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SHAKSPEARE'S 
DRAMATIC WORKS; 


wiITH 


EXPLANATORY NOTES. 


TO WHICH IS NCW ADDED, A COPIOUS 


I N D E X 


10 THE 


REMARKABLE PASSAGES AN D WORDS. 


BY THE 


REV. SAMUEL AYSCOUGH, F. S. A. 


AND ASSISTANT LIBRARIAN OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM. © 


EMBELLISHED WITH 


A S'TRIKING LIKENESS OF SHAKSPEARE, 
FROM THE ORIGINAL FOLIO EDITION, ; 
AND ANOTHER 
FROM THE COLLECTION OF HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF CHANDOS. 


A NEW EDITION. 


VOL. I. 


<« IMMORTAL SHAKSPEARE ROSE; 


„ FACH CHANGE OF MANY-COLOURED LIFE HE DREW, 
G xgxXRAUSTED WORLDS, AND THENy IMAGIN'D NEW.“ 


DUBLIN, 
PRINTED FOR WILLIAM JONES, No. 86, DAME-STREET. 


1791. 
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A D VE RTIS EME N I. 


To render this Edition a complete Collection of the Works of SHAKSPEARE, 
it has been recommended to print uniformly with his Dramatic Pieces, the genuine 
Pokus of this celebrated Bard. 


Of the Collection here preſented, it is neceſſary to give ſome account: — The 
text of the late Edition of the Poems given by Mr. Malone has been followed ; after 
carefully collating it with the different Collections extant. 


The moſt conſiderable Poem, Yenus and Adonis, was firſt publiſhed in 1594— 
quarto, although the earlieſt Edition to be met with is that of 1596—ſmall octavo. 
The Rape of Lucrece was alſo firſt printed in = in 1594, and afterwards re- 
- publiſned in ſmall octavo. 


Under the quaint title of the Paſſionate Pilgrim, William Jaggard firſt publiſhed 
in 1599, a Collection of Sonnets, &c. with the initials of our Author. In this 
publication a Sonnet beginning with, “If muſic and ſweet poetry agree,” and an 
Ode beginning, As it fell upon a day” (which had been printed by the ſame 
Editor in his Collection of the Poems written by Richard Birnfield) were inſerted 
as being the production of Shakſpeare; they have not, however, been admitted into 
this Collection. D 


\ 

Our Author's Sonnets, with his name, appeared in 1609—quarto. Subſequent 
Editions were enlarged by the interpolation of various © Tranſlations from Ovid,” 
which were made, and afterwards claimed by Heywood. In Jaggard's ſecond 
Edition of the Paſſionate Pilgrim,” in 1612, he made free to give, as the pro- 
duction of Shakſpeare, Marloe's celebrated Madrigal of“ Come live with me, and 
be my love,” and the Anſwer to it, which has been attributed to Sir Walter Raleigh. 


While we have been ſcrupulouſly attentive not to admit a line as the production of 
our Poet, againſt whoſe authenticity any evidence could be produced, Candour com- 
pelled us to receive two Poems not to be found in Mr. Malone's Edition, but which 


1 


have appeared in all the Copies ſince 1640. As they have not been by any Editor 
attributed to another hand, and ſeem only to have been rejected by Mr. Malone on 
account of their firſt appearing in a poſthumous publication; we have not deemed that 
ſufficient reaſon for conſidering them ſpurious, and have given them a place at the 
concluſion of the work. 


* 


In publiſhing the Poems to connect with the Dramatic Works of Shakſpeare, 
the ſole aim of the Editor was, to have it in his power to accommodate the Admirers 
of Poetic excellence, with a complete and uniform Copy of Shakſpeare's entire Works : 
at the ſame time, not preſuming to change the terms of his original ſubſcription ; he 
leaves it entirely optional with the Patrons of the Royal Edition of Shakſpeare's Dramatic 
Works, to receive them agreeable to the propoſals ; or, with the addition of the 
POEMS, at the ſmall advance of 3s. 3d. 
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Rr. Hon. Lord Allen 
John Allen, Eſq. Litchfield, Connecticut 


J. Atcheſon, Eſq. Derry 


William Armſtrong, Eſq. Derry 
Rev. Allen Noble Adams, Shercock 


Rev, Mr. Armſtrong 


John Adrien, E 


ſq. 
John Anderſon, Eſq. Cork 
Thomas Archdeakon, Jun. Eſq. 


Rev. Mr. Auſtin 


Thomas Adderly, Eſq. 


Mrs. Ahmuty 


Mr. William Anderſon 
George Adamſon, Eſq. 


Rev, Mr. Allen, Monaghan 


Rev. Mr. Alexander 
Richard Anderſon, 
William Armſtron 2 


Eſq. 
E. 


Mr. John Archer, bookſeller, 6 copies 
John William Atkinſon, Eſq. 

Mr. Charles Adair, Loughmore 
Andrew Alexander, Eſq. Derry 
James Anderſon, Eſq. ; 


Mr. Rich. Alſop, merchant, Middleton, 


Connecticut 
Rev. Forſter Archer 
Miſs Eliz. Atkinſon 
Captain Agnes 
Thomas Andrews, Eſq. 
Rev. Doctor Adamſon 


B 


Hon. Valentine Browne 

Miſs Bingham 

Lieut. Col. Blakeny, Phoenix Park 
George Townſend Browne, Eſq. 
William Batterſby, Eſq. 


Johy 


John Bellingham, Eſq. 
Thomas Bell, Eſq. M. D. 
Richard Bolton, A 

Mr. John Beatty 
Benjamin Ball, Eſq. 

Mr. Robert Burton 

Peter Baker, Eſq. Cork 
Sir William Barker, Bart. 
Alex. Brennan, Eſq. 
Trevor Bomford, Eſq. 


Carlow 
Rev. Dr. Bruce 
Mr. William Boyd 


Connecticut 

William Bourke, Eſq. 

Arthur Charles Buttle, E. Antrim 

Dr. J. Buck, Dungannon 

Lieut. Bland, 28th Regt. 

Joſeph Bourke, Eſq. I. C. D. 

Mr. Brocas, engraver 

Mr. Pat. Burke, Kilmaly, Co. Clare 
Mr. John Berrell 

Cornet William Sydney Bacon, 7th 

Light Dragoons 

'Mr. Philip Bennett 

Lieut. Buchannan, 39th Regt. 

Rev. John Broughan 

Charles Broadway, Eſq. 

John Henry Burgeſs, Eſq. Armagh 
Mr. George Blood 


Mr. John Boyd, Ballymoney 
Mrs. Bagwell, Marlfield 

George Joſeph Brown, Efq. 
Miſs Blachford 

Walter Bourne, Eſq. 

William Beath, Eſq. Newry 
George Butler, Eſq. Ballyragget 
Mr. James Barklie, Larne 
Ezekiel Boyd, jun. Eſq. Belfaſt 
Mr. George Binns 

Mr. Adam Black, Market-hil] 
Thomas Butler, Eſq. M. D. Kilkenny 
Capt. Pierce Butler, Belview 
John Breen, Eſq. Roſs 

Rev. L. Batterſby 

Mr. R. M. Butler, bookſeller 
Robert Blake, Eſq. 
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Henry Bunbury, Eſq. Bunbury Lodge, 


Mr. Ifaac Beers, bookſeller, Newhaven, 


Joha Brown, * Coolcower, Co. Cork 


Lieut. Browne, 56th Regt. 
Patrick Blake, Edmund Eſq. Galway 
Sir William Boyd 

Arthur Barry, Eſq. Mallow 
Rev. Joſeph Brown, Caſtlelyons 
William Betty, Eſq. 

Henry Brabazon, Eſa. | 
Humphrey Dalrymple Bland, Eſq. 
Jonah Barrington, Eſq. M. P. 
Edw. Bulkely, Eſq. 

Edward Birch, Eſq. Roſcrea 
Capt. Buchanan 

Mr. Samuel Barrington 

Jacob Bryan, Eſq. 

Rev. Adderly Brown 

Miſs Brett 

William Ball, Eſq. M. R. I. A. 
Major Botet 

Mr. John Butler, Kilkenny 
Mr. Peter Butler, ditto 

Mr. Thomas Butler, ditto 
Henry Baker, Eſq. ditto 

Lady Blunden, Kilkenny 

Mr. John Buchanan 


Mrs. Baggott gi 
* . 
Mr, \ 
Rt. Hon. Lord Viſcount, Clonmell, Lord 3 
Chief Juſtice of His Majeſty's Court of Mr. C 
King's Bench, 2 copies Morga 
Rt. Hon. Lord Chetwynd John C 
Cha. Chauncey, Eſq. Newhaven Connecticut Rev. 
Edward Synge Cooper, Eſq. Richa1 
R. V. Clarendon, Efq. Rev, I 
Alex. Crawford, Eſq. M. D. Liſburn John C 
3 copies Lieut, 
Thomas Chatterton, Eſq. Cork Michae 
James Chatterton, Efq. Mrs. C 
Mrs. Chatterton Mrs. C 
Mr. John Caſh, 2 copies Rev. D 
Robert Coombs, Eſq. T. C. D. Charles 
Nicholas Henry Walter Corry, Eſq. Mr. Ar 
Henry Cornelius, Eſq. Cloyne 
Richard Colles, Eſq. 
Major Carter, 14th Light Dragoons 
Doctor Corbally, Dunſhaghlin Right F 
Robert Cornwall, Eſq. Right E 
Lieut. Croker, 38th Regiment Robert 
Richard Cudmore, Eſq. Jeremial 
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Rev. John Carey 

Mr. James Campbell 

Mr. Richard Campbell 

Mr. Robert Caldwell, Belfaſt 
Rev. William Craig, Liſburn 
Edmund O- Reilly Cope, Eſq. 
Gabriel Clarke, Eſq. Surgeon 
Mr. John Collins 

Mr. William Cole, 

Patrick Comerford, Eſq. Cork 
William Chadwick, * Ballynard 
Henry Cope, Eſq. M. P. 

Mrs. Conyngham 

Falkiner Chute, Eſq. 

James Campbell, Eſq. 

Major Cliffe, Roſs 


Thomas Jackſon Cocking, Eſq. 

John Collis, Eſq. 

Rev. Thomas Spreed Campion 

Mr. James Cuming, Bookſeller, Newry, 
12 copies 

Rey. Dean Carleton 

Rev. John Cranſton | 


Touchet Campbell, Eſq. Lieut. 38th Re- 
giment 

Wilkam Collis, Eſq. 

Miſs Chapman 

Mr. W. Church 

Cavendiſh, Eſq. 

Mr. Cole, T. C. D. 

Morgan Crofton, jun. Eſq. 

— —— Eſq. 
ev. Thomas Carpendale, Armagh 

Richard Cavendiſh, Eſq. M. P. © 

Rev. Do&or Connor 

John Carden, Eſq. 

Lieut. Croker, 38th Regiment 

Michael Cox, Eſq. 

Mrs. Coote © 

Mrs. Curtis 

Rev. Doctor Cramer 

Charles Crow, Eſq. 

Mr. Andrew Coffee 


D. 
Right Hon. Denis Daly 


Right Hon. Lord Doneraile 
Robert Day, Eſq. M. P. 


Jeremiah B. Olier, Eſq. 


William Deane, Eſq. ' : 
Stephen Dickſon, Eſq. M. D. State Phy- 
cian 

Miſs Digby 

Joſias Dunn, Efq. 

Rev. Doctor D. Downes 

Counſellor D*Arcy 

Mr. S. H. Drury 

William Drennan, Eſq. M. D. 

Hon. and Rev, Mr. De Cour 

Ralph Dawſon, Eſq. Cootehil 

Rev. James Denny, Ardfinan, Clonmell 

Jaſper Debriſay, Eſq. 

Mrs. Douglas 

Whitmore Davis, Eſq. 

Miſs Dalton 

Miſs B. Daly 

Edward Dalton, Ef: 

Robert Donovan, ꝗ · 

Denis Daly, Eſq. 

Mr. George Douglas, bookſeller, Derry, 
20 copies | X 

H. Daly, Eſq. Loughrea 

Mr. George Dunbar, Belfaſt 

Mr. George Douglas, Mount Ida 

John Darcus, Eſq. Derry 

Henry Delap, Eſa. Derry 

William Davis, Eſq. Kilkenny 

Rev. Thomas Veſey Dawſon 

James Davis, jun. Eſq. 

Mr. B. Dornin, bookſeller, 1 2 copies 

Mr. Donovan, B. A. T. C. D. 

Mr. Henry Doherty, Liſburn 

Francis Dobbs, Eſq. 

William Dwyer, Eſq. 

Mr. Jos. Dixon 

Francis Drew, Eſq. 

Mr. Geo. Draper, bookſeller, 25 copies 

Stephen Dic Eſq 


E. 


Lady Dowager Erne 
Pierpont Edwards, Eſq. Newhaven, Con- 
necticut 


9 — Evatt, Eſq. Mount Lewis, Mo- 


na 
Nicholas Engliſh, Eſq. 
Joſhua Edkins, Eſq. 
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SUBSCRIBE 
Mr. Anthony Edwards, bookſeller, Cork, 


35 copies 
Miſs Eaddall 
John Evans, Eſq. 
ohn Enery, Eſc Kilkenny 
rancis Evans, Ef . Thomaſtown 


Thomas Ellis, Eh 10 
Lovell Edge worth, Eſq. 
Thomas Oddis Emmet, Eſq. 
Mr. William Eſdaile 


F. 


Right Hon. John Foſter, Speaker of the 
Houſe of Commons 

Lady Anne Fitz Gerald 

Thomas James Forteſcue, Eſq. M. P. 

Thomas William Filgate, Eſq. Arthurſ- 
town 

Nr. James Ferguſon, Belfaſt 

John Bourke 1 Eſq. 


J. Fiſher, Eſ 

Jab Forde, Efa. 

William Hunt Forſter, Eſq. - 

2 — 8. Forſter, Eſq. Caſtlehill, Co. 

ayo 

James 3 Eſq. Cork 

Counſellor Frizell 

William French, Eſq. 

Robert Fitzgerald, Eſq. 

Rev. John Forteſcue 

Mathew Forteſcue, Eſq. 

Mr. William Folds 

Colonel Fawcet 

Ruſſel Fitton, Eſq. Cork 

Mr. John Forcade, Belfaſt 

Mr. Henry Frazer 

Andrew French, Eſq. 

Mr. William Forbes 

Mathew Forde, j — Eſq. 

2 Fayle, E London 

Finn, Cockle Kilkenny, 50 

—_— 

Rev. Richard Fitzgerald, Caſhel 

Doctor Felix 

William Fay, Eſq. 

Rev. Stephen Fletcher, 8 

William Fletcher, Eſq. 

Thomas Foreſyth, Eq. 


RS NAMES. 


Mr. John T. Fullerton 

David Fitzgerald, Eſq. 

Rev. Maurice Fitz 

Mrs, Fitzgerald 

George Furnace, Eſq. Baldoyle 


G 


Mrs. Grattan, Tinnahinch 

Waterhouſe Shippey Greene, Eſq, 

Thomas Knox Gordon, Eſq. Co. Down 

George Gaven, Eſq. 

Rev. Mr. Graydon 

Francis Greene, Eſq. 

Rev. Thomas Gamble ; 

Richard Grace, Eſq. M. P. 

Lieut. William Geale, . gth Dragoons 

T. R. Geraghty, Eſq. Dungannon 

Mrs. Green 

David Gordon, Eſq. 

John C. Gordon, Efq. 

William Gallway, Eſq: Portaferry 

William G. Gallway, Eſq. a 

James Gollock, Eſq. 

Mr. Joſeph Gen: bookſeller, Newry, 
7 copies 

George Gough, Eſq. Woodſtown 

Mr. Lewis Gibſon, Cloyne 

Mr. Thomas Gonnell, Cork 

Mrs. Grace 

Mr. John Gough, jun. Liſburn 

Lieut. W. W. Garnons, 23d Regt. 

Mr. Geoghegan 

Mrs. Green, bookſeller, 6 copies 

Richard Gladwell, Eſq. 

Mrs. Pope Grey 

Rev. Harry M. Graves, Dioceſe of Caſhel 


Miſs Helena Greene, Dungarvan 
H 


Hon. Judge Hellen 

Rt. Hon. Lord Harberton 

Rt. Hon. Lord Headfort 

Joſeph Henry, Eſq. 

Hon. Rev. Dean Hewitt 

Sir Vere Hunt, Bart. M. R. I. A. 
Doctor Halliday, Belfaſt 

Edward Hudſon, Eſq. M. D. 


Mrs. 


TY, 


aſhel 


Mrs. Hamilton | 

Miſs Hutchinſon, Limerick 

John Hamilton, Eſq. Banker, Belfaſt 

Francis Hodgkinſon, Eſq. L. L. D. 
er 

Rev. Mr. Haſtings 

James Hartley, Eſq. 

Mrs. Hawthorne 

William Proby Hutchiſſon, Eſq. T. C. D. 

Andrew Higinbotham, Eſq. 

Edward Hamilton, Eſq. 

John Heard, Eſq. 

Mr. Thomas Heery, bookſeller, 7 copies 

Mr. John Halpen, bookſeller, 6 copies 

Mr. William Howard 

George Hamilton, Eſq. 

Rev. Mr. Hutchinſon, Donaghadee 

Henry Holmes, Eſq. 

Joſeph T. Hone, Ela. 

Captain Hartwell 

William Hincks, Eſq. 

Joſeph Hardy, Eſq. 

Robert Hamett, Eſq. Cork 

Mr. Charles Heneſy, engraver 

Robert Hill, Eſq. Co. Wexford 

Thomas Hume, Eſq. 

Roger Hall, Eſq. 

Rev. Averell Hill, A. B. Limerick 

Rev. Mr. Hordern 

Mr. John H. Hopkins 

Mr. Robert Hudſon 

Hugh Hutchinſon, Eſq. 

Jonathan Hudſon, Eſq. Cork 

Arthur Hyde, Eſq. Hyde Park 

Mr. Martin Horan 

Vere Hunt, Eſq. Cappagh 

John Hogan, Eſq. 

Mr. William James Hogg, Liſburn 

Mr. Thomas Heath 

John Hughes, Eſq. 

Mr. Hughes, bookſeller, Wrexham, 6 copies 

Rev, Joſeph Hutton 

Rev. Thomas D. Hincks, Cork 

Geo, Hepenſtal, Eſq. 

Arthur Hyde, Eſq. Caſtle Hyde, Co. Cork 

John Humphrys, Eſq. Carlow 

Mr. Lawrence Hearin, Callan 
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William Todd Jones, Eſq. Liſburn 
Alderman Jenkin 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


Meredyth Jenkin, Eſq. 
Eben. Jacob Eſq. M. D. Wexford 


- William Jones, = Liſtake, Co. Lowth 
Mr. Mathew Johnſon 


Mr. Zach. Jackſon, 2 copies 

Lieut. Inglis, 39 Regt. 

Mr. John Jones, bookſeller, 130 copies 
Lieut. Johnſon, 61ſt Regt. 

Thomas Johnſtone, Eſq. 

Mr. Thomas Jones, Cork 

Alexander Jaſſray, Eſq. jun. 

Godfrey James, Eſq, 

Geo. Cha. Townſend Jeffries, Eſq. 
Rev. T. Jones, B. D. 

Robert Jenkin, Eſq. 

John Johnſton, Eſq. Friarſtown 
George Joys, Eſq. Belfaſt 

Thomas Jackſon, Eſq. Limerick 

Rev. William Jones, ditto 

Edward Jones, Eſq. 

Mr. Rich. Jones, Llanrworſt 

Walter Joyce, Eſq. Galway a 
Henry Jermyn, Eſq. Skibbereen, Co. Cork 


K 


Right Hon. Lord Kingſale 

Walter Kavanagh Eſq. Borris 

Mrs. Kirwan, Caftlehatchet 

Sir Richard Kellett, knight 

James Kearney, Eſq. Garretſtown, M. P. 
Kinſale 

Richard Kirwan, Eſq. F. R. S. and 
M. R. I. A. 

John Howard Kyan, Eſq. 

Mr. Robert Kelſall, 

Andrew Knox, Eſq. 

Mr. John King 

Laurence Kenney, Eſq. 

William Keller, Eſg. 

Mr. James Kennedy 

Mr. John Killikelly 

Henry Kennedy, Eſq. M. D. 

Francis Kirwan, Eſq. Bourdeaux 

Rev. Dean Keatinge 

John Kirwan, Eſq. 

Mr. John Kirkpatrick, Belfaſt 

John Kelly, Eſq. 

Rev. Daniel Kelly, Armagh 

Mr. William Kyle, Banbridge 

Alexander Ker, Eſq. Newbliſs, Clones 

Mr. Thomas Kinder 


Mr. 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


Mr. Edward C. Keane 

William King, Eſq. 

Henry Waring Knox, Eſq. Warringsfort 
Edward Kent, Eſq. 

William Kingſmill, Eſq. 


I. 


Right Hon. Lord Loſtus 

Right Hon. Lord Lifford 

David Latouche, Eſq. jun. M. P. 

Peter Digges Latouche, Eſq. 

Rev. Stephen Lyſter 

Miſs Laird, Belfaſt 

Mrs. Long, Springfield, Co. Kildare 

Mrs. Lawler 

Mr. Richard Lower, Waterford 

William Lane, Eſq. Grenville Place, Cork 

Thomas Lindſay, Eſq. Turin, Co. Mayo 

Rev. Hume Lawder, L. Derry 

Rev. Richard Lloyd 

Mr. J. Labat 

Mr. Henry Lyons, jun. 

Mr. J. B. Lodge 

Mr. H. H. R. Lodge 

James Lendrum, Eiq. 

Mr. Edmund Lee 

John Lindſay, Eſq. 

Mr. James Leahy 

Walter Lambert, E ſq. 

Mr. Robert Lyons 

Rev. Henry Leland, Drogheda 

Miſs Eleanor Laughlin 

Rev. Marcus Lyſter 

Rev. Edward Ledwich, M. R. I. A. and 
F. A. S. of Lond. and Scot. 

Sackville H. Lovett, Eſq. 

Mrs. Lyons, of Ladiſtown 

Doctor Lord 

William Lyſter, Eſq. 


M. 


Right Hon. Counteſs of Maſſerene 
William Montgomery, M. P. Hillſbo- 
h 


roug 
Thomas Morris, Efq. Liſburn 
Miſs M*Kane | 
Mrs. Mangan, Monaghan 
Captain Dayid Mellifont, 14th Dragoons 


John Maiben, Eſq. 

Cornet Madden 

Richard Mercer, Eſq.. 

Charles M*Carthy, Eſq. 

Hugh Lyons Montgomery, Eſq. 

Mrs. Middleton 

Mr. James Moore, bookſeller, 30 copies 

Edward Charles Mayne, Eſq. 

Mr. Moran 

William Mellifont, Eſq. 

William Molloy, Eſq. 

Peter Maturin, iſe, London Derry 

John Miller, Eſq. Moneymore 

Neal M*Peake, Eſq. 

Arthur M*Guire, Eſq. 

John Mellifont, Eſq. 

Alexander M*Clintoack, Eſq. Nathdonnel, 
Letterkenny 

Rev. John M*Cauſland | 

Mr. William Magee, bookſeller, Belfaſt, 
36 copies 

Charles Moore M*Mahon, Eſq. 

Mr. William Magrath 

Mr. John Melling, Newry 

Mr. Richard Maher 

B. M<Donald Eſq. M. D. 


Robert Maunſell, Eſq. Simoi 
Jos. M*Gough, Eſq. Drumſil Mr. 1 
Theobald M Kenna, Eſq. M. D. Willi 
Mr. William Mullay, ä John 
Mr. D. Mullay Rev.! 
Mr. Alexander Me Minn, jun. Lambeg Loren 
Cornet Mellifont, Royal Iriſh Dragoon _ 
Guards In 
Mr. R. McAlliſter, bookſeller, 6 copies * 
Mr. Peter Maziere, Cork 1 Wo 
Surgeon Muſgrave, Liſburn r. Ed 
R. Mac. Donnell, Eſq. rabaze 
Mr. Michael Mills Philip! 


James Montgomery, Eſq. Belfaſt 
Mr. Peter Montfort 
Andrew Meaſe, Eſq. M. D. Strabane 
Rev. Samuel Morris, Stuartſtowa 
Vir. Ambroſe Moore 
Richard Martin, Eſq. 
Thomas Mitchell, ł ſq. London 
Mr. John Melling, dey 
Rev. Mr. Maunſell „ 
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To profeſs attempting to add to the celebrity of SHAKSPEARE, muſt 
be conſidered as a vain pretenſion; but to compriſe his Dramatic Works 


in ſuch a form as to render them more generally diffuſed than heretofore, will 
be allowed to have ſome claim to approbation. 


An encouragement liberal, almoſt beyond example, with which the Editor 
of the RoyAL IRISH EpiTION or SHAKSPEARE has been honoured, com- 
mands his moſt grateful acknowledgments: the ſuperior execution of the 
preſent work will, he hopes, beſt evince his feelings on the occaſion. That 
his aſſertions may not be confounded with the trite profeſſions of almoſt every 
Editor, he begs the indulgence of his numerous, and moſt reſpectable Sub- 


ſeribers, while he briefly points out the principal objects which render his 


publication more valuable than that of Mr. Stockdale. 


I. By prefixing the very elaborate preface of Dr. Johnſon, which contains 
not only a critical difſertation on the genius and writings of Shakſpeare, but 
a ſummary of the merits and opinions of all preceding Editors, 


II. By adding to the life given by Mr. Rowe, the Poſtſcript of Dr. John- 
ſon, the additional Anecdotes furniſhed by Steevens and Malone, and Extracts 
from Dr. Farmer's Eſſay on the Learning of Shakſpeare. 


III. To heighten the whole by the embelliſhment of ſculpture, a highly 
iniſhed Head of Shakſpeare is added, from an original picture in the Chandos 
collection, the genuine production of an Iriſh artiſt, 


* Beſides 
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Beſides theſe are inſerted, the Dedication and Preface to the folio edition 
of the Plays, publiſhed by the coadjutors of our Poet, Heminge and Cundell; 
and the commendatory lines of his companion and poetic friend, Ben 
Jonſon. 


Without wiſhing to place the efforts of others in an invidious point of 
view, JoNEs cannot avoid obſerving, that notwithſtanding the obvious ſupe- 
riority at which he has aimed, the preſent work is ſold at ONE THIRD LESS 
than the London Edition. 


On the deſign, and execution of that publication, (which is intirely com- 
priſed in the preſent work) the following obſervations were premiſed. 


Much as Shakſpeare has been read of late years, and widely as the ſtudy 
and admiration of him have been extended, there is ſtill a numerous claſs to 
whom he is very imperfectly known. Many of the middling and lower ranks 
are either not acquainted with him at all, excepting by name, or have only 
ſeen a few of his plays, which have accidentally fallen in their way. 


To ſupply the wants of thoſe perſons, this edition was originally under- 
taken; and its reception proved how much it was eſteemed a perpetual ſource 
of entertainment and inſtruction. Nor is the utility of the preſent publica- 
tion confined to perſons of the rank deſcribed. It will be found ſerviceable 
even to thoſe whoſe ſituation in life hath enabled them to purchaſe all the ex- 
penſive editions of our'great dramatiſt. The book now offered to the public 
may commodiouſly be taken into a poſt-chaiſe, for amuſement in a journey. 
Or if a company of gentlemen ſhould happen, in converſation, to mention 
Shakſpeare, or to diſpute concerning any particular paſſage, a volume con- 
taining the whole of his plays may, with great convenience, be fetched by a 
ſervant out of a library or a cloſet. In ſhort, any particular paſſage may at all 
times and with eaſe be recurred to. It is a compendium, not an abridg- 
ment, of the nobleſt of our poets, and a library in a fingle volume. 


The editor hath endeavoured to give all the perfection to this work which 
the nature of it can admit. The account of his life, which is taken from 
Rowe, and his laſt will, in reality comprehend almoſt every thing that is 
known with regard to the perſonal hiſtory of Shakſpeare. The anxious re- 
ſearches of his admirers have ſcarcely been able to collect any farther infor- 
mation concerning him. | 


The 
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The text, in the preſent edition, is given as it has been ſettled by the moſt 


dition 
ndell; approved commentators. It does not conſiſt with the limits of the deſign, 
2 that the notes ſhould be very numerous. They have not, however, been 
wholly neglected. The notes which are ſubjoined are ſuch as were neceſſary 
for the purpoſe of explaining obſolete words, unuſual phraſes, old cuſtoms, or 
1 diſtant alluſions. In ſhort, it has been the editor's aim to omit nothing 
; ſupe- which may ſerve to render Shakſpeare intelligible to every capacity, and to 
— every claſs of readers. 
In order to remove an objection made by ſome to the bulk of the volume, 
y com- and to accommodate thoſe who are of that opinion, a ſecond title page is 
printed to be prefixed to page 543, the Firſt Part of Henry VI. In order to 
| retain the favourable opinion which has been experienced for the former 
ie ſtudy edition, the greateſt attention has been paid to the paper, the type, and the 
abs th printing of this; to the correction of the preſs, and to the reviſal of the 
or ranks notes, | 
ave onl 
7 To theſe exertions another has been added, in order to give this edition a 
clam of preference. A copious Index to our favourite Author has been long 
y under- wiſhed for, frequently planned, ſometimes attempted, but never ſatisfactorily 
54 Ga executed, Mr. Pork gave an Index to characters, ſentiments, ſpeeches, 
publics and deſcriptions, all which are contained in thirty pages, and which has been 
ice adopted by the editors of ſome of the later editions which bear the name of 
a Theobald. A Concordance was publiſhed in 1785: this did not anſwer the 
he public expectation of the public, as it contained little more than thoſe ſpeeches and 
| Journey lines, which immediately occur to the recollection of thoſe who are the leaſt 
1 aequainted with the writings of Shakſpeare. 
lume con- ww 
ched by a Vhen this deſign came firſt under conſideration, a reference to every 
may at al word was propoſed : on this plan more than ſeven hundred thouſand references 
in abridy- would have been neceſſary; a work dreadful in the proſpect: and if the page 
25 done had been given, without any notice of play, act, ſcene, column, and 
ine, the difficulty of finding any particular paſſage, or diſcovering the va- 
ork which I as applications of words by the author, would have remained nearly as 
oe hop great as a ſearch for it in the rich mines of Shakſpearean Literature. 
ing that 5 In 
1 the preſent attempt a plan nearly novel has been adopted, by which, 
"ther infor aan eaſy view, will be diſcovered the different meanings in which almoſt 


every 
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every word has been uſed by Shakſpeare. This will be a means of preſerving 
the early application of words, and tend much to tranſmit to poſterity the 
Engliſh language ſacred from the inundation of new words grafted on it, from 
the commerce and intercourſe which, during the laſt century, has been daily 
increaſing (and may it long continue to increaſe) with all the nations of 


Europe, and particularly with the natives of the French continent. 


In another view, every thing characteriſtic is collected under its proper 
head, by which is more immediately diſcovered the wonderful knowledge of 
Shakſpeare, ſhewing him equally acquainted with things high and low; far 
diſtant and near at hand; preſent and long paſſed by; as well as with the cha- 
racers which the paſſions, actions, and views of men aſſume, and with the 
various properties of the material world. The Index forms a third volume, 
more bulky than either of the other volumes; and although it is particularly 
adapted to the preſent Edition, it is ſo conſtructed as to be made uſe of to any 
Edition, as the reference is given to the Play, Act, and Scene, * which 
anſwer in nearly all other Editions. 


How far the Compiler has in his ſelection anſwered the intentions of thoſe 
who have wiſhed for an Index to their favourite Author, muſt be ſubmitted 
to their opinion who ſhall conſult it. He only requeſts the candour of the 
public ſo far as ſhall lead them to conſider what he has done, rather than cen- 
ſure him for what might have been added to a building, of which ſo ſubſtan- 


tial a foundation i is now laid for the firſt time. 


A Table of the Order of Time, in which the plays of Shakſpeare are ſup- 
poſed to have been publiſhed, is now added, according to Mr. Malone“ 


accurate inveſtigations, 


DUBLIN, 
Aug. . 1791. 


Lt it be remembered, that in ſome of the later editions of Shakſpeare, the play of © Timon 
of Athens“ begins the fifth act, with what is here called the ſecond ſcene of the fifth act; ſo that 
the reference to act and ſcene, after act 4, ſcene 3, will not anſwer to all editions. 
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Tur praiſes are without reaſon laviſhed on the dead, and that the ho- 
nours due only to excellence are paid to antiquity, is a complaint likely to 
be always continued by thoſe, who, being able to add nothing to truth, hope 
for eminence from the hereſies of paradox; or thoſe, who, ola forced by 
diſappointment upon conſolatory expedients, are willing to hope from poſte- 
rity what the preſent age refuſes, and flatter themſclves that the regard, which 
is yet denied by envy, will be at laſt beſtowed by time. 

Antiquity, like every other quality that attracts the notice of mankind, has 
undoubtedly votaries that reverence it, not from reaſon, but from prejudice. 
Some ſeem to admire indiſcriminately whatever has been long preſerved, 
without conſidering that time has ſometimes co-operated with chance; all 
perhaps are more willing to honour paſt than preſent excellence ; and the mind 
contemplates genius through the ſhades of age, as the eye ſurveys the ſun 
through artificial opacity. The great contention of criticiſm is to find the 
faults of the moderns, and the beauties of the ancients. While an author is 
yet living, we eſtimate his powers by his worſt performance ; and when he 
is dead, we rate them by his beſt, 

To works, however, of which the excellence is not abſolute and definite, 
but gradual and comparative; to works not raiſed upon principles demonſtra- 
tive and ſcientifick, but appealing wholly to obſervation and experience, no 
other teſt can be applied than length of duration and continuance of eſteem. 
What mankind have long poſſeſſed they have often examined and compared, 
and if they perſiſt to value the poſſeſſion, it is becauſe frequent compariſons 
have confirmed opinion in its favour. As among the works of nature no man 
can properly call a river deep, or a mountain high, without the knowledge 
of many mountains, and many rivers ; ſo in the productions of genius, no- 
thing can be ſtiled excellent till it has been compared with other works of the 
lame kind. Demonſtration immediately diſplays its power, and has nothin 
to hope or fear from the flux of years; but works tentative and experimen 


* Firſt printed in 1765. 
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muſt be eſtimated by their proportion to the general and collective ability of 
man, as it is diſcovered in a long ſucceſſion of endeavours. Of the firſt build- 
ing that was raiſed, it might be with certainty determined that it was round 
or ſquare; but whether-it was ſpacious or lofty muſt have been referred to 
time. The Pythagorean ſcale of numbers was at once diſcovered to be per- 
fe&t ; but the poems of Homer we yet know not to tranſcend the common 
limits of human intelligence, but by remarking, that nation after nation, and 
century after century, has been able to do little more than tranſpoſe his inci- 
dents, new name his characters, and paraphraſe his ſentiments. 

The reverence due to writings that have long ſubſiſted ariſes therefore not 
from any credulous confidence in the ſuperior wiſdom of paſt ages, or gloomy 
perſuaſion of the degeneracy of mankind, but is the conſequence of acknowledged 
and indubitable poſitions, that what has been longeſt known has been moſt 
conſidered, and what is moſt conſidered is beſt underſtood. 

The poet, of whoſe works J have undertaken the reviſion, may now begin 
to aſſume the dignity of an ancient, and claim the privilege of eſtabliſhed fame 
and preſcriptive veneration. He has long outlived his century, the term com- 
monly fixed as the teſt of literary merit. Whatever advantages he might once 
derive from perſonal alluſions, local cuſtoms, or temporary opinions, have for 
many years been loſt ; and every topick of merriment, or motive of ſorrow, 
which the modes of artificial life afforded him, now only obſcure the ſcenes 
which they once illuminated. The effects of favour and competition are at an 
end; the tradition of his friendſhips and his enmities has periſhed ; his works 
ſupport no opinion with arguments, nor ſupply any faction with invectives; 
they can neither indulge vanity, nor gratify malignity ; but are read without 
any other reaſon than the deſire of pleaſure, and are therefore praiſed only as 
pleaſure is obtained; yet thus unaſſiſted by intereſt or paſſion, they have paſt 
through variations of taſte and changes of manners, and, as they devolved 
from one generation to another, have received new honours at every tranſ- 
miſſion. 

But becauſe human judgment, though it be gradually gaining upon certainty, 
never becomes infallible ; and approbation, — long continued, may yet 
be only the approbation of prejudice or faſhion; it is proper to inquire, by 
what peculiarities of excellence Shakſpeare has gained and kept the favour of 
his countrymen. 

Nothing can pleaſe many, and pleaſe long, but juſt repreſentations of gene- 
ral nature. Particular manners can be known to few, and therefore few only 
can judge how nearly they are copied. The irregular combinations of fanciful 
invention may delight awhile, by that novelty of which the common _ of 
life ſends us all in queſt; the 9 of ſudden wonder are ſoon exhauſted, 
and the mind can only repoſe on the ſtability of truth. 

Shakipeare is above all writers, atleaſt above all modern writers, the poet of na- 
ture; the poet that holds up to his readers a faithful mirror of manners and of life. 
His characters are not modified by the cuſtoms of particular places, unpractiſed 
by the reſt of the world; by the peculiarities of ſtudies or profeſſions, which can 
operate but upon ſmall numbers; or by the accidents of tranſient faſhions or tem- 
porary opinions : they are the genuine progeny of common humanity, ſuch as 
the world will always ſupply, and obſervation will always find. His perſons 


act and ſpeak by the influence of thoſe general paſtions and principles by 4 
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all minds are agitated, and the whole ſyſtem of life is continued in motion. In 


the writings of other poets a character is too often an individual; in thoſe 
of Shakſpeare it is commonly a ſpecies. | 

It is from this wide extenſion of deſign that ſo much inſtruction is derived. 
It is this which fills the plays of Shakſpeare with practical axioms and do- 
meſtick wiſdom. It was faid of Euripides, that every verſe was a precept ; 
and it may be ſaid of Shakſpeare, that from his works may be collected a 
ſyſtem of civil and ceconomical prudence. Yet his real power is not ſhewn 
in the ſplendor of particular paſſages, but by the progreſs of his fable, and 
the tenor of his dialogue; and he that tries to recommend him by ſelect quo- 
tations, will ſucceed like the pedant in Hierocles, who, when he offered his 
houſe to ſale, carried a brick in his pocket as a ſpecimen. 

It will not eaſily be imagined how much Shakſpeare excels in accomm 
dating his ſentiments to real life, but by comparing him with other authors. 
It was obſerved of the ancient ſchools of declamation, that the more diligent! 
they were frequented, the more was the ſtudent diſqualified for the — 
becauſe he found nothing there which he ſhould ever meet in any other place. 
The fame remark may be applied to every ſtage but that of Shakſpeare. The 
theatre, when it is under any other direction, is peopled by ſuch charac- 
ters as were never ſeen, converſing in a language which was never heard, 
upon topicks which will never ariſe in the commerce of mankind. But the 
dialogue of this author is often ſo evidently determined by the incident which 
produces it, and is purſued with ſo much eaſe and fimplicity, that it ſeems 
ſcarcely to claim the merit of fiction, but to have been gleaned by diligent 
ſelection out of common converſation, and common occurrences. | 

Upon every other ſtage the univerſal agent is love, by whoſe power all 
good and evil is diſtributed, and every action quickened or retarded. To 
bring a lover, a lady, and a rival into the fable; to entangle them in contra- 
dictory obligations, perplex them with oppoſitions of intereſt, and harraſs them 
with violence of * wes inconſiſtent with each other; to make them meet in 
rapture, and part in agony ; to fill their mouths with hyperbolical Joy and out- 
rageous ſorrow ; to diſtreſs them as nothing human ever was diſtrefled ; to de- 
liver them as nothing human ever was delivered, is the buſineſs of a modern 
dramatiſt, For this, probability is violated, life is miſrepreſented, and lan- 
guage is depraved. But love is only one of many paſſions, and as it has no 
great influence upon the ſum of life, it has little operation in the dramas of a 
poet, who caught his ideas from the living world, and exhibited only what he 
law before him. He knew, that any other paſſion, as it was regular or exor- 
bitant, was a cauſe of happineſs or calamity. 

ers thus ample and general were not eaſily diſcriminated and pre- 

ſerved, r. perhaps no poet ever kept his perſonages more diſtinct from each 
other, I will not ſay with Pope, that every ſpeech may be aſſigned to the pro- 
per ſpeaker, becauſe many ſpeeches there are which have nothing characteriſ- 
tical; but, perhaps, though ſome may be equally adapted to every perſon, it 
will be difficult to find any that can be properly transferred from the preſent 
—_— to another claimant. The choice is right, when there is reaſon for 
choice. 

Other dramatiſts can only gain attention by hyperbolical or aggravated cha- 
rafters, by fabulous and unexampled excellence or depravity, as the writers 
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of barbarous romances invigorated the reader by a — and a dwarf; and he 
that ſhould form his expectations of human affairs from the play, or from the 
tale, would be equally deceived. Shakſpeare has no heroes; his ſcenes are 
occupied only by men, who act and ſpeak as the reader thinks that he ſhould 
himſelf have ſpoken or acted on the ſame occaſion: even where the agenc 
is ſupernatural, the dialogue is level with life. Other writers diſguiſe the — 
natural paſſions and moſt frequent incidents; ſo that he who contemplates 
them in the book will not know them in the world: Shakſpeare approximates 
the remote, and familiarizes the wonderful; the event which he repreſents 
will not happen, but if it were poſſible, its effects would probably be ſuch as 
he has aſſigned; and it may be ſaid, that he has not only ſhewn human nature 
as it acts in real exigencies, but as it would be found in trials, to which it 
cannot be expoſed. 

This therefore is the praiſe of Shakſpeare, that his drama is the mirror of 
life; that he who has mazed his imagination, in following the phantoms 
which other writers raiſe up before him, may here be cured of his delirious 
ecſtacies, by reading human ſentiments in human language ; by ſcenes from 
which a hermit may eſtimate the tranſactions of the world, and a confeſſor 
predict the progreſs of the paſſions. | 

His adherence to general nature has expoſed him to the cenſure of criticks, 
who form'their judgments upon narrower principles. Dennis and Rhymer 
think his Romans not ſufficiently Roman; and Voltaire cenſures his kings 
as not completely royal. Dennis is offended, that Menenius, a ſenator of 
Rome, ſhould play the buffoon; and V oltaire perhaps thinks decency violated 
when the Daniſh uſurper is repreſented as a drunkard. But Shakſpeare always 
makes nature predominate over accident; and if he preſerves the eſſential 
character, is not very careful of diſtinctions ſuperinduced and adventitious. 
His ſtory requires Romans or kings, but he thinks only on men. He knew 
that Rome, like every other city, had men of all diſpoſitions ; and _—_— 
a buffoon, he went into the ſenate-houſe for that which the ſenate-houſe 


would certainly have afforded him. He was inclined to ſhew an uſurper and 


a murderer not only odious, but deſpicable ; he therefore added drunkennels 
to his other qualities, knowing that kings love wine like other men, and that 
wine exerts its natural power upon _ Theſe are the petty cavils of petty 
minds; a poet overlooks the caſual diſtinction of country and condition, as 
a painter, ſatisfied with the figure, neglects the drapery. 

The cenſure which he has incurred by mixing comick, and tragick ſcenes, 
as it extends to all his works, deſerves more conſideration. Let the fact be 
firſt ſtated, and then examined. | : 

Shakſpeare's plays are not in the rigorous and critical ſenſe either tragedies 
or comedies, but compoſitions of a diſtin& kind ; exhibiting the real ſtate of 
ſublunary nature, which partakes of good and evil, joy and ſorrow, mingled 
with endleſs variety of proportion and innumerable modes of combination; 
and expreſſing the courſe of the world, in which the loſs of one is the gain of 
another; in which, at the ſame time, the reveller is haſting to his wine, and 
the mourner burying his friend ; in which the malignity of one is ſometimes 
defeated'by the frolick of another ; and many miſchiefs and many benefits are 
done and hindered without defign. _ 
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ix 
2 Out of this chaos of mingled purpoſes and caſualties the ancient poets, ac- 
_ # cording to the laws which cuſtom had preſcribed, ſelected ſome the crimes of 
54 men, and ſome their abſurdities ; ſome the momentous viciſſitudes of life, and 
Id ſome the 1 occurrences ; ſome the terrors of diſtreſs, and ſome the gaie- 
: ties of proſperity. Thus roſe the two modes of imitation, known by the 
0 names of tragedy and comedy, compoſitions intended to promote different ends 
= by contrary means, and confidered as ſo little allied, that I do not recollect 
_ among the Greeks or Romans a ſingle writer who attempted both. 
1 Shakſpeare has united the powers of exciting laughter and ſorrow not only 
ſol in one mind, but in one compoſition. Almoſt all his plays are divided between 
_ © ſerious and ludicrous characters, and, in the ſucceſſive evolutions of the deſign, 
bs | ſometimes produce ſeriouſneſs and forrow, and ſometimes levity and laughter. 
That this is a practice contrary to the rules of criticiſm will be readily 
of | allowed; but there is always an appeal open from criticiſm to nature. The 
a | end of writing is to inſtruct; the end of poetry is to inſtruct by pleaſing. 
5 | That the mingled drama may convey all the inſtruction of tragedy or comedy 
om cannot be denied, becauſe it includes both in its alternations of exhibition, and 
for approaches nearer than either to the appearance of life, by ſhewing how great 
machinations and flender deſigns may promote or obviate one another, and 
bs, { the high and the low co-operate in the general ſyſtem by unavoidable conca- 
tenation. 
_— It is objected, that by this change of ſcenes the paſſions are interrupted in 
* their progreſſion, and that the principal event, being not advanced by a due 
er gradation of preparatory incidents, wants at laſt the power to move, which 
a conſtitutes the perfection of dramatick poetry. This reaſoning is ſo ſpecious, 
wes that it is received as true even by thoſe who in daily experience feel it to be 
"mg falſe. The interchanges of mingled ſcenes ſeldom fail to produce the in- 
— tended viciſſitudes of paſſion. Fiction cannot move ſo much, but that the 
RY attention may be eaſily transferred; and though it muſt be allowed that 
bh = pleaſing melancholy be ſometimes interrupted by unwelcome levity, yet let 
8 it be conſidered likewiſe, that melancholy is often not pleaſing, and that the 
tk diſturbance of one man may be the relief of another; that different auditors 
| chat have different habitudes; and that, upon the whole, all pleaſure contifts iu 
variety. » 
wy i The players, who in their edition divided our author's worxs into comedies, 
d hiſtories, and * ſeem not to have diſtinguiſhed the three kinds, by any 
3 very exact or definite ideas. ] 
'A be An action which ended happily to the principal perſons, however ſerious or 
diſtreſsſul through its intermediate incidents, in their opinion conſtituted a 
gedies comedy. This idea of a comedy continued long amongſt us, and plays were 
ug written, which, by changing the cataſtrophe, were tragedies to-day, and 
- "oled comedies to-morrow. | 
> _ Tragedy was not in thoſe times a poem of more. 22 dignity or 
rin elevation than comedy; it required only a calamitous concluſion, with which 
3 the common criticiſm of that age was ſatisfied, whatever lighter pleaſure it 
— afforded in its progreſs. 


| Hiſtory was a ſeries of actions, with no other than chronological ſucceſſion, 
independent on each other, and without any tendency to introduce or regulate 


Out the concluſion, It is not always =y nicely diſtinguiſhed from 3 


fits are 
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There is not much nearer approach to unity of action in the tragedy of Antony 
and Cleopatra, than in the hiſtory of Richard the Second, But a hiſtory might 
be continued through many plays ; as it had no plan, it had no limits. 

Through all theſe denominations of the drama, Shakſpeare's mode of com- 
poſition is the fame ; an interchange of feriouſneſs and merriment, by which 
the mind is ſoftened at one time, and exhilarated at another. But whatever 
be his purpoſe, whether to gladden or depreſs, or to conduct the ſtory, without 
vehemence or emotion, through tracts of eaſy and familiar dialogue, he never 
fails to attain his purpoſe ; as he commands us, we laugh or mourn, or fit filent 
with quiet expectation, in tranquillity without indifference. a 

When Shakſpeare's plan is underſtood, moſt of the criticifms of Rhymer 
and Voltaire vaniſh away. The play of Hamlet is opened, without impro- 
priety, by two centinels ; Iago bellows at Brabantio's window, without injury 
to the ſcheme of the play, though in terms which a modern audience would 
not eaſily endure ; the character of Polonius is ſeaſonable and ufeful ; and the 
Grave-diggers themſelves may be heard with applaufe. 


Shakſpeare engaged in dramatick poetry with the world open before him; 


the rules of the ancients were yet known to few; the publick judgment 
was unformed ; he had no example of fuch fame as might force him upon 
imitation, nor criticks ot ſuch authority as might reſtrain his extravagance: 
he therefore indulged his natural diſpoſition, and his diſpoſition, as Rhymer 
has remarked, led him to comedy. In tragedy he often writes with great ap- 
pearance of toil and ſtudy, what is written at laſt with little felicity ; but in his 
comick ſcenes, he ſeems to produce without labour, what no labour can im- 
prove. In tragedy he is always ſtruggling after ſome occaſion to be comick, 
but in comedy he ſeems to repoſe, or to luxuriate, as in a mode of thinking 
congenial to his nature. In his tragick ſcenes there is always ſomething 
wanting, but his comedy often furpaſtes expectation or deſire. His comedy 
pleaſes by the thoughts and the language, and his tragedy for the greater part 
1 and action. His tragedy ſeems to be ſkill, his comedy to be 
inſtinct. 

The force of his comick ſcenes has ſuffered little diminution from the changes 
made by a century and a half, in manners or in words. As his perſonages act 
upon principles ariſing from genuine paſſion, very little modified by particular 
forms, their pleaſures and vexations are communicable to all times and to al 
places; they are natural, and therefore durable; the adventitious peculiarities 
of perſonal habits, are only ſuperficial dies, bright and pleaſing for a little 
while, yet ſoon fading to a dim tin, without any remains of former luſtre; 
but the diſcriminations of true paſſion are the colours of nature; they pervade 
the whole maſs, and can only periſh with the body that exhibits them. The 
accidental compoſitions of heterogeneous modes are diſſolved by the chance 
' which combined them; but the uniform ſimplicity of primitive qualities neither 
admits increaſe, nor ſuffers decay. The ſand heaped by one flood is ſcattered 
by another, but the rock always continues in its place. The ſtream of time, 
which is continually waſhing the diſſoluble fabricks of other poets, paſſes with- 
out injury. by the adamant of Shakſpeare. | 

If there be, what I believe there is, in every nation, a ſtyle which never 
becomes obſolete, a certain mode of phraſeology ſo conſonant and congens 
to the analogy and principles of its reſpective language, as to remain : 

anc 
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and unaltered 3 this ſtyle is probably to be ſought in the common intercourſe of 
life, _— thoſe who ſpeak only to be underſtood, without ambition of ele- 
he polite are always catching modiſh innovations, and the learned 


* ce. 
* — from eſtabliſhed forms of ſpeech, in hope of finding or making better; 


thoſe who wiſh for diſtinction forſake the vulgar, when the vulgar 1s right ; 


but there is a converſation above groſſneſs and below refinement, where pro- 


priety reſides, and where this poet ſeems to have gathered his comick dialogue. 
He 1s therefore more agreeable to the ears of the preſent age than any other 
author equally remote, and among his other excellencies deſerves to be ſtudied 


5 as one of the original maſters of our language. 


Theſe obſervations are to. be conſidered not as unexceptionably conſtant, 


but as containing general and predominant truth. Shakſpeare's familiar dia- 
& logue is affirmed to be ſmooth and clear, yet not wholly without ruggedneſs or 
difficulty; as a country may be eminently fruitful, though it has {pots unfit 
for cultivation: his characters are praiſed as natural, though their ſentiments 
ue ſometimes forced, and their actions improbable z as the earth upon the 
= whole is ſpherical, though its ſurtace is varied with protuberances and cavities. 


Shakſpeare with his excellencies has likewiſe faults, and faults ſufficient to 


E obſcure and overwhelm any other merit. I thall ſhew them in the proportion 
in which they appear to me, without envious malignity or ſuperſtitious venera- 
tion. No queſtion can be more innocently diſcuſſed than a dead poet's preten- 
| lions to renown ; and little regard is due to that bigotry which ſets candour 


lugher than truth. 

His firſt defect is that to which may be imputed moſt of the evil in books or 
in men. He ſacrifices virtue to convenience, and is fo much more careful to 

eaſe than to inſtruct, that he ſeems to write without any moral purpoſe. 

rom his writings indeed a ſyſtein of ſocial duty may be ſelected, for he that 
thinks reaſonably muſt think morally ; but his precepts and axioms drop caſually 
from him; he makes no juſt diftribution of good or evil, nor is always careful 
to ſhew in the virtuous a diſapprobation of the wicked; he carries his perſons 
indifferently through right and wrong, and at the cloſe diſmiſſes them without 
further care, and leaves their examples to operate by chance. This fault the 
barbarity of his age cannot extenuate ; for it is always a writer's duty to make 
the world better, and juſtice is a virtue independant on time or place. 

The plots are often ſo looſely formed, that a very flight conſideration may 
improve them, and fo careleſsly purſued, that he ſeems not always fully to com- 
prehend his own deſign. He omits opportunities of inſtructing or e 
which the train of his ſtory ſeems to force upon him, and apparently rejects 
thoſe exhibitions which would be more affecting, for the ſake of thoſe which 
are more eaſy. 

It may be obſerved, that in many of his plays the latter part is evidently 
neglected. When he found himſelf near the end of his work, and in view ot 
is reward, he ſhortened the labour to ſnatch the profit. He therefore remits 
his efforts where he ſhould moſt vigorouſly exert them, and his cataſtrophe 
s improbably produced or imperfectly repreſented. 

He had no regard to diſtinction of time or place, but gives to one age or 
nation, without ſcruple, the cuſtoms, inſtitutions, and opinions of another, 
it the expence not only of likelihood, but of poſſibility. Theſe faults Pope 
has endeavoured, with more zeal than judgment, to transfer to his imagined 

interpolators. 
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interpolators. We need not wonder to find Hector quoting Ariſtotle, when 
we ſee the loves of Theſeus and Hippolyta combined with the Gothick my- 
thology of fairies. Shakſpeare, indeed, was not the only violator of chrono- 
logy, for in the ſame age Sidney, who wanted not the advantages of learning, 
has, in his Arcadia, confounded the paſtoral with the feudal times, the days of 
Innocence, quiet, and ſecurity, with thoſe of turbulence, violence, and ad- 
venture. | 

In his comick ſcenes he is ſeldom very ſucceſsful, when he engages his 
characters in reciprocations of ſmartneſs and conteits of farcaſm ; their jeſts 
are commonly groſs, and their pleaſantry licentious ; neither his gentlemen 
nor his ladies have much delicacy, nor are ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed from his 
clowns by any appearance of refined manners. Whether he repreſented the 
real converſation of his time is not eaſy to determine; the reign of Elizabeth 
is commonly ſuppoſed to have been a time of ſtatelineſs, formality, and reſerve, 
yet perhaps the relaxations of that ſeverity were not very elegant. There 

muſt, however, have been always ſome modes of gaiety preferable to others, 
and a writer ought to chuſe the beſt. 

In tragedy his performance ſeems conſtantly to be worſe, as his labour i; 
more. The effuſions of paſſion, which exigence forces out, are for the mot 
part ſtriking and energetick ; but whenever he ſolicits his invention, or ſtrains 
his faculties, the offspring of his throes is tumour, meanneſs, tediouſneſs, and 
obſcurity. 

In narration he affects a diſproportionate pomp of diction, and a weariſome 
train of circumlocution, and tells the incident imperfectly in many words, 
which might have been more plainly delivered in few. Narration in dramatick 
poetry is naturally tedious, as it is unanimated and inactive, and obſtructs the 
progreſs of the action; it ſhould therefore always be rapid, and enlivened by 
frequent interruption. Shakſpeare found it an incumbrance, and inſtead of 
lightening it by brevity, endeavoured to recommend it by dignity and ſplendor. 

His declamations or ſet ſpeeches are commonly cold and weak, for his 
power was the power of nature; when he endeavoured, like other tragick 
writers, to catch opportunities of amplification, and inſtead of inquiring what 
the occaſion demanded, to ſhew how much his ſtores of knowledge could 
ſupply, he ſeldom eſcapes without the pity or reſentment of his reader. 

It is incident to him to be now and then entangled with an unwieldy ſenti- 
ment, which he cannot well expreſ, and will not reject ; he ſtruggles with it 
a while, and if it continues ſtubborn, compriſes it in words ſuch as occur, and 
leaves it to be diſentangled and evolved by thoſe who have more leiſure to 
beſtow upon it. 

Not that always where the language is intricate the thought is ſubtle, or 
the image always great where the line is bulky ; the equality of words to things 
is very often neglected, and trivial ſentiments and vulgar ideas diſappoint the 
— to which they are recommended by ſonorous epithets and ſwelling 

gures. 

But the admirers of this great poet have moſt reaſon to complain when he 

approaches neareſt to his higheſt excellence, and ſeems fully reſolved to ſin 
them in dejection, and mollity them with tender emotions by the fall of great- 
neſs, the danger of innocence, or the croſſes of love. What he does beit, he 


ſoon ceaſes to do. He is not long ſoft and pathetick without ſome idle con- 
cell, 
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ceit, or contemptible equivocation. He no ſooner begins to move, than he 
counteracts himſelf; and terror and pity, as they are riſing in the mind, are 
checked and blaſted by ſudden frigidity. 

A quibble is to Shakſpeare, what luminous vapours are to the traveller : he 
follows it at all adventures ; it is ſure to lead him out of his way, and ſure to 
engulf him in the mire. It has ſome malignant power over his mind, and its 
faſcinations are irreſiſtible. Whatever be the dignity or profundity of his diſ- 
quiſition, whether he be enlarging knowledge or cxalting affection, whether 
he be amuſing attention with incidents, or enchaining it in ſuſpenſe, let but a 
quibble ſpring up before him, and he leaves his work unfiniſhed. A 
quibble is the golden apple for which he will always turn afide from his 
career, or ſtoop from his elevation. A quibble, poor and barren as it is, gave 
him ſuch delight, that he was content to purchaſe it, by the ſacrifice of reaſon, 
propriety, and truth. A quibble was to him the fatal Cleopatra for which he 
loſt the world, and was content to loſe it. 

It will be thought ſtrange, that, in enumerating the defects of this writer, 
I have not yet mentioned his negle& of the unities ; his violation of thoſe 
laws which have been inſtituted and eſtabliſhed by the joint authority of poets 
and of criticks. 

For his other deviations from the art of writing, I reſign him to critical 
juſtice, without making any other demand in his favour, than that which 
muſt be indulged to all human excellence; that his virtues be rated with his 
failings: but, from the cenſure which this irregularity may bring upon him, 
I ſhall, with due reverence to that learning which I muſt oppoſe, adventure 
to ” how I can defend him. 

is hiſtories, being neither tragedies nor comedies, are not ſubject to any 
of their laws; nothing more is neceſſary to all the praiſe which they expect, 
than that the changes of action be ſo prepared as to be underſtood, that the 
incidents be various and affecting, and the characters conſiſtent, natural, and 
diſtinct. No other unity is intended, and therefore none is to be ſought. 

In his other works he has well enough preſerved the unity of action. He 
has not, indeed, an intrigue regularly perplexed and regularly unravelled ; 
he does not endeavour to hide his deſign only to diſcover it, for this is ſeldom 
the order of real events, and Shakſpeare is the poet of nature: but his plan has 
commonly what Ariſtotle requires, a beginning, a middle, and an end; one 
event is concatenated with another, and the concluſion follows by eaſy con- 
ſequence. There are perhaps ſome incidents that might be ſpared, as in other 
poets there is much talk that only fills up time upon the ſtage; but the general 
ſyſtem makes gradual advances, and the end of the play is the end of expec- 
tation, 

To the unities of time and place he has ſhewn no regard; and perhaps a 
nearer view of the principles on which they ſtand will diminiſh their value, 
and withdraw from them the veneration which, from the time of Corneille, 
they have very generally received, by diſcovering that they have given more 
trouble to the poet, than pleaſure to the auditor. 

The neceſſity of obſerving the unities of time and place ariſes from the ſup- 
poſed neceſſity of making the drama credible. The criticks hold it impoſſible, 
that an action of months or years can be poſſibly believed to paſs in three 
hours; or that the ſpectator can ſuppoſe himſelf to ſit in the theatre, while 
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ambaſſadors go and return between diſtant kings, while armies are levied 
and towns beſieged, while an exile wanders and returns, or till he whom 
they ſaw courting his miſtreſs, ſhall lament the untimely fall of his ſon, 
The mind revolts from evident falſehood, and fiction loſes its force when it 
departs from the reſemblance of reality. 

From the narrow limitation of time neceſlarily ariſes the contraction of 
place. The ſpectator, who knows that he ſaw the firſt act at Alexandria, 
cannot ſuppoſe that he ſees the next at Rome, at a diſtance to which not the 
dragons of Medea could, in fo ſhort a time, have tranſported him; he knows 
with certainty that he has not changed his place; and he knows that place 
cannot change itſelf ; that what was a houſe cannot become a plain ; that 
what was Thebes can never be Perſepolis. 

Such is the triumphant language with which a critick exults over the miſery 
of an irregular poet, and exults commonly without reſiſtance or reply. It is 
time therefore to tell him, by the authority of Shakſpeare, that he aſſumes, 
as an unqueſtionable principle, a poſition, which, while his breath is form- 
ing it into words, his underſtanding pronounces to be falſe. It is falſe, that 
any repreſentation is miſtaken for reality; that any dramatick fable in its ma- 
teriality was ever credible, or, for a ſingle moment, was ever credited. 

The objection ariſing from the impoſſibility of paſſing the firſt hour at 
Alexandria, and the next at Rome, ſuppoſes, that when the play opens the 
ſpectator really imagines himſelf at Alexandria, and believes that his walk to 
the theatre has been a voyage to Egypt, and that he lives in the days of 
Antony and Cleopatra. Surely he that imagines this may imagine more. 
He that can take the ſtage at one time for the palace of the Ptolemies, may 
take it in half an hour for the promontory of Actium. Deluſion, if deluſion 
be admitted, has no certain limitation; if the ſpectator can be once perſuaded, 
that his old acquaintance are Alexander and Cæſar, that a room illuminated 
with candles is the plain of Pharſalia, or the bank of Granicus, he is in a ſtate 
of elevation above the reach of reaſon, or of truth, and from the heights of 
empyrean poetry, may deſpiſe the circumſcriptions of terreſtrial nature. 
There is no — why a mind thus wandering in ecſtacy ſhould count the 
clock, or why an hour ſhould not be a century in that calenture of the brains 
that can make the ſtage a field. 

The truth is, that the ſpectators are always in their ſenſes, and know, from 
the firſt act to the laſt, that the ſtage is only a ſtage, and that the players are 
my players. They come to hear a certain number of lines recited with juſt 
geſture and elegant modulation. The lines relate to ſome action, and an action 
muſt be in ſome place; but the different actions that complete a ſtory may 
be in places very remote from each other ; and where is the abſurdity of 
allowing that ſpace to repreſent firſt Athens, and then Sicily, which was 
always known to be neither Sicily nor Athens, but a modern theatre. 

By ſuppoſition, as place is introduced, time may be extended; the time 
required by the fable elapſes for the moſt part between the acts; for, of ſo 
much of the action as is repreſented, the real and poetical duration is the fame. 
If, in the firſt act, preparations for war againſt Mithidates are repreſented to 
be made in Rome, the event of the war may, without abſurdity, be repre- 
ſented, in the cataſtrophe, as happening in | we know that there is 


ncither war, nor preparation for war; we know that we are neither in Rome 
nor 
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vor Pontus; that neither Mithridates nor Lucullus are before us. The dra- 
ma exhibits ſucceſſive imitations of ſucceſſive actions, and why may not the 
ſ ſecond imitation repreſent an action that happened years after the firſt ; if it be 
ſo connected with it, that nothing but time can be ſuppoſed to intervene. 
Time is, of all modes of exiftence, moſt obſequious to the imagination; a 
# lapſe of years is as eaſily conceived as a pallage of hours. In contemplation 
E we eaſily contract the time of real actions, an 

be contracted when we only fee their imitation. 


therefore willingly permit it to 


It will be aſked, how the drama moves, if it is not credited. It is credited 


Vith all the credit due to a drama. It is credited, whenever it moves, as a 
juſt picture of a real original; as repreſenting to the auditor what he would 
# himſelf feel, if he were to do or ſuffer what is there feigned to be ſuffered or 


to be done. The reflection that ſtrikes the heart is not, that the evils before 


us are real evils, but that they are evils to which we ourſelves may be expoſed. 


If there be any fallacy, it is not that we fancy the players, but that we fancy 
ourſelves unhappy for a moment ; but we rather lament the poflibility than 
ſuppoſe the prefence of miſery, as a mother weeps over her babe, when ſhe 
remembers that death may take it from her. The delight of tragedy proceeds 


from our conſciouſneſs of fiction; if we thought murders and treaſons real, 


they would pleaſe no more. . 

mitations produce pain or pleaſure, not becauſe they are miſtaken for 
realities, but becauſe they bring realities to mind. When the imagination 
1s recreated by a painted landſcape, the trees are not ſuppoſed capable to give 
us ſhade, or the fountains coolneſs ; but we conſider, how we ſhould be pleaſed 
with fuch fountains playing beſtde us, and ſuch woods waving over us. We 
are agitated in reading the hiſtory of Henry the Fifth, yet no man takes his 
book for the field of Agincourt. A dramatick exhibition is a book recited 
with concomitants that increaſe or diminiſh its effect. Familiar comedy is 
often more powerful on the theatre, than in the page ; imperial tragedy is 
always lefs. The humour of Petruchio may be heightened by grimace ; but 
_ n or what geſture can hope to add dignity or force to the ſoliloquy 
01 Cato! | 

A play read, affects the mind like a play ated. It is therefore evident, 
that the action is not ſuppoſed to be real; and it follows, that between the 
acts a longer or ſhorter time may be allowed to paſs, and that no more account 
of ſpace or duration js to be taken by the auditor of a drama. than by the reader 
of a narrative, before whom may paſs in an hour the life of a hero, or the re- 
volutions of an empire. 

Whether Shakſpeare knew the unities, and rejected them by defign, or 
deviated from them by happy ignorance, it is, I think, impoſſible to decide, 
and uſeleſs to enquire. W. may reaſonably ſuppoſe, that, when he roſe to 
notice, he did not want the counſels and admonitions of ſcholars and criticks, 
and that he at laſt deliberately perſiſted in a practice, which he might have 
begun by chance. As nothing is eſſential to the fable, but unity of action, 
and as the unities of time and place ariſe evidently ſrom falſe aſſumptions, and, 
by circumſcribing the extent of the drama, leſſen its variety, I cannot think 
it much to be lamented, that they were not known by him, or not obſerved: 
nor, if ſuch another poet could ariſe, ſhould I very vehemently reproach him, 
that his firſt act paſſed at Venice, and his next in Cyprus. Such W 
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of rules merely poſitive, become the comprehenſive genius of Shakſpeare, 
and ſuch cenſures are ſuitable to the minute and ſlender criticiſm of Voltaire: 
Non uſque ades permiſcuit imis 
Longus ſumma dies, ut non, fi voce Metelli 
Serventur leges, malint a Ceſare tolli. 

Yet when J ſpeak thus ſlightly of dramatick rules, I cannot but recolle& 
how much wit and learning may be produced againſt me; before ſuch authori- 
ties I am afraid to ſtand, not that I think the preſent queſtion one of thoſe that 
are to be decided by mere authority, but becauſe it is to be ſuſpected, that theſe 
precepts have not been fo eaſily received, but for better reaſons than I have 
yet been able to find. The reſult of my enquiries, in which it would be lu- 
dicrous to boaſt of impartiality, is, that the unities of time and place are not 
eſſential to a juſt drama, that though they may ſometimes conduce to pleaſure, 
they are always to be ſacrificed to the nobler beauties of variety and inſtruction; 
and that a play, written with nice obſervation of critical rules, is to be con- 
templated as an elaborate curioſity, as the product of ſuperfluous and oſtenta- 
tious art, by which is ſhewn, rather what is poſſible, than what is neceffary, 

He that, without diminution of any other excellence, ſhall preſerve all the 
unities unbroken, deſerves the like applauſe with the architect, who ſhall 
diſplay all the orders of architecture in a citadel, without any deduction from 
its ſtrength ; but the principal beauty of a citadel is to exclude the enemy; and 
the greateſt graces of a play are to copy nature, and inſtruct life. 

Perhaps, what I have here not dogmatically but deliberately written, may 
recal the principles of the drama to a new examination. I am almoſt frighted 
at my own temerity; and when I eſtimate the fame and the ſtrength of thoſe 
that maintain the contrary opinion, am ready to fink down in reverential 
filence; as Æneas withdrew from the defence of Troy, when he ſaw Nep- 
tune ſhaking the wall, and Juno heading the beſiegers. 

Thoſe whom my arguments cannot perſuade to give their approbation to 
the judgment of Shakſpeare, will eaſily, if they conſider the condition of his 
life, make ſome allowance for his ignorance. 

Every man's performances, to be rightly eſtimated, muſt be compared 
with the ſtate of the age in which he lived, and with his own particular op- 
portunities; and though to a reader a book be not worſe or better for the 
circumſtances of the author, yet as there is always a filent reference of human 
works to human abilities, and as the 2 how far man may extend his de- 
ſigns, or how high he may rate his native force, is of far greater dignity than 
in what rank we ſhall place any particular performance, curioſity is always buſy 
to diſcover the inſtruments, as well as to ſurvey the workmanſhip, to know how 
much is to be aſcribed to original powers, and how much to caſual and adventitious 
help. The palaces of Peru or Mexico were certainly mean and incommodi- 

ous habitations, if compared to the houſes of European monarchs ; yet who 
could forbear to view them with aſtoniſhment, who remembered that they 
were built without the uſe of iron ? ; 

The Engliſh nation, in the time of Shakſpeare, was yet ſtruggling do 
emerge from barbarity. The philology of Italy had been tranſplanted huther 
in the reign of Heary the Eighth; and the learned —_—_ had been ſuc- 
ceſsfully cultivated by Los Linacre, and More; by Pole, Cheke, and Gar- 
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diner ; and afterwards by Smith, Clerk, Haddon, and Aſcham. Greek = 
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now taught to boys in the principal ſchools ; and thoſe who united elegance 
with learning, read, with great diligence, the Italian and Spaniſh poets. 
But literature was yet confined to profeſſed ſcholars, or to men and women 
of high rank. The publick was groſs and dark; and to be able to read and 
write, was an accompliſhment till valucd for its rarity. 

Nations, like individuals, have their infancy. A people newly awakened 
to literary curioſity, being yet unacquainted with the true ſtate of things, 
knows not how to judge of that which is propoſed as its reſemblance. What- 
ever is remote from common appearances is always welcome to vulgar, as to 
childiſh credulity ; and of a country unenlightened by learning, tae whole 


people is the vulgar. The ſtudy of thoſe who then aſpired to plebeian learn- 


ing was laid out upon adventures, giants, dragons, and enchantments. The 
Death of Arthur was the favourite volume. 


The mind, which has feaſted on the luxurious wonders of fiction, tas no 
taſte of the inſipidity of truth. A play, which imitated only the common 


| occurrences of the world, would, upon the admirers of Pabrerin and Guy 


of Warwick, have made little impreſſion ; he that wrote for ſui an audience 
was under the neceſſity of looking round tor ſtrange events and fabulous tranſ- 
actions, and that incredibility, by which maturer knowledge is offended, was 
the chief recommendation of writings, to un{kilful curioſity, 

Our author's plots are generally borrowed from novels; and it is reaſonable 
to ſuppoſe, that he choſe the moſt popular, ſuch as were read by many, and 
related by more; for his audience could not have followed him through the 
intricacies of the drama, had they not held the thread of the ſtory in their 
hands, 

The ſtories, which we now find only in remoter authors, were in his time 
acceſſible and familiar. The fable of As you like it, which is ſuppoſed to be 
copied from Chaucer's Gamelyn, was a little pamphlet of thoſe times; and old 
Mr. Cibber remembered the tale of Hamlet in plain Engliſh proſe, which the 
critics have now to ſeek in Saxo Grammaticus. | 

His Engliſh hiſtc-ies he took from Engliſh chronicles and Engliſh ballads; 
and as the ancient writers were made known to his countrymen by verſions, 
they ſupplied him with new ſubjects; he dilated ſome of Plutarch's lives into 
5 when they had been tranſlated by North. | 

is plots, whether hiſtorical or fabulous, are always crouded with incidents, 
by which the attention of a rude people was more eaſily caught than by ſen- 
timent or argumentation; and ſuch is the power of the marvellous, even over 
thoſe who deſpiſe it, that every man finds his mind more ſtrongly ſeized by 
the tragedies of Shakſpeare than of any other writer ; others pleaſe us by par- 
ticular ſpeeches, but he always makes us anxious for the event, and has perhaps 
excelled all but Homer in curing the firſt purpoſe of a writer, by exciting 
reſtleſs and unquenchable curioſity, and compelling him that reads his work 
to read it through. | 

The ſhows and buſtle with which his plays abound have the ſame original. 
As knowledge advances, pleaſure paſſes from the eye to the ear, but returns, 
is it declines, from the ear to the eye. Thoſe to whom our author's labours 
were exhibited had more {kill in pomps or proceſſions than in poetical language, 
and perhaps wanted ſome viſible and diſcriminated events, as comments on the 
dalogue. He knew how he ſhould moſt pleaſe; and whether his practice is 
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more agreeable to nature, or whether his example has prejudiced the nation, 
we {till find that on our ſtage ſomething muſt be done as well as ſaid, and 
inactive declamation is very coldly heard, however muſical or elegant, paſ- 
ſionate or ſublime. 135 

Voltaire expreſſes his wonder, that our author's extravagancies are en- 
dured by a nation, which has ſeen the tragedy of Cat. Let hin be anſwered, 
that Addifon ſpeaks the language of poets, and Shakſpeare, of men. We 
find in Cato innumerable beauties which enamour us of its author, but we 
ſee nothing that acquaints us with human ſentiments or human actions; we 
place it with the faireſt and the nobleſt progeny which judgment propagates 
by conjunction with learning; but Othello is the vigorous and vivacious off- 
ſpring of obſervation impregnated by genius. Cato affords a ſplendid exhi- 
bition of artificial and fictitious manners, and delivers juſt and noble ſenti- 
ments, in diction eaſy, elevated, and harmonious, but its hopes and fears 
communicate no vibration to the heart; the compolition refers us only to the 
writer; we pronounce the name of Cato, but we think on Addiſon. 

The work of a correct and regular writer is a garden accurately formed 
and diligently planted, varied with ſhades, and ſcented with flowers; the 
compoſition of Shakſpeare is a foreſt, in which oaks extend their branches, 
and pines tower in the air, interſperſed ſometimes with weeds and brambles, 
and ſometimes giving ſhelter to myrtles and to roſes; filling the eye with 
awful pomp, and gratifying the mind with endleſs diverſity. Other poets 
diſplay cabinets of precious rarities, minutely finiſhed, wrought into ſhape, 
and poliſhed into brightneſs. Shakſpeare opens a mine which contains gold 
and diamonds in unexhauſtible plenty, though clouded by incruſtations, de- 
baſed by impurities, and mingled with a maſs of meaner minerals. 

It has been much diſputed, whether Shakſpeare owed his excellence to his 
own native force, or whether he had the common helps of ſcholaſtick educa- 
tion, the precepts of critical ſcience, and the examples of ancient authors. 

There has always prevailed a tradition, that Shakſpeare wanted learning, 
that he had no regular education, nor much ſkill in the dead languages. 

onſon, his friend, affirms, that he had ſmall Latin, and l:ſs Greet; who, 

eſides that he had no imaginable temptation to falſehood, wrote at a time 
when the character and acquiſitions of Shakſpeare were known to multitudes. 
His evidence ought therefore to decide the controverſy, unlefs ſome teſtimony 
of equal force could be oppoſed. ; 

Some have imagined, that they have diſcovered deep learning in many imi- 
tations of old writers; but the examples which I have known urged, were 
drawn from books tranſlated in his time; or were ſuch eaſy coincidences of 
thought, as will happen to all who conſider the ſame ſubjects ; or ſuch remarks 
on life or axioms of morality as float in converſation, and are tranſmitted 
through the world in proverbial ſentences. 8 

I have found it remarked, that, in this important ſentence, G before, I 
follow, we read a tranſlation of, J prae, ſequar. I have been told, that when 
Caliban, after a pleaſing dream, fays, I cry'd to ſleep again, the author imi- 
tates Anacreon, who had, like every other man, the ſame wiſh on the ſame 
occaſion. | 

There are a few paſſages which may paſs for imitations, but ſo few, that the 


exception only confirms the rule; he obtained them from accidental quota- 
tions, 
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tions, or by oral communication, and as he uſed what he had, would have 
uſed more if he had obtained it. 


The Comedy of Errors is confeſſedly taken from the Menæchm of Plautus ; 


| from the only play of Plautus which was then in Engliſh. What can be more 
# probable, than that he who copied that, would have copied more; but that 


thoſe which were not tranſlated were inacceflible ? 

Whether he knew the modern languages is uncertain. That his plays have 
ſome French ſcenes proves but little; he might eaſily procure them to be 
written, and probably, even though he had known the * e in the common 
degree, he could not have written it without aſſiſtance. In the ſtory of Romeo 
and Juliet he is obſerved to have followed the Engliſh tranſlation, where it 


deviates from the Italian; but this on the other part proves nothing againſt his 


knowledge of the original. He was to copy, not what he knew himſelf, but 
what was known to his audience. 

It is molt likely that he had learned Latin ſufficiently to make him ac- 
quainted with conſtruction, but that he never advanced to an eaſy peruſal of 
the Roman authors. Concerning his ſkill in modern languages, I can find 
no ſufficient ground of determination; but as no imitations of French or 
Italian authors have been diſcovered, though the Italian poetry was then high 
in eſteem, I am inclined to believe, that he read little more than Engliſh, 
and choſe for his fables only ſuch tales as he found tranſlated, 

That much knowledge 1s ſcattered over his works is very juſtly obſerved 
by Pope, but it is often ſuch knowledge as books did not ſupply. He that 
will underſtand Shakſpeare, muſt not be content to ſtudy him in the cloſet, 
he muſt look for his meaning ſometimes among the ſports of the field, and 
ſometimes among the manufactures of the ſhop. 

There is however proof enough that he was a very diligent reader, nor 
was our language then ſo indigent of books, but that he might very liberally . 
indulge his curioſity without excurſion into foreign literature. Many of the 
Roman authors were tranſlated, and ſome of the Greek; the Reformation had 
hlled the kingdom with theological learning; moſt of the topicks of human 
diſquiſition had foun] Engliſh writers; and poetry had been cultivated, not 
only with diligence, but ſucceſs, This was a ſtock of knowledge ſufficient 
tor a mind fo capable of appropriating and improving it, 

But the greater part of his excellence was the product of his own genius, 
He found 12 Engliſh ſtage in a ſtate of the utmoſt rudeneſs; no eſſays either 
in tragedy or comedy had appeared, from which it could be diſcovered to 
What 1 of delignt either one or other might be carried. Neither charac- 
ter nor dialogue were yet underſtood. Shakſpeare may be truly faid to have 
introduced them both amongſt us, and in ſome of his happier ſcenes to have 
carried them both to the utmoſt height. | 
By what gradations of improvement he proceeded, is not eaſily known 
or the chronology of his works is yet unſettled. Rowe is of opinion, that 
perhaps we are not to look for his beginning, like thoſe of other writers, in his 
leaſt perfeft works ; art had ſo little, and nature ſo large a ſhare in what he did, 
that for ought I know, ſays he, the performances of his youth, as they were the 
7 4 vigorous, were the beſt. But the power of nature is only the power of 
ung to or certain purpoſe the materials which diligence procures, or oppor- 
uuty ſupplies. Nature gives no man knowledge, and when images - _ 
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lected by ſtudy and experience, can only aſſiſt in combining or applying them, 
Shakſpeare, however favoured by nature, could impart only what he had 
learned; and as he muſt increaſe his ideas, like other mortals, by gradual 
acquiſition, he, like them, grew wiſer as he grew older, could diſplay life 
better, as he knew it more, and inſtruct with more efficacy, as he was himſelf 
more amply inſtructed. | | 

There is a vigilance of obſervation and accuracy of diſtinction which books 
and precepts cannot confer ; from this almoſt all original and native excellence 
proceeds, Shakſpeare muſt have looked upon mankind with perſpicacity, in 
the higheſt degree curious and attentive. Other writers borrow their cha- 
raters from preceding writers, and diverſify them only by the accidental 
appendages of preſent manners ; the dreſs is a little varied, but the body is 
the fame. Our author had both matter and form to provide; for, except the 
characters of Chaucer, to whom I think he is not much indebted, there were 
no writers in Engliſh, and perhaps not many in other modern languages, 
which ſhewed life in its native colours. 

The conteſt about the original benevolence or malignity of man had not yet 
commenced. Speculation had not yet atteinpted to analyſe the mind, to trace 
the paſſions to their ſources, to unfold the ſeminal principles of vice and virtue, 
or ſound the depths of the heart for the motives of action. All thoſe enquiries, 
which from that time that human nature became the faſhionable ſtudy, have 
been made ſometimes with nice diſcernment, but often with idle ſubtilty, were 
yet unattempted. The tales, with which the infancy of learning was fatil- 
fied, exhibited only the ſuperficial appearances of action, related the events, 
but omitted the cauſes, and were formed for ſuch as delighted in wonders 
rather than in truth. Mankind was not then to be ſtudied in the cloſet ; he 
that would know the world, was under the neceſſity of gleaning his own re- 
marks, by mingling as he could in its buſineſs and 4 

Boyle congratulated himſelf upon his high birth, becauſe it favoured his 
curioſity, by facilitating his acceſs, Shakſpeare had no ſuch advantage; he 
came to London a needy adventurer, and lived for a'time by very mean em- 
ployments. Many works of genius and learning have been performed in ſtates 

of life that appear very little favourable to thought or to enquiry; ſo many, 
that he who conſiders them is inclined to think that he ſees enterprize and per- 
ſeverance predominating over all external agency, and bidding help and 
hindrance vaniſh before them. The genius of Shakſpeare was not to be de- 
preſſed by the weight of poverty, nor limited by the narrow converſation to 
which men in want are inevitably condemned; the incumbrances of his fortune 
were ſhaken from his mind, as dew-drops from a lion's mane. 

Though he had ſo many*difficulties to encounter, and ſo little aſſiſtance to 
ſurmount them, he has been able to obtain an exact knowledge of many modes 
of life, and many caſts of native diſpoſitions ; to vary them with great multi- 
plicity ; to mark them by nice diſtinctions; and to ſhew them in full view by 
proper combinations, In this part of his performances he had none to imitate, 

ut has been himſelf imitated by all ſucceeding writers; and it may be doubted, 

whether from all his ſucceſſors more maxims of theoretical knowledge, ot 
more rules of practical prudence, can be collected, than he alone has given 
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Nor was his attention confined to the actions of men; he was an exact ſur- 


veyor of the inanimate world; his deſcriptions have always ſome peculiarities, 
gathered by contemplating things as they really exiſt. It may be obſerved, that 
the oldeſt poets of many nations 2 their reputation, and that the follow - 
ing generations of wit, after a 

# whoever they be, muſt take their ſentiments and deſcriptions immediately 
E from knowledge; the reſemblance is therefore juſt, their deſcriptions are 
rerified by every eye, and their ſentiments acknowledged by every breaſt. 
s Thoſe whom their fame invites to the ſame ſtudies, copy partly them, and 
partly nature, till the books of one age gain ſuch authority, as to ſtand in the 


ort celebrity, ſink into oblivion. The firſt, 


place of nature to another, and imitation, always deviating a little, becomes 


at laſt capricious and caſual. Shakſpeare, whether life or nature be his ſubject, 


ſhews plainly, that he has ſeen with his own eyes; he gives the image which 


| he receives, not weakened or diſtorted by the intervention of any other mind; 


the ignorant feel his repreſentations to be juſt, and the learned ſee that they 


are complete. 


Perhaps it would not be eaſy to find any author, except Homer, who in- 
vented ſo much as Shakſpeare, who ſo much advanced the ſtudies which he 
cultivated, or effuſed ſo much novelty upon his age or country. The form, 
the characters, the language, and the ſhows of the Engliſh drama are his. 
He ſeems, ſays Dennis, to have been the very original of our Engliſb tragical 
harmony, that is, the harmony of blank verſe, _— often by diſſyllable and 
triſyllable terminations. Fer the diverſity diſtinguiſhes it from heroick harmony, 
and by bringing it nearer to common I makes it more proper to gain attention, 
and mare fit for action and dialogue. Such verſe we make when we are writing 
proſe; we make ſuch verſe in common converſation. 

know not whether this praiſe is rigorouſly juſt, The diſſyllable termina- 
tion, which the critick rightly appropriates to the drama, 1s to be found, 
tough, I think, not in Gorboduc, which is confeſſedly before our author; 
yet in Hieronymo, * of which the date is not certain, but which there is reaſon to 
believe at leaſt as old as, his earlieſt plays. This however is certain, that he is 
the firſt who taught either tragedy or comedy to pleaſe, there being no theatri- 
cal piece of any older writer, of which the name is known, except to antiqua- 
ries and collectors of books, which are ſought becauſe they are ſcarce, and 
would not have been ſcarce, had they been much eſteemed. 

To him we muſt aſcribe the praiſe, unleſs Spenſer may divide it with him, 
of having firſt diſcovered to how much ſmoothneſs and harmony the Engliſh 
language could be ſoftened. He has ſpeeches, perhaps ſometimes ſcenes, 
which have all the delicacy of Rowe, without his effeminacy. He endeavours 
indeed commonly to ſtrike by the force and vigour of his dialogue, but he 
never executes his purpoſe better, than when he tries to ſooth by ſoftneſs, 

Yet it muſt be ar laſt confeſſed, that as we owe every thing to him, he 
owes ſomething to us; that, if much of his praiſe is paid by perception and 
julgment, much is likewiſe given by cuſtom and veneration. We fix our 
eyes upon his graces, and turn them from his deformities, and endure in him 
what we ſhould in another loath or deſpiſe. If we endured without praiſing, 


* I: appears from the induction of Ben Jonſon's Bartholomew Fair to have been acted before 
the year 1590. STEEVENS, C2 
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reſpect for the father of our drama might excuſe us; but I have ſeen, in the 
book of ſome modern critick, a collection of anomalies, which ſhew that he 
has corrupted language by every mode of depravation, but which his admirer 
has accumulated as a monument of honour. 

He has ſcenes of undoubted and perpetual excellence, but perhaps not one 
play, which, if it were now exhibited as the work of a contemporary writer, 
would be heard to the concluſion. I am indeed far from thinking, that his 
works were wrought to his own ideas of perfection; when they were ſuch as 
would ſatisfy the audience, they ſatisfied the writer. It is ſeldom that authors, 
though more ſtudious of fame than Shakſpeare, riſe much above the ſtandard 
of their own age; to add a little to what is beſt will always be ſufficient for 
preſent praiſe, and thoſe who find themſelves exalted into fame, are willing to 
credit their encomiaſts, and to ſpare the labour of contending with themſclves, 

It does. not appear, that Shakſpeare thought his works worthy of — 
than of preſent popularity and preſent profit. When his plays had been acted, 
his hope was at an end; he ſolicited no addition of honour from the reader. 
He therefore made no ſcruple to repeat the ſame jeſts in many dialogues, or to 
entangle different plots by the ſame knot of perplexity, which may be at leaſt 
forgiven him, by thoſe who recollect, that of Congreve's four comedies, two 
are concluded by a marriage in a maſk, by a deception, which perhaps never 
happened, and which, whether likely or not, he did not invent. 

So careleſs was this great poet of future fame, that, though he retired to 
eaſe and plenty, while he was yet little declined into the vale of years, before 
he could be diſguſted with fatigue, or diſabled by infirmity, he made no col- 
lection of his works, nor deſired to reſcue thoſe that had been already publiſhed 
from the depravations that obſcured them, or ſecure to the reſt a better deſtiny, 
by giving them to the world in their genuine ſtate. 

Gf the plays which bear the name of Shakſpeare in the late editions, the 
greater part were not publiſhed till about ſeven years after his death, and the 
few which appeared in his life were apparently thruſt into the world without the 
care of the author, and therefore probably without his knowledge. 

Of all the publiſhers, clandeſtine or profeſſed, the negligence and unſkilful- 
neſs has by the late reviſers been ſufficiently ſhewn, The faults of all are 
indeed numerous and groſs, and have not only corrupted many paſſages perhaps 
beyond recovery, but have brought others into ſuſpicion, which are only 
obſcured by obſolete phraſeology, or by the writer's un{kilfulnels and affeCta- 
tion, To alter is more eaſy than to explain, and temerity 1s a more common 
quality than diligence. Thoſe who ſaw that they muſt employ conjecture toa 
certain degree, were willing to indulge it a little further. Had the author 
publiſhed his own works, we ſhould have fat quietly down to diſentangle his 
intricacies, and clear his obſcurities ; but now we tear what we cannot looſe, 
and eject what we happen not to underſtand. 

The faults are more than could have happened without the concurrence af 
many cauſes. The ſtyle of Shakſpeare was in itſelf ungrammatical, perplexed, 

and obſcure; his works were tranſcribed for the players by thoſe who may be 
ſuppoſed to have ſeldom underſtood them; they were tranſmitted by copies 


equally un{kilfu!, who ſtill multiplied errors; they were perhaps ſometimes 
mutilated 
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mutilated by the actors, for the ſake of ſhortening the ſpeeches ; and were at laſt 
rinted without correction of the preſs. 
In this ſtate they remained, not as Dr. Warburton ſuppoſes, becauſe they 
were unregarded, but becauſe the editor's art was not yet applied to modern 


languages, and our anceſtors were accuſtomed to ſo much negligence of 


Engliſh printers, that they could very patiently endure it. At laſt an edition 
was undertaken by Rowe ; not becauſe a poet was to be publiſhed by a poet, 
for Rowe ſeems to have thought very little on correction or explanation, but 
that our author's works might appear like thoſe of his fraternity, with the 
appendages of a life and recommendatory preface. Rowe has been clamo- 
rouſly blamed for not performing what he did not undertake, and it is time 
that juſtice be done him, by confeſſing, that though he ſeems to have had no 
thought of corruption beyond the printer's errors, yet he has made many 
emendations, if they were not made before, which his ſucceſſors have received 
without acknowledgment, and which, if they had produced them, would 


have filled pages and pages with cenſures of the ſtupidity by which the faults 


were committed, with diſplays of the abſurdities which they involved, with 
oſtentatious expoſitions of the new reading, and ſelf-congratulations on the 
happineſs of diſcovering it. 

As of the other editors, I have preſerved the prefaces, I have likewiſe 
borrowed the author's life from Rowe, though not written with much ele- 
gance or ſpirit; it relates however what is now to be known, and therefore 
deſerves to paſs through all ſucceeding publications. 

The nation had been for many years content enough with Mr. Rowe's 
performance, when Mr. Pope made them acquainted with the true ſtate of 
dhakſpeare's text, ſhewed that it was extremely corrupt, and gave reaſon to 
hope that there were means of reforming it. He collated the old copies, 
which none had thought to examine before, and reſtored many lines to their 


integrity; but, by a very compendious criticiſm, he rejected whatever he 


diſliked, and thought more of amputation than of cure. 

I know not why he is commended by Dr. Warburton for diſtinguiſhing 
the genuine from the ſpurious plays. In this choice he exerted no judgment 
of his own ; the plays which he received, were given by Hemings and Condel, 
the firſt editors; and thoſe which he rejected, though, according to the licen- 
tiouſneſs of the preſs in thoſe times, they were printed during Shakſpeare's 
life, with his name, had been omitted by his friends, and were never added 
to his works before the edition of 1064, from which they were copied by the 
later printers. 

This is a work which Pope ſeems to have thought unworthy of his abilities, 
being not able to ſuppreſs his contempt of the dull duty of an editor. He 
underſtood but half his undertaking. The duty of a collator is indeed dull, 
het, like other tedious taſks, is very necefſary ; but an emendatory critick 
would ill diſcharge his duty, without qualities very different from dulneſs. 
In peruſing a corrupted piece, he muſt have before him all poſſibilities of 
meaning, with all poſſibilities of expreſſion. Such muſt be his comprehenſion 
thought, and ſuch his copiouſneſs of language. Out of many readings 
Poſible, he muſt be able to ſelect that which beſt ſuits with the ſtate, opinions, 
ad modes of language prevailing in every age, and with his author's particu- 

caſt of thought, and turn of expreſſion, Such muſt be his knowledge, 
and 
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and ſuch his taſte. Conjectural criticiſm demands more than humanity poſ. 
ſeſſes, and he that exerciſes it with moſt praiſe, has very frequent need of 
indulgence. Let us now be told no more of the dull duty of an editor, 

Confidence is the common conſequence of ſucceſs. They whoſe excellence 
of any kind has been loudly celebrated, are ready to conclude, that their 
powers are univerſal. Pope's edition fell below his own expectations, and he 
was ſo much offended, when he was found to have left any thing for others to 
do, that he paſſed the latter part of his life in a ſtate of hoſtility with verbal 
criticiſm. 

I have retained all his notes, that no fragment of ſo great a writer may be 
loſt; his preface, valuable alike for elegance of compolition and juſtneſs of 
remark, and containing a general criticiſm on his author, ſo extenſive that 
little can be added, and ſo exact, that little can be diſputed, every editor has an 
intereſt to ſuppreſs, but that every reader would demand its inſertion. 

Pope was ſucceeded by Theobald, a man of narrow comprehenſion, and 
ſmall acquiſitions, with no native and intrinſic ſplendor of genius, with little 
of the artificial light of learning, but zealous for minute accuracy, and not 
negligent in purſuing it. He collated the ancient copies, and rectified many 
errors. A man fo anxiouſly ſcrupulous might have been expected to do more, 
but what little he did was commonly right. 

In his reports of copies and editions he is not to be truſted without exa- 
mination, He ſpeaks ſometimes indefinitely of copies, when he has only one, 
In his enumeration of editions, he mentions the two firſt folios as of high, 
and the third folio as of middle authority; but the truth is, that the firit is 
equivalent to all others, and that the reſt only deviate from it by the printer's 
negligence. Whoever has any of the folios has all, excepting thoſe diverſities 
which mere reiteration of editions will produce. I collated them all at the 
beginning, but afterwards uſed only the firſt. 

Of his notes I have generally retaincd thoſe which he retained himſelf in his 
ſecond edition, except when they were confuted by ſubſequent annotators, or 
were too minute to merit preſervation. I have ſometimes adopted his reſtora- 
tion of a comma, without inſerting the panegyrick in which he celebrated 
himſelf for his atchievement. The exuberant excreſcence of his diction ! 
have often lopped, his triumphant exultations over Pope and Rowe I have 
ſometimes ſuppreſſed, and his contemptible oſtentation I have frequently con- 
cealed ; but I have in ſome places ſhewn him, as he would have ſhewn himſcll, 
for the reader's diverſion, that the inflated emptineſs of ſome notes may juſtify 
or excuſe the contraction of the reſt. 

Theobald, thus weak and ignorant, thus mean and faithleſs, thus petulant 
and oſtentatious, by the good luck of having Pope for his enemy, has eſcape, 
and eſcaped alone, with reputation, from this undertaking. So willingly does 
the world ſupport thoſe who ſolicit favour, againſt thoſe who command reve- 
rence ; and ſo eaſily is he praiſed, whom no man can envy, 

Our author fell then into the hands of Sir Thomas Hanmer, the Oxford 
editor, a man, in my opinion, eminently qualified by nature for ſuch ſtudies. 
He had, what is the firſt requiſite to emendatory criticiſm, that intuition by 
which the poet's intention is immediately diſcovered, and that dexterity of in- 
telle& which diſpatches its work by the eaſieſt means, He had undoubted)y 


read much ; his acquaintance with cuſtoms, opinions, and traditions, ſeems 
to 
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pol. 5 to have been large; and he is often learned without ſhew. He ſeldom paſſes 


d of WE what he does not underſtand, without an attempt to find or to make a meaning, 

and ſometimes haſtily makes what a little more attention would have found. 
ence e is ſolicitous to reduce to grammar, what he could not be ſure that his 
their author intended to be grammatical. Shakſpeare regarded more the ſeries of 
1d he ideas, than of words; and his language, not being deſigned for the reader's 
ers to WR deſk, was all that he deſired it to be, if it conveyed his meaning to the 
'erbal audience. | 

Hanmer's care of the metre has been too violently cenſured. He found the 
ay be meaſure reformed in ſo many paſſages, by the ſilent labours of ſome editors, 


eſs of WWF with the ſilent acquieſcence of the reſt, that he thought himſelf allowed to ex- 
e that tend a little further the licence, which had o— been carried fo far without 
has an reprehenſion; and of his corrections in general, it muſt be confeſſed, that 


they are often juſt, and made commonly with the leaſt poſſible violation of the 
1, and text. 


1 little But, by inſerting his emendations, wherever invented or borrowed, into the 
nd not page, without any notice of varying copies, he has apptopriated the labour of 
| many his predeceſſors, and made his own edition of little authority. His confidence 


more, indeed, both in himſelf and others, was too great; he ſuppoſes all to be right 
that was done by Pope and Theobald; he ſeems not to ſuſpect a critick of fal- 
it exa- — and it was but reaſonable that he ſhould claim what he fo liberally 
ly one, granted. 
f Ninh As he never writes without careful enquiry and diligent conſideration, I 
firſt is have received all his notes, and believe that every reader will wiſh for more. 
rinter's Of the laſt editor it is more difficult to ſpeak. Reſpect is due to high place, 
/erfities Wi tenderneſs to living reputation, and veneration to genius and learning; but he 
| at the ¶ cnnot be juſtly offended at that liberty of which he has himſelf fo frequently 
given an example, nor very ſolicitous what is thought of notes, which he ought 
If in his I never to have conſidered as part of his ſerious employments, and which, I ſup- 
tors, ot poſe, ſince the ardor of compoſition is remitted, he no longer numbers among 
reſtora- I his happy effuſions. | 
lebrated The original and predominant error of his commentary, is acquieſcence in 
iction | lis firſt thoughts; that precipitation which is produced by conſciouſneſs of 
I have quick diſcernment ; and that confidence which preſumes to do, by ſurveying 
ly con- Ide ſurface, what labour only can perform, by penetrating the bottom. His 
himſcli, rotes exhibit ſometimes perverſe interpretations, and ſometimes improbable 
yy jultity Ncoajectures; he at one time gives the author more profundity of meaning than 
tne ſentence admits, and at another diſcovers abſurdities, where the ſenſe is 


petulant {plain to every other reader. But his emendations are likewiſe often happy 
eſcapech {Md juſt; and his interpretation of obſcure paſſages learned and ingenious. 
ey does Of his notes, I have commonly rejected thoſe, againſt which the general 
und reve- 


voice of the publick has exclaimed, or which their own incongruity immedi- 
rely condemns, and which, I ſuppoſe the author himſelf would deſire · to be 


e Oxford ßrgotten. Of the reſt, to part I have given the higheſt approbation, by 
h ſtudies. inſerting the offered reading in the text; part I have left to the judgment of 
uition by Witte reader, as doubtful, though ſpecious ; and part I have cenſured without 
ity of in. Merve, but I am ſure without bitterneſs of malice, and, I hope, without 
doubted) {Mvutonneſs of inſult. | 
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It is no pleafure to me, in reviſing my volumes, to obſerve how much paper 
is waſted in confutation. Whoever conſiders the revolutions of learning, and 
the various queſtions of greater or leſs importance, upon which wit and reaſon 
have exerciſed their powers, muſt lament the unſucceſsfulneſs of enquiry, and 
the flow advances of truth, when he reflects, that great part of the labour « 
every writer is only the deſtruction of thoſe that went before him. The ff 
care of the builder of a new ſyſtem, is to demoliſh the fabricks which are 
ſtanding. The chief defire of him that comments an author, is to ſhew hoy 
inuch other commentators have corrupted and obſcured him. The opinions 
prevalent in one age, as truths above the reach of controverſy, are confuted 
and rejected in another, and riſe again to reception in remoter times. Thus 
the human mind is kept in motion without progreſs. Thus ſometimes truth 
and error, and ſometimes contrarieties of error, take each other's place by 
reciprocal invaſion. The tide of ſeeming knowledge which is poured over 
one generation, retires and leaves another naked and barren ; the ſudden 
meteors of intelligence, which for a while appear to ſhoot their beams into 
the regions of obſcurity, on a ſudden withdraw their luſtre, and leave mortak 

ain to grope their way. 8 | 
| by Theſe — and * of renown, and the contradictions to which 
all improvers of knowledge muſt for ever be expoſed, fince they are not eſcapei 
by the higheſt and brighteſt of mankind, may . be endured with patience 
by criticks and annotators, who can rank themſe b 
their authors. How canſt thou beg for life, ſays Homer's hero to his captive, 
when thou knoweſt that thou art now to ſuffer only what muſt another day be 
luffered by Achilles ? | 

Dr. Warburton had a name ſufficient to confer celebrity on thoſe who could 
exalt themſelves into antagoniſts, and his notes have raiſed a clamour too lou 
to be diſtinct. His chief aſſailants are the authors of The canons of criticiſm 
and of The reviſal of Shakſpeare's text; of whom one ridicules his errors with 
airy petulance, ſuitable enough to the levity of the controverſy; the other 
attacks them with gloomy — as if he were dragging to juſtice a 
aſlaflin or incendiary. The one tings like a fly, ſucks a little blood, _ 
gay flutter, and returns for more ; the other bites like a viper, and would be 
glad to leave inflammations and gangrene behind him. When I think on 2 
with his confederates, I remember the danger of Coriolanus, who was afra 
that girls with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, ſhould flay him in puny battle; whe 
the other croſſes my imagination, I remember the prodigy in Macbeth: 


A falcon tow'ring in his pride of place, 
Was by a mouſing owl hawk'd at and kilPd. 


Let me however do them juſtice. One is a wit, and one a ſcholar.* The! 
have both ſhewn acuteneſs ſufficient in the diſcovery of faults, and have _ 
advanced ſome probable interpretations of obſcure paſſages ; but when k 
aſpire to conjecture and emendation, it appears how falſely we all eſtimate 0 


— L ol 

* It is extraordinary that this gentleman ſhould attempt ſo voluminous a work, 8 2 

of Shakſpeare's text, when he tells us in his preface, (he was not ſo fortunate as to ＋— 

*« with either of the folio editions, much leſs any of the ancient quartes: and even © * — 
* Hanmei's performance was known to him only by Dr. Warburton's repreſentation. 
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1 paper own abilities, and the little which they have been able to perform might have 
g and taught them more candour to the endeavours of others. 

reaſon Before Dr. Warburton's edition, Critical obſervations on Shakſpeare ha 
ry, and been publiſhed by Mr. Upton,* a man ſkilled in languages, and acquainted 
bour of with books, but who ſeems to have had no great vigour of genius or nicety 
he fi of taſte. Many of his explanations are curious and uſeful, but he likewiſe, 
ich ae WWW though he profeſſed to oppoſe the licentious confidence of editors, and adhere 
2W how to the old copies, is unable to reſtrain the rage. of emendation, though his 
pinions ardour is ill ſeconded by his ſkill. Every cold empirick, when his heart is 
onfuted expanded by a ſucceſsful experiment, ſwells into a theoriſt, and the laborious 

Thus 


collator at ſome unlucky moment frolicks in conjecture, 
es truth Critical, hiftorical, and explanatory notes have been likewiſe publiſhed upon 
lace by Shakſpeare by Dr. Grey, whoſe diligent peruſal of the old Engliſh writers has 


ed over enabled him to make ſome uſeful obſervations. What he undertook he has 
> ſudden well enough performed, but as he neither attempts judicial nor emendatory 
ums into criticiſm, he employs rather his memory than his ſagacity. It were to be 
+ mortak wiſhed that all would endeavour to imitate his modeſty, who have not been 
able to ſurpaſs his knowledge. 
to which Lean ſay with great ſincerity of all my predeceſſors, what I hope will here- 
t eſcaped after be ſaid of me, that not one has left Shakſpeare without improvement, nor 
patience is there one to whom I have not been indebted for affiſtance and information. 
elites d Whatever I have taken from them, it was my intention to refer to its original 
s Captive, author, and it is certain, that what I have not given to another, I believed 


er day be when I wrote it to be my own. In ſome perhaps I have been anticipated; but 
if I am ever found to encroach upon the remarks of any other commentator, I 


who coull am willing that the honour, be it more or leſs, ſhould be transferred to the 
r too loud firſt claimant, for his right, and his alone, ſtands above diſpute; the ſecond 
* criticiſm, can prove his pretenſions only to himſelf, nor can himſelf always diſtinguiſh 
rrors with invention, with ſufficient certainty, from recollection. 

the other They have all been treated by me with candour, which they have not been 
juſtice u careful of obſerving to one another. It is not eaſy to diſcover from what cauſe 
d, 1 the acrimony of a ſcholiaſt can naturally proceed. The ſubjects to be diſcuſſed 
would de 


by him are of very ſmall importance; tney involve neither property nor liberty; 


1k on one, nor favour the intereſt of ſect or party. The various readings of copies, and 
was afraid I different interpretations of a paſſage, ſeem to be queſtions that might exerciſe 
tele; wen I the wit, without engaging the paſſions. But whether it be, that ſmall things 
beth : maze mean men proud, and vanity catches ſmall occaizons ; or that all contra- 


riety of opinion, even in thoſe that can defend it no longer, makes proud men 
angry; there is often found in commentaries a ſpontaneous ftrain of invective 
2nd contempt, more eager and venomous than is vented by the moſt furious 
e The controvertiſt in politicks againſt thoſe whom he is hired to defame. 

| have both Perhaps the lightneſs of the matter may conduce to the vehemence of the 
when the) s ar 3 when the truth to be inveſtigated is ſo near to inexiſtence, as to 
Alimate ou abe attention, its bulk is to be enlarged by rage and exclamation : that to 
| mich all would be indifferent in its original ſtate, may attract notice when the 
1 Bi fate of a name is appended to it. A commentator has indeed great temptations 


Abe fornitel il © ſupply by turbulence what he wants of dignity, to beat his little gold to a 
en Sir Thom 


n.“ Tau. Republiſhed by him in 1748, after Dr. Warburton', edition, with alterations, &c. Srervrxs. 
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ſpacious ſurface, to work that to foam which no art or diligence can exalt to 
ſpirit. G ; | 

i The notes which I have borrowed or written are either illuſtrative, by which 
difficulties are explained; or judicial, by which faults and beauties are re- 
marked; or emendatory, by which depravations are corrected. 

The explanations tranſcribed from others, if I do not ſubjoin any other 
interpretation, I ſuppoſe commonly to be right, at leaſt I intend by acqui- 
eſcence to confeſs, that I have nothing better to propoſe. 

After the labours of all the editors, I found many paſſages which appeared 
to me likely to obſtruct the greater number of readers, and thought it my duty 
to facilitate their paſſage. It is impoſſible for an expoſitor not to write too 
little for ſome, and too much for others. He can only judge what is neceſſary 
by his own experience; and how long ſoever he may deliberate, will at laſt 
explain many lines which the learned will think  impoſfihle to be miſtaken, 
and omit many for which the ignorant will want his help. Theſe are cen- 
ſures merely relative, and muſt be quietly endured. I have endeavourcd to 
be neither ſuperfluouſly copious, nor ſcrupulouſly reſerved, and hope that! 
have made my author's meaning acceſſible to many, who before were frighted 
trom peruſing him, and contributed ſomething to the publick, by diffin 
innocent and rational pleaſure. 

The complete explanation of an author not ſyſtematick and conſequential, 
but deſultory and vagrant, abounding in caſual alluſions and light hints, is 
not to be expected from any ſingle ſcholiaſt. All perſonal reflections, when 
names are ſuppreſſed, muſt be in a few years irrecoverably obliterated ; and 
cuſtoms, too minute to attract the notice of law, ſuch as modes of dreſs, for- 


malities of converſation, rules of viſits, diſpoſition of furniture, and practices 


of ceremony, which naturally find places in familiar dialogue, are fo fugitive 
and unſubſtantial, that they are not eaſily retained or recovered. What can 
be known will be collected by chance, from the receſſes of obſcure and obſo- 
lete papers, peruſed commonly with ſome other view. Of this knowledge 
every man has ſome, and none has much; but when an author has engaged 
the publick attentjon, thoſe who can add any thing to his illuſtration, com- 
municate their diſcoveries, and time produces what had eluded diligence. 

To time I have been obliged to reſign many paſſages, which, _ L did 
not underſtand them, will perhaps hereafter be explained, having, I hope, 
illuſtrated ſome, which others have neglected or miſtaken, ſometimes by ſhort 
remarks, or marginal directions, ſuch as every editor has added at his will 
and often by comments more laborious than the matter will ſeem to deſerve; 
but that which is moſt difficult is not always moſt important, and to an editor 
nothing 1s a trifle by which his author is obſcured, 

The poetical beauties or defects I have not been very diligent to obſerve. 
Some plays have more, and ſome fewer judicial obſervations, not in propor- 
tion to their difference of merit, but becauſe I gave this part of my deſign to 
chance and to caprice. The reader, I believe, is ſeldom pleaſed to find hi 
opinion anticipated; it is natural to delight more in what we find or mak, 
than in what we receive. Judgment, like other faculties, is improved by 
practice, and its advancement is hindered by ſubmiſſion to dictatorial deciſtons, 
as the memory grows torpid by the uſe of a table-book. Some initiation 15 
however ncceſſary; of all ſkill, part is infuſed by precept, and part is obe 
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by habit; I have therefore ſhewn ſo much as may enable the candidate of 


BW criticiſm to diſcover the reſt. 


To the end of moſt plays I have added ſhort ſtrictures, containing a gene- 
ral cenſure of faults, or praiſe of excellence; in which I know not how much 


I have concurred with the current opinion; but I have not, by any affectation 


of ſingularity, deviated from it. Nothing is minutely and particularly ex- 
A and therefore it is to be ſuppoſed, that in the plays which are con- 


to be condemned. 
The part of criticiſm in which the whole ſucceſſion of editors has laboured 
with the greateſt diligence, which has occaſioned the moſt arrogant oftenta- 


tion, and excited the keeneſt acrimony, is the emendation of corrupted paſ- 


ſages, to which the publick attention having been firſt drawn by the vio- 


{ lence of the contention between Pope and Theobald, has been continued by 
| the perſecution, which, with a kind of conſpiracy, has been ſince raiſed 


againſt all the publiſhers of Shakſpeare. 

That many paſſages have paſſed in a ſtate of depravation through all the 
editions is indubitably certain; of theſe the reſtoration is only to be attempted 
by collation of copies, or ſagacity of conjecture. The collator's province is 
ſafe and eaſy, the conjecturer's perilous and difficult, Vet as the greater 
part of the plays are extant only in one copy, the peril muſt not be avoided, 
nor the difficulty refuſed, 

Of the readings which this emulation of amendment has hitherto produced, 
ſome from the labours of every publiſher I have advanced into the text; thoſe 
are to be conſidered as in my opinion ſufficiently ſupported ; ſome I have 
rejected without mention, as evidently erroneous ; ſome I have left in the 
notes without cenſure or approbation, as refting in equipoiſe between objec- 
tion and defence; and ſome, which ſeemed ſpecious but not right, I have 
inſerted with a ſubſequent animadverſion. | 

Having claſſed the obſervations of others, I was at laſt to try what I could 
ſubſtitute for their miſtakes, and how I could ſupply their omiſſions. I collated 
ſuch copies as I could procure, and wiſhed for more, but have not found the 
collectors of theſe rarities very communicative, Of the editions which chance 
or kindneſs put into my hands I have given an enumeration, that I may not 
be blamed for neglecting what I had not the power to do. 

By examining the old copies, I ſoon found that the later publiſhers, with 
all their boaſts of diligence, ſuffered many paſſages to ſtand unauthorized, 
and contented themſelves with Rowe's regulation of the text, even where 
they knew it to be arbitrary, and with a little conſideration might have found 
it to be wrong. Some of theſe alterations are only the ejection of a word for 
one that appeared to him more elegant or more intelligible, Theſe corrup- 
tions I have often ſilently rectified; for the hiſtory of our language, and the 
true force of our words, can only be preſerved, by keeping the text-of authors 
free from adulteration. Others, and thoſe very frequent, ſmoothed the ca- 
dence, or regulated the meaſure; on theſe I have not exerciſed the ſame 
gour ; if only a word was tranſpoſed, or a particle inſerted or omitted, I 
have ſometimes ſuffered the line to ſtand; for the inconſtancy of the copies 
is {uch, as that ſome liberties may be eaſily permitted. But this practice I 

. have 
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have not ſuffered to proceed far, having reſtored the primitive diction, where. 


ever it could for any reaſon be preferred. 

The emendations, which compariſon of copies ſupplied, I have inſerted in 
the text ; ſometimes, where the improvement was ſlight, without notice, and 
ſometimes with an account of the reaſons of the change. 

Conjecture, though it be ſometimes unavoidable, I have not wantonly nor 
licentiouſly indulged. It has been my ſettled principle, that the reading of 
the ancient books is probably true, and therefore is not to be diſturbed for the 
ſake of elegance, perſpicuity, or mere improvement of the ſenſe. For though 
much credit is not due to the fidelity, nor any to the judgment of the firſt 
publiſhers, yet they who had the copy before their eyes were more likely to 
read it right, than we who read it only by imagination. But it is evident 
that they have often made ſtrange miſtakes by ignorance or negligence, and 
that therefore ſomething may be properly attempted by criticiſm, keeping the 
middle way between preſumption and timidity. | 

Such criticiſm I have attempted to practiſe, and where any paſſage appeared 
inextricably perplexed, have endeavoured to diſcover how it may be recalled 
to ſenſe, with leaſt violence. But my firſt labour is, always to turn the old 
text on every ſide, and try if there be any interſtice, through which light can 
find its way; nor would Huetius himſelf condemn me, as refuſing the trouble 
of reſearch, for the ambition of alteration. In this modeſt induſtry I have 
not been unſucceſsful. I have reſcued many lines from the violations of te- 
merity, and ſecured many ſcenes from the inroads of correction. I have 
adopted the Roman ſentiment, that it is more honourable to ſave a citizen, 
than to kill an enemy, and have been more careful to protect than to attack. 

I have preſerved the common diſtribution of the plays into acts, though | 
believe it to be in almoſt all the plays void of authority. Some of thoſe which 
are divided in the later editions have no diviſion in the firſt folio, and ſome that 
are divided in the folio have no diviſion in the preceding copies. The ſettled 
mode of the theatre requires four intervals in the play, but few, if any, of our 
author's compoſitions can be properly diſtributed in that manner. An act is 
ſo much of the drama as paſſes without intervention of time, or change 0 
place. A pauſe makes a new act. In every real, and therefore in every imi- 
tative action, the intervals may be more or fewer, the reſtriction of five act 
being accidental and arbitrary. This Shakſpeare knew, and this he prac- 
tiſed ; his plays were written, and at firſt printed in one unbroken continuity, 
and ought now to be exhibited with ſhort pauſes, interpoſed as often as the 
ſcene is changed, or any conſiderable time is required to paſs. This method 
would at once quell a thouſand abſurdities. 

In reſtoring the author's works to their integrity, I have conſidered the 
punctuation as wholly in my power; for what could be their care of colon 
and commas, who corrupted words and ſentences. Whatever could be done 
by adjuſting points, is therefore ſilently performed, in ſome plays, with much 
dligence, in others with leſs; it is hard to keep a buſy eye ſteadily fixed 
upon evaneſcent atoms, or a diſcurſive mind upon evaneſcent truth, 

The fame liberty has been taken with a few particles, or other words of 
flight effect. I have ſometimes inſerted or omitted them without notice. 
have done that ſometimes, which the other editors have done always, 
which indeed the ſtate of the text may ſufficiently juſtify. 
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The greater part of readers, inſtead of blaming us for paſſing trifles, will 
wonder that on mere trifles ſo much labour is expended, with ſuch importance 
of debate, and ſuch ſolemnity of diction. To theſe I anſwer with confidence, 
that they are judging of an art which they do not underſtand ; yet cannot much 
reproach them with their ignorance, nor promiſe that they would become in 
general, by learning criticiſm, more uſeful, happier, or wiſer. 

As I practiſed conjecture more, I learned to truſt it leſs; and after I had 
printed a few plays, reſolved to inſert none of my own readings in the text. 
Upon this caution I now congratulate myſelf, for every day encreaſes my 
doubt of my emendations. 

Since I have confined my imagination to the margin, it muſt not be con- 
ſidered as very reprehenſible, if I have ſuffered it to play ſome freaks in its 
own dominion. There is no danger in conjecture, if it be propoſed as con- 
jecture; and while the text remains uninjured, thoſe changes may be ſafely 
offered, which are not conſidered even by him that offers them as neceſſary 
or ſafe. 

If my readings are of little value, they have not been oftentatiouſly diſplayed 
or importunately obtruded. I could have written longer notes, for the art of 
writing notes is not of difficult attainment. The work is performed, firſt b 
railing at the ſtupidity, negligence, ignorance, and aſinine taſteleſſneſs of the 
former editors, and ſhewing, from all that goes before and all that follows, 
the inelegance and abſurdity of the old reading ; then by propoſing ſomething, 
which to ſuperficial readers would ſeem ſpecious, but which the editor rejects 
with indignation ; then by producing the true reading, with a long para- 
phraſe, and concluding with loud acclamations on the diſcovery, and a ſober 
wiſh for the advancement and proſperity of genuine criticiſm. 

All this may be done, and perhaps done ſometimes without impropriety. 
But I have always ſuſpected that the reading is right, which requires many 
words to prove it wrong ; and the emendation wrong, that cannot without 
ſo much labour appear to be right. The juſtneſs of a happy reſtoration ſtrikes 
at once, and the moral precept may be well applied to criticiſm, quod dubitas 


ne _m_ | 
| o dread the ſhore which he ſees ſpread with wrecks, is natural to the ſailor. 


had before my eye, ſo many critical adventures ended in miſcarriage, that 
caution was forced upon me. I encountered in every page wit ſtruggling 
with its own ſophiſtry, and learning confuſed by the multiplicity of its views. 
| was forced to cenſure thoſe whom I admired, and could not but reflect, 
while I was diſpoſſeſſing their emendations, how ſoon the ſame fate might 
happen to my own, and how many of the readings which [ have corrected 


may be by ſome other editor defended and eſtabliſhed. 


Criticks ¶ ſaw, that other's names efface, 
And fix their own, with labour, in the place ; 
Their own, like others, ſoon their place reſign'd, 
Or diſappear d, and left the firſt behind. 
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That a conjectural critick ſhould often be miſtaken, cannot be wonderful, 
either to others or himſelf, if it be conſidered, that in his art there is no ſyſtem, 
no principal and axiomatical truth that regulates ſubordinate poſitions. His 
chance of error is renewed at every attempt; an oblique view of the paſſage, 
a ſlight miſapprehenſion of a phraſe, a caſual inattention to the parts connected, 
is ſufficient to make him not only fail, but fail ridiculouſly ; and when he ſuc- 
ceeds beſt, he produces perhaps but one reading of many probable, and he 
that ſuggeſts another will always be able to diſpute his claims. 

It is an unhappy ſtate, in which danger is hid under pleaſure, The allure. 
ments of emendation are ſcarcely reſiſtible. Conjecture has all the joy and al 


the pride of invention, and he that has once ſtarted a happy change, is too 


much delighted to conſider what objections may riſe againſt it. 

Yet conjectural criticiſm has been of great x in the learned world ; nor is 
it my intention to depreciate a ſtudy, that has exerciſed ſo many mighty minds, 
from the revival of learning to our own age, from the biſhop of Aleria to 
Engliſh Bentley. The criticks on ancient authors have, in the exerciſe of 
their ſagacity, many aſſiſtances, which the editor of Shakſpeare is condemned 
to want. They are employed upon grammatical and ſettled languages, whoſe 
conſtruction contributes ſo much to perſpicuity, that Homer has fewer paſſages 


_ unintelligible than Chaucer. The words have not only a known regimen, 


but invariable quantities, which direct and confine the choice. There are 
commonly more manuſcripts than one ; and they do not often conſpire in the 
fame miſtakes. Vet Scaliger could confeſs to Salmaſius how little ſatisfaction 
his emendations give him. Illudunt nobis conjecturæ naſtræ, quarum nos pudet, 
pofteaquam in meliores codices incidimus. And Lipſius could explain, that cri- 
ticks were making faults, by trying to remove them, Ut olim vitiis, ita nunc 
remediis laboratur. And indeed, where mere conjecture is to be uſed, the 
emendations of Scaliger and Lipſius, notwithſtanding their wonderful ſaga- 
wn * and erudition, are often vague and diſputable, like mine or Theobald's. 
erhaps I may not be more cenſured for doing wrong, than for doing little; 
for raiſing in the publick expeCtations, which at laſt I have not anſwered. 
The expection of ignorance is indefinite, and that of knowledge is often tyran- 
nical. It is hard to ſatisfy thoſe whe know not what to demand, or thoſe who 
demand by deſign what they think impoſſible to be done. I have indeed 
difappointed no opinion more than my own ; yet I have endeavoured to per- 
form my taſk with no flight ſolicitude. Not a ſingle paſſage in the whole 
work has appeared to me corrupt, which J have not attempted to reſtore: or 
obſcure, which I have not endeavoured to illuſtrate. In many I have failed 
like others ; and from many, after all my efforts, I have retreated, and con- 
feſſed the repulſe. I have not paſſed over, with affected ſuperiority, what 1s 
equally difficult to the reader and to myſelf, but where I could not inſtruct 
him, have owned my ignorance. I might eaſily have accumulated a mals of 
ſeeming learning upon eaſy ſcenes; but it ought not to be imputed to negli- 
gence, that, where nothing was neceſlary, nothing has been done, or that, 
where others have faid enough, I have ſaid no more. : 
Notes are often neceilary, but they are neceſſary evils. Let him, that 1s 
yet unacquainted with the powers of Shakſpeare, and who delires to feel the 


higheſt pleaſure that the drama can give, read every play, from the firſt ſcene 
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to the laſt, with utter negligence of all his commentators. When his fancy 
is once on the wing, let it not ſtoop at correction or explanation. When his 
attention is ſtrongly engaged, let it diſdain alike to turn aſide to the name of 
Theobald and of Pope. Let him read on through brightneſs and obſcurity, 
through integrity and corruption ; let him preſerve his comprehenſion of the 
dialogue and his intereſt in the fable. And when the pleaſures of novelty have 
ceaſed, let him attempt exactneſs, and read the commentators. 

Particular paſſages are cleared by notes, but the general effect of the work 
is weakened. The mind is refrigerated by interruption ; the thoughts are 
diverted from the principal ſubject ; the reader is weary, he ſuſpects not why; 
and at laſt throws away the book which he has too diligently ſtudied. 

Parts are not to be examined till the whole has been ſurveyed ; there is a 
kind of intellectual remoteneſs neceſſary for the comprehenſion of any great 
work in its full deſign and in its true proportions; a cloſe approach ſhews the 
ſmaller niceties, but the beauty of the whole is diſcerned no longer. 

It is not very grateful to conſider how little the ſucceſſion of editors has 
added to this author's power of pleaſing. He was read, admired, ſtudied, 
and imitated, while he was yet deformed with all the improprieties which ig- 
norance and neglect could accumulate upon him ; while the reading was yet 
not rectified, nor his alluſions underſtood ; yet then did Dryden pronounce, 
« that Shakſpeare was the man, who, of all modern and perhaps ancient poets, 
© had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive ſoul. All the images of nature 
« were {till preſent to him, and he drew them not laboriouſly, but luckily : 
« when he deſcribes any thing, you more than ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſe, 
© who accuſe him to have wanted learning, give him the greater commenda- 
© tion: he was naturally learned: he needed not the ſpectacles of books to 
« read nature; he looked inwards, and found her there. I cannot ſay he is 
* every where alike; were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to compare him 
with the greateſt of mankind. He is many times flat and inſipid; his 
* comick wit degenerating into clenches, his — ſwelling into bombaſt. 
« But he is always great, when ſome great occalion-is preſented to him: 
* no man can ſay, he ever had a fit ſubject for his wit, and did not then raiſe 
* himſelf as high above the reſt of poets, 


« Duantum lenta folent inter viburna cupreſſ.” 


It is to be lamented, that ſuch a writer ſhould want a commentary ; that 
his language ſhould become obſolete, or his ſentiments obſcure. But it is 
van to carry wiſhes beyond the condition of human things; that which muſt 
happen to all, has happened to Shakſpeare, by accident and time; and more 
than has been ſuffered by any other writer ſince the uſe of types, has been 
luffered by him through his own negligence of fame, or perhaps by that ſupe- 
nority of mind, which deſpiſed its own performances, when it coinpared 
them with its powers, and judged thoſe works unworthy to be preſerved, 
which the eriticks of following ages were to contend for the fame of reſtoring 
and explaining. 

Among theſe candidates of inferior fame, I am now to ſtand the judgment 
of the publick ; and wiſh that I could confidently produce my commentary as 
equal to the encouragement which I have had the honour of * 

e very 
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WRITTEN BY MR. ROWE, 


Ir ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory of excellent men, eſ- 
pecially of thoſe whom their wit and learning have made famous, to deliver 
ſome account of themſelves, as well as their works, to poſterity. For this 
reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome people of diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory 
of the great men of antiquity ! their families, the common accidents of their 
lives, and even their ſhape, make, and features, have been the ſubject of 
critical enquiries. How trifling ſoever this curioſity may ſeem to be, it is 
certainly very natural; and we are hardly fatisfied with an account of any 
remarkable perſon, till we have heard him deſcribed even to the very cloaths 
he wears. As for what relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an author 
may ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding his book ; and though the 
works of Mr. Shakſpeare may ſeem to many not to want a comment, yet I fancy 
ſome little account of the man himſelf may not be thought improper to go 
dong with them. 
He was the ſon of Mr. John Shakſpeare, and was born at Stratford-upon- 
SO ME IR Avon, in Warwickſhire, in April 1564. His family, as appears by the 
_ and publick writings relating to that town, were of good figure and 
ahion there, and are mentioned as gentlemen. His father, who was a con- 
liderable dealer in wool, had ſo large a family, ten children in all, that thougn 
he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give him no better education than his own 
employment. He had bred him, it is true, for ſome time at a free-ſchool, 
where, it is probable, he acquired what Latin he was maſter of: but the nar- 
rowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of his aſſiſtance at home, forced 


tis facher to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily prevented his further 


proficiency 


. 
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proficiency in that language. It is without controverſy, that in his work; 
we ſcarce find any traces of any thing that looks like an imitation of the 
ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the natural bent of his on great 

enius, (equal, if not ſuperior, to ſome of the beſt of theirs,) would certainly 
— led him to read and ſtudy them with ſo much pleaſure, that ſome of their 
fine images would naturally have inſinuated themſelves into, and been mixed 
with his own writings; ſo that his not copying at leaſt ſomething from them, 
may be an argument of his never having read them. Whether his ignorance 
of the ancients were a diſadvantage to him or no, may admit of a diſpute; for 
though the knowledge of them might have made him more correct, yet it is 
not improbable but that the regularity and deference for them, which would 
have attended that correctneſs, might have reſtrained ſome of that fire, impe- 
tuoſity, and even beautiful extravagance, which we admire in Shakſpeare: 
and [ believe we are better pleaſed with thoſe thoughts, altogether new and 
uncommon, which his own imagination ſupplied him ſo abundantly with, 
than if he had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the Greek and Latin 
poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that it was poſſible for a maſter 
of the Engliſh language to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given entirely into that way of 
living which his father propoſed to him; and in order to ſettle in the world 
after a family manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet very young, 
His wife was the daughter of one Hathaway, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial 
yeoman in the neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of ſettlement he con- 
tinued for ſome time, till.an extravagance that he was guilty of forced him both 
out of his country, and that way of living which he had taken up ; and though 
it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his good manners, and a misfortune to 
him, yet it afterwards happily proved the occaſion of exerting one of the 
greateſt genzuſes that ever was known in dramatick poetry. He had by a miſ- 
fortune common enough to young fellows, fallen into ill company; and amongſt 
them, ſome that made a frequent practice of deer-ſtealing, engaged him 
more than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir Thomas Pl of 
Charlecote, near Stratford. For this he was proſecuted by that gentleman, 
as he thought, ſomewhat too ſeverely ; and in order to revenge that ill uſage, 
he made a ballad upon him, And though this, probably the firſt eſſay of his 
poetry, be loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been fo very bitter, that it redoubled 
the proſecution againſt him to that degree, that he was obliged to leave his 
buſineſs and family in Warwickſhire, for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf in 
London. | 

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is ſaid to have made his 
firſt acquaintance in the playhouſe, He was reccived into the company then 
in being, at firſt in a very mean rank ; but his admirable wit, and the natural 
turn of it to the ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſhed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, 
yet as an excellent writer, His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe 
times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, before ſome old plays, but without 
any particular account of what fort of parts he uſed to play; and though I have 
inquired, I could never meet with any further account of him this way, than 
that the top of his performance was the Ghoſt in his own Hamlet, I ſhould 
have been much more pleaſed, to have learned from certain authority, which 
was the firſt play he wrote ; it would be without doubt a pleaſure to any man, 
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curious in things of this kind, to ſee and know what was the firſt eſſay of a 
fancy like Shakſpeare's. Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like 


© thoſe of other authors, among their leaſt perfect writings ; art had ſo little, 
and nature fo large a ſhare in what he did, that, for aught I know, the per- 
formances of his youth, as they were the moſt vigorous, and had the moſt 


fire and ſtrength of imagination in them, were the beſt. I would not be 


thought by this to mean, that his fancy was fo looſe and extravagant, as to be 
independent on the rule and government of judgment; but that what he 
thought, was commonly ſo great, ſo juſtly and rightly conceived in itſelf, that 
tit wanted little or no correction, and was immediately approved by an impartial 
judgment at the firſt ſight. But though the order of time in which the ſeveral 
pieces were written be generally uncertain, yet there are paſſages in ſome few 
of them which ſeem to fix their dates. So the Chorus at the end of the fourth 
act of Henry the Fifth, by a compliment very handſomely turned to the earl 


of Eſſex, ſhews the play to have been written when that lord was general for 


| the queen in Ireland: and his elogy upon queen Elizabeth, and her ſucceſſor 
king James, in the latter end of his Henry the Eighth, is a proof of that play's 


being written after the aeceſſion of the latter of thoſe two princes to the crown 


of England. Whatever the particular times of his writing were, the people 
of his age, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diverſions of this kind, 


could not but be highly pleaſed to ſee a genius ariſe amongſt them of fo plea- 


ſurable, ſo rich a vein, and fo plentifully capable of furniſhing their favourite 
entertainments. Beſides the advantages of his wit, he was in himſelf a good- 
natured man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, and a moſt agreeable com- 
panion; fo that it is no wonder, if, with ſo many good qualities, he made 
himſelf acquainted with the beſt converſations of thoſe times. Queen 
Elizabeth had ſeveral of his plays acted before her, and without doubt gave 
him many gracious marks of her favour : it is that maiden princeſs plainly, 
whom he intends by 


—a fair veſtal, thraned by the weſt. M. N. D. 


and that whole paſſage is a compliment very properly brought in, and very 
handſomely applied to her. She was ſo well pleaſed with that admirable cha- 
rater of F alſtaff, in The Two Parts of Henry the Fourth, that ſhe com- 
manded him to continue it for one play more, and to ſhew him in love. This 
is aid to be the occaſion of his writing The Merry Wives of Windſor. How 
well ſhe was obeyed, the play itſelf is an admirable proof. Upon this occaſion 
it may not be improper to obſerve, that this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been 
written originally under the name of Otdca/tle : ſome of that family being then 
remaining, the queen was pleaſed to command him to alter it ; upon which 
he made uſe of Falſtaff, The preſent offence was indeed avoided ; but I do 
not-know whether the author may not have been ſomewhat to blame in his 
ſecond choice, ſince it is certain that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a knight 
of the garter, and a lieutenant-general, was a name of diſtinguiſhed merit 
n the wars. in France in Henry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's times. 


What grace ſoever the queen conferred upon him, it was not to her only he 
owed the fortune which the reputation of his wit made. He had the honour 
to meet with many great and uncommon marks of tavour and friendſhip from 
the ear! of Southampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time for his friendſhip 

; to 
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to the unfortunate earl of Eſſex. It was to that noble lord that he dedicated 
his poem of Venus and Adonis. There is one inſtance fo ſingular in the 
magnificence of this patron of Shakſpeare's, that if T had not been aſſured that 
the ſtory was handed down by Sir William D*Avenant, who was probably very 
well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not have ventured to = inſerted 
that my lord Southampton at one time gave him a thouſand pounds, to enable 
him to go through with a purchaſe which he heard he had a mind to. A 
bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and almoſt equal to that profuſe 
generoſity the preſent age has ſhewn to French dancers and Italian fingers. 
What particular habitude or friendſhips he contracted with private men, 
I have not been able to learn, more than that every one, who had a true taſte 
of merit, and could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and eſteem 
for him. His exceeding candour and good-nature mutt certainly have inclined 
all the gentler part of the world to love him, as the power of his wit obliged 
the men of the moſt delicate knowledge and polite learning to admire him. 
His acquaintance with Ben Jonſon began with a remarkable piece of hu- 


manity and good- nature; Mr. Jonſon, who was at that time altogether un- 


known to the world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in order to 
have it ated; and the perſons into whoſe hands it was put, after having turned 
it careleſly and ſuperciliouſſy over, were juſt upon returning it to him with an 
ill-natured anſwer, that it would be of no ſervice to their company; when 
Shakſpeare luckily caſt his eye upon it, and found ſomething ſo well in it, as 
to engage him frſt to read it through, and afterwards to recommend Mr. 
Jonſon and his writings to the publick. Jonſon was certainly a very good 
ſcholar, and in that had the advantage of Shakſpeare; though at the ſame 
time I believe it muſt be allowed, that what nature gave the latter, was 
more than a balance for what books had given the former; and the judg- 
ment of a great man upon this occaſion was, I think, very juſt and pro- 
per. In a converſation between Sir John Suckling, Sir William D'Avenant, 
Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eton, and Ben Jonſon, Sir John Suckling, 
who was a proſeſſed admirer of Shakſpeare, had undertaken his defence againſt 
Ben Jonſon with ſome warmth; Mr. Hales, who had fat ſtill for ſome time, 
told them, That if Mr. Shakſpeare had net read the ancients, he had likewi: 
not ſtolen any thing from them; and that if he would produce any one topuck 
finely treated by any one of them, he would undertake to ſhew ſomething upon 

the ſame ſubject at leaſt as well written by Shakſpeare. 
he latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of good ſenſe will wiſh 
theirs may be, in eaſe, retirement, and the converſation of his friends. He 
had the good fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occaſion, and, in that, 
to his wiſh; and is ſaid to have ſpent fome years before his death at his 
native Stratford. His pleaſurable wit and good-nature engaged him in the 
acquaintance, and entitled him to the friendſhip, of the gentlemen of the 
neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory almoſt ſtill remembered in that 
country that he had a particular intimacy with Mr, Combe, an old gentleman 
noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury: it happened, that in a pleaſant 
convertation amongſt their common friends, Mr. Combe told Shakſpeare 1n a 
laughing manner, that he fancied he intended to write his epitaph, if he hap- 
pened to out-live him; and ſince he could not know what might be ſaid of — 
| when 
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eien be vas dead, he defired it might be done immediately; upon which 
& Shakſpeare gave him theſe four verſes: 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingrav'd; 
*Trs a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſav'd: 
4 any man aſe, Who lies in this tomb? 
h! Oh! quoth the devil, tis my Fohn-a-Combe. 


© But the ſharpneſs of the ſatire is ſaid to have ſtung the man ſo ſeverely, that 
be never forgave it. 


He died in the 53d year of his age, and was buried on the north ſide of the 


& chancel, in the great church at Stratford, where a monument is placed in 
the wall. On his grave-ſtone underneath is, 


Good friend, for Fe us ſake forbear 
To dig the 49 "lea wg 

Bleſt be the man that ſpares theſe ſtones, » 
And curſt be he that moves my bones. 


He had three daughters, of which two lived to be married; Judith, the 
elder, to one Mr. Thomas Quiney, by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all 
died without children; and Suſanna, who was his favourite, to Dr. John 


Hall, a phyſician of good reputation in that country. She left one child only, 


a daughter, who was married firſt to Thomas Naſhe, efq. and afterwards to 
Sir John Bernard of Abington, but died likewiſe without iſſue. 

This is what I could learn of any note, either relating to himſelf or family: 
the character of the man is beſt ſeen in his writings. But fince Ben Jonſon 
has made a ſort of an eſſay towards it in his Diſcoveries, I will give it in 
his words : 

« I remember the players have often mentioned it as an honour to Shakſ- 
te ſpeare, that in writing (whatſoever he penned) he never blotted out a line. 
% My anſwer hath been, Tould he had blotted a thor ſand ! which they thought 
© a malevolent ſpeech. I had not told poſterity this, but for their ignorance, 
© who choſe that circumſtance to commend their friend by, wherein he moſt 
© faulted: and to juſtify mine own candour, for I loved the man, and do 
© honour his memory, on this ſide idolatry, as much as any. He was, in- 
© deed, honeſt, and of an open and free nature, had an excellent fancy, 
© brave notions, and gentle expreſſions; wherein he flowed with that facility, 
© that ſometimes it was neceflary he ſhould be ſtopped: Sufflaminandus erat, 
as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterius. His wit was in his own power; would the 
© rule of it had been ſo too. Many times he fell into thoſe things which 
* could not eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæſar, one 


© ſpeaking to him, 
« Czfar thou deft me wrong. 
© He replied: 
« Czfar did never wrong, but with juſt cauſe. 


* And ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he redeemed his vices with 


a "a virtues: there was ever more in him to be praiſed than to be par- 
oned,” | : 


As 


allowed by eve 


10 SOME ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE, &c. 


As for the e which he mentions out of Shakſpeare, there is ſome. 
what like it in Julius Ceſar, but without the abſurdity; nor did I ever meet 
with it in any edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Jonſon. | 

Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or three aſcribed to him by 
Mr. Langbaine, which I have never ſeen, and know nothing of. He vrt 
likewiſe Venus and Adonis, and Tarquin and Lucrece, in ſtanzas, which 
have been printed in a late collection of poems. As to the character given 
of him by Ben Jonſon, there is a good deal true in it: but I believe it may 
be as well expreſſed by what Horace ſays of the firſt Romans, who wrote 
tragedy upon the Greek models, (or indeed tranſlated them,) in his epiſtk 
to Auguſtus : 


naturd ſublimis & acer: 
Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis, et feliciter audet, 
Sed turpem putat in chartis metuitque lituram. 


As J have not propoſed to myſelf to enter into a large and complete cri. 


ticiſm upon Shakſpeare's works, ſo I will only take the liberty, with all due 


ſubmiſſion to the judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things I have 
been pleaſed with in looking him over. 

His plays are properly to be diſtinguiſhed only into comedies and tragedies. 
Thoſe which are called hiſtories, and even ſome of his comedies, are really 
tragedies, with a run or mixture of comedy amongſt them. That way of 
tragi-comedy was the common miſtake of that age, and is indeed become fo 
agreeable to the Engliſh taſte, that though the ſeverer criticks among us 
cannot bear it, yet the generality of our audiences ſeem to be better pleaſed 
with it than with an exact tragedy. The Merry Wives of Windſor, The 
Comedy of Errors, and The Taming of a Shrew, are all pure comedy; the 
reſt, however they are called, have ſomething of both kinds. It- is not very 
eaſy to determine which way of writing he was moſt excellent in. There 
is certainly a great deal of entertainment in his comical humours; and though 
they did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the ſatire of the preſent age 
has taken the liberty to do, yet there is a pleaſing and well-diſtinguiſhed 
variety in thoſe characters which he thought fit to meddle with. Falſtaff is 
body to be a maſter-piece; the character is always well 
ſuſtained, though drawn out into the length of three plays; and even the ac- 
count of his death, given by his old — Mrs. Quickly, in the firſt at 
of Henry the Fifth, though it be extremely natural, is yet as diverting % 
any part of his life. If there be any fault in the draught he has made of this 
lewd old fellow, it is, that though he has made him a thief, lying, cowardly, 
vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way vicious, yet he has given him ſo much 
wit as to make him almoſt too agreeable; and I do not know whether ſome 
people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion he had formerly afforded 
them, been ſorry to ſee his friend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes to 
the crown in the end of The "pn Part of Henry the Fourth, Amongft 
other extravagancies, in The Merry Wives of Windſer he has made him a 


deer-ſtealer, that he might at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire 
proſecutor, under the name of Juſtice Shallow; he has given him very near 
the ſame coat of arms which Dugdale, in his Antiquities of that county) 


deſcribes for a family there, and makes the Welſh parſon deſcant very — 
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me. ; ſantly upon them. That whole play is admirable; the humours are various 
eee and well oppoſed; the main deſign, which is to cure Ford of his unreaſonable 
& jealouſy, is extremely well conducted. In Tielfth-Night there is ſome- 
E thing ſingularly ridiculous and pleaſant in the fantaſtical ſteward Malvolio. 
The paraſite and the vain-glorious in Parolles, in APs Well that Ends Well, 
is as good as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in 
The Taming of the Shrew, is an uncommon piece of humour. The conver- 
fation of Benedick and Beatrice, in Much Ado About Nothing, and of Roſalind, 
in As you like it, have much wit and ſprightlineſs all along. His clowns, 
E without which character there was hardly any play writ in that time, are all 
very — and, I believe, Therſites in Troilus and Creſſida, and 
| Apemantus in Timon, will be allowed to be maſter-pieces of ill- nature, and 
$ ſatirical ſnarling. To theſe I might add, that incomparable character of 
| Shylock the Jew, in The Merchant of Venice; but though we have ſeen that 
play received and acted as a comedy, and the part of the Jew performed by an 
excellent comedian, yet I cannot but think it was deſigned tragically by the 
| author. There appears in it ſuch a deadly ſpirit of revenge, ſuch a ſavage 
| herceneſs and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody deſignation of cruelty and miſchief, 
s cannot agree either with the ſtile or characters of comedy. The play itſelf, 
take it altogether, ſeems to me to be one of the moſt finiſhed of any of 
Shakſpeare's. The tale indeed, in that part relating to the caſkets, and the 
| extravagant and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too much removed 
from the rules of probability; but taking the fact for granted, we muſt allow 
it to be very beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friendſhip of 
Antonio to Baſſanio very great, generous, and tender. The whole fourth 
act (ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But 
there are two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt is, what 
Portia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the other on the power of muſicx. The 
melancholy of Jaques, in As you like it, is as fingular and odd as it is divert- 
ing. And if, what Horace ſays, | 


D:if7icile eft proprie communia dicere, 


it will be a hard ta(k for any one to go beyond him in the deſcription of the 
ſeveral degrees and ages of man's life, though the thought be old, and com- 
mon enough, 


All the world's a ſtage, 
And all the men and women merely players; 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His ads being ſeven ages. At firſt, the infant, 
Meroling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
Then, the whining ſchool-boy with his ſatchel, 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool. And then, the lover 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Mad to his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then, a ſoldier 
Full of flrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarret, 

Ff Seeking 
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Seeking the bubble reputation ; finely, tha 


Ev'n in the carnon's mouth, And then, the juſtice; does well 
In fa:r round belly, wth good capon lin'd, poetical; 
With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, E tained, ſh 
Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances ; a particul 
Aud jo he plays his part. The ſixth age ſhifts mon grot 
Into the lean and fl pper'd pantaloon; informed 
IL ith ſpeclacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide; | extremely 
His youthful hoſe, well ſau'd, a world tos wide Caliban, 
Fer his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice, | character. 
Turning again tow' ard childiſb treble, pipes Id is thi 
And whijtles in his ſound: Laſt ſcene of all, the Witc] 
That ends this ſtrange eventful h./tory, Q guage fo 
Is ſecond childijhneſs, and mere obl u on; F this write! 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. nouce, > 
amine tne 


His images are indeed every where fo lively, that the thing he would fe. Ariſtotle, 
preſent ſtands full before you, and you poſſeſs every part of it. I will ventur very hard 
to point out one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong and as uncommon as any kind of m 
thing I ever ſaw; it is an image of Patience. Speaking of a maid in love, {iſſEregularity 


he lays, law he kn 
he never told her love, — - al 
But let concealment, like a worm i' th' bud, e ge, — 
Feed on her damaſk cheek ſbe pin'd in thought, mn Own fa 
And fate like Patience on a monument, q a reput 
Smiling at Grief. tage, it c 


dramatic 
the firſt, 


What an image is here given! and what a taſk would it have been for the 
or heroick 


ex maſters of Greece and Rome to have expreſſed the paſſions de. Ierc 
12ned by this {ketch of ſtatuary! The ftile of his comedy is, in genera, {WW '* 15 th 
natural to the characters, and eaſy in itſelf; and the wit moſt common of the why 
ſprightly and pleaſing, except in thoſe places where he runs into doggere order, and 


, rhimes, as in The Comedy of Errors, and ſome other plays. As for his jing- the drama 


ling ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was the common vice of the ag: undertake 
he lived in: and if we find it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the he was gu 
ſermons of ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, perhaps it may not be either fror 


thought too light for the ſtage; nate uſe 
But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius does no where ſo much e in w 
appear, as where he gives his imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy en. 80 
to a flight above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. Such are hs the Delecta 
attempts in The Tempeſt, Midſummer Night's Dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet een or ſey 
Of theſe, The Tempe/t, however it comes to be placed the firſt by the pub- neumes 
liſhers of his works, can never have been the firſt written by him: it ſeems I his hiſte 
to me as perfect in its kind, as almoſt any thing we have of his. One ma ind diſting 


e greateſ 


obſerve, that the unities are kept here, with an exactneſs uncommon to tit os 
els in 


liberties of his writing; though that was what, I ſuppoſe, he valued himſclt 


leaſt upon, ſince his excellencies were all of another kind. I am very ſen. 1 s of 
ſible that he does, in this play, depart too much from that likeneſs to truti a be ſh 
which ought to be obſeryed in theſe ſort of writings; yet he does it ſo very s gre 


fine! 1 
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fnely, that one is eaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, than reaſon 
does well allow of, is magick has ſomething im it very ſolemn, and very 
E poetical; and that extravagant character of Caliban is mighty well ſuſ- 
E tained, ſhews a wonderful invention in the author, who could ſtrice out ſuch 
a particular wild image, and is certainly one of the fineſt and moſt uncom- 
mon groteſques that ever was ſeen. The obſervation, which I have been 
informed three very great men concurred in making upon this part, was 
extremely juſt; that Shakſpeare had not only found out @ new charatter in his 
Caliban, but had alſo deviſed and adapted a new manner of language for thet 
character. 

It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in Midſummer Miht's roam, 
the Witches in Macbeth, and the Ghoſt in Hamlet, with thou zhts and an- 
F euage ſo proper to the parts they ſulizin, and fo peculirr to the talent of 
C this writer. But of the two laſt of theſe plays I ſhell have occaſion to take 
notice, among the tragedies of Mr. Shakſpeare. If one undertook to ex- 

amine the greateſt part of theſe by thoſe rules which are eſtabliſhed by 
Ariſtotle, and taken from the model of the Grecian ſtage, it would be no 
very hard taſk to find a great meny faults ; but as Shakſpeare lived under a 
kind of mere light of nature, and had never been made acquainted with the 
regularity of thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard to judge him by a 
law he knew nothing of. We are to conſider him as a man that lived in a 
ſtate of almoſt univerſal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſhed 
Judge, but every one took the liberty to write according to the dictates of 
his own fancy. When one conſiders, that there is not one play before him 
of a reputation good enough to entitle it to an appearance on the preſent 
ſtage, it cannot but be a matter of great wonder that he ſhould advance 
dramatick poetry ſo far as he did. The fable is what is generally placed 
the firſt, among thofe that are reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragick 
or heroick poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or beautiful, but 
35 It is the firſt properly to be thought of in the contrivance and courſe 
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mom of the whole; and with the fable ought to be conſidered the fit diſpoſition, 
oggerd order, and conduct of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this province of 
is jing- the drama that the ſtrength and maſtery of Shakſpeare lay, ſo I ſhall not 
the age undertake the tedious and ill-natured trouble to point out the ſeveral faults 
t to the he was guilty of in it. His tales were ſeldom invented, but rather taken 


not be eicher from the true hiſtory, or novels and romances: and he commonly 


ade uſe of them in that order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent of 


o much me in which he found them in the authors from whence he borrowed 
is fancy em. So the Winter's Tale, which is taken from an old book, called 
\ are bis the Delectable Hiſtory of Doraſtus and Fawnia, contains the ſpace of ſix- 
Hamlet, en or ſeventeen years, and the ſcene is ſometimes laid in Bohemia, and 
he pub- enetimes in * according to the original order of the ſtory. Almoſt 
it ſeems l bis hiſtorical plays comprehend a great length of time, and very different 
ne may nd diſtin&t places: and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the ſcene travels over 
n to the e greateſt part of the Roman empire. But in recompence for his care- 
| him nels in this point, when he comes to another part of the drama, the 
ery len. i mers of his characters, in acting or ſpeaking what is proper for them, and 
to truth I e be /hewn by the poet, he may be generally juſtified, and in very many 
ſo very 


places greatly commended. For thoſe plays which he has taken from 
f 2 | 


fine the 


xliv SOME ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE, &c. 


the Engliſh or Roman hiſtory, let any man compare them, and he will find 
the character as exact in the poet as the hiſtorian, He ſeems indeed ſo fa 
from propoſing to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title very 
often tells you, it is The Life of King John, King Richard, &c. What can 
be more agreeable to the idea our hiſtorians give of Henry the Sixth, than 
the picture Shakſpeare has drawn of him His manners are every Where 
exactly the fame with the ſtory ; one finds him till deſcribed with fimplicity 
paſſive ſanctity, want of courage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the 
governance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: though at the ſame 
time the poet does juſtice to his good qualities, and moves the pity of his 
audience for him, by ſhewing him pious, diſintereſted, a contemner of the 
things of this world, and wholly reſigned to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of 
God's providence. There is a 3 ſcene in the Second Part of Henry the 
Sixth, which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beaufort, 
who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn in the laſt agonies on 
his death-bed, with the good king praying over him. There is ſo much 
terror in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, as mut 
touch any one who is capable either of fear or pity. In his Henry th 
Eighth, that prince is drawn with that greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good 
qualities which are attributed to him in any account of his reign. If hi 
faults are not ſhewn in an equal degree, and the ſhades in this picture do 
not bear a juſt proportion to the lights, it is not that the artiſt wanted either 
colours or ſkill in the diſpoſition of them; but the truth, I believe, might be, 
that he forbore doing it out of regard to queen Elizabeth, fince it could have 
been no very great reſpect to the memory of his mittreſs, to have expoſe! 
fome certain parts of her father's life upon the ſtage. He has dealt much 
more freely with the miniſter of that great king; and certainly nothing was 
ever more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal Wolſey. He has 
ſhewn him inſolent in his proſperity; and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he 
makes his fall and ruin the ſubject of general compaſſion. The whole man, 
with his vices and virtues, is finely and exactly deſcribed in the ſecond ſcene 
of the fourth act. The diſtreſſes likewiſe of queen Catharine, in this play, 
are very movingly touched; and though the art of the poet has ſcreened Kin 
Henry from any groſs imputation of injuſtice, yet one is inclined to wiſh, 
the th had met with a fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue 
Nor are the manners, proper to the perſons repreſented, leſs juſtly obſerved, 
in thoſe characters taken from the Roman hiſtory ; and of this, the herce- 
neſs and impatience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of the common 
people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of Brutus, and the irregular great- 
neſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt eſpe- 
cially, _ find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, from whom 
certainly Shakſpeare copied them. He has indeed followed his origin 
pretty cloſe, and taken in ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpares 
in a play. But, as I hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt commonly rather ti 
deſcribe thoſe great men in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their lies 
than to take any ſingle great action, and form his work ſimply upon that 
However, there are ſome of his pieces, where the fable is founded upon ole 
action only. Such are more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet, and Othel 
The deſign in Romeo and Juliet is plainly the puniſhment of their tv 
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families, for the unreaſonable feuds and animoſities that had been ſo long 
kept up between them, and occaſioned the effuſion of ſo much blood. In 
the management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething wonderfully tender 
and paſſionate in the love- part, and very pitiful in the diſtrels. Hamlet is 
founded on much the ſame tale with the Electra of Sophocles. In each of 
them a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his father, their 
mothers are equally guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their huſ- 
bands, and are afterwards married to the murderers. There is in the firſt 
part of the Greek tragedy ſomething very moving in the grief of Electra; 
but, as Mr. Dacier has obſerved, there is ſomething very unnatural and 
ſhocking in the manners he has given that Princeſs and Oreſtes in the 
latter part. Oreſtes imbrues his hands in the blood of his own mother; 
and that barbarous action is performed, though not immediately upon the 
ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying out to 
Agyithus for help, and to her ſon for mercy: while Electra her daughter, 
and a Princeſs, (both of them characters that ought to have appeared with 
more decency,) ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her brother in the 
parricide. V hat horror does this not raiſe ! Clytemneſtra was a wicked 
woman, and had deſerved to die; nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was 
killed by her own ſon; but to repreſent an action of this kind on the ſtage, 
is certainly an offence againſt thoſe rules of manners proper to the perſons, 
that ought to be obſerved there. On the contrary, let us only look a little 
on the conduct of Shakſpeare. Hamlet is repreſented with the ſame piety 
towards his father, and reſolution to revenge his death, as Oreſtes; he has 
the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke him the more, 
is heightened by inceſt: but it is with wonderful art and juſtneſs of judg- 
ment, that the poet reſtrains him from doing violence to his mother. 10 
prevent any thing of that kind, he makes his father's Ghoſt forbid that part 
of his vengeance : 


Put howfoever thou purſ#'ft this af, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 
Againſt thy mother aught ; leave her ta heav'n, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 

To prick and fling her. 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between horror and terror. The latter is a 
proper paſſion of tragedy, but the former ought always to be carefully 
avoided, And certainly no dramatick writer ever ſucceeded better in raiſing 
terror in the minds of an audience than Shakſpeare has done. The whole 
tragedy of Macbeth, but more eſpecially the ſcene where the King is mur- 
dered, in the ſecond act, as well as this play, is a noble proof of that manly 
ſpirit with which he writ; and both ſhew how powerful he was, in giving the 
ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that they are capable of. I cannot leave 
Hamlet, without 'taking notice of the advantage with which we have ſeen 
this maſter- piece of Shakſpeare diſtinguiſh _itſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. 
Betterton's fine performance of that part. A man, who, though he had no 
other good qualities, as he has a great many, muſt have made his way into 
the eſteem of all men of letters, by this only excellency. No man is better 
acquainted with Shakſpeare's manner of expreſſion, and indeed ” — 
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ſtudied him fo well, and is ſo much a maſter of him, that whatever part of 
his he performs, he does it as if it had been written on purpoſe for him, 
and that the author had exactly conceived it as he plays it. I muſt own a 
particular obligation to him, for the moſt conſiderable part of the paſſages 
relating to this life, which I have here tranſmitted to the publick ; his vene- 
ration for the memory of Shakſpeare having engaged him to make a journey 
into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather up what remains he could, of a 
name for which he had ſo great a veneration. 


TO THE 


FOREGOING ACCOUNTS 


O F 


!! LIFE, 


I HAVE ONLY ONE PASSAGE TO ADD, WHICH MR. POPE RELATED, AS COMMUNICATED 
TO HIM BY Mk. ROWE, 


IN the time of Elizabeth, coaches being yet uncommon, and hired 
coaches not at all in uſe, thoſe who were too proud, too tender, or too idle 
to walk, went on horſeback to any diſtant buſineſs or diverſion. Many 
came on horſeback to the play, and when Shakſpeare fled to London from 
the terror of a criminal proſecution, his firſt expedient was to wait at the 
door of the play-houſe, and hold the horſes of thoſe that had no ſervants, 
that they might be ready again after the perfarmance. In this office he 
became fo confpicuous for his care and readineſs, that in a ſhort time every 
man as he alighted called for Will. Shakſpeare, and ſcarcely any other 
waiter was truſted with a horſe while Will. Shakſpeare could be had. This 
was the firſt dawn of better fortune. Shakſpeare, finding more horſes put 
into his hand than he could hold, hired boys to wait under his inſpection, 
who, when Will. Shakſpeare was ſummoned, were immediately to preſent 
themſelves, I am Shakſpeare's boy, Sir. In time Shakſpeare found higher 
employment; but as long as the practice of riding to the play-houſe con- 
tinued, the waiters that held the horſes retained the appellation of, 
Shakfpeare's boys. JOHNSON. 
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Ms. Rowe has told us that he derived the principal anecdotes in his 
account of Shakſpeare, from Betterton the player, whoſe zeal had induced 
him to viſit Stratford for the ſake of procuring all poſſible intelligence con- 
cerning a poet to whoſe works he might juſtly think himſelf under the 
ſtrongeſt obligations. Notwithſtanding this aſſertion, in the manuſcript 
papers of the late Mr. Oldys it is faid, that one Buman (according to Chet- 
wood, p. 143, © an actor more than half an age on the London theatres”) 
was unwilling to allow that his aſſociate and contemporary Betterton had 
ever undertaken fuch a journey. Be this matter as it will, the following 
particulars, which I mal give in the words of Oldys, are, for aught we 


know to the contrary, as well authenticated as any of the anecdotes delivered 
down to us by Rowe. 


— —ũ— — — 


If tradition may be truſted, Shakſpeare often baited at the Crown Inn 
or Tavern in Oxford, in his journey to and from London. The landlady was 
a woman of great beauty and ſprightly wit; and her huſband, Mr. John 
Davenant, (afterwards mayor of that city) a grave melancholy man; who, 
as well as his wife, uſed much to delight in Shakſpeare's pleaſant com- 
pany, Their fon young Will. Davenant (afterwards Sir William) was 
then a little 2 in the town, of about ſeven or eight years old, and fo 
fond alſo of Shakſpeare, that whenever he heard of his arrival, he would fly 
from ſchool to ſee him. One day an old townſman obſerving the boy run- 
mung homeward almoſt out of breath, aſked him whither he was poſting in 
taat heat and hurry. He anſwered, to ſee his god-father Shakſpeare. 
There's a good boy, faid the other, but have a care that you don't take God's 


name 


- — — —— — — — 4 
* ———— ˙wqꝓwůuA ͤ—Ücm: ˙dwü1:. 


xIviii ADDITIONAL ANECDOTES 


name in vain. This ſtory Mr. Pope told me at the Earl of Oxford's table, 


upon occaſion of ſome diſcourſe which aroſe about Shakſpeare's monument 
then newly erected in Weſtminſter Abbey; and he quoted Mr. Betterton 
the player for his authority. I anſwered that I thought ſuch a ſtory might 
have enriched the variety of thoſe choice fruits of obſervation he has pre- 
ſented us in his preface to the edition he had publiſhed of our poet's works, 
He replied There might be in the garden of mankind ſuch plants as 
would ſeem to pride themſelves more in a regular production of their own 
native fruits, than in having the repute of bearing a richer kind by grafting; 
and this was the reaſon he omitted it.” 

The fame ſtory, without the names of the perſons, is printed among the 
Jeſts of John Taylor the Water poet, in his works, folio, 1630, page 184, 
No 39: and, with ſome variations, may be found in one of Hearne's 
pocket books. 

« One of Shakſpeare's younger brothers, who lived to a good old age, 


even ſome years, as I compute, after the reſtoration of King Charles II. 


would in his younger days come to London to viſit his brother Will, as he 
called him, and be a ſpectator of him as an actor in ſome of his own plays, 
This cuſtom, as his brother's fame enlarged, and his dramatick entertain- 
ments grew the greateſt ſupport of our principal, if not of all our theatres, 
he continued it ſeems ſo long after his brother's death, as even to the latter 
end of his own life. The curioſity at this time of the moſt noted actors 
[exciting them] to learn ſomething from him of his brother, &c. they juſtly 
held him in the higheſt veneration. And it may be well believed, as there 
was beſides a kinſman and deſcendant of the family, who was then a cele- 
brated actor among them, [ Charles Hart. See Shakſpeare's Will] this 
opportunity made them greedily inquiſitive into every little circumſtance, 
more eſpecially in his dramatick character, which his brother could relate of 
him. But he, it ſeems, was ſo {tricken in years, and poſſibly his memory 
ſo weakened with infirmities, (which might make him the eaſter paſs for a 
man of weak intellects,) that he could give them but little light into their 
inquiries; and all that could be recollected from him of his brother Will in 
that ſtation was, the faint, general, and almoſt loſt ideas he had of having 
once ſeen him act a part in one of his own comedies, wherein being to 
perſonate a decrepit old man, he wore a long beard, and appeared ſo weak 
and drooping and unable to walk, that he was forced to be ſupported and 
carried by another perſon to a table, at which he was ſeated among ſome 
company, who were eating, and one of them ſung a ſong,” See the cha- 
rater of Adam in As you like it, Act II. ſc. ult. 


« Verſes by Ben Jonſon and Shakſpeare, occaſioned by the motto to the 
Globe Theatre—Totus mundus agit hijirionem, 


Fonſen. 


If, but fage addors, all the world diſplays, 
Vhere ſhall we find ſpectators of their plays? 


$S halſpeare. 


Little, or much, of what we ſee, we do; 
We are both actors and ſpeftators too. 
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» WE Portical Characteriſticks, 8vo. MS. Vol. I. ſome time in the Harleian 
nt f Library; which volume was returned to its owner.“ 

JN 4 

ht WE © Old Mr. Boman the player reported from Sir William Biſhop, that 
e- ſome part of Sir John Falſtaff's character was drawn from a townſman of 
s. Stratford, who ei ther faithleſsly broke a contract, or ſpitefully refuſed to 


part with ſome land, for a valuable conſideration, adjoining to Shakſpeare's, 
„nnn or near that town.“ 


g | 
' To theſe anecdotes I can only add the following. 
the WF At the concluſion of the advertiſement prefixed to Lintot's edition of 
84, WE Shakſpeare's poems, it is ſaid, „That moſt learned prince and great patron 
e's of learning, King James the Firſt, was pleaſed with his own hand to write 
an amicable letter to Mr. Shakſpeare; which letter, though now loſt, re- 
ge, mained long in the hands of Sir William D*Avenant, as a credible perſon now 
11. WK living can teſtify.” ; 
he Me. Oldys, in a MS. note to his copy of Fuller's Worthies, obſerves, that 
ays, « the ſtory came from the duke of Buckingham, who had it from Sir Wil- 
ain- liam D'Avenant. “ . 
res, 
ter It appears from Roſeius Anglicanus, (commonly called Downes the 
tors prompter's book) 1708, that Shakſpeare took the pains to inſtruct Joſeph 
uſtly WA Taylor in the character of Hamlet, and John Lowine in that of K. Henry 
here VIII. STEEvENs. | 
cele- ; 
this | 
ance, | 
ite of —_ 
mory bo 
for a 
their a 
7 in EXTRACT FROM THE REV. DR. FARMER'S ESSAY ON THE 
any LEARNING OF SHAKSPEARE, $MALL 8vo. 1767. | 
weak 1 
d and IN 1751, was reprinted “ A compendious or briefe examination of certayne | | 
ſome ordinary complaints of divers of our Countrymen in theſe our days: which ; 
e cha» ¶ though they are in ſome parte unjuſt and frivolous, yet are they all by way |] 
of dialogue thoroughly debated and diſcuſſed by Wilkam Shakſpeare, 1 
Gentleman,” go. [| 
to the WF This extraordinary piece was originally publiſhed in 4to, 1581, and de- " 
— by the author, « To the moſt vertuous and learned Lady, his moſt 
an 


ſoveraigne Princeſſe, Elizabeth; being inforced by her majeſties 

late and ſingular clemency in pardoning certayne his unduetifull miſdemea- 

nur,” And by the modern editors, to the late king; as © a treatiſe com- 

— 2 the moſt extenſive and fertile genius that ever any age or nation 
uced,”” p = 

Here we join iſſue with the writers of that excellent, —_ very un- 

qua work, Biographia Britannica: if, ſay they, this piece could be _ J 
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by our poet, it would be abſolutely deciſive in the diſpute about his learn. 
ing; for many quotations appear in it from the Greek and Latin cha. 
icks. | | 

The concurring circumſtances of the name, and the miſdemeanor, which 
is ſuppoſed to be the old ſtory of deer-ſtealing, ſeem fairly to challenge ou 
poet for the author: but they heſitate. —His claim may appear to be con- 
futed by the date 1581, when Shakſpeare was only ſeventeen, and the hn 
experience, which the writer talks of.—Bur I will not keep the reader in 
ſuſpenſe : the book was not written by Shakſpeare. 

Strype, in his Annals, calls the author SOME earned man, and this gar: 
me the firſt ſuſpicion. I knew very well, that honeſt John (to uſe the 
language of Sir Thomas Badley) did not waſte his time with ſuch baggay: 
books as plays and poems; yet 12 ſuppoſe, that he had heard of the name 
of Shakſpeare. After a while I met with the original edition. Here in the 
title-page, and at the end of the dedication, a only the initials, W. $, 
gent. and preſently I was informed by Anthony Mood, that the book un 
queſtion was written, not by William Shakſpeare, but by William Staffirs, 

entleman : which at once accounted for the miſdemeanour in the dedication 

or Stafford had been concerned at that time, and was indeed afterward, 2 
Camden and the other annaliſts inform us, with fome of the confpirator 
againſt Elizabeth; which he properly calls his unduetifull behaviour, 

I hope by this time, that any one open to conviction may be near} 
ſatisfied; and I will promiſe to give on this head very little more trouble. 

The juſtly celebrated Mr. Warton hath favoured us, in his Life of Dr. 


| Bathurſt, with ſome hearſay particulars concerning Shakſpeare from the 


papers of Aubrey, which had been in the hands of Wood; and I ought not 
to ſuppreſs them, as the Ja ſeems to make againſt my doctrine. The 
came originally, I find, on conſulting the MS. from one Mr. Beeſton : and! 
am ſure Mr. Warton, whom I. have the honour to call my friend, and a 
aſſociate in the queſtion, will be in no pain about their credit. 

« William Shakſpeare's father was a butcher ;—while he was a boy be 
exerciſed his father's trade, but when he killed a calf, he would do it in: 
high ſtyle, and make a ſpeech, This William being inclined naturally to 
poetry and acting, came to London, I gueſs, about eighteen, and was at 
actor in one of the playhouſes, and did act exceedingly well. He bega 
early to make eſſays in dramatique poetry.— The humour of the able in 
the Midſummer-Night's Dream he happened to take at Crendon in Bucks. 
I think, I have been told, that he left near three hundred pounds to a „f. 
He underſtood Latin pretty well, rox he had been in his younger years « 
ſchoolmaſter in the country.” | 

I will be ſhort in my animadverſions ; and take them in their order. 

The account of the trade of the family is not only contrary to all other 
tradition, but, as it may ſeem, to the inſtrument from the Herald's-office, 
ſo frequently reprinted. —Shakſpeare moſt certainly went to London, and 
commenced actor through neceſſity, not natural inclination.—Nor have we 
any reaſon to ſuppoſe, that he did act exceedingly well. Rowe tells us fron 


the information of Betterton, who was inquiſitive into this point, and had 
very early opportunities of enquiry from Sir W. D'Avenant, that be wa 
no extraordinary after; and that the top of his performance was the Gs 
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arn. in his own Hamlet. Yet this chef d'oeuvre did not pleaſe: I will give 
ca. you an original ſtroke at it. Dr. Lodge, who was for ever peſtering the 

town with pamphlets, publiſhed in the year 1596, Wits Miſerie, and the 
hich Worlds Madneſſe, diſcovering the Devils mcarnat of this Age, 4to. One of 
o theſe devils is Hate- virtue, or Sorrow for another man's good ſucceſſe, who, 
con- fays the doctor, is © a foule lubber, and looks as pale as the viſard of the 

Gh „which cried ſo miſerably at the theatre, like an oiſter-wife, Hamlet, 
er in revenge.” Thus you ſee Mr. Holt's ſuppoſed progf, in the appendix to the 
late edition, that Hamlet was written after 1597, or perhaps 1602, will 
by no means hold youu whatever might be the caſe of the particular paſ- 
ſage on which it is founded. 

Nor does it appear, that Shakſpeare did begin early to make eſſays in 
dramatique poetry : the Arraignment of Paris, 1584, which hath fo often 
been aſcribed to him on the credit of Kirkman and Winſtanley, was 
written by George Peele; and Shakſpeare is not met with, even as an 
lau, till at leaſt ſeven years afterward.—Naſh in his epiſtle to the gen- 
tlemen ſtudents of both univerſities, prefixed to Greene's Arcadia, 4to. 
black letter, recommends his friend, Peele, « as the chiefe ſupporter of 
pleaſance now living, the. Atlas of poetrie, and primus verborum artifex : 
whoſe firſt increaſe, the Arraignment of Paris, might plead to their opinions 
his pregnant dexteritie of wit and manifold varietie of inuention.” 

In the next place, unfortunately, there is neither ſuch a character as a 
Conſtable in the Midſummer Night's Dream: nor was the three hundred 
pounds legacy to a ſiſter, but a daughter. 

And to cloſe the whole, it is not poſſible, according to Aubrey himſelf, 
that Shakſpeare could have been ſome years a ſchooimaſter in the country: 
on which circumſtance only the ſuppoſition of his learning is profeſſedly 
founded. He was not ſurely very young, when he was employed to #i// 
calves, and he commenced player about eighteen /—The truth is, that he 
left his father, for a wife, a year ſooner; and had at leaft two children born 
at Stratford before he retired from thence to London. It is therefore ſuf- 
hciently clear, that poor Anthony had too much reaſon for his character of 
Aubrey: we find it in his own account of his life, publiſked by Hearne, 
which I would earneſtly recommend to any hypochondriack : ; 

A pretender to antiquities, roving, magotie-headed, and ſometimes 
little better than craſed: and being exceedingly credulous, would ſtuff his 
many letters ſent to A. W. with follivies and mifinformations.” FARMER. 
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EXTRACTED FROM THE REGISTRY 


OF THE 


ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. 


Viceſimo quinto die Martii, Anno Regni Domini naſtri Jacobi nunc Regis Angliæ, 
&c. decimo quarto, & Scotiæ quadrageſimo nono. Anno Domini 1616. 


In the name of God, Amen, I William Shakſpeare, of Stratford upon 
Avon, in the county of Warwick, gent. in perfect health and memory 
(God be praiſed) do make and ordain this my laſt will and teftament in 
manner and form following; that is to ſay: | 

Firſt, I commend my ſoul into the hands of God my Creator, hoping, 
and aſſuredly believing, through the only merits of Jeſus Chriſt my Saviour, 
to be made partaker of life everlaſting; and my body to the earth whereot 
it is made, 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my daughter Judith one hundred and 
fifty pounds of lawful Engliſh money, to be paid unto her in manner and 
form following; that is to ſay, one hundred pounds in diſcharge of her 
marriage portion within one year after my deceaſe, with conſideration after 
the rate of two ſhillings in the pound for fo long time as the ſame ſhall be 
unpaid unto her after my deceaſe; and the fifty pounds reſidue thereof, upon 
her ſurrendering of, or giving of ſuch ſufficient ſecurity as the overſeers ot 
this my will ſhall like of, to ſurrender or grant, all her eſtate and right that 
ſhall deſcend or come unto her after my deceaſe, or that ſhe now hath, < 
in, or to, one copyhold tenement, with the appurtenances, lying and being 
in Stratford upon Avon aforeſaid, in the ſaid county of Warwick, being 
_ or holden of the manor of Rowington, unto my daughter Suſannah 

all, and her heirs for ever. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid daughter Judith one hundred and 
fifty pounds more, if ſhe, or any iſſue of her body, be living at the end of 
three years next enſuing the day of the date of this my will, 


time my executors to pay her conſideration from my deceaſe according : 
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de rate aforeſaid: and if ſhe die within the ſaid term without iſſue of her 


body, then my will is, and I do give and bequeath one hundred pounds 
thereof to my niece Elizabeth Hall, and the = pounds to be ſet forth b 

my executors during the life of my ſiſter Joan Hart, and the uſe and profit 
thereof coming, ſhall be paid to my ſaid ſiſter Joan, and after her deceaſe 
the ſaid fifty pounds ſhall remain amo the children of my ſaid ſiſter, 


# equally to be divided amongſt them; but if my ſaid daughter Judith be living 


at the end of the ſaid three years, or any iſſue of her body, then my will is, 
and fo I deviſe and bequeath the faid hundred and fifty pounds to be ſet out 
by my executors and overſeers for the beſt benefit of her and her iſſue, and 
the ſtock not to be paid unto her fo long as ſhe ſhall be married and covert 
baron ; but my will is, that ſhe ſhall have the conſideration yearly paid unto 
her during her life, and after her deceaſe the ſaid ſtock and conſideration to 
be paid to her children, if ſhe have any, and if not, to her executors and aſſi 


| gns, 
ſhe living the ſaid term after my deceaſe; provided that if ſuch huſband 


as ſhe ſhall at the end of the ſaid three years be married unto, or at an 
time] after, do ſufficiently aſſure unto her, and the iſſue of her body, lan 
anſwerable to the portion by this my will given unto her, and to be adjudged 
ſo by my executors and overſeers, then my will is, that the ſaid hundred and 
fifty pounds ſhall be paid to ſuch huſband as ſhall make ſuch aſſurance, to 
his own uſe. ; 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my faid ſiſter Joan twenty pounds, and 
all my wearing apparel, to be paid and delivered within one year after my 
deceaſe; and I do will and deviſe unto her the houſe, with the appurtenances, 
in Stratford, wherein ſhe dwelleth, for her natural life, under the yearly 
value of twelve-pence. | | 

Item, I give and bequeath unto her three ſons, William Hart, ——— 
ichael Hart, five pounds apiece, to be paid within one year 
after my deceaſe. | 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the ſaid Elizabeth Hall all my plate that I 
1 have, (except my broad ſilver and gilt bowl, ) at the date of this my 
W . 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the poor of Stratford aforeſaid ten pounds; 
to Mr. Thomas Combe my ſword; to Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. five pounds; 
and to Francis Collins of the borough of Warwick, in the county of 
Warwick, gent. thirteen pounds fix ſhillings and eight-pence, to be paid 
within one year after my deceaſe. | 

ltem, I give and bequeath to Hamlet Sadler twenty-ſix ſhillings eight- 
pence to buy him a ring; to William Reynolds, — twenty-ſix ſhillings 
eight-pence to buy him a ring; to my godſon William Walker twenty 
ſhillings in gold; to Anthony Naſh, gent. twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence; 
and to Mr, John Naſh twenty-ſix ſhillings eight-pence; and to my fellows, 
Join Hemynge, Richard Burbage, and Henry Cundell, twenty-ſix ſhillings 
eight-pence a piece to buy them rings. | 

Item, I give, will, bequeath, and deviſe unto my daughter Suſannah Hall, 
for the better enabling of her to perform this my will, and towards the per- 


formance thereof, all that capital meſſuage or tenement, with the appurte- 


nances, in Stratford aforeſaid, called The New Place, wherein I now dwell, 
and two meſſuages or tenements, with the appurtenances, ſituate, Ying, 


i 
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and being in Henley-ſtreet, within the borough of Stratford aforeſaid ; and 
all my barns, ftables, orchards, gardens, lands, tenements, and heredita- 
ments whatſoever, fituate, lying, and being, or to be had, received, per. 
ceived, or taken, within the towns, hamlets, villages, fields, and grounds of 
Stratford upon Avon, Old Stratford, Biſhopton, and Welcombe, or in any 
of them, in the faid county of Warwick; and alſo all that meſſuage or te. 
nement, with the appurtenances, wherein one John Robinſon dwelleth, 
_— lying, and being in the Black-Friars in London near the Wardrobe; 
and all other my lands, tenements, and hereditaments whatfoever ; to have 
and to hold all and fingular the faid premiſes, with their appurtenances, unto 
the faid Suſannah Hall, for and during the term of her natural life; and after 
her deceaſe to the firſt ſon of her body lawfully ifluing, and to the heirs 
males of the body of the ſaid firſt ſon lawfully iſſuing; and for default of 
ſuch iſſue, to the ſecond ſon of her body lawfully ifſuing, and to the heirs 
males of the body of the ſaid ſecond ſon lawfully ifluing ; and for default of 
fuch beirs, to the third ſon of the body of the faid Suſannah lawfully iſſuing, 


and to the heirs males of the body of the ſaid third fon lawfully iſſuing; and 


for default of ſuch iffue, the ſame ſo to be and remain to the fourth, fifth, 
fixth, and ſeventh ſons of her body, lawfully iſſuing one after another, and 
to the heirs males of the bodies of the faid „ fifth, ſixth, and ſeventh 
ſons lawfully iſſuing, in ſuch manner as it is before limited to be and 
remain to the firſt, ſecond, and third ſons of her body, and to their heirs 
males; and for default of ſuch ifſue, the ſaid premiſes to be and remain 
to my faid niece Hall, and the heirs males of her body lawfully iſſuing ; and 
for default of ſuch iſſue, to my daughter Judith, and the heirs males of her 
body lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch iſſue, to the right heirs of me 
the faid William Shakſpeare for ever. : 

Item, I give unto my wife my ſecond beſt bed with the furniture. 

Item, I give and bequeath to my ſaid daughter Judith my broad ſilver 
gilt dowl. All the reſt of my goods, chattels, leaſes, plate, jewels, and 
houſhold-ftuff whatſoever, after my debts and legacies paid, and my funeral 
expences diſcharged, I give, deviſe, and bequeath to my ſon-in-law, John 
Hall, gent. and my daughter Suſannah his wife, whom I ordain and make 
executors of this my laſt will and teſtament. And I do intreat and appoint 
the ſaid Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. and Francis Collins, gent. to be overſeers 
hereof. And, I do revoke all former wills, and publiſh this to be my la 
will and teſtament. In witneſs whereof I have hereunto put my hand, 


the day and year firſt above-written. By me | 
| WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE 


Witneſs to the publiſhing heres), 
FRA. COLLINS, 
Jurrivs SHAw, 
Joh Ropinson, 
HAMLET SADLER, 
RopexT WHATTCOTT, 
Probatum coarara Magiftro William Byrde, Legum Do#tore, Con 
. , / . \ 0 1 
-miſſario, Ac. viceſmo ſecundo d'e menſis Funii, Anno Domini 
1616. Juramento Fohannis Hall unius ex. cui, &c. de bent 
etc. Jurat reſervata poteſtate etc. Suſannæ Hall alt. ex. Ic. can 
cum venerit, &c. petitur. 
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DEDICATION OF THE PLAYERS. 


TO THE 


MOST NOBLE AND INCOMPARABLE PAIRE OF BRETHREN, 
111 SS 0 


FARLE OF PEMBROKE, c. LORD CHAMBERLAINE TO THE KING'S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTIE; 
AND 
EARLE OF MONTGOMERY, CC, GENTLEMAN OF HIS MAJESTIES BED=CHAMBER- 


BOTH KNIGHTS OF THE MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTER, AND OUR 
SINGULAR GOOD LORDS. 


4 
RIGHT HONOURABLE, 


hand, \ } HILST we ſtudie to be thankfull in our particalar, for the many 
vors we have received from your L. L. we are falne upon the ill fortune, 

to mingle two the moſt diverſe things that can be, feare, and raſnneſſe; 
raſhneſſe in the enterprize, and feare of the ſucceſſe. For, when we value 
the places your H. H. ſuſtaine, wee cannot but know the dignity greater, 
than to deſcend to the reading of theſe trifles: and, while we name them 
rifles, we have deprived ourſelves of the defence of our dedication. But 
lince your L. L. have been pleaſed to thinke theſe trifles ſomething, 
teeretofore; and have proſequuted both them, and their authour living, 
- ich ſo much favour; we hope that (they out-living him, and he not 
Denn having the fate, common with ſome, to be exequutor to his owne writings) 
4. ben . u will uſe the fame indulgence toward them, you have done unto their 
e. en Frent. There is a great difference, whether any booke chooſe his patrones, 
' or 
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Ivi PREFACE BY THE PLAYERS. 


or finde them: this hath done both. For, ſo much were your L. I, 
likings of the ſeveral parts, when they were acted, as before - were 
publiſhed, the volume afked to be yours. We have but collected them, 
and done an office to the dead, to procure his orphanes, guardians ; without 
ambition either of ſelfe-profit, or fame: onely to keepe the memory of ſo 
worthy a- friend, and fellow alive, as was our SHAKSPEARE, by humble 
offer of his playes, to your moſt noble patro Wherein, as we have 
juſtly obſerved no man to come neere your L. L. but with a kind df 
religious addreſſe, it hath bin the height of our care, who are the preſent. 
ers, to make the preſent worthy of your H. H. by the perfection. But, 
there we muſt alſo crave our abilities to be conſidered, my Lords. We 
cannot goe beyond our owne powers. Country hands reach forth milke, 
creame, fruits, or what they have: and many nations (we have heard) 
that had not mes and incenſe, obtained their requeſts with a lea- 
vened cake. 2 no fault to approach their gods by what meanes they 
could: and the moſt, though meaneſt, of things are made more precious, 
when they are dedicated to temples. In that name therefore, we moſt 
humbly conſecrate to your H. H. theſe remaines of your ſervant SHAx- 
SPEARE; that what delight is in them may be ever your L. L. the re- 
putation his, and the faults ours, if any be committed, by a paire ſo 
carefull to ſhew their gratitude both to the living, and the dead, as is 


Your Lordſbippes moſt bounden, 


" — HEMINOE, 
ENRY CONDELL. 
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TO THE GREAT VARIETY OF READERS, 


F ROM the moſt able, to him that can but ſpell: there you are num- 
dered, we had rather you were weighed. Eſpecially, when the fate of all 
bookes depends upon your capacities: and not of _w heads alone, but of your 
purſes; Well! it is now publique, and you will ſtand for your priviledges, 
wee know: to read, and cenſure. Doe fo, but buy it firſt. That doth beſt 
commend a booke, the ſtationer ſaies. Then, how odde ſoever your braines 
be, or your wiſedomes, make your licence the ſame, and ſpare not. Judge 
your ſ{:xe-pen'orth, your ſhillings worth, your five ſhillings worth at a time, 
or higher, fo you riſe to the juſt rates, and welcome. But, whatever you doe, 
buy. Cenſure will not drive a trade, or make the jacke goe. And though 
you be a magiſtrate of wit, and fit on the ſtage at Black-friars, or the Cock- 
pit, toarraigne plays dailie, know, theſe playes have had their triall already, 
and ſtood out all appeales ; and do now come forth quitted rather by a decree 
of court, than any purchaſed letters of commendation. 

It had bene a thing, we confeſſe, worthie to have been wiſhed, that the 
author himſelfe had lived to have ſet forth, and overſeen his own writings ; 
but ſince it hath been ordained otherwiſe, and he by death departed from that 
right, we pray you doe not envie his friends the * of their care and paine, 
to have collected and publiſhed them; and fo to have publiſhed them, as 
where (before) you were A Es divers ſtolne and ſurreptitious 


copies, 
maimed 


lvii © PREFACE OF THE PLAYERS. 
maimed and deformed by the frauds and ſtealthes of injurious impoſtors, that 


expoſed them, even thoſe are now offered to your view cured, and per. 
fect of their limbes ; and all the reſt, abſolute in their numbers as he con- 


ceived them : who, as he was a happy imitator of nature, was a moſt e 


expreſſer of it. His mind and hand went together; and what he thought, he 
uttered with that eaſineſſe, that wee have ſcarce received from him a blot in his 
papers. But it is not our province, who onely gather his workes, and give 
them you, to praiſe him. It is yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
your divers capacities, you will finde enough, both to draw, and hold you: 
for his wit can no more lie hid, then it could be loſt. Reade him, therefore; 
and againe, and againe: and if then you doe not like him, ſurely you are in 
ſome manifeſt danger, not to underſtand him. And ſo we leave you to other 
of his friends, who, if you need, can bee your guides: if you neede them not, 
you can leade yourſelves, and others. had ſuch readers we wiſh him. 


Jonx Hemince, 
HENRIE CONDELL, 
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POEMS ON SHAKSPE ARE. 


Of Shakſpeare's mind, and manners, brightly ſhines 
In his well-torned and true: filed lines; 
In each of which he ſeems to ſhake a lance, 
As brandiſh'd at the eyes of ignorance. 


Sweet ſwan of Avon, what a fight it were, 


To ſee thee in our waters yet appear; 

And make thoſe flights upon the banks of Thames, 

That fo did take Eliza, and our James 

But ſtay; I ſee thee in the hemiſphere 

Advanc'd, and made a conſtellation there 

Shine forth, thou ſtar of poets; and with rage, 

Or influence, ehide, or cheer, the drooping ſtage ; 

Which, ſince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 


And deſpairs day, but for thy volume's light! 
| Ben. Joxsox. 
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OF THE SIX-AND-THIRTY 


DRAMAS OF SHAKSPEARE, 


WHICH ARE PUBLISHED IN THE FOLLOWING PAGES, WITH THE DATES 
OF THE EARLIEST EDITIONS OF EACH: WHENCE IT APPEARS, THAT 
TWENTY OF THEM WERE FIRST PRINTED IN THE FOLIO OF 1623. 


1 Taz rzurgsr. In the folio of 1623. - - 
2 THE TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA.—1IN the folio of 1623. - 
3 THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR.—1 602. 4t0.—1619. 4to. - 
4 MEASURE FOR MEASURE.—In the folio of 1623. - — 
5 THE COMEDY or EKRORS.—In the folio of 1623. - - 
6 MUCH 4DO ABOUT NOTHING.—1600. 4to. - - - 
7 LOVE'S LABOUR LOST.—1 598. 4to.— 1631. 4to. - - 
8 THE MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM.—1600. 4to. - - 
9 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE.—1 600. 4t0.—1637. 4to. - - 
10 4s YOU LIKE 17.—In the folio of 1623. - - - 
11 TAMING OF THE SHREW.,—IN the folio of 1623. _ - 
12 ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL,— In the folio of 1623. - 
13 TWELFTH NIGHT.—ID the folio of 1623. - — 
14 THE WINTER'S TALE.—IN the folio of 1623. - - 
15 MACBETR.—ID the folio of 1623. - - 
16 L . In the folio of 1623. - - 
17 KING RICHARD THE SECOND.—1 597. 4t0.—1598. 4to.—1608. 4to. 
18 KING HENRY THE FOURTH, PART 1.—1598. 4to.— 1599. 4to.—1604. 


19 , PART 11.— 1600. 4to. - 
20 KING HENRY THE FirrEH.— 1600. 4t0.—1602. 4to.—1608. 4to. 
21 KING HENRY THE $1XTH, PART 1,—In the folio of 1623. - 
22 - „ PART 11.—In the folio of 1623. - 
23 — —=, PART 11, the folio of 1623. - 
24 KING RICHARD THE THIRD.—1597. 4t0.—1598. 4to.--1602. 4to. 
25 KING HENRY THE EIGHTH.—In the folio of 1623. - - 
26 cor10t4wus.—In the folio of 1623. - - - 
27 FULIUS C&54R.—[n the folio of 1623. - bm 
28 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.—In the folio of 1623. — 
29 TIMON OF 4THENS.—[InN the folio of 1623. - - - 
30 Turbos ANDRONICUSs.—1G611. 4to. - - - 
31 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.—1 609. 4to. - - 

32 CrMBELINE.—In the folio of 1623. - - - 

33 #ING LEAR.— 1608. 4to. - - - 

34 ROMEO AND JULIET. —1597. 4t0.—1 599. 4t0.—1609. 4to. — 
35 HAMIET,—1604. 4to.— 1605. 4to.— 161 1. 4to. - 


36 oTgELL0,-1622. 4t0,—-1630. 4to. - * « 


PAGE 


I 
23 
45 


75 
103 


$- 9" LB LEND apap ge Ong 
— 


MEMORY OF MY BELOVED, 


THE AUTHOR), 


Mz. WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, 


120 
147 
175 AND WHAT HE HATH LEFT US. 
197 
22 
2 — 
2 77 —— — 
307 
** 
367 To draw no envy, Shakſpeare, on thy name, 
413 Am I thus ample to thy book, and fame; 
441 While I confeſs thy writings to be ſuch, 
473 As neither man, nor muſe, can praiſe too much; 
509 Tis true, and all men's ſuffrage : but theſe ways 
543 Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe : 
571 For ſeelieſt ignorance on theſe may light, 
003 Which, when it ſounds at beſt, but echoes right; 
— blind affection, which doth ne' er advance | 
— e truth, but gropes, and _ all by chance ; 

f Or crafty malice might pretend this praiſe, 
s And think to ruin, where it ſeem'd to raiſe : 
$04 go are, as ſome infamous bawd, or whore, 
— ould praiſe a matron 3 what could hurt her more ? 
65 3 ar or gon them ; 2 — 

ill fortune of them, or the need: 

_ 1 — will begin: Soul of the age, 
967 e applauſe, delight, the wonder of our ſtage, 
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POEMS ON. SHAKSPEARE. 


My Shakfpeare, rife | I will not lodge thee by 


Chaucer, .or Spenſer ; or bid Beaumont he 


A thittle further, to make thee a room: 


Thon art a monument, without a tomb; 
And art alive ſtill, while thy book doth live, 
And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes; 
I mean, with great but diſproportion'd muſes : 
'or, if I thought my judgment were of years, 
I ſhould commit thee furely with thy peers ; 
And tell—how far thou didſt our Lily outſhine, 
Or ſporting Kyd, or Marlowe's mighty line. 
And though thou hadſt mall Latin, and lefs Greek, 


From thence to honour thee, I would not feek 


For names; but call forth thund"ring Æſchylus, 


Euripides, and Sophocles, to ue, 

Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 

To life again, to hear thy buſkin tread | 

And ſhake a ftage : or, when thy focks were on, 

Leave thee alone ; for the compariſon 

Of all, that inſolent Greece, or haughty Rome, 

Sent forth, or ſince did from their aſhes come. 

Triumph, my Britain ! thou haſt one to ſhow, 

To whom all ſcenes of Europe homage owe. 

He was not of an age, but for all time: 

And all the muſes ſtill were in their prime, 

When like Apollo he came forth to warm 

Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm. 

Nature herſelf was proud of his deſigns, 

And joy'd to wear the dreſſing of his lines; 

Which were fo richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 

As, ſince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other wit: 

The merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe; 

But antiquated and deſerted lie, 

As they were not of Nature's family. 

Yet mult I not give nature all; thy art, 

My gentle Shakſpeare, muſt enjoy a part 

For, though the poet's matter nature be, 

His art doth give the faſhion :- and that he, 

Who caſts to write a living line, mult ſweat, 

_m_ as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
pon the muſes? anvil ; turn the fame, 

(And himſelf with it) that he thinks to frame ; 

Or, for the laurel, he may gain aſcorn,— 

For a good poet's made, as well az born: 

And ſuch wert thou. Look, how the father's face 

Lives in his iſſue; even to the race 
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PERSONS REPEREGENTE D 


ALonzo, ling of Neples. STFPHANO, à drunken buller. 


SEBASTIAN, his brother. Mafter of a ſhip, boatſ<oain, and mariners, 
PrOSPERO, the rightful duke of Milan. 


ANTHONIO, his brother, the uſurping duke of Milan. MinAN DA, daughter to Preſpero. 


FERDINAND, ſon to te ting of Naples. ARIEL, an airy ſpirit. 
GoNZALO, an honeſt old counſellor of Naples. luis, 

ADRIAN, Ceres, 

FRANCISCO, c * Juno, ſpirits. 
CAL1BAN, a ſavage and d:formed ſlave. Nyvurus, 

TRINCULO, @ jeſter. REeAPERS, 


Other ſpirits attending on Proſfcro, 
SCENE, the ſea, with a ſbip; afterwards an uninhabited iſland, 


———— ] — ñ 0 


K ˙ 


n ow cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it 

On a Ship at Sea. lo hap —Chcerly, good hearts—Out of our way, 

tempeſtuous Noiſe of Thunder and Lightning heard. | ſay. [ Exit. 
- Enter a Ship-maſter and a Boatſwain. Gon. | have great comfort from this fellow ; 
© pea ! 5 jmethinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him: 
Boatſ. Here, maſter : what cheer ? his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good 


Maf. Good: Speak to the mariners :—fall to't] fate, to his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny 
yarely, or we run ourſelvesaground: beſtir, beſtir.] Jour cable, for our own doth little advantage: If 
[Exit.| [he be not boru to be hang'd, our caſe is miſerable. 
Enter Mariners. 10 [ Exeunt. 

Bai. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, my ' Re-enter Boctſwain, 
jearts; yare, yare: Take in the top-ſail ; Tend Boatſ. Down with the top-maſt ; yare, lower, 
o the maſter's whiſtle ;—Blow, till thou burſt thy] flower; bring her to try with main-courſe. [4 


ind, if room enough! cry within.) A plague upon this howling ! they 
Enter Alonſo, Scbaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 15 fare louder than the weather, or our office. 
Gonzalo, and others. Reventer Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and Gonzalo. 
Al. Good boatſwain, have care. Where's the] Vet again? What do you here? Shall we give 
alter? Play the men. o'er, and drown? Have you a mind to fink ? 


Buff. I pray now, keep below. Seb. A pox o your throat] you bawling, blaſ- 
Au. Where's the maſter, boatſwain ? 2C|phemous, uncharitable dog! 

Baiſ. Do you not hear him? You mar our la- Boatſ. Work you then. 

jour : Keep your cabins: you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. Ant. Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreſon, inſolent 
vi, Nay, good, be patient. noiſemaker ! we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, 
Buatf, When the ſea is. Hence! What care] [than thou art. 

eſe roarers for the name of king? To cabin: 251 Gon, I'll warrant him from drowning; though 
ence : trouble us not. ; the ſhip were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as 
Gm, Good; yet remember whom thou haſtaboard.| [leaky as an unſtanch'd 3 wench. 

Beal. None that I more love than myſelf.| Boaiſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold ; ſet her two 
Ware a counſellor; if you can command theſe] courſes; off to ſea again, lay her off. 

ments to ſilence, and work the peace of theſ 30 Enter Mariners wet. 

preſent?, we will not handle a rope more ; uſe Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to prayers! Allloſt! 
ar authority. If you cannot, give thanks youß | Excunt. 

we liv'd ſo long, and make yourſelf ready in Beoaſſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold? 


(0 . 
4 4 


Readily, nimbly. 2 Of the preſent infant, the poet probably means. Incontinent. 
- B Gon, 


TT MT E404 I: 


Con. The king and prince at prayers ! let us 
afliſt them, 
For our caſe is as theirs. 
$6. I am out of patience. 
Ant, We're * merely cheated of our lives by 
drunkards.— 
This wide-chopp'd raſcal ;—Would, thou might'ſt 
lie drowning, 
The waſhing of ten tides ! 
Gor, He'll be hang'd yet; 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut * him. 
[A confrfed noiſe within, } Mercy on ns [ 
We ſplit! we ſplit! Farewell my wife and chil- 
dren ! Farcwell, brother ! We ſplit, we ſplit, we 
ſplit. 
Ant. Let's all fink with the king. [ Exit, 
8d, Let's take leave of him. [ Exit. 
Con, Now would 1 give a thouſand furlongs of 
ſea for an acre of barren ground; 3 long heath, 
brown furzc, any thing: The wills above be 
done, but 1 would fain die a dry death ! [ Exit. 
E 
The inchanted iſlund before the cell of Preſpero. 
Enter Preſpers and Miranda. 
Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you 
have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
"Phe (ky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
zut that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's check, 
Dathes the fire out. O, Il have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuTcr! a brave veſſel, 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 
Daſh'd all to picces. O, the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart ! Poor fouls! they periſſi'd. 
Had | been any god of power, 1 would 
Have ſunk the fea within the earth, or ere! 
It ſhould the good flip fo have ſwallow'd, and 
The freighting fouls within her. 
Pro. Be collected; 
No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 
"There's no harm done. 
Ara. O woe the day! 
Pro. No harm. 
have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Ot thee, my dear one! thee, my dear daughter !) 
who > 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence l am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cells, 
And thy no greater father, 
Mira. More to know, | 
Did never meddle © with my thoughts. 
Pro. "Tis time, 
1 ſhould inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me. So; 


"Lays doten his mantle.\ 


Lye there my art.—Wipe thou thine eyes; have 
comfort. 

The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 

"Che very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 

I have with ſuch provition ia mine art 

So fafcly order'd, that there is no ſoul— 


1 Abſolutely. * Swallow. 
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3 Perhaps it ſhould be /i»g, heath, &c. 4 Before. 
cell. „ linge. 7 Quite, © Sorrow, grief, trouble. 


AR 1. Scene: 


Act 1. 

No, not ſo much perdition as an hair, 1 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel Ie to 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou far e tract 
Sit down ; ET he crc 

For thou muſt now know further. in elle 
Mira. You have often "OW 
Begun to tell me what Jam; but ſtopp'd, o what 
And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition; Ane ivv. 
Concluding. Slav, not yet. — And ſuck 
Pro. The hour's now come; Mira. 
Ihe very minute bids thee ope thine car; "TY F 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remem! et I thus ne 
A time before we came unto this cell ? loſer 
do not think thou canſt ; for then thou N aſt ng Vich tha 
Out ' three years old. 2 "AN 
Mira. Certainly, fir, ] can. axik'd 2 
Pro. By what? by any other houſe, or perſn! Lice go. 
Of any thing the image tell me, that ans 
Hath kept with thy remembrance, day tru 
Mira. Pis far oft; __ 
And rather like a dream than an aſſurance Kt only \ 
That my remembrance warrants : Had | nct Dt chat! 
Four or tive women once, that tended me ? Wo hav: 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: But bor Made ſuc! 

is it, o CreGit 

That this lives in thy mind? What ſceſt thoutll le was, in 
In the dark back-ward and abyſm of time ? Ad exceu 
[f thou remember'it aught, ere thou cam'ſ here; ch all p. 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may'ſt. Joſt thou 
Mira. But that 1 do not. (nee, Mira. Y 
Pro. Twelve ycars ſince, Miranda, twelve yer Pro: T'ol 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and ind hem h 
A prince of power. Ablolute R 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father? 4 Cuked 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and le think, 
She ſaid thou wait my daughter; aud thy father 2 ry h 
Was duke of Milan; thou his only heir Jo ire hir 
And princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. duet his 
Mira. O the heavens ! Inc aiked 
What foul play had we, that wecame from hence! oa ign 
Or bleſſed was't, we did? Mira. 0 


Pro, Mai 
[ this migl 


Pro. Both, both, my pirl: 
By foul play, as thou ſay'ſt, were we heav'd thenc: 


But bleſſedly holp hither. Ard. | i 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds, think 3 
To think o' the teen 5 that 1 have turn'd you ud wo! 
Which is from my remechbrance! Plcale yu! Pri. Nos 
further. Ws king 6 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antl& me inver 
nio.— Vlich Was, 


1 lomage 
1 14 Oo 
"ould Pres 
Wa $ " 

it all the 


pray thee mark me that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidious he whom, next thyſclf, 
Of all the world 1 lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; as, at that time, 
Through all the ſigniories it was the firſt, 
And Proſpero the prime duke; being fo reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, 
Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy, 
The government I caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tran{pot6 
And wrapp'd in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe uncke- 
Doſt thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, moſt hcedfully. 


treachero 
* d to the 
I Zatts Of 
de muniſtel 
© and thy 
Mira, Al 
not remei 
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Scene 2, Act 1. Scene 2.] 
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuit 
: Hon to deny them; whom to advance, and whom 
aw'ſt fink To traſh ' for ov: r-topping ; new created {'em, 
| 5 ne creatures that were mine; I lay, or chang” 1 
lor clic now form'd 'em; having both the keys, 
Lot ochcer and office, ſet all hearts i' the ſtate 
d, Ho whit tune pleas'd his car; that now he wa 
Nhe ivy. v hich had hid my princely trunk, ſn6t. 
And ſuck'd my verdure out on't—T'hou attcad'fi 
Mira. O g. 0d ir, I do. 
r; Pro. | pray thee, mr me. 
cmem! er thus ne. glee ing vorkily ends, all dedicated 
cloſencſs, ana the bettering of my mind 
u M aſt nut Vic that, which, but by being ſo retir'd, 


er priz'd all popular rate, in my falle heather 
Awak'd an evil nature: and my truſt, 
ice; parent, did beget of him 
A falſloud, in its contrary as great 

8 o E Ys * . 
A. av truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
ceniidence fans hound. He being thus lorded, 


0. 0 


or perſon! 


nee Kot only with what my revenue yielded, 
d | nct Dit what my power might elſe exact. —like one, 
me:? Wan having unto truth, by telling of it, 


Ade ſuch 2 inner of his memory, 

o creat his own lie, he did belicve 

le was, indeed, the duke; out of the ſubititution, 
16 xceuting the outward face of royalty, [ing,— 

h all prerogative ;:—Hence his ambition grow- 
Joſt thou hear? 

Your tale. fir, would cure denfnels. 
Tohavenoſercenberween this part he play'd 
q him he play'd it tor, he needs will be 
lolute Milan: Me poor man ! my library 
a cukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
le thinks me now incapable : : confederates, 
dry he was for ſway, with tlie king of Naples 
1 0 give him annual tribute, do him homage, 

je t his coronet to his crown, and bend 

:xedom, yet unbow'd (alas! poor Mlilan!) 
0 — ignoble ſtooping. 

Mira. O the heavens ! (me, 
Pri, Mark his condition, and the event; then tell 
| this might be a heather. 

Gra, [ ilould lin 
o think but nobly of my grandmother ; 
d wombs have borne bad tons. 
Pri, Now the condition. 
bs king of Naples, being an enemy 
o me inveterate, hearkens my bro ther's ſuit ; 

Vlich was, that he i in licu o' the promiſes, — 

4 homage, and 1 know not how much tribute,— 


a: But how 


eſt thou cle 
me ? 
2am here; 


"nee, 
twelve rem 


und 


CY ira. 


oa 


rtue, and 
id thy father 
cir 


from thenee! 
eav'd thence: 
urn'd vont 

Pleale vo! 
call'd Antlo 


er ſhould 


hyſclf, hould preicntly extirpate me and mine 

put © of the dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 

t time, a all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 
firſt, treacherous army levy'd, one Nid- night 


* 1 1% 
ig 10 reputed ned to the pur; „ole, did Anthonio open 
gates ol Milan; and, i' the dead oſ darkneſs, 


he ke miniſters for the purpoſe hurricd thence 
le, and thy crying leli. 


Mira. Aſac Kk. for pity ! 
uk remembring how I cry'd ont then, 
ler it o'er at gain; it is a hints, 


ny ſtudy, 
ther, 

17 tranſportch 
\ "falſe uncle 
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Warburton fays, is to cut away the ſuperſluities. 
6 j. c. a ſtubborn reſolution. 


B 2 


[Was I thon to vou! 


* 


That wrings mine eyes to't. 

Pro. Hear alittle further, 

And then ' bring thee to the preſent buſineſs 
Which now's upon us; without the which, this tory 
Were molt impertinent. 

Mira. Wher: fore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench; fnot z 
My tale provokes that qucition. Dear, they durit 
(So dcar the love my people bore me) nor ſet 
mark fo bloody on the buſineSs ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul e nals. 
In fow, they hurried us aboard a bark; 
Bore us ſome leapucs to fea 3 where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcats of a boat, not rizg” d, 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it : -there they hoiſt us 
Tocry to the ſea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
ro the winds, whoſe pity, fighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong 

Mira. Alack ! q what trockls 


Pro. O] a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſcrve me! Thou didit ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have $5 deck'd the fea with drops ſull ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd; which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomachs, to bear up 
Againſt what thould enſue. 

Mira. How came we aſhore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some ſood we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, who being then appointed 
Maſter of this dengn, did give us; with 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuths, and neceſſarics, 
* bien ſinee have ſteaded much; fo, of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he ſurnith'd me 
From my own library, with votumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Aſira. Would I might 
But ever fee that man ! 

Pro. Now, | ariſe : 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-forrow. 
Here in this iſland we artiv'd; and here 
Have I, thy ſchoclmaſter, made thee more profit 
Than other princes-can, that have more time 
For vaincr hours, and tutors not ſo careſul. [you ſir, 

Mire. * ns thank you for't! And now, | pray 
For ſ1'! 'tis beating in my mind) your realon 
for _— this ſea-{torm ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth. 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemics 
Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
Und my zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. Here ceale more queſtions; 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep ; 'tis a good dulneſs, 
And give it way: l know, thou canit not choofe— 

Miranda flees. 


2 Thirſty, 3 Otherwiſe than. 


Come 
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Come away, ſervant, come: I am ready now: 
Approach, my Ariel, come, 
Enter Ariel, 

Ari. All hail, great maſter ! grave ſir, hail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure; be't to fly, 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds : to thy ſtrong bidding, taſk 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point * the tempeſt that I bade thee ? 

Ari. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ſhip ; now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement : Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, aud bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly, 
Then meet, aud join: Jove's lightnings, the precur- 

{ſors 

O' the dreadful thunder-clap, more momentary 
And ſight- out running were not: Thefire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'dtobeftege, and make his bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 

Pro. My brave ſpirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil 
Would not infect his reaſon ? 

Ari. Not a ſoul 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation : All, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a- fire with me: the king's fon, Ferdinand, 
With hair upſtaxting (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap'd ; cried, Hell is empty, 
And all the devils are bere. 

Pro, Why, that's my ſpirit ! 
But was not this nigh ſhore ? 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 

Ari. Not a hair periſh'd ; 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher than before : and, as thou bad'ſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle : 
he king's ſon have I landed by himſelf; 
Whom 1 left cooling of the air with fighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this ſad knot. 

Pro, Of the king's ſhip, 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reſt o' the fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoot hes *, there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to theirſuffer'd labour, 
J have left aſleep: and for the reſt o' the fleet, 
Which I diſpers'd, they all have met again; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote 3, 
Bound ſadly home for Naples; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the king's ſhip wreck'd, 
And his great perſon periſh, . | 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work : 


1 Perſormed to the minuteſt article. 
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[AR 1. Scene: A4 1. 8 


When I at 
The pine, 


What is the time o' the day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 


Pro. At leaſttwo glaſſes: thetime'twixt ſixandnoy, Ari. It 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly, Pro. If t 
Ari. ls there more toil? Sincethoudoit oive me pain And peg t 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis d, Thou haſt 
Which is not yet perform'd me, Ari. Pa 
Pro. How now, moody ? [ will be c 
What is't thou can'ſt demand? And do m 
Ari, My liberty. Pre, Do 
Pro. Before tlic time be out? No more. | will diſcl 
Ari. | pray thee : Ari. Th 
Remember, | have done thee worthy ſervice; What ſhal 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, ſery} Pro. Go 
Without or grud ge, or grumblings: thou diditprs Be ſubject 
Lo bate me a full year. To every. 
Pro. Dot thou bor get And hithe 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 

Ari. No. Awake, de 
Pro. Thou doſt; andthiak'ſt it much to tread th Awake! 
Of the ſalt deep; Oo Mira, 1 
ro run upon the ſharp wind of the north; Feavineſs | 
To do me buſineſs in the veins o' the earth, Pri. Sha 
When it is bak'd with froſt. Ve'll viſit | 

Ari, Ido not, fir. Yields us k 
Pro. Thouly'ſt, malignant thing! Haſtthouforgt Miu. *] 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age and cmi do not lo 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her? Pro. Bui 
Ari. No, fir. —_ We cannot 
Pro. Thou haſt: Where was ſlie born? ſpeak;tellme, Fetch in ou 
Ari, Sir, in Argier“. That profit 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? 1 muſt, Thou earth 
Once in a month, recount what thou haſt been, Gat, [Wi 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd witch, Sycora, Pri, Con 
For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorcerics terrible Come, thou 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, : , 
Thou know'ſt, was banith'd; for one thing ſhe dine appari 
They would not take her life: Is not this true! ark in this 
Ari. Ay, fir. chu % My 
Pro. This blue-ey'd hag was hither brought wit Pre Thou 
And here was left by the ſailors: 'Vhou, my te, Upon thy v 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſcrvant: 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate (al, As = 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, With raven 
Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, Drop on yo1 
By help of her more potent miniſters, nd bliſter 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, . Pro. For 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 3 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain p 1 for tha 
A dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe died, . exerciſe 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy grow 0 as 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike: Ihen was this iſland an bees t 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, — mu! 
A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour'd with * | _ 5 
A human ſhape. i 1 an 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. TORS ( 
Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, : Ka gIVc 1 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt knov { %* er with | 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans = * the 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the bre —— b. 
Of ever- angry bears; it was a torment rd! 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax : 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, |  Baneful, 
In this place, 
2 Bermudas. 3 Flore is wave. 4 Algiers. mm Magell, 


Whe 


Scene : A4 1. Scene 2.] 
When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pipe, and let thee out. 
ſix and nor Ari, 1 thank thee, maſter. 
ly. | pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, 
ve me pin And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
romis'd Thou haſt howl'd away twelve winters, 
Ari, Pardon, maſter : 
[will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting gently. 
Pr. Do ſo; and after two days 
ore. | will diſcharge thee. 
Ari. That's my noble maſter ! 
ervice; What ſhall Ido? ſay what ? what ſhall 1 do? 
cings, ſerv Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o' the ſea; 
ou didit pre Be ſubject to no ſight but thine and mine; inviſible 
Imi To every eye- ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, 
Aud hither come in it ; go, hence, with diligence. 
* [ Exit Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart, awake! thou haſt ſlept well; 
to tread the RM 42%: * 
(oon Mira, The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Irth ; Feavincſs in me. 
-arth, Pri, Shake it off: Come on; 
We'll vifit Caliban, my ſlave, who never 
Vields us kind anſwer. 
ſt thou form Miru. Tis a villain, ſir, 
e and em, Ido not love to look on. 
rgot her 1 Pro, But, as "tis, 
We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
zeak:tellne, I Lerch in our wood; and ſerves in offices 
| That profit us. What ho! flave ! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou ! ſpeak. 
haſt been, Cal. [Within.] There's wood enough within, 
tch, Sycora, Pri, Come forth, I ſay; there's other buſineſs for 
terrible Come, thou tortoiſe ! when? [thee ; 
- Enter Ariel like a water-nympb. 
hing ſhe dine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
this true! Harkin thine ear, 
Ich Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done, [ Exit. 
;rought vu.“ Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſelf 


Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 
Enter Caliban. 
Cal. As wicked i dew as cer my mother bruſh'd 


u, m/ lare, 
er ſcrvant: 
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The freſh ſprings, brine-pits, barren place, and fer- 
Curs'd he 1, that I did ſo!—All the charms ſtile; 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
or 1 am all the ſubjects that you have, 

Who firſt was mine own king: and here you ſty me 
ln this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 


The reſt of the iſland. 


Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, ſthee, 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us'd 
Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodg'd thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate 
Ihe honour of my child, 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho !—-wou'd it had been done! 
Thou didſt prevent me; 1 had peopled elſe, 

This iſle with Calibaus. 

Pro. Abhorred ſlave, 

Which any print of goodneſs will not take, 
Being capable of all ii! J piticd thee, (hour 
Look pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each 
One thing or other: when thou didſt not, ſavage, 
Know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble like 
A thing more brutiſh, 1 endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known: But thy 
vile race !, 

Though thou didſt learn, had that in't which good 
natures 

Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly conſin'd into this rock, 

Who hadſt deſerv'd more than a priſon. 

Cal. You taught me language; and my profit on't 
Is, | know how to curſe; the red plague 5 rid you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro, Hag-ſeed, hence 

Fetch us in fewel, and be quick; thou wert beſt, 
To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug i thou, malice ? 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwilling] 

What 1 command, I'll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all rhy bones with aches; make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, pray thee! 
I muſt obey ; his art is of ſuch power, 

t would controul my dam's god Setebos , 
And make a vaſſal of him. 

Pro. So, ſlave; hence ! [Exit Caliban. 


Enter Ferdinand at the remot ift fart of the flage, and 
Ariel inviſible, playing and ſinging. 
Ariel's Song. 
Come unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take bands : 
Court'ſied when you bave, and %% d, 
{ The wild waves whij? ? } 
Foot it featly lere and there; 
Aud, feocet ſprites, the burden bear, 


[Afile, 


Hark, hark ! 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh, [diſperſedly. 
The 2watch-dogs bark . Peels 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. [diſperſedly. 


Hark, hark I hear 


1 With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
fine thee, Drop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 
| And bliſter you all o'er ! [cramps, 
; Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have 
Ide · ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins * 
* Stall for that vaſt of night 3 that they may work, 
he died, ll exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
it thy groans As thick as honeycombs, cach pinch mute ſtinging 
3 this iſland Than bees that made 'em. 
re, Lal. | muſt eat my dinner. 
»ur'd with lis iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
hich thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt. 
hou ſtroak'dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; would'ſt 
Caliban, give me 
beſt know'! Vater with berries in't; and teach me how 
groans lo name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
the brealb That burn by day and night: and then 1 lov'd thee, 
Ut and licw'd thee all the qualities o' the iſle, 
Irax 
irt, „  Baneful, 2 Perhaps put here ſor fairics. 


n this place, ſeems to ſignify original 


The train of ſtrutting Chanticlere 
Cry, Cock-a-doodlc=doo, 


The dead waſte, or middle of the night. 4 Race, 


diſpoſition, inborn qualities, 
om Magellans voyage, that Setcbvs was the tupreme God of the Patagons. 


5 The eryſipelas, We learn 
7 Silent, 


Fer, 
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Fer. Where ſhould this muſic be? i'the air, orthe 
It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon (earth? 
Some god of the iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 

This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 
With its ſweet air: thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :—But 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 
Ariel's Song. 
Full fathom five thy father lies, 
4 his bones are coral made; 
Theſe are pearls, that 2ere bis eves : 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea=change, 
Into ſumething rich and flrange. 
Sea-nymphs bourly ring his knell, 
Hark, now I bear them, —ding-dong bell. 
[ Burden, ding- dong. 
er. The ditty does remember my drown'd fa- 
* is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound ther: — 
That the earth owes : I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay, what thou ſceſt yond'. 

Mira. What is't? a ſpirit | ? 

Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, fir, 

It carries a brave form :—But tis a ſpirit. 

Pro. No, wench; it eats, and fleeps, and hath 

ſuch ſenſes 

As we have, ſuch : This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 

Was in the wreck; and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 

With gricf, that's beauty' s canker, thou might'ſt 
call him 

A good!y perſon : he hath loſt his ſellows, 

And ſtrays about to find them. 

Mira. 1 might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Pro. It gocs on, I ſee, [Afede [free thee 
As my ſoul prompts it :—Spirtt, fine ſpirit, Þll 
Within two days for this. 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 
On whom theſe airs attend ! 

praver 

May know, if you rema'n upon this iſland ; 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here : My prime requeſt, 
Which 1 do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder! 
If you be maid, or no? 

Mira. No wonder, fir; 
Put, certainly a maid. 

Fer. My |: inguage! heavens !— 

1 am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were | but where 'tis ſpoken. 

Pro. How ! the beſt ? 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples: He does hear me; 
And that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples; 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er ſince at ebb, beheld 


Vouchſafe, my 
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The king my father wreck'd. 


FT 3 TI [AR 1. Scene :. 


Mira. Alack, for mercy ! [Milzn, 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the duke d 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 

Pro. The duke of Milan, 

And his more braver daughter, eould controul* thee, 

If now 'twere fit to do't : At the firſt fight 

Ale 67 Arid, 

They have chang'd eyes: — Delicate Ariel, 

u fet thee free for this. A word, good fir; 

car you have done yourſelf ſome wrong: 2 
word— 

Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently? This 

Is the third man that I cer ſaw; the firſt. 

That e'er I ſigh'd for: pity, move my father 

To be inclin'd my way! 

Fer. O, if a virgin, 

And your aſſection not gone forth, I'll make you 

The qucen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, fir; one word more. 
They are both in either's powers : but this ſvi 
buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 


22 
Make the prize light. —One word more; char 
thee, 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not; and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I am a man. 
Mira. There's nothing ill cen dwell in ſuch; 
temple : 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't, 
Pro. To Ferd.] Follow me.— 
Speak not you for him; he's a traitor.—-Come, 
l manacle thy neck and feet together: 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook muſſels, w ither'd roots, and huſu 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow, 
Fer. No; 
I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power, 
Mira. O dear father, 
Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful 3. 
Pro. What, I ſay, 
My foot my tutor put thy ſword up, traitor; 
Who mak'ſt a ſhcw, but dar'ſt not ftrike, ty 
conſcience 
Is ſo poſſeſs'd with guilt z come from thy ward; 
For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
and make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, father! 
Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments, 
Mira. Sir, have pity ; 
Pl be his ſurety. 
Pro. Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee.— 
What, 


[Te drarth 


1 To obe, ſignifies here, as in many other places 


3 Timorous, 


An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh! 


of our author's plays, 1% own, > Coniute thee 


Tho! 
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Having ſc 
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And they 
Mira. 
Are then 
To ſee a g 
Pro. C 
Thy nerve 
And have 
Fer. So 
My ſpirits 
My father 
The wrecl 
Jo whom 
Might I by 
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Ad 2. Scene 1. ] 


cene 2, 
Milan, Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapcs as 
' p 2e, 
— Having ſcen but him and Caliban: Fooliſh wench! 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
oul* thee, And they to him are angels. 
ſiaht Mira. My affections = 
2 b Arid, Are then moſt humble ; 1 have no ambition 
1, To ſee a goodlier man. 
z0d fir ; Pro. Come on; obey : [To Ferdinan .] 
vrong: 2 Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 


And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they are: 


itly? This fo 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
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ither My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, | 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 15 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but light to me, 
nake vou Might] but through my priſon once a day 
this ſwit 
ung 
® 40 Fr 
e; 1 charg 
r 
uſurp 


Another part of the iſland. 
Euer Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 


Franciſco, and others. 


t thyſelf 


.. DESEECH you, fir, be merry; you have 
cauſe | 

$0 have we all) of joy, for our eſcape 

+ much beyond our loſs : Our hint * of woe 

common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 

te maſter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 


l in ſuch a 


-, Come, lare juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
Ty mean our preſervation, few in millions 
ſhall b: in ſpeak like us: then, wiſcly, good fir, weigh 


Vur ſorrow with our comfort. 

An. Pr'ythee, peace. 

. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Aw, The viſitor will not give him o'er fo. 

ch. Look, he's winding up the watch of his 
t; by and by it will ſtrike. 

Gas. Sar mmm 

Kb. One: — Tell. 

0. When every gricf is entertain'd, that's of- 
rd, comes to the cntertainer 
KI. A dollar. 

vn, Dolour comes to him indeed; you have ſpo- 
0 truer than you purpos'd. 

K. You have taken it wiſclier than I meant 
U mould. 

Ga. Therefore, my lord, 
dn, Tie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue 
Aa, Upr'ythee, ſpare. 

1 Well, I have done: But yet 
v, He will be talking. 

at. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 


ts, and huſu 
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Conſute thee 


Tho! 


Behold this maid : all corners elſe o' the carth 
Let liberty make uſe ol; ſpace enough 
Have l, in ſuch a priſon. 
Pro It works: Come on. 
"To Ariel.] Thou haſt done well, fine Aricl! — 
; Follow me. 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 
Mira, Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature, fir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech ; this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pra. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To the ſyllable, 
Pro. Come, follow : Speak not for him. 


1 Excunt, 


II. 


Seb. The old cock. 

Aut. The cockrecl. 

Seb. Done: The wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb, A match. 

Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be deſert, —— 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha! 

Aut. So, you've paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſible,— 

Seb, Yet, 

Adr. Yet—- 

Ant. He could nct mifs 't. 

Adr. It muſt necds be of ſubtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance . 

Ant. 3 Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb, Ay, and a ſubtle; as he moſt learnedly de- 
liver'd. 

Ant. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as 'twere perfum'd by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant. True; fave means to live. 

Sab. Of that there's none, or little. 

Con. How luſh + and luſty the graſs looks? how 
green ? 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny, 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Ant. He miiles not much, 

Seb. No; he doth but miſtake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, indced, 
almoſt beyoud credit)— 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are, 

Gon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drench'd in the ſca, hold notwithſtanding their 
freſhneſs, and gloſſes; being rather new dy'd, than 
ſtain'd with ſalt water, 


is that which recals to the memory. The cauſe that fills our minds with grief is common. 
NV here means temperature. 3 In the puritanical times it was uſual to chriſten children from 
ws of religious and moral virtucs, 4 i. c. of a dark full colour, the oppoſite to pale and flint, 


Ant. 


S 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, 
would it nobſay, he lies? 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh 
as when we put them on firſt in Africk, at the 
marriage of the king's fair daughter Claribel to the 
king of Tunis. 

Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper 
well in our return. 

Aar. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch 
a paragon to their queen. 

Gon. Not fince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? a pox o' that! How came that 
widow in? Widow Dido! 

Seb, What if he had ſaid, widower ZEneas too? 
good lord, how you take it ! 

Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me 
ſtudy of that : She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon. This 'Tunis, fir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage ? 

Gen. 1 aſſure you, Carthage. 

Ant, His word is more than the miraculous 
harp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy 
next ? 

Seb. I think, he will carry this iſland home in 
his pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And, ſowing the kernels of it in the ſea, 
bring forth more iſlands. 

Gon, Ay? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments 
ſeem now as freſh, as when we were at Tunis, at 
the marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant, And the rareſt that e'er came there. 

Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon, Is not, fir, my doublet as freſh as the firſt 
day I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. 

Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for. : 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's mar- 
riage ? 
Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears, 

againſt 


The ſtomach of my ſenſe* : Would l had never 


Marry'd my daughter there! for, coming thence,] 


My ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, 
I neꝰ'er again ſhall ſee her. O thou mine heir 
of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fith 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran. Sir, he may live; 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtroke 
To the ſhore, that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd 
As ſtooping to relieve him : I not doubt 
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He came alive to land. 


1 Or, of my rcaſon and natural affection. A limit, a land-mark. 4 A Trench word ſignify 


plen t LO 


[A 2. Scene x, 


Alon. No, no, he's gone. 
S.b. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this gen 
loſs ; daughter, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with you 
But rather loſe her to an African; 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. ſotherwiſ, 
Seb, You were kneeF'd to, and importund 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf 
Weigh'd, between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have lf 
your ſon, 
I fear, for ever; Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs? making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them: The fault 
Your own. 
Alon. So is the deareſt o' the loſs. 
Gen. My lord Sebaſtian, 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore, 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 
Seb. Very well. 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 
Gon. lt is foul weather in us all, good ſir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb. Foul weather? 
Ant. Very foul. 
Gon. Had I the plantation of this iſle, my lord- 
Ant, He'd ſow it with nettle-ſecd. 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 0 (do! 
Gon, And were the king of it, What would! 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. (116 
Gon. V the commonwealth, I would by contrs 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; 
Letters ſhould not be known; riches, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſuccclſion, 
Bourn*, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation; all men idle, all, 
And women too, but innocent and pure: 
No ſovereignty. 
Seb, And yet he would be king on't. 
Ant. The — end of his commonwealth fo 
gets the beginning. , 
Gon. All things in common nature ſhould p 
duce 
Without ſweat or endeavour : Treaſon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of by engine, 
Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring for 
Of its own kind, all foizon}, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 
Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjects ? 
Ant. None, man: all idle; whores, and knat 
Gon. I would with ſuch perſection govern, li, 
To excel the golden age. 
$:b. Save his majeſty ! 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo! 
Gon. And, do you mark me, fir? & x 
Alen, Pr'ythee, no more; thou doſt talk 0 


thing to me. 
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Scene 1, Ad 2. Scene 1+] 


Gun, | do well believe your highneſs; and did 
to miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are 
ſuch ſenſible and nimble lungs, that they always 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant, 'T'was you we laugh'd at. 
Gn, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
ching to you; ſo you may continue, and laugh at 
thing ſtill. ; | 
. What a blow was there given? 
$4, An it had not fallen flat-long. 


r this great 
daughter, 
with yor 


our eye, 


[otherwiſe 
importund 


Ne, at Gn, You are gentlemen of brave metal; you 
Ve have lol ould lift the moon out of her ſpherc, if the would 
atinue in it five weeks without changing. 
ve Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn mujuck. 
making, gd. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling, 
The fault Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 
Gon, No, I warrant you; 1 will not adventure 
xy diſcretion ſo weakly, Will you laugh me 
ep, for l am very heavy ? 
entlenels, Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear us. 
ſore, Gon. Adr. Fra. Ac. ſleep. 
Alm. What, all ſo ſoon aſleep! 1 with: mine 
eyes find, 
ſould, with themſelves, ſhut up my thoughts: I 
d fir, hey are inclin'd to do ſo. 
$4. Pleaſe you, fir, 
do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
ſc|dom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 
, my lord, WS is 2 comforter. 
Ant. We two, my lord, 
(do! Fill guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
Vhat would! ad watch your ſafety. 
f wine. (16 4. Thank you: Wond'rous heavy 
d by contre All fleep but Seb. and Ant. 
affick $4, What a ſtrange drowſincſs poſſeſſes them? 
te; Ant. It is the quality o the climate. 
„ poverty, db. Why 
ſucecſſion, ock it not then our eye-lids fink? 1 find not 
ard, none: fell diſpos'd to ſleep. 
I: Au. Nor I; my ſpirits are nimble. 
hey fell together all, as by conſent; 
ure: bey dropp'd, as by a thunder-ſtroke. What 
might, [more :— 
't. orthy Sebaſtian ?——O, what might ? No 
wealth for nd yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, ſand 
0 hat thou ſhould'ſt be: the occaſion ſpeaks thee ; 
e ſhould p ly ſtrong imagination ſees a crown 


propping upon thy head. 

d. What, art thou waking ? 

Ant, Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 

Sd, J do; and, ſurely, 

a leepy language; and thou ſpeak'ſt 

af thy ſleep: What is it thou didſt ſay ? 


ſon, ſelony, 
an engine, 
d bring fort 
zndance 
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Qs ? us is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 
»s, and knar h eyes wide open; ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving 5 
1 govern, fir, aa yet fo faſt aſleep. 
4 Noble Sebaſtian, 
wu let t thy fortune ſleep, die rather; wink'ſt 
liles thou art waking. 
_ *. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
doſt ta beres meaning in thy ſnores. 
2 am more ſerious than my cuſtom; you 
4 ul be ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 
rord ſignify 


6 | 3 Achuygh is a bird of the jack-daw kind, chicfly in Cornwall. 
C 


ro Moſt often, do ſo near the bottom run, 


Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb. Well, 1 am ſtanding water. 

Ant. Vilteach you how to flows 

Seb. Do fo : to ebb, 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 

Ant. 0, 
ſ you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh, 
Whilſt thus you mock it ! how, in ſtripping it, 
You more inveſt it! Ebbing men, indecd, 


By their own fear, or {loth. 

Seb. Pr'ythee, ſay on: 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter trom hee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. Thus, fir : 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded, 


20|{ For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 


Proſeſſes to perſuade) the king, his ſon's alive; 
"Tis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, 

As be, that ſleeps here, ſwims, 

Sc. 1 have no hope 

That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 

What great hopc have you! no hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, [me, 
But doubts diſcovery there. Will you grant, with 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me, 

Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Claribel. [dwells 
Aut. She that is queen of Tunis; ſhe that 
Ten leagues beyond man's life : ſhe that from 
Naples 

Can have no note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, ſchins 
(The man i' the moon's too flow) till new-born 
Be rough and razorable : the, from whom ſagain ; 
We were all ſca-ſwallowed, though ſome caſt 
And, by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 

Whereof what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, 
In yours, and my d.ſcharye. 

Seb, What ſtuff is this? How fay you? 

Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis; 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; 'twixt which regions 
There is ſome ſpace. 

Ant. A ſpace, whoſe every cubit 

Seems to cry out, Hero ſhall that Claribe! 

Meoſure us back to Naples *—Keep in Tunis, 

And let Sebaſtian wake - Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them; why, they were no 
worſe Naples, 
Than now they are : There be, that can rule 
As well as he that ſleeps ; lords, that can prate 

As amply, and unneceilarily, 

As this Gonzalo; I myſ-If could make 

A chough * of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that Ido! what a fleep were this 


For your advancement ? Do you underſtand me? 
Seb. Methinks, 1 do. 


Azt. 


K 


Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune? 
Seb, I remember, 
You did ſupplant your brother Proſpero. 
Ant, True: 


And, look, how well my garments fit upon me; 
Much feater than before: My brother's ſcrvants 


Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your confeience 


Ant. Ay, fir; where lies that? If it were a kybe, 


'Twould put me to my flipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my boſom : twenty conſciences, 


hat ſtand *twixt me and Milan, candy'd be they, 
And melt, &er they moleſt. Here hes your bro- 
ther, 
If he were that which now he's like, that's * dead; 
Whom l with this obedicnt ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus, 


No better than the earth he lies upon, 


To the perpetual wink, for ay * might put 
his ancient morſel, this fir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courie. 
I hey'M take ſuggeſtion 3, as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that 
Ve ſay befits the hour. 

Seb. Ihy caſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou gott'ſt Milan, 


Fil come by Naples. Draw thy ſword : one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt; 


And Ithe king ſhall love thee, 
Ant. Draw together : 

And when I rear my hand, do you the like 

'To fall it on Gonzalo. : 
Seb. O, but one word. 


Enter Ariel, with mufick and ſong. 


Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the}: 


danger 


That you, his friend, are in, and ſends me forth 


(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living. 


[Sings in Geonzalg's ear. 


While you bere do ſucring lie, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy : 
His time dutt tale: 
Tf of life you keep a care, 
Shake off flumber, and beware : 
Armwate ! awwate ! 


Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels, preſerve the king! 


[ They awale. 
Alon. Why, how now, ho! awake ? Why arc 


you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 
Gon. What's the matter? 


Seb. Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring vonr repoſe, 
Even now, we heard a hojlow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you! 


it ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly, 
Alon. 1 heard nothing. 


Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a monſter's ear ; 


'Fo make an earthquake ! ſure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 


1 i. e. that is, id eff. 2 For ever, 3 A hint of villany, 4 Having your ſwords drawn. 
mouths. 6 Bumbard means, in this place, a large veſſel tor holding drink. 


For all the reſt, 


[ They converſe apart. 


* 
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[AQ 2. Scete x, 


Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo? 

Gon. Upon my honour, fir, I heard a hummin 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake oy: 
I ſhak'd you, fir, and cry'd; as mine eyes opere 
Il ſaw their weapons drawn: — there waz a lit 
That's verity : "Tis beſt we ſtand upon 8 
guard; 

Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weap 
Alon, Lead off this ground; and let's make fy, 
ther ſearch 
For my poor ſon. 
Gon. Heavens keep him from theſe beaſts! 
For he is, ſure, i' the land. 
Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. Proſpero my lord ſhall know what | hv 
done. 4 
So, king, go ſaſcly on to ſeek thy fon. [Exar 
TT HS © 
Another part of the iſland, 


Emer Caliban with a burden of woed ; A noiſe of tas 
der beard. 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſucks up 
From bogs, ſens, flats, ou Proſper fall, and mil 
him 
By inch-mcal a diſeaſe! His ſpirits hear me, 
And yet I nceds muſt curſe. But they'll not pind, 
Fright me with urchin thows, pitch me i' the nit 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em ; but 
For every trifſte they are ſet upon me: 
Sometime like apes, that moe 5 and chatter atm, 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, whid 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; ſometime.am | 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongus 
Do hiſs me into madneſs :—Lo ! now! lo! 
Enter Trinculo. 
Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in flowly : I'll fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſkrub, to beate 
any weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; 
hear it ſinging i' the wind: yond' ſame blacy 
cloud, yond' huge one, looks like a foul bumbards 
that would ſhed his liquor. If it ſhould thunder 
as it did before, | know not where to hide m 
head: yend' ſame cloud cahnot chuſe but fall 
pailfols.— What have we here? a man or a} 
Dead or alive? A fiſh : he ſmells like a fil; 
very ancient and fith-like ſmell; a kind of, vate 
the neweſt, Poor-John. A ſtrange fiſh ! Were 
in England now, (as once 1 was) and had but f 
fiſh painted, not a holiday- fool there but won 


E 1 To 


make a man“; any ſtrange beaſt there makes 


a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to ſce a den 
Indian. Legg'd like a man! and his fins 18 


my opinion, hold it no longer; this is no fiſh, bs 


Ss Nat 
7 i. e. make a man's for 


caue; ſimilar to Wickham's motto, Learning makes a man. 


give a piece of ſilver: there would this moiſt 


man: when they will not give a doit to rech 


arms! Warm, o' my troth ! 1 do now let leaf 
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Scete 4, Aa 2. Scene 2.] 


W 'ilander, that has lately ſuſfered by a thunder- 


W hummins K. Alas! the ſtorm is come again: my beſt 
awake r: y is to ercep under his gaberdine :; there is no 
ves oper'd, ver ſhelter hereabout : Miſery acquaints a man 
was a Noile ith ſtrange bedfcllows : J will here ſhroud, till 
upon cur e dregs of the ſtorm be paſt. 
Enter Stephano ſinging, a bottle in bis hand. 

ur weapon Ste. I ſhall no more to ſea, toſea, 
'S Make fur Here ſball I dye ugſbure,.— 

his isa very ſeurvy tune toſing at a man's funeral: 

ell, here's my comfort. [ Drinks, 
veaſts! The maſter. the feoabber, the boatſwwain and J, 

The gunner and his mate, 

Lid Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 

what | hare But none of us car'd for Kate 
L Fur ſbe bad a tongue ⁊vith a tang, 
[Exc Wauuld cry to a ſailor, Go, hang : 


She led A not the ſavour of tar nor of pitch, [atch . 
Vt a taylor might ſcratch ber wwhere-er ſhe did 

Then to ſea, boys, and let ber go bang, 
isis a ſcurvy tune too: But here's my comfort. 
[ Drinks, 


noiſ: ef la 


ucks up 
I, and miix 


Cal. Do not torment me: Oh! 
S. What's the matter? have we devils here? 
o you put tricks upon us with ſavages, and men 


r me, Inde? Ha! I have not *ſcap'd drowning to be 
II not piad id now of your four legs; for it bath been ſaid, 
e i' the min proper a man as ever went upon four legs, can- 
dark t make him give ground: and it ſhall be ſaid 
wt again, while Stephano breathes at noſtrils, 

| Ca, The ſpirit torments me: Oh 

hatter at mW. This is ſome monſter of the iſle, with four 
hogs, whales; who has got, as I take it, an ague: Where 
ad mount devil ſhould he learn our language ? 1 will give 
ie. am! n ſome relicf, if it he but for that: If I can re- 
ven tonge er him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples 
201 th him, he's a preſent for any emperor that ever 

dd on neat's-leather. 
rment me, (al, Do not torment me, pr'ythee I'll bring 
flat; wood home faſter. 

Se, He's in his fit now; and does not talk after 
ib, to bearol e wiſeſt : He (hall taſte of my bottle : if he ne- 
n brewing; r crunk wine afore, it will go near to remove 
* ſame bac it: If 1 can recover him, and keep him tame. 
ul bumbar i not take too much for him; he ſhall pay 
ou!d thundr him that hath him, and that ſoundly, 
to hide VC. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt 
fe but fall Wn, 1 know it by thy trembling? ; Now Proſper 
in or a lil Wks upon thee. 
like a fiſh; 


be. Come on your ways; open your mouth; 
1s that which will give language to you, 4cat; 
a your mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, 
an tell you, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell 
u your friend; open your chaps again. 

Lin. [ ſhould know that voice : It ſhould be,— 
bes drown'd ; and theſe are devils; O! de- 


Ame 


I 5 . . 
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now let 10 


iS no fiſh, b 


ants in Suſſex, 
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— his friend; his backward voice is to utter foul 
ſpeeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my 
bottle will recover him, I will help his ague : 
Come—5 Amen! Iwill pour ſome in thy other 
mouth. 

Trin. Stephano,— 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! 
mercy ! This is a devil, and no monſter ; I will 
lcave him; © I have no long ſpoon. 

Trin. Stephano !—if thou beeſt Stephano, touch 
me, and ſpeak to me; for I am 'Trinculo;—be 
not afraid, thy good friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth ; VI! 
pull thee by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's 
Thou art very Trinculo, in- 
decd: How cam'ſt thou to be the ſiege ? of this 
moon-calf? can he vent Trinculos ? 

Trin. | took him to be killed with a thunder- 
ſtroke :—But art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? 1 
hope now, thou art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm 
over- blown? | hid me under the dead moon-calt's 
gaberdine, for fear of the ſtorm : And art thou 
living, Stephano? O Stephano, two Neapolitans 
ſcap'd! 

Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about; my ſto- 
mach is not conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be ſine things, an if they be not ſprights. 
That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial liquor: 

I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How did'ſt thou *ſcape? How cam'ſt thou 
hither ? ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt 
hither. I eicap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the 
ſailors heav'd over- board, by this bottle! which! 
made of the bark of a tree, with mine own hauds, 
ſince I was caſt a- ſhore. 

Cal. I'll ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true 
ſubject; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste. Here; ſwear then, how elcap'dſt thou? 
Trin. Swom a- ſhore, man, like a duck; I can 
ſwim like a duck, I'll be ſworn. 

Ste, Here, kiſs the book : Though thou can'ſt 
ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 
Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this? 

Ste, The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a 
rock by the ſea- ſide, where my wine is hid. How 
now, moon-calf? how docs thine ague ? 

Cal. Haſt thou not dropp'd from heaven? 

Ste. Out o' the moon, I do aſſure thee : I was 
the man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. | have ſeen thee in her, and I do adore 
thee : my miſtreſs. ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog 
and thy buth. 

Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book: I will 
furniſh it anon with new contents : ſwear, 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow 
monſter :—1 afraid of him ?—a very weak mon- 
ſter :—The man i' the moon ?—a moſt poor 'cre- 
dulous mouſter ;—Well diawn, monſter, in good 


ſooth. 


A gaberdine is properly the coarſe frock or out ward garment of a peaſant, and is ſtill worn by the 
2 1, e. any ſum, or ever ſo much. 


3 Tremcr is always repreſented as the effe&t 


on, #5 1 — poſſeſſed by the devil. 4 Alluding to an old proverb, that good liquor will make a cat ſpeakh, 

e a man — ſtop your draught. * Alluding to the proverb, A lung ſpun to cate with the devil. See 
"3/2 iu every ſcuſe of the word, and is here uſed in the dirtieſt. 

: C 3 Cal. 
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Cal. I'll ſhew thee every ſertile inch o' the iſle; 
And I will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee, be my god. 
Trin. By this light, a moſt perhdious and drunken 
monſter; when his god's afleep, he'll rob his bottle. 
Cal. VI! kiſs thy foot: I'll {wear myſelf thy ſub- 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. Fſject. 
Trin. | ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- 
headed monſter : A moſt ſcurvy monſter ! I could 
find in my heart to beat him,— 
Ste. Come, kils. 
Trin. —But that the poor monſter's in drink: 
An abominable monſter ! 
Cal. Tl ſhew thee the beſt ſprings ; 1'll pluck 
thee berries; 
I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thce, 
Thou wonc.'rous man. 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter; to make » 
wonder of 2 poor drunkard. [yrow; 


I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 


And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 


anc TT 


SCE MS I. 
Before Preſpers's cell. 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a lag. 
Fer. 3 be ſome ſports are painful; but 
; their labour 
Delight in them ſets of: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nubly undergone ; and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk 
Would be as heavy to me, as odious ; but 
The miſtreſs, which 1 ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures ; o, the is 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a ſore injunction : My ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when ſhe ſees me work; and ſays, ſuch 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget : [baſeneſs 
But theſe ſweet thoughts do even refreſh my la- 
Mot buſy- leſs. when Ido it. ſbours ; 
Enter Miranda, and Preſpero at a diſtance, 
Mira. Alas, now!] pray you, 
Work not ſo hard; I would, the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile! 
Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you: when this burns, 
*I'will weep for having weary'd you: My father 
Is hard at ſtudy ; pray now, reſt yourſelf; 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours, 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 
The ſun will ſet before 1 ſhall diſcharge 


- What I muſt ſtrive to do. 


ſpecies of bird mentioned by Willoug 


Mira. If you'll fit down, 
I' bear your logs the while: Pray, give me that; 
I'll carry it to the pile. 


1 Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes, that, 0 
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6-7; [Ad z. Scene! 


She w thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the nimble marmozet; I'll bring thee 


Lo cluſt ring filberds, and ſometimes I!] get the 
Young *" ſcamels from the rock: Wilt thou « 
with me ? ; 
Ste. Ipr'ythee now, lead the way, without am 
more talking. Trinculo, the king and all our can. 
pany being drown'd, we will inherit here—. 
Here; bear my bottle! Fellow Trinculo, wel 
fill him by and by again. 
Cal. [Sings drunlenly.] Farewell maſter; farend, 
farewell. 
Trin. A howling monſter ; a drunken monſtr, 
Cal. No more dams Til make for jiſb; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 
Nor ſcrape trencher, mr <wwaſ diſs; 
Ban Ban, Ca—Caliban 
Has a nete maſier —Get a newv man. 
Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom! ſreedon 
hey-day, freedom |! 


6c 


Ste. O brave monſter ! lead the way. Er 


III. 


- 


Fer. No, precions creature ; 
I had rather crack my ſinews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While] fit lazy by. 

Mira. It would become me 


As well as it does you: and l ſhovld do it 


With much more caſe ; for my good will is to 
And yours it is againſt. 
Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected; 

This viſitation ſhews it. 
Mira, You look wearily. 
Fer. No, noble miſtreſs ; 

with me, 

When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 

(Chiefly that 1 might ſet it in my prayers) 

What is your name ? 

Mira. Miranda: O my father, 
| have broke your heſt* to ſay ſo! 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda ! LS 

Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 

What's deareſt to the world ! Full many a lady 

have cy'd with beſt regard; and many a time 

The harmony of their tongues hath into bund; 

Brought my too diligent car; for ſeveral virus 

Have I lik'd ſeveral women; never any 

With ſo full foul, but ſome defect in her 

Did quarrel with thc nobleſt grace ſhe ow d 

And put it to the foil: but you, © you, 

So perfect, and ſo pcerleſs, are created 

Of every creature's beſt. 

Mira. I do not know 

One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, ; 

Save, from my glaſs, mine own; nor have 11 


"tis freſh morn 


an error of the preſs, ſcamel has been here ſubſtituted for ſean: 
by, 2 For bebe, or command, 
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More that | may call men, than yon, good friend, 
And my dear father : how featur-s are abroad, 
I am ſkilleſs of: but, by my modeſty, : 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Belides yourſelf, to like of: But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
[therein do forget. 

Fer, J am, in my condition, 
A prince, Miranda ; | do think, a king; 
would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſla very, than l would ſuffer [ſpeak;— 
The fleſh-fly blow my mouth :—Hear my foul 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did : 
My heart fly to your ſervice ; there reſides, 
To make me ſlave to it; and, for your ſake, 
Am 1 this patient log-man. 

Mira. Do you love me? 

Fir. O heaven, O carth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what | profeſs with kind event, 
If 1 ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boded me, to miſchief! I, 
Revond all limit of what elſe i' the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool, 

To weep at what | am glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
of two moſt rare affections! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 

Fir. Wherefore weep you? 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer 
What Idehre to give; and much leſs take, 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling ; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 
The bigger bulk it ſhews, Hence, baſhful cunning! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
| am your wife, if you will marry me; 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow * 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My huſband then? 

Fr. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e er of freedom: here's my hand. 

Mira. And mine with my heart in't : and now 
Till half an hour hence. ſfarewell, 

Fer. A thouſand ! thouſand ! [ Exeunt. 

Pro, So glad of this as they. 1 cannot be, 

Who are ſurpriz'd with all; but my rejoicing 

At nothing can be more. I'll to my book; 
For yet, ere ſupper-time, muſt I perform 
Much buſineſs appertaining. 


e II. 
Another part of the and. 
Enter Caliban, Stephane, and Trinculo, with a bottle. 


de. Tell not me hen the butt is out, we 
vill drink water; not a drop before: therefore 
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Companion. 


Debauched. 
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bear up, and board em: Servant-monſter, drink 
to me. 

Trin. Servant - monſter? the folly of this iſland! 
They ſay there's but five upon this iſle : we are 
threc of them; if the other two be brain'd like 
us, the ſtate totters. 

Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thee : 
thy eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were x 
brave monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue 
in ſack : for my part, the ſea cannot drown me: 
I ſwam, ere I could recover the ſhore, five-and- 
thirty leagues, off and on, by this light. Thou 
halt be my licutenant, monſter, or my ſtandard. 

Trin. Your heutenant, if you liſt; he's no ſtan- 
dard 2. 

Ste, We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 


and yet ſay nothing neither. 

Ste, Moon- alf, ipeak once in thy life, if thou 
bceſt a good moon-calf. 

Cal. How does thy honour ? let me lick thy 
ſhoe: I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou ly'ſt, moſt ignorant monſter ; I am 
in caſe to juſtle a conſtable : Why, thou deboſh'd 3 
fiſh thou, was there ever a man a coward, that 
hath drunk ſo much ſack as I to-day? Wilt thou 
tell a monſtrous lie, being but half a fiſh, and half 
a monſter ? 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me; wilt thou let him, 
my lord ? 

Trin, Lord, quoth he !—that a monſter ſhould 
be ſvch a natural! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him to death, I 
pr'ythee. 

Ste. Trineulo, keep a good tongue in your 
head; if you prove a mutincer, the next tree 
Ihe poor monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not 
ſuffer indignity. 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be 
pleas'd to hearken once again to the ſuit I made 
to thee ? 

Ste. Marry will I: knee), and repeat it; 1 will 
ſtand, and ſo ſhall Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel inwiſible. 


Cal. As I told thee before, 1 am ſubject to a 
tyrant ; a ſorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated 
me of the iſland. 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 

Cal. Thou ly'ſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
would my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee: 
do not lie. 

Sie Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in 
his tale, by this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of 
your teeth, 

Trin. Why, I ſaid nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more [Te Caliben.] 
Proceed. 


Gal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle ; 


Meaning he is ſo much intoxicated, as not to be able to ſtand. The quibble 
ten. fandard an enſign, and flandard a fruit-tree, that grows without ſupport, is evident. 


Frem 


Zin. Nor go neither : but you'll lie, like dogs; 
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From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 

Reveave it on him (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 

But this thing dare not ——) 

Ste. hat's moſt certain. 

Cal. 'Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. 

Ste. How now ſhall this be compalſs'd ? Canſt 

thou bring me to the party ? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord; I'll yield him thee aſleep, 

Where-thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt, thou can(t not. 

Cal. What a py'd* ninny's this? Thou ſcurvey 

I do beſecch thy greatneſs, give him blows, 

And take his botile from him : when that's gone, 

He ſhall drink nought but brine; for I'll not ſhew 

Where the quick freſhes are. [him 

Ste 'Frinculo run into no further danger: in- 

terrupt the monſter one word further, and by this 

hand, I'll turn my mercy out of doors, and make 

a ſtock-fith of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing: I'll go 

further off. 

St. Didit thou not ſay, bely'd ? 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 

Ste. Do I ſo? take thou that. [ Beats him. 

As you like this, give me the lie another time. 
Trin. I did net give thee the lie: Out o' your 

wits, and hearing too: A pox of your bottle! 

this can ſack and drinking do. A murrain on your 

monſter, and the devil take your ſingers! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha 

Sic. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee 

fand further oft. 

Cat. Beat him enough: after a little time, 

I'll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 

the aſteruoon to fleep : there thou may'ſt brain 

Having iirſt {eiz'd his books; or with a log (lum, 

Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 

Firſt to poſſeſs his books: for without them 

He's but a fot, as lam; nor hath not 

One ſpirit to command: They all do hate him, 

As rootcdly as 1: Burn but his books; 

Fic has brave utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 

Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal. 

And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 

The beauty of his daughter; he himſelf 

Calls her, anon-parcil : | never ſaw a woman, 

Eut oaly e my dam, and ſlie; 

But ſhe as far ſurpailes Sycorax, 

As greateſt does leaſt. 

Ste. Is it fo brave a laſs? 

Cal. Ay, lord, ſhe will become thy bed, I war- 

And bring thee ſorth brave brood. ſrant, 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter 

and J will be king and queen ; (ſave our graces !) 

and Trinculo and thyſelf ſhall be vice-roys :—Doſt 

thou like the plot, 'Frinculo ? 


[patch !—j10 


ty 


O 
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Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry I beat thee: 
but whilethou liv'ſt, keepa good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſiecp; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? 
Ste. Av, on mine honour. 
Ari. This willI tell my maſter, * [ſure; 
Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of ple. 
Let us be jocund: Will you troul* the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ? 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, 1 will do reaſon, 
any reaſon ; Come on, Trinculo, let us ſing. Sig. 
Flout em, and ſhout em; and ſhout em, and flaut en; 
Thought is free. 
Cal. That's not the tune. [Ariel plays the tune ci 
Ste. What is this ſame ? [a tabor and pipe, 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by 
the picture oi no-body. 
Ste. If thou bee'ſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy 
likeneſs : if thou bee'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt, 
Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 
Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy thee ;— 
Mercy upon us! 
Cal. Art thou affcard3 ? 
Ste. No, monſter, not l. 
Cal. Be not aſfeard; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments not. 
Will hum about mine ears; and ſometimes voices, 
That, if 1then had wak'd after long ſleep, 
Will make me ſleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open, and ſhew richs 
Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak'd, 
cry'd to dream again. 
Ste. This will prove à brave kingdom to me, 
where I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd. ſtory, 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: 1 remember the 
Trin. The ſound is going away: let's follow it, 
And after, do our work. 
Sie. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow.,—1 wou'd l 
could ſce this taborer : he lays it on. 
Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow, Stephano. 
{ Exeunt, 
Ss © K-30 III. 
Changes to another part of the iſland. 
Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, Ye. 

Gon. By'r lakin#, I can go no further, fir; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indecd, 
Through forth- rights, and meanders ! By your pa- 
| needs mult reſt ine. [tience, 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am myſelf attach'd with weartneſs, 
ro the dulling of my ſpirits : fit down and reſt, 


55| Even here 1 will put off my hope, and keep it 


No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 

Whom thus we ſtray to find ; and the fea mocks 

Our fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 
Ant. [ Aftde to Sebaſtian.) 1 am right glad that 


Trin. Excellent. 


called a jrfer, and not a ſailor. 


"The diminutive ou'y of our lady, i. e. lady kiu. 


60 he's ſo out of hope. 


? Alluding to the ſtriped, or fool's coat worn by Trinculo, who in the ancient dramatis perſore 
2 Means probably to diſmiſs it tripping'y from the tongue. h 
provincial mode in Staffordſhire and the adjoining counties of prondouncing the word raid. 
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ene z. Act 3. Scene 3.] 
at thee: No not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
y head, That you reſolv'd to effect. 
ep; Ses. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 
Art, Let it be to-night; 
ſſure; for, now they are oppreſs d with travel, they 
of plea- Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
ch, As when they are freſh. 
$4, 1 ſay, to-night ; no more. 
| reaſon, Slam and flrange muſic ; and Proſpero on the top, 
. { Sings, inviſible, Enter ſeveral flrange ſtapes, bringing in 
laut n; a banquet ; they dance about it with gentle action, 
of ſulvtation; and, inviting the king, c. to eat, 
the tune en they depart. 3 ; 
and pipe. Alm. What harmony is this? my good friends, 
lay'd by Gon, Marvellous ſweet muſic | ſhark ! 
; Alm. Give us kind keepers, heavens! What were 
f in thy theſe ? : 
thou lil. deb. A living drollery* : Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia 
/ thee i= There is one tree, the phœnix throne; one phœnix 
A this hour reigning there. 
Aut. I'll believe both; 
And what does clſe want credit, come to me, 
noiſes, And I'll be ſworn 'tis true: Travellers ne'er did lie, 
and hurt Though fools at home condemn 'em. 
ents [not. Gon, If in Naples 
es VOICES, | ſhould report this now, would they belicve me ? 


p, If | ſhould ſay, 1 ſaw ſuch iſlanders, 


dreaming, (For, certes?, theſe are -_ of the iſland) 
jew ricks Who though they are of mdnſtrous thape, yet note, 
ak d, Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall find 
om to me, Many, nay, almoſt any. 


Pro. Honeſt lord, 


19. 
: [ſtory, Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent, 
ember the Are worſe than devils. [Alle. 
follow it, Alen. 1 cannot too much muſe 3 
duch ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſing 
1 wou'd l (Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Oi excellent dumb diſcourſe. 
no. Pri, Praiſe in departing. [Afide. 
{ Exeunt, Fran, They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
Seh. No matter, ſince [machs. — 
1 They have let their viands behind; for we have ſto- 


Wil 't pleaſe you taſte of what is here ? 
Alm, Not l. [were boys, 


lo, Adrian, 


TEMPEST 


45 


FO 


r, fir; Gan, Faith, fir, you need not fear : When we 

d, indeed, Vio would believe that there were mountaincers, 

By your pa. Den-lapp'd like bulls, whoſethroats had hanging at 
[tience, Wallets of leh? or that there were ſuch men, em 

; Whole heads ſtood in their breaſts 4? which now 

b, we find, 

and reſt. Exch putter out on five for one“, will bring us 

keep it bud warrant of, . < 

vn'd, 

ſea mocks 

t him go. Admire. 


it glad that 


S5 


Shows, called drollerier, were in Shakſpeare's time performed by puppets only. 
the Our author might have had this intelligence from the tranſlation of Pliny, b. V. ch. 8. 
The Blemmyi, by report, have no heads, but mouth and cies both in their breaſt.” 


— 
O 


5; Their proper ſelves. 
Ve fools! land my fellows 


Alon. 1 will ſtand to, and feed, 
Although my laſt; no matter, fince I fee] 
The beſt is paſt ;—Brother, my lord the duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel lite a harpy ; cl ipr 


the banquet «an; ſhes. 

Ari. You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny, 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-{urfeited fea 
Huth cauſed to belch up! and on this ifland 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you ' mongſt men 
Being moſt unſit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
[ Alonſo, Sebaſtian, and the ref 


Are miniſters of fate; the etements 

Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock't-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

The dovwles that's in my plume; my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable : if von could hurt, 

Your ſwords are now too maſſy for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be uplifted : But remember, 

For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero; 
Zxpos'd unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 

Him, and his innocent child: for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the ſcas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace: Thee, of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition (worſe than any death 

Can be at once) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 


3:| You, and your ways; whoſe wrathstoguard you from 


Which here, in this moſt deſolate iſſe, cle falls 
Upon your heads) is nothing, but hcart's forrow, 
And a clear? life enſuing. 

He vaniſtes in thunder : then to ſoft muſic, enter the 
frapes again, and dance with mups and mowes*, and 
carry out the table. 

Pro.[ Af de.)Bravelythefigure of this harpy haſt thou 

Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring ; 

Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing *bated, 

In what thou hadſt to ſay: ſo, with good life9, 

And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 

Their ſeveral kinds have done: my highcharmswork, 

And theſe, mine enemics, are all knit up 

In their diſtractions: they now are in my power; 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt J viſit 

Young Ferdinand (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd) 

And his and my lov'd darling. 

[ Exit Preſpero from above. 
Gon. T' the name of ſomething holy, fir, why 


In this {trange ſtare ? [ſtand you 


2 Certainly. 


5 This 


U. . 3 
Page alludes to an ancient forgotten cuſtom, now very obſcure, when it was cuſtomary for thoſe 


tis perſone 1 ct q at their return home. 
5 "gc particles of the down. 7 Blameleſs, innocent. 
4. + I, [x de meaning, i. e. 

1 Vith honeſt alacrity, or chearfulncſs. 


do engaged in long expeditions, to place out a ſum of money on condition of receiving great intereſt 
6 Bailey, in his dictionary, ſays, that dowwle is a feather, or rather the 


8 To mop and to more ſeem to have the 


to make mouths or wry faces, Moc. and mowes in Johnion's laſt edition. 


Aon. 


lis wings upon the table, and, wb a quaint device, 


[draw their ſwords. 


} 
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Alon. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 
Met hought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Proſpero ; it did baſs * my treſpaſs. 
Therefore my ſon 1' the 00ze is bedded; and 
VII ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, 
And with him there lie mudded. [Exit. 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, 


b 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


Pl fight their legions o'er. 
Aut. I'll be thy ſecond. [ Exeunt, 
Gen. All three of them are deſperate; their great 
Like poiſon given to work a great time aſter, (pyil, 
5 [Now 'gins to bite the ſpirits:—1 do beſeech you 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiltly, 
And hinder them from what this ceſtaſy * 
May now provoke them to. 
Adr. Follow, I pray you. 


[Exeun, 


10 


Wt 


g&:C 5 NS 


Proſpero's cell, 
Enter Preſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


1 


Enter Arial. 
Ari. What would my potent maſter ! here 1 am, 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you 


Pre. | bf I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 20|in ſuch another trick: go, bring the rabble, 


Your compenſation makes amends ; for 1 
Have given you here a third of mine own life, 
Or that for which 1 live; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt : here, afore Heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift : O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. 
Fer. ] do believe it, 

Againſt an oracle. 

Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter : But 
If thou doſt break her virgin knot, before 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſion 3 ſhall the Heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall beſtrew 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. 

Fer. As | hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When I thall think, or Phebus' ſteeds are founder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro, Fairl ſpoke : 
Sit then, * talk with her, ſhe is thine own,— 


O'er whom I give thee power, here, to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion; for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promiſe, 

25 And they expect it froni me. 

Ari. Preſently ? 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 

And breathe twice ; and cry, ſo, ſo; 

30]Each one, tripping on his toe, 

Will be here with mop and moe: 

Do you love me, maſter ? no. 

Pro. Dearly,my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 
Till thou doſt hear me call. 

35] Ari. Well, I conceive. [Exit 

Pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtray 
To the fire i' the blood: be mote abſtemious, 

Or elſe, good night, your vow ! 

Fer. 1 warrant you, fir; 

The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro, Well. 
Now come, my Ariel; bring a 4corollary, 
45|Rather than want a ſpirit ; appear, and pertly,- 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. [Soft n. 

A maſque. Enter Iris. 

Tris, Ceres, moſt buunteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peaſc; 
50[ Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover 5. them to keep; 
Thy banks with pionied and twilled brims, 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, grovesò, 
To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns :and thy broom 


40 


What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant Aricl !— 


7 That is, told it me in a rough baſs ſound. 
feen is here uſed in its primitive ſenſe of ſprintling. 


than fail for want of numbers. Corollary means ſurplus. 


55] Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed Batchelor loves, 


2 Egſtacy here ſignifies alienation of mind. 3 Aſper- 
& That is, bring more than are ſufficient, ratet 
5 Stover, from Eſtovers, a law word, ſign 


fies an allowance in food or other neceſſaries of life. It is here uſed for proviſion in general {or 


animals. 


6 Diſappointed lovers are ſtill ſaid to wear the tvi//-w, and in theſe lines broom: grove: de 


aſſigned to that unfortunate tribe for a retreat. This may allude to ſome old cuſtom. We ſtill ſay 
that a huſband bangs out the broom when his wife goes from home for a ſhort time; and on ſuch ce. 


caſions a broom beſom has been exhibited as a ſignal that the houſe was 
and where the maſter might be conſidered as a temporary bachelor. Broom groves may ſignify #8 


Being 


buſoes * 


freed from uxorial reſtraint, 
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Bing lil lorn :; thy pole-clipt vineyard; have from their confincs call'd to enact 
[Exeun, ad thy ſea-marge, ſteril, and rocky hard, My preſent fancies. 
beir great Yherethou thyſelf do'ſt air: The queen o' the ſky,] } Fer. Let me live here ever; 
r, [guilt hoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am I, So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
ch you dds thee leave theſe; and with her ſovereign grace, 5 Make this place paradiſe. 
wilthy, ere on this graſs-plot, in this * place, ro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
c o come and ſport : her peacocks fly amain ; Juno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſly ; | 
zoproach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute, 
[ Exeurt, Enter Ceres. Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
car.. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er| r0j[ Fund and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Tris on employment.) 
hoſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter; Tris, You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'ring 
ſho, with thy ſoſfron wings, upon my flowers brooks, 
iffuſeſt honey-drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever harmleſs looks, 
ad with end of thy blue bow doſt crown Leave your criſp+ channels, and on this green land 
ſy 2boſky acres, and my unſhrubb'd down, 15] Anſwer your ſummons ; Juno does command: 
TR" ich ſcarf to my proud earth: Why hath thy queen{ Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
wh * zummon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs'd green ? A contract of true love; be not too late. 
N Inu. A contract of true love to celebrate; | | 
10 4 ſome donation freely to eſtate Enter certain nymphs. 
"op bn the bleſs'd lovers. 200 You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
1 der. Tell me, heavenly bow, Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
7 venus, or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, Make holy-day : your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
mn o now attend the queen? Since they did plot And theſe freth nymphs cacounter every one 
ws he means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, in country footing. N 
er and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company 25 
have forſworn. Enter certain reapers, properly babited ; they join with 
hu. Of her ſociety the nymphs in a graceful dance ; towards the end 
05 e not afraid: I met her dei whereof Profpero flarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after 
uting the clouds towards Paphos; and her ſon which, to a flrange, hollow, and confuſed noiſe, they 
Jove-drawn with her: here thought they to have zo] vaniſb heavily. 
done : : Pre. ¶ Afide.] I had forgot that foul conſpir 
approack, re charni upon this man and maid, Of the bed Caliban, and his — mY 
/hoſe vows are, that no bed-rite ſhall be paid Againſt my life ; the minute of their plot 
[Exit i Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vai; ls almoſt come. To the ſpirits] Well done ;— 
1 lars hot minion is return'd again; 35 avoid ;—no more. ſ[patlion 
© are ſire WE oy qr: ſon has broke his arrows, Fer. This is ſtrange : your fither's in ſome 
hes rears he will ſhoot no more, but play with!“ {That works him ſtrongly. 
ſparrows Mira. Never till this day 
ad be a boy right out. Saw I hum touch'd with anger ſo diſtemper'd. 
heart Cr. High queen of ſtate, 8 40] Pro, You do look, my ſon, in a mov d ſort, 
reat Juno comes; I know her by her gait. As if you were diſmay'd : be cheerful, fir : 
Enter Juno. 3 Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 
ry, Jun, How does my bounteous ſiſter? Go with me, As 1 foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
z perth 0 bleſs this twain, that they may proſperous be, Are melted into air, into thin air : : 
[Soft my d honour'd in their iſſue, 45 And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 
Ju. Honour, tiches, marriageebleſſing, The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
rich leas Leng continuance, and increaſing, The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
1 peaſe; Hearly joys be fill upon you! Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve; 
ng ſheep, 0 Fino ſings ber bleſſings on you. ; And, like this inſubſtantial pageant ſaded, 
-m to keep; cr. Earth's increaſe, and foiſon plenty 3 ; go Leave not a racks behiad: We are ſuch ſtuff 
ims, Barns, and garners, never empty ; As dreams are made on, and our little life 
;, [groves*, Vines, with af r 1 bunches " tas, £, Is rounded with a ſleep. Sir, I am vex'd; 
I thy broom A lants, with goodly burden bowing ; Bear with my weakneſs; my old brain is troubled; 
loves, Hering come to youz at the fartheſt, Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity : 
In the very end of harveſt ! 55|If thou be pleas d, retire into my cell, 
3 400. Scar city, and want, fall. ſhun you ; And there repoſe; a turn or two I'll walk, 
ent, rather . _ bleſſing ſo is on you. : To ſtill my beating mind. 
d. ſigni ”. Thusis a moſt majeſtic viſion, and Fer. Mira, We wiſh your peace. 
pda a” ſor a v charmingly May I be bold | | [ Exeunt Fer, and Mira, 
Sen —— 7 in theſe ſpirits ? : : | 60] Pro. Come with a thought I thank thee :— 
af ＋ fo 1, Spirits, which by mine art ] iel, come. | 
h oC- 
l . . That is, forſaken of his miſtreſs. 2 Woody. 1 That is, plenty to the utmoſt abundance 3 
gnify bras Jo ul plenty. 4 That is, curling, winding. The winds,” (ſays lord Bacon) “ which 
move the clouds above, which we call the 72:4, and are not perceived below, paſs without noiſe.” 
f D 
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Proſper» comes forward from the cell ; enter Ariel to 


him. 
Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to? 
pleaſure ? 

Pro, Spirit, 

We muſt prepare to meet with? Caliban. [ Ceres, 

Ari. Ay, my commander: when I preſented 
I thought to have told thce of it; but 1 fear'd, 
Leſt I might anger thee. [varlets ? 

Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe 

Ari. 1 told you, fir, they were red hot with 

drinking ; | 3 
So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſling of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, Ike unback'd colts, they prick'd their 
ears, 
Advanc'd their eye- lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick ; ſo I charm'd their cars, 
"That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, through 
Tooth'd briers, ſharp ſurzes, pricking goſs, and 
thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt I left them 
the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-ſtunk their feet. 
Pro. This was well done; my bird: 
Thy ſhape invilible retain thou (till : 
The trumpery in my houſe, go, bring it hither, 
For? ſtale to catch theſe thieves, 

Ari. I go, I go. 

Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt; 

And as, with age, his body ugher grows, 
Se his mind cankers : I will plague them all, 
Even to roaring :—Comec, hang them on this line. 
[ Preſpero remains inviſible. 
Eiter Ariel loaden with gliſtering apparel, Wc. 
Enter Caliban, Stepbano, and Trinculo, all et. 
Cal. Pray you; tread ſoftly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 

Sie. Monſter, your fair 
harmleſs fairv, has done 
the Jack with us?. 

Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs ; at 
which my noſe is in great e ee 

Ste. So is mine. Do you hear, monſter ? If 1 

ſhould take a diſpleaſuregg2inſt you; look you— 
Trin. Lhou wert but a loſt monſter. 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour ſtill ; 
Be patient, for the prize Tl bring thee to [ſoftly ; 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance; therefore, ſpeak 


: What's thy 


„which, you ſay, is a 


little better than play'd 


E 3 LAd 4. Scene 1 


Tri. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool, 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in 

that, monſter, but an infinite loſs, 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting ;— 

Yet this is your harmleſs fairy, monſter, 

Ste, I will fetch off my bottle, though I be gg 

ears for my labour, 

Cat, Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet: See'ſt thy 
here, 

This is the mouth o' the cell; no noiſe, and exe: 

Do that good miſchief, which may make this iland 

Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-licker. 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to har 
bloody thoughts, | Stephan 

Trin. O king Stephano ! O peer! O wort 

Look what a wardrobe here is for thee ! a 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but traſh, 


All's huth'd as midnight yet. 


To cleave to is to wnite with cloſely. 
tagem. 


frippery was a ſhop where old cloaths were ſold. 
the equinoxial and the girdle of a woman. 


3 Stale is a word in fowling, and is uſed to mean a bait or decoy to catch birds. : 
5 That is, has led us about like. an ignis fataus, by which travellers are decoyed into the mure. 


kind of ſbell- ſiſn growing on the bottoms of ſhips, and which was anciently ſuppoſed 
to become one of thsſe gecſc; a vulgar error, which requires no ſerious conſutation. 


Trin. Oh, oh, monſter ; we know what belong p.. oy 

20|to a frippery® :—O, king Stephano ! N. 
Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand 

I'll have that gown. . 

Trin, 'Thy — ſhall have _ 41 On 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! What do uu faid 0 

25 mean, Pro. Id 

To doat thus on ſuch luggage? Let's along, When firſt 

And do the murder firit : if he awake, ow fares 

From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkin with pinches; 41, Co 

Make us ſtrau:;e ſtufl. n the ſam 

zol Ste. Be you quiet, monſter, —Miſtreſs line, i uit as you 

not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkinꝰ under the the lime 

[ Exit. line: Now, jerkin, yy arc like to loſe your hat, hey cann 

and prove a bald jerkin. is broth 

Trin. Do, do: We ſteal by line and level, and! nd the re 

35 like your grace. rimefull « 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt; here's a garnet im that 1 

for't : wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while | u tcars 7 

king of this country: Steal by line and level, is 2 rom eav 

excellent paſs of pate; there's another garmet i 

40ifor't. hat if yo 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon q ould bec 

fingers, and away with the reſt. Pre. Do 

Cal. Iwill have none on't: we ſhall loſe cu Ari, Mi 

time, Pre, An 

45 And all be turn'd to barnacles*, or to apes alt thou. 

With forcheads villainous low. Vi their aff 

Ste, Mouſter, lay to your fingers ; help to bex dre of the 

this away, where my hogſhead of wine 15, or 11 Pſion > + 

turn you out of my kingdom: go to, carry this hovgh w. 

50 Trin. And this. q 

Ste. Ay, and this. ES let, with x 

A. noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in [£11 WD take | 

of hounds, hunting them advut ; Proſpers and did d virtue tl 

ſetting them on. de ſole dr 

55] Pro, Hey, Mountain, hey ! ot a frow 

Ari. Silver ! there it gocs, Silver“ ly charm 

Ind they! 

* To meet with is to countera@; to play ſtratagem againſt ſtr Ari, TU 

4 Educatio Pu. Ye 

6A q 

7 Shakſpeare ſeems to deſign an equivoque betvel 12 tl 

s Skinner ſays barnacle is anſer Scoticus. I lic barnack x * et 

v hen broken 0,888] be 
moon - ſ 
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ind they ſhall be themſelves. 
n againſt in- Ari, Tu fetch them, fir. Exit. 
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Pro. Fury, Fury ! there, Tyrant, there! hark, 
hark ! 


1 Ariel] Go, charge my goblins that they grind 
their joints 

vith dry convulſions ; ſhorten up their finews 

ich aged cramps ; and more pinch-ſpotted make 

han pard, or cat o the mountain. [them, 


A 


= © S708 
Before the cell. 
Enter Preſpero in his magick robes, and Ariel. 
Pro. n—_ does my project gather to a hcad : 


My charms crack not ; my ſpirits obey, 
and Time | 

bes upright with his carriage. How's the day? 
Ari. On the fixth hour; at which time, my lord, 
lou ſaid our work ſhall ceaſe. 
Pro. did ſay fo, 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt. Say, my ſpirit, 
ow fares, the king and his followers ? 
Ari. Confin'd together 
n the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge; 
uſt as you left them; all priſoners, fir, 
the lime- grove which weatber-fends your cell; 
hey cannot budge, till you releaſe. Ihe king, 
is brother, and 3 all three diſtracted; 
nd the remainder mourning over them, 
hrim- ſull of forrow aud diſmay; but, chiefly, 
bm that you term'd The good old lord, Gonzalo, 
us tears run down his. beard, like winter drops 


I. 


[ 


works em, 
hat if you now, behold them, your affections 
Vould become tender. WS 
Pre, Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 
Ari, Mine would, fr, were I human, 
Pri, And mine ſhall, 
aſtthoy, which art but air, a touch *, a feeling 
their alſtictions? and ſhall not myſelf, 
pre of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 
aſſon 2 as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
lovgh with their high. wrangs I am ſtruck to the 
1 _ | | 
et, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
o take part: the rarer he is NOT 


[1 


Meſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
a frown further: Go, releaſe them, Ariel; 


and groves; 

* - that on the ſands with printleſs foot 

A ale the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
en he comes back 3 you demy-puppets, that 


een 
154 
ol, 


A — 


rom eaves of reeds : your charm ſo ſtrongly 


virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, | 


Tu. Ye Elves, of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes, 
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Ari. Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted, ſoundly; At this hour 
Lic at my merey all mine cnemics : 
Shortly thall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom :; for à little, 
Follow, and do me ſervice. 


[ Excunt, 


s * 


15 Whercof the ewe not bites; and you, whoſe paſ- 
time 

Is to make midnight muſhrooms ; that rejoice 

To hear the ſolemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 

(Weak maſters though ye be) I have be- dimm'd 

201 The noon-tide ſun, call forth the mutinous winds, 

And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 

Set roaring war: to the dread rattling thunder 

Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 

With his own bolt: the ftrong-bas'd promontory 

Have I made ſhake; and by the fpurs pluck'd up 

The pine and cedar : graves, at my command, 

Have wak'd their ſleepers; op' d, and let them forth 

By my ſo potent art: But this rough magick 

here abjure : and, when I have requir'd 

Some heavenly muſick, (which even now I do) 

To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

This airy charm is for, I'll break my itatt, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth, 

And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, 

I'll drown my book. [ Solemn muſick, 

Re-enter Ariel > after bim Alon fe <with a frantich G 

ture, attended by Gonzalo, Schaflian and Anthoaio 

in tike manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco. 

They all enter the circle which Proſpero had made, 

and there ſland charm'd ; which Profſpero, olferving, 

- ſpeaks. 

A ſolemo. air, and the heſt comforter 

To an unſettled *ancy, cure thy brains, 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within, thy ſkull! there ſtand, - 

For you are ſpell-ſtopp'd 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, . 

Mine eyes, even fociabl- to the ſhew of thine, 

Fall fellowly drops.—'The charm diſſolves apace ; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 

Melting the darknels, ſo :heir riſing ſenſes 

Begin to chace the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clearer. reaſon. —O good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, and a loyal fir 

To him thou follow'ſt ; 1 will pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed. — Moſt cruelly 

Did'ſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter : 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian. Fleſh 

I and blood, 

You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 

Expell'd remorſe, and nature; who, with Sebaſ- 
tian, 
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y . . 
moon. nine do the green ſour ringlets make, 


Pn. 


1 A touch is a ſenſation. 


2 Pſion is frequently uſed as a verb in Shakeſpeare, 
D 2 


(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) 


| 


Would 


Would here have kill'd your king ; I do forgive 
thee, 
Unnatural though thou art!—Their underſtanding 
Begins to ſwell ; and the approaching tide 
Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, 
That now hes foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or would know me: 
Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; — 
I will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf preſent, 
[ Exit Ariel. 
As I was ſometime Milan :——quickly, ſpirit ; 
Thou ſhalt e er long be free. 
Ariel enters ſinging, and helps to attire bim. 
Where the bee ſucks, there ſuck 1; 
In a cose lips bell I lie: 
There 1 couch ⁊uben awols do cry. 
On the bat's back I do fiy, 
After ſummer, merrily : 
Merrily, merrily, foall I live now, 
Under the bloſſom that bangs on the bourh. 
Pro, Why, that's my dainty Aricl : I ſhall miſs 
_ thee; 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom: So, ſo, fo. _—— 
To the king's ſhip, inviſible as thou art: 
There ſhalt thou tind the mariners aſleep 
Under the hatches; the maſter, and the boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. 
Ari. * 1 drink the air before me, and return 
Or eber your pulſe twice bear. [ Exit. 
Gen, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 
ment | 
Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 
Pro. Behold, fir King, 
The wronged duke of Milan, Proſpero: 
For more atfurance that a living prince 
Does now ſpeak to thee, 1 embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 
Alon. Whe'r thou be'ſt he, or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late I have been, I not know : thy 


pulſe 


Beats, as of fleth and blood; and, fince I ſaw thee, 


The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 

I fear, a madneſs held me : this muſt crave 

(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 

Thy dukedom I reſign ; and do intreat, [Proſpero 
Thou pardon me my wrongs :—But how ſhould 
Be living, and be here ? 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, [ To Gon. 
Let me embrace thine age; whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur'd, or confin'd. 

Gon. Whether this be, 

Or be not, I'll not ſwear. 

Pro. You do yet taſte 
Some ſudtilties o the iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all: 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 

[ Aſide to Seb. and Ant. 


7 Ty dri»k the air, is an expreſſion of ſwiſtneſs of the ſame kind as to devour the way 
> That is, 7 am ſorry for it, To be vec, is often uſed by old writers to ſignify, 10 be ſorry. 
My lots is as yreat as yours, and has as lately happened to me. „ Fs 
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[AR 5. Scene 1, 


here could pluck his highnefs* frown upon jo 
And juſtiſy you traitors ; at this time 
I'll tell no tales. 
Seb. Ihe devil ſpeaks in him. A 
Pro No; 
For you, moſt wieked ſir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 


{Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 


My dukedom of thee, which perforce, I knoy, 
Thou muſt reſtore. 

Alon. H thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation : 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours face 
Were wreck'd upon this ſhore ; where I have hf, 
How ſharp the point of this remembrance is 
My dear fon Ferdinand, 

Pro. I am woe for't 2, fir. 

Alan. Irreparable is the loſs ; and Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro. I rather think, 
You have not ſought her help; of whoſe ſoft grax, 
For the like loſs, I have her ſov'reigu aid, 
And reſi myſelf content. ; 

Alon. You the like loſs ? 

Pro, As great to me, as late]; and, ſupportabl 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaks 
Than you may call to comfort you; tor | 
Have loſt my daughter. 

Alon. A daughter ? 


O heavens ! that they were living both in Naple, 


The king and queen there! That they were, | vik 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daugbtꝶ 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe lor 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
'That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath; but, howſoe'er you bore 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That lam Pruſpero, and that very duke | 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrange? 
Upon this ſhore,where you were wreck'd, was land 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; [& 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation {or a brea fall nor 
Beſitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, fir ; 
The cell's my court; here have la few attendants: 
And ſubjects none abroad : pray you look in; 
My dukedom fince you have given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing; 
At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me my dukedom. 
The entrance of the cell opens, and diſcovers Ferdino 
and Miranda playing at cheſs. 
Mira. Sweet Lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my deareſt ak 4 
I would not for the world. [wrangl, 
Mira. Yes for a ſcore of kingdoms, you ſhould 
And I would call it fair play. 
Alon. If this prove 


lA viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 


in Ham I. 
3 Meaning 


Shall 


Al 5. 


Shall I ty 
Seb, £ 


Iz the th 
And bro: 

Fer. 8 
But, by i 
| choſe | 
For his a 
I; daught 


ol whom 


But neve 

Receiv'd 

This _ 
Alon. 


Or ſlioule 
And on 
For it is 
Which by 

Alon. 1 

Gon, W 
Should bt 
Beyond a 
With gol 
Did Clar! 
And Fer, 
Where hi 
In a poor 
When ! 

Alm. G 
Let grief 
That dot! 


That ſwe. 


Scene 1, Al 5. Scene 1.J 
twice loſe. 
* * A moſt high miracle! 0 
Fr, Tho' the ſeas threaten, they are merciful ; 
4 | have curs'd them without cauſe. 
Alan. Now all the bleſſings {Ferdinand Lneels. 
brother ol a glad father compaſs thee about ! 
give Ariſe, and ſay how cam'ſt thou here. 
equire Mira. O! wonder 
I know How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
; How beautcous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That has ſuch people in't ! 
1 Pro, Tis new to thee. . play? 
hours Gace Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou waſt at 
[ have, Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Ince is! I; ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, 
And brought us thus together ? 
Fer, Sir, ſhe's mortal; 
atience But, by immortal Providence, ſhe's mine: 
| choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
: For his advice; nor thought 1 my : the 
| |; daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
_ EY Wi — ſq often 1 have heard renown, 
i But never ſaw before; of whom I have 
Reeciv d a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
' ſupportabl Ibis lady makes him to me. 
—_— Alon, Sur her's : 
rl But, oh, how oddly will it ſound, that 1 
Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! 
Pro. There, fir, ſtop ; 
th in Naples Let us not burden our remembrance with 
were, | vil An heavineſs that's gone, 
a, Gm, L have inly wept, 
bur daughter Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods, 
, thele lor And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
carce think, Which brought us hither ! 
words Alm. 1 ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! 
on dove Gn, Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
IT certain, Should become kings of Naples ? O, rejoice 
* Beyond a common joy; and ſet it down 
noſt ſtrange? With gold on laſting pillars : In one voyage 
d, was land Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis ; 
this ; le And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero bis dukedom, 
In a poor iſle ; and all of us, ourſelves, 
e, fir; When * no man was his own. 
x attendants: Alm. Give me your hands: 
lock in; Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
ne again, That doth not wiſh you joy ! 
g; Gon, Be't ſo, Amen | 
tent ye, Neuer Ariel, with the Maſter and Boatſwain 
amazedly following. 
vert Ferdi 0 look, fir, look, ſir, here are more of us! 
2 |propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 
alſe. This fellow could not drown ; Now, blaſphemy, 
. That fwear'ſt graceo'erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? 
[ wrangle Haſt thou no mouth by land ? What is the news ? 
, you ſhould Beatf. The beſt news is, that we have lafelyfound 
| Our king, and company: the next, our ſhip,— 
For when 
: ductor. 
in Henry . 
3 Meanuh 


Shall 


T = MM PF 5 0 


5 


10 


15 


20 


25 


35 


40 


45 


5 


q 


S5 


perhaps ſhould be read where. 2 That is, my clever, adroit ſpirit. 3 Conduct for con- 
* Beating may mean hammering, working in the mind, dwelling long upon. 5 Coragio is an 
exclamation of encouragement. That is, Long. A true man, is, in the language of that time, op- 
Poicd to atbief, "The ſenſe is, Marl what theſe men wear, and ſay if they are boneſt. 


|Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip ; our maſter 
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Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſplit, — 
Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg d, as when 
We firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
Have 1 done fince I went. [Afige. 
Pro. My trickſy * ſpirit ! 

Alon.'Vheſcare not naturalevents; they ſtrengthen 
Fromſtrangetoftranger:--Say,how came you hither? 
Boatf. If I did think, fir, I were well awake, 
Pd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead alleep, 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under batches, 
Where, butevennow, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhricking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were awak'd; ſtraightway, at liberty: 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly behel 


Cap'ring to eye her: On a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 

Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 

And were brought moping hither. 

Ari, Was 't well done ? 

Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou f Aſide. 

ſhalt be free. | 

Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as ere men trod; 

And there is in this buſinels more than nature 

Was ever conduct 3 of; ſome oracle 

Muſt rectify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my liege, 

Do not infeſt your mind with beating 4 on 

The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pick'd leifure, 

Which ſhall be ſhortly, fingle I'll reſolve you 

(Which to you ſhall ſerm probable) of eve 

Theſe happen'd accidents : till when be cheerful, 

And think of each thing well. Come 
hither, ſpirit ; 5 

Set Caliban and his companions free: Lde. 

[To Ariel. 

Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious fir ? 

There are yet miſſing of your company 

Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


Reventer Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo, in their ſlalen apparel. 

Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no 
man take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune: 
Coragio, bully-monſter, Coragio ! 5 

Trin. If theſe be true ſpies which l wear in my 
head, here's a goodly tight. 

Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed ! 
How fine my maſter is! 1 am afraid 
He will chaſtiſe me. | 

Seb. Ha, ha ; 

What things are theſe, my lord 
Will money buy them ? 
Ant. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain fith, and no doubt marketable. 
Pro, Mark but the badges of theſe men,mylords, 
Then ſay, if theybe® true:--This misſhapen kna ve 
His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 


Anthonio! 


That could controulthe moon, makeflows and ebbs, 


And 
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And deal in her command without her power: 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of theſe fellows, you 
Muſt know, and own ; this thing of darkneſs, I 
Acknowledge mine. EE oY. 
Cal. I ſhall be pinch'd to death. 


Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? | 


Seb. He's drunk now : Where had he wine ? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : Where ſhould 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ?--ſthey 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 

Tris. I have been in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw 
you laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of my 
bones: I ſhall not fear fly-blowing. © * © 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, but a 

Pro. You'd be king of the le, ſirrah? ſcramp*®. 

Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then. 

Alon. This is a ſtrange thing as e er | look'd on. 

[ Pointing to Caliban. 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape :—Go, ſirrah, to my cell; 

"Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and Il} be wife hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace: What a thrice-doubte aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, | 


TEMPE S T. 


[AR 5. Scene !. 
And worſhip this dull fool ? 
Pro, Go to; away ! 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where p 
found it. 


Seb, Or ſtole it, rather. 
Pro, Sir, I invite your highnefs, and your tran 
To my poor cell ; 2 ou ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night; which (part of it) I'll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make n 
Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents, gone by, 
Since I came to this ile: And in the morn, 
[']l bring you to your ſhip, and ſo to Naples, 
Where 1 have hope to ſee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear beloved ſolemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thoyght ſhall be my grave. 

Alon. I long © 5 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangea . 
Pro. I'M deliver all; 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And ſail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off —My Ariel 1 


chick, 
Be ire, and ſare thou well!—Pleaſe you, draw nta: 
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10 


20 


2 
That is thy charge; then tothe elements 


l 


S 


7 'That is, I am all over a cramp. Proſpero had ordered Ariel to ſborten up, their ſinews with aged cum 


Touch me not alludes to the ſoreneſs occaſioned by them. In the next line, the ſpeaker confirms this mt. 


ing by a quibble on the word ſore, 
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” ed my charms are all &erthrown, 
And what flrength I have's mine own, 
Which is moft faint : now, tis true 

J muſt be bere confin'd by you, 

Or ſent to Naples : Let me not, 

Since I bave my dukedom got, 

And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell 

In this bare ifland, by your ſpell ; 

But releaſe me from my bands, 

Hith the belp of your good Hundi. 


Gentle breath of yours my ſails 

Muft fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which vas to pleaſe: Now I want 
| [Spirits to enforce, art to enchant : 

And my ending ts deſpair, 

Unl:ſs I be reliev'd by prayer, 

Which pierces fo, that it aſſaults 

5 5 Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd br, 
Let your indulgence ſt me free ! 
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[ Exeunt amn. 
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PYRSONS REPREEESSHATE 
"IP Derr or MILAN, father to Silvia. SPEED, a clowniſh ſervant to Valentines 
$ VALENTINE, Gentle LAUNCE, the like to Protheus. 
wſt PROTHEUS, | ee PAN TUINo, ſeroant to Anthonio. 

AxTuoN1o, father to Protheus. 

Tyvg10, a foalifo rival to Valentine. JoriA, a ladyof Verona, beloved of Protheus. 
gales, EGLAMOUR, agent for Silvia in ber eſcape. SILVIA, the duke of Milan's daughter, beloved of 
RY HosT, where Fulia kedges in Milan. Vulentine. 
| QUT-LAWS. LUCETTA, waiting-woman to Julia. 

£4 
{ La. Servant, muſicians. 
„ draw near. F 
Exeunt amm. 8 CENE, ſometintes in Verena; ſometimes in Milan ; and on the frentiers Mantua. 
b aged cramfi, 
s this mats 


A C-4 


n | Pro. Upon ſome book 1 love, I'll pray for thee. 
An open place in Verona. Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
Enter Valentine and Protheus. How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 


A. FNEASE to perſuade, my loving Protheus : Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love} 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely 5 For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 


Ver' t not, affection chains thy tender days [wits: Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
o the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 

racher would intreat thy company, Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots T. 
o ſee the wonders of the world abroad, | Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 

Tban, living dully ſſuggardiz'd at home, T0] Pro. What? 

Near out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. Vul. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with 

put, fince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, groans 3 

ren as I would, when I to love begin. Coy looks, with heart-ſore ſighs ; one fading mo- 
Pre, Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, adieu!“ ment's mirth, . 

Tank va thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt 15 With twenty watchful, weary tedious nights: 

ame rare nute-worthy object in thy travel: If haply won, perhaps, a hapleſs gain; 

1 me partaker in thy . (zer, jif loſt, why then a grievous labour won : 

Wien thou doſt meet good-hap; and, in thy dan- However, but a folly bought with wit, 

ever danger do environ thee, Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 

mmend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 20] Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
I vill be thy bead's-man. Valentine. | Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll 
Fa. And on a love book pray for my ſucceſs. 


Pro. Tis love you cavil at; Iam not love. | prove. 


p Theobald pronounces this to be a proverbial expreſſion, though now diſuſed, ſignif ing, Don't 

Jae a lauphing-ſtock of me; don't play upon me. Mir. Stcevens, however, is of opinion, that it might 

de us origin from a {port the country people in Warwickſhire uſe at their harveſt home, where one 

E Judge , 6 try miſdemeanors committed in harveſt, and the puniſhment for the men is, to be laid on 

wh * lap d on the breech with a pair of boots, I his they call giving b the boots. He alſo adds, 
Ws Wers an ancient cugine of torture, 


Fal.. 


24 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. CAA 1. Scene 


Act 1 
Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you : Pro. But doſt thou hear? gav'ſt thou m 8 
PPP to Julia ? th 1 _ 
Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. Speed. Ay, Sir: I a loſt mutton? gave your le. __— 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud ter to her, a lac'd mutton; and ſhe, alac'd mutton? 
The eating canker dwells, ſo cating love 5 [gave me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour, 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch a ſture 
Vial. Andwritersſay, As the moſt forward bud | of muttons. 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, Speed. If the ground be over-charg'd, yu were Jul. 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit beſt ſtick her. Wauld' 
Is turn'd to folly ; blaſting in the bud, 10 Pro. Nay, in that you are aſtray ; 'twere '« Ss 
Loſing his verdure even in the prime, pound you. Jul. 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. Speed, Nay, fir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve ne hat ev 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, for carrying your letter. In thy o 
That art a votary to fond deſire ? Pro. You miſtake; I mean the pound, a pinſold, Ins. | 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 15 Speed. From a pound to a pin? Fold it over aa 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. over, Accordi 
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. "Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter toyour 74. 
Val. Swect Protheus, no; now let us take our lover. 8 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters, [ leave. Pro. But what ſaid ſhe ? did ſhe nod? Spe. bur, we 
Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe 20] Speed. I. Jul. \ 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend; Pro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy 3. 3 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. Speed. You miſtook, fir ; I ſaid the did nod: WAR +; \ 
Pre. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan ! and you aſk me, if ſhe did nod; and I ſaid, I. Lo I 
Yal. As much to you at home! and fo farewell! Pro. And that ſet together, is—noddy, Yulia, 
Exit. 25 Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love: together, take it for your pains. i Þ 
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more ; Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing theletter, hat I, v 
leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. | Speed, Well, I perceive, I muſt be fain to ben hould cc 
Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; with you. Put, V 
Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 32| Pro. Why, fir, how do you bear with me ? Ir. T 
War with good counſel, ſet the — at nought; Speed. Marry, ſir, the letter very orderly ; hare Tal. Y 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with| ling nothing but the word noddy for my pains. Lec, I! 
thought, | Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick vit. think hi; 
Enter Speed. Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your low pure Jul, A 
35] Pro. Come, come, open the matter in bil; 
Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you : Saw you my maſter? | What ſaid the ? Li. A 
Pro. But now he parted hence to embark for Milan. Speed. Open your purſe ; that the money, and J. W 
Speed. Twenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already; the matter, may be both at once deliver d. Luc, V. 
And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. Pro. Well, fir, here is for your pains: Whs Id. Hi 
Pro, Indeed, a ſheep doth often ſtray, 40| faid ſhe ? Ie Fj 
And if the ſhepherd be awhile away. Speed. Truly, fir, I think you'll hardly win her. J. Th 
Speed. You conclude, that my maſter is a ſhep-| Pre, Why! could'ſt thou perceive ſo much fron Luc, Oh 
herd then, and I a ſheep ? | her ? F t 
Pro. I do. Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all fron Jud, I v 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whe-|,,|her : no, not ſo much as a ducket for deliveniy lac. Pe 
ther I wake or ſleep. your letter: And being ſo hard to me that brougt J. To 
Pro. A ſilly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. your mind, I fear, ſhe'll prove as hard to pu Luc. Th 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. telling her mind. Give her no token but ſtons; Fal. Say 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. Luc, dir 
Speed. Nay, that Ian deny by a circumſtance. 50 Pro. What, ſaid ſhe-nothing ? fi 


Pro, It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. Speed. No, not ſo much as-»take this for ih would þ 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſceks the ſheep, and not the |ptins. To teſtify your bounty, I thank you, 5 d in your 
ſheep the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and my] [have teſtern d 4 me; in requital whereof, hence Jul. Non 
maſter ſeeks not me : therefore I am no ſheep. forth carry your 1 : and fo, fir, 1) Ne vou p 
Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, y {commend you to my er. ; 0 whiſper 
the ſhepherd for the food follows not the — ; Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſlup ln ow, truſt | 
thou for wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for| | wreck ; nd you an 
wages follows not thee: therefore thou art a _ | Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, lere, take 
Speed. Such another proof will make me cry baa. I Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore — 


1 T0 cen / 
mcs for pr 
The meun 
ed) fror 
Ke priſon 


i Speed calls himſelf a Io? mutthn, becauſe he had loſt his maſter, and berauſe Protheus had be# 
proving him a fbeep. 2 Cotgrave, in his Engliſh-French Dictionary, explains /ac'd mutton by a gin f 
Pleaſure, A lac'd mutton was. ſo eſtabliſhed 2 name for a courtezan, that a ſtreet in * 
which was much frequented by women of the town, was formerly call'd Mutton-lane. 15 * 


r a game at cards, 4 That is, you have gratiſied we with à t;fer, igtera, or taten, that 


Yx-pence. | — 
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Ad 1. Scene 2.] 


[1 muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger ; 
car, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Recciving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. 


r 


Changes to Fulia's chamber. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


That every day with parle encounter me, 
ju thy opinion which is worthicſt love ? 


my mind 
According to my ſhallow ſimple ſkill. 


But, were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 


his name ? 


hat I, unworthy body as I am, 
hould cenſure i thus on lovely gentlemen. 


Tl, Your reaſon ? 


think him ſo, becauſe I think him fo. 


on him? 


their love. 


. 


F, I would I knew his mind. 

lac. Peruſe this paper, madam. 
I. To Fulia-—Say from whom? 
Lv, That the contents will ſhew, 
Jul. Say, ſay ; who gave it thee ? 


from Protheus : 


ae you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 
0 vtuſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 


ad you an officer fit for the place. 
lere, take the paper, ſce it be return'd ; 


Imes for procureſs. 
1 * . * 5 
| lhe mean 1s the tenor in muſic. 


c * + 
Ke Pruvners, 


0 Excunt ſeverally. 


— 


But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love ? 
La Ay, madam ; ſo you ſtumble not unheed- 
. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, fully. 


Luc, Pleaſe you, repeat their names, Ill ſhew 


J. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Fglamour ? 
Luc, As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
{My penance is, to call Luc-tta back 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio ? |20| And atk remiſſion for my folly paſt ;— 
Luc, Well, of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
Jad. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus ? 
Lic, Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 
Julia. How now? what means this paſſion at 


Lee. Pardon, dear madam ; tis a paſſing ſhame, 


ul, Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt ? 
Luc, Then thus—of many good, I think him beſt. 


Lrc, | have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love 


Le:, Ay, if you thonght your love not caſt away. 
Jul, Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc, Vet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 
74. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Jus. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
7, They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Lac. Oh, they love Icaſt, that let men Know 


Luc, Sit Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, 
le would have given it you, but I, being in the way, q 


d in your name recciveit; pardon the fault, I pra 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker * 


ow, truſt me, 'tis an office of great worth, 
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Or elſe return no more into my fight. . Fhate. 
Luc. Lo plead for love delerves more ſce than 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 

Lic. That you may ruminate. [ Exit. 
Jul. And yet, I would I had o'crlook'd the letter. 

t were a ain, to call ker back again, 

And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 

What fool! is ſne, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view ? 


ince muids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that 


Which they would have the profferer conſtrue, Ay. 
Fic, fie! Low wayward is this fooliſh love, 

That, like a teſty babe, will ſerateh the nurſe, 

And pretentiy, all humbled, kits the rod! 


Flow chartithily I cbid Lucetta henee, 


When willingly would have had her here ! 
How angerly [ taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to {miic ! 


What ho! Lucetta ! 
Reoenter Lnicett.r. 
Luc. What would your Jadyſhip ? 
Jul. Is it near dinner-tiine ? 
Luc. I would, it were; 
That you might kill your 3 ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 
Jul. What is t that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing. 
Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? 
Luc. To take a paper up, that ] let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 
Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 
Luc. That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune: 


Give me a note; your ladyſſip can ſet. 


Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 


Beit ling it to the tune of Light o Low. 


Luc. It is too heavy for fo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy? belike, it hath ſome burden then. 
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you lingit. 
Jul. And why not you? 
Luc. 1 cannot reach fo high. 
Jul. Let's fee your ſong ;—How now, minion ? 
Luc, Keep tune there ſtill, fo you will ſing it out: 


bl 


And yet, methinks, I do not like this tunc. 


Jul. You do not? 
Luc. No, madam, it is too ſharp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too fancy. 
Jur. Nay, now you are too flat, 


And mar the concord with too harfh a deſcant 4 ; 
There wanteth but a mean? to fill your ſong. 


Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe © ſor Protheus. 


" To cenſure means, in this place, to paſs ſentence. 
3 Stomach was uſed for paſſion or obſtinacy. x ; N 
6 The ſpeaker here turns the alluſion (which her miſtreſs em- 


ed) from the baſe in mige to a country excrcile, Bid ale baſe ; in which ſome purſue, and others are 


2 A broter was uſcd for matchmaker, ſome- 
4 Deſcant is a term in muſic. 


PW. 
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Jul. This bubble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteſtation ?— Tears it. 
Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie: 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it ſtrange; but ſhe would be 


| beſt pleas'd 
To be ſo anger'd with another letter. [ Exit. 
Jul. Nay, would | were ſo anger'd with the 
ſame ! 


Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words ! 
Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the bees that yield it, with your ſtings ! 
I'll kifs each ſeveral paper for amends. 

Look, here is writ Lind Julia ;—unkind Julia ! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 

Look, here is writ—{ove-rwounded Protheus !— 

Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, [ heal'd; 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign Kiſs. 

But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down : 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till have found each letter in the letter, {bear 
Except mine own name; that ſome whirlwind 
Unto a ragged, feariul, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging lea ! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,— 
Poor. forlorn Protheus, paſurate Protheus, 

To the ſetect Julia that Vil tear away; 

And yet I will not, ſith ſo prettily 

He couples it to his complaining names ; 

Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 

Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 
Re-enter Lucettu. g 


here? 


down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 


ſee ; 
I fee things too, although you judge l wink. 


SOOTHE 
Anthonio's boufe, 


Enter Anthonio and Panthbine. 


that, 

Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 
Pant. "Twas of Ins nephew Protheus, your ſon, 
Ant. Why, what of him? 

Pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip 

Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home; 

While other men, of ſicnder reputation, 


Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars, to try their ſortune there; 
Some, to diſcover iſlands far away ; 

Some, to the ſtudious univerſitics. What mai 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He ſaid, that Protheus, your ſon, was meet ; 
And did requeſt me to importune you, 


And, that thou may'ſt perceive how well I likci 
Ihe execution of it ſhall make known ; 


Luc, Madam, dinner's ready, and your ſather 
Jul. Well, let us go. | ſtays. 
Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lie like tell- tales 


Jul. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 
Luc, Nay, I was taken up for laying them 


Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 5 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's Fawn: Fal, W 
Oh! that our ſathers would applaud our loves, 

To ſeal cur happineſs with their conſents: _ 
Oh heavenly Julia ! chere 


Jul, | fee, you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may ſay what fights you 


Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? | Excunt, 


Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what ſad 2 talk was 


Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh? 


And not depending on his friendly with. 


rn 


2 2 0 2 
A mont5's mird was an anniverſary in times of popery ; or, as Mr. Ray calls it, a leſs ſolemnity diner, 
by the will of the deceaſed. There was allo a year's mind, and a weet's mind. See Proverbial Phroſes. * 
3 the ſame as grave or ſeriovs. 3 In peucſmeat is Lindronce, 4 Ahe eld cxpreſſion when ſomcthung PF 
pencd which ſuited the thing in hand, Gimilar to the French & prof os. 
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To let kim ſpend his time no more at home, Pro, M 
Wlich would be great unpeachment 3 to his ax, Pleaſe you 
In having known no travel in his youth. tha Ant. L. 

Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me u No more ( 
Whereoa this month I have been hammering, ome on, 
I have conſider'd well his loſs of time; ' haſten 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, | Pro. I! 


Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiey'd, 
And pcriccted by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then, teil me, whither were I belt to ſend him? 


Part. Ithink, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 


How lis companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court, 


Ant. 1 know it well, [him thither: 
Pant. "I'were good, I think, your lordſhip fe 


There thall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen; 
And be in eye of every exerciſe, 

Worthy his youth, aud nobleneſs of birth. 


perd, 8 


Speed, \ 
| 


Ant. I like thy cgunſcl; well haſt thou advice. 


Even with the ſpeedicſt expedition "ul. H. 

| will diſpatch him to the emperor's court, phon et orn. 

Fant. Lo-morrow, may it pleaſe yuu, Don 4“ ah Silvia 

With other gentlemen of good eſteem, Speed. N 

Are journey ing to ſalute the emperor, Val. H 

And to commend their ſervice to his witl, {a Seed, d 

Ant. Good company; with them filial Protias Fal. V 

And, in good time non will we brea with lin * 
d. 

Euter Protibeus. Speed, 4 

Vail. Gi 

Pro. Sweet love ! ſweet lines! ſweet life! 

Foerd. 8 


Here. I\ 
ou have 
Ts like 
ke a Ro 


Ait. How now ? what letter are vou readin 
5 hat had: 1 


Pro. May't pleale your lordſhip, 'tis a word « 


Of commendation ſent from Valentine, [tx Wat had | 
Deliver's by a friend that came from him. ench th; 
Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſce what neus mon { 
Pro, I here is no news, my lord; but that be 0 155 
writes — a 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, * 3 - 
And daily grac'd by the emperor ; * , 
Wiſhing ine with him, partner of his fortune. — ate 
ant 


Pro. As one rclying on your lordfhip's will, 


Tha 


Ant, My will is ſomething torted with bis vi bon th, 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly procced ; dam par 
N g 

or depar 


[ol 
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out: what I will, 1 will, and there an end. And drench'd me in the ſea, where J am drown'd ; 
8 0 reſolvd, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 1 fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
ith Valentino in the emperor's court; Leſt he ſhonld take exceptions to my love z 
hat maintenance he from his friends receives, And with the vs LEASE of W own excule 
Ire exhibition i thou ſhalt have from me. 5 |Hath he execpted anwet 0ytin, © My love : 
moot: . morrow be in readineſs to go: Oh, how th:s ſpripg of love reſembleth 
Y xcuſe it not, for 1am peremptory. The uncertain glory of au April day; 
home Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided; Which now i}:cws ali the b. aut y of the ſun, 
| to his 2 leaſe you, deliberate a day or two. [aſter thee : And by and by a cloud takes all away | 
h. län Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be ſentſ 10 ; Kemernter Panthino. 
rtune bus i Ko more of ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go.— Pant. Sir Protheus, your ſather calls for you; 
meriug, ; ome on, Panthino ; you ſhall be employ'd He is in haſt-, therefore, I pray You, go. 
o haſten on his expedition. | Exeunt Ant. and Pant. Pro. Why, this it is; my heart accords thereto; 
Pri, Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear off And yet a thoutand times it anſwers, no. | Exeunts 
orld : burning; 15 | 
ime ; 
lend him? 
Jnoranm, A C 'T II. : 
Ine, 
rt, . 4 
him thither: „3 |phos'd with a miſtreſs, that, when I look on you, I 
lordſhip tu Changes to Milan. can hardly thin, you my maſter, _ 
1 : 4 25] Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me? 
Rc. An apartment in the duke's palaces Speed, They are all perceiv'd without ye. 
_— Enter Valentine and Speed Val. Without me? they cannot 
ner Valentine a . at, : cy cannot. 
Fürth. F--d. IR, your glove. Speed, Without you ? nay, that's certain; for, 
has et : Val. Not mine ; my gloves are on. without you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but 
well | Bud Sed, Why then this may be yours; for this is|30|you are ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follics 
k | but one. are within you, and ſhine through you like the 
88 A. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: water in an urinal; that not an eye, that ſees you, 
hurt. [pbon's iP "<< ornament, that decks a thing divine but is a phyfictan to comment on your malady. 
ou, Don 1 * _ _— CS Val. m * me, doſt thou know 2, my 
fred. Madam Silvia! madam Silvia! 35 Silvia! upper! 
0 Val. How now, ſirrah? Speed. She that you gaze on ſo, as ſhe ſits at 
i. fa $pe:d, She's not within hearing, fir. Val. Haſt thou obſerved that? even ſhe I mean. 
Natl Prothes Val. Why, fir, who bad you call her ? Speed. Whv, fir, I know her not. ; 
cat with hin Hel. Your worſhip, fir ; or clſe I miſtook. Vail. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, 
Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. ſlow. 4c land yet know ſt her not? 
Herd. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too} | Spced. Is the not hard- favour'd, fir ? 
Va. = — wh tell me, do you knew madam 1 ” _— e eee, 
et life! uv12 { ec. Sir, I KNOW that well enough. 
. rd. She that your worſhip loves? Val. What doſt thou know? 
r's par! Fil. Why, how know you that I am in love? [45] Speed. That ſhe is not fo fair, as (of you) well- 
our loves, SMred, Marry, b theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, jſavonr'd. ; a 
ſente du have learn d, like fir Protheus, to wreath your Fal. I mean, that her beauty is exquiſite, but 
(there! r like a male-content ; to reliſh a love-tong,] [her favour infinite. RS 
> yOu readin ke a Robin-red-breaft ; to walk alone, like one Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and 
dis a word oP had the peſtilence; to ſigh, like a ſchool-boy[5c|the other out of all count. 
4 Mm — loſt his A.B.C; to weep, hke a Joung Lal. How painted ? and how Gut of count? : 
1 nc\ that had buried her grandam ; to fait, like Speed. Marry, fir, ſo painted, to make her fair, 
e what news ne that takes diet 2 ; to watch, Hike one that fears [that no man counts of her beauty. 
but that vbing ; to ſpeak puling, like a beggar at Hal- Val. How citeem'ſt thou me? I account of her 
me!. You were wont, when you laugh'd, to 55|beauty. 
A oy like a cock 3 when you walk d, to walk like] | | Specd. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was de- 
Ine of the lions; when you faſted, it was pre-] |form'd. 
 Cortune. ntly after dinner; when you look'd ſadly, it was Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ? 
o his wiſh! or vant of money: and now yau are — Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. 
ſhip's will, 
with. * " That is, allowance. 2 To tale diet was the phraſe. for. being under a regimen, 3 That is, 
with his v1! bon: the feaſt of All-Saints, when the poor people in Staffordſbire, and probably in Warwickſbire, go 
cd; um pariſh to pariſh a ſouling as they call it; i. e. begging and pling (or ſinging ſmall) for fo j,, 


a good thing to make them merry. This cuſtom ſeems a remnant of Popiſh ſuperſtition to pray 
mnity directe r departed ſouls, particularly thoſe of fricuds. 

Phraſes. 2 K \ E 2 Val. 
;n:cthing BP 
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Val. 1 have lov'd her, ever ſince I ſaw her; and 


ſell I lee her beautiful. 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

Val. Why ? 

Speed, Becauſe love is blind. O, that you had 5 
mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they, 
were wont to have, when you chid at fir Protheus 
for going ungarter'd ! 

"al. What ſhould l ſce then? 

Spced. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing 10 
dzfurmity : for hc, being in love, could not ſce to, 
garter his hoſe ; and you, being in love, cannot ſee 
to put on your hole. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for lait 
morning you could not fee to wipe my ſhocs. 15 
Speed. Jrue, fir; I was in love with my bed: I. 
thank you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which 

makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

Spced. I would you were ſet, ſo your affection 20 
would ceaſe. 

Fal. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me to write fome 
lines to one ſhe loves. * 

Speed. And have you? 

Val. 1 have. 25 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them :— 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion! Oh, exceeding; zo 
puppet ! now will he interpret to her. 

Fal. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good 
morrows. 
| Spe:?. Oh! give ye good even! here's a nul- 
lion of manners. 35 

Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant*, to you two 
thouſand. 

Speed. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe 
gives it him. | 

Lal. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter 40 
Unto the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours ; 

Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladythip. 

Sil. I thank you, geutle ſervant: tis very 
clcrkly done. (oll;{45 

Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I vrit at random, very doubtſully. 
Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much 
ains ? 
4 Val. No, madam ; ſo it ſtead you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much: 
And yet,— 

Sil. A pretty period! Well, I gueſs the ſequel; 
And yet I will not name it :—and yet I care not 55 
And yet take this again; and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth» to trouble you no morc. 

Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. /d. 

Val. What means your ladyſhip ? do you not 
like it? 

Si. Yes, yes! the lines are very quaintly writ : 


1 I ſotion, in Shakſpeare's time, ſignified puppet, or a puppet-ſberd, 


to their lovers in Shakſpeare's time. 
there's the concluſion of the matter. 
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6 In print means with exatineſs, 


LA 2. Scene, Ma 2. 8 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, far, at my requeſt; 
But Iwill none of them; they ate for you: Pro, Ha 


I would have had them writ more movingly, 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your lady ſhip anothe, 

Sil. And, when it's writ, for my fake read i 
over : 


And, if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why, fo. 


Jul. Im 
Pro, WI 
Jul. If y 
keep this 


Vul. If it pleaſe me, madam? what then? Pro, WI 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your t 
labour; Jul. An 

And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. | Exi, Pro. He 


nd when 
herein ! 


Spec. O jeſt unſeen, inſerutable, inviſible, 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock © 


a ſtceplc ! [ſvitor, he next e 
My maſter ſues to her; and ſhe hath taught be orment I 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. ſy father 
O exccllenc device! was there ever heard a better! he tide 15 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhoul hat tide \ 
write the letter ? 
Val. How now, ſir ? what are you reaſoning ulia, fare" 
with yourſelf ? Ay, ſo tru 
Speed. Nay, I was rhiming; tis you that has vr truth þ 
the reaſon. 
Val. To do what? Pan. Sir 
Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from madam Silri, Pro, Go 
Val. To whom? [figure las! this | 
Speed, "Vo yourſelf : why, ſhe wooes you by i 
Val. What tigure ? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Val. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me ? 
Specd. What need ſhe, when the made yi! Laun, N 


write to yourſelf ? Why, do you not perceive tle 
zeſt ? 
"al. No, believe me. | 
Speed. No believing you indeed, fir : But di 
you perceive her earneſt? | 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry wor 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a lecter. 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 


ecping:: 
nult: I hav 
ligious ſon 
mprrial's 
ureſt nat 
wv father 
owling, C 


Jule in a 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver d, ad ed et 
there an ends. debule-{tor 
Val. 1 would, it were no worſe. bog: a Jev 
Speed, I'll warrant you, tis as well: po: why, 
For often you have torit to ber; and foe, in mod;ſly, rept herſe 
Or elſe for vant of idle time, could not again reply; on the m 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſcnger, that might ber mul bo, this fa 
diſcover, . hoe is my 
Herſ-!f bath taught ber love bimſelf ie nerile 15 her ye 
ber lover.— : : his ſtu e 
All this I ſpeak in prints, for in print! found i- 
Why muſe you, fir ? 'tis dinner time. r, this ſta 
Lal. I have din'd. ute as a 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, fir : though the & u, our 
meleon love can feed on the air, I am one that m imſelf, an 
nouriſh'd by my victuals, and would fain — lan r 
meat: Oh be not like your miſtreſs ; be mod Eher; : 
We leak 
be moved. 2 7 2 
2 This was the language of 71 | That 
3 That is, like a ſcholar. 4 That is, diſcour/ing, talking. * ** 1 inc 
pbeſcd 


SCENE 


Scene 1, Ma 2. Scene 4. 
; r 
Julia's houſe at Verona. 
y requeſt: Enter Protheus and Julia. 
you; Pre, Have patience, gentle Julia. 
ingly. Jul. | muſt, where is no remedy. 
hip another, Pro, When poſſibly I can, I will return. 
ake read i Jul. If you turn not, you will return the Tooner : 


deep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 


o. Giving à ring. 
hen ? Pro, Why then we'll make exchange ; here, 
it for your take you this. | 

: J. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 

IB. Pro, Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
iſible, ad when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 
thercock a herein I figh not, Julia, for ws ſake, 

[ſvitor he next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
taught her orment me for my love's ſorgetfulneſs 
or. ſy father ſtays my coming; anſwer not; 
d a better! he tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears; 
mſelſ ſhoul hat tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould : 
Exit Julia. 
reaſoning“ ulia, farewell, What! gone without a word ? 


ky, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak ; 

vr truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 
Enter Panthino, 

Pan, Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 


u that hart 


dam Silvia. Pro, Go; 1 come, I come: — 
[figure las! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. Exeuni. 
es you by i s C3 NH K-10. 
A frreet. | 


? Enter Launce leading a dev. 
made pri Foun, Nay, *twill be this hour cre I have done 
perceive tit ecping: all the kind of the Launces have this very. 


pult: I have receiv'd my proportion, like the pro- 
lig ous ſon, and am going with fir Protheus to the 
mperial's court. I think, Crab my dog be the 
pureſt natur d dog that lives: my mother weeping, 
py father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid 


ir: But di 


ngry word, 


ccter. owling, our cat wringing her hands, and all our 
riend. puſc1n a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 
-liver'd, aud --rted cur ſhed one tear: he is a ſtone, a very 

evvle-ſtone, and has no more pity in him than a 

bg: a Jew would have wept to have ſeen our part- 
. bg: why, my grandam having no eyes, look you, 
mod(ſly, ept herfelf blind at my parting. Nay, ll thow 
r reply; ou the manner of it: this ſhoe is-my father: — 
ight ber mail 0, this Icſt ſhoe is my father —no, no, this left 

hoe is my mother ;—nay, that cannot be {o nci- 
tc xerile wa her zyes, it is ſo; it is fo; it hath the worſer ſole: 


his ſue with the hole in it, is wy mother, and 
as my lather ; A vengeance on't ! there 'tis: now, 
c this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, look you, ſhe is as 
ite 3Sa lilly, and as ſmall as a wand : this hat is 


I foundit- 


ugh the & da, our maid ; 1 am the dos : no, the dog is 
one that 5 mich, and J am the dog, oh, the dog is me, 
id ſain hate dd lam Nylelf; ay, fo, fo, Now come i to my 
5 be mored, wer; Fat! er, your blefſing ; now il:ould not the 


e! 


Ipeak a word for weeping ; now ſhould I kits 
If tather ; well, he werps on: now come | to 


xa. 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


15 


my mother ;—oh that ſhe could ſpeak row like a 
wood woman * !—well, I kiss he ;—why there 
tis; here's my mother's breath up and down : now 
come | to my ſiſter; mark the moan the makes: 
new the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, nor 
ſpeaks a word; but ſee how I lay the duſt with my 
tears. 
Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter 
is ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt aſter with oars. 
What's the matter? why wee p'ſt thou, man? Away, 
aſs; you will loſe the tide, if you tarry any longer. 

Laun, It is no matter if the tide were loſt ? ſor 
it is the unkindeſt ry'd that ever any man ty'd. 
Pan, What's the unkindeſt tide ? 

Laun, Why, he that's ty'd here ; Crab, my dug. 
Pan, Tut, man, I mean thou'it loſe the flood; 
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SCENE 


Ned in Chaucer ; 
pooſcd to be able to tell ſortuncs. 


fand, in loling the flood, loſe thy voyage; and, in 
loſing thy voyage, loſe thy matter ; and, in loting 
thy maſter, loſe thy ſervice ; and, in loſing thy ſer- 
vice M hy doſt thou ſtop my mouth? : 

Laun. For tear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongues 

Pan, Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail? 

Lawn. Lole the tide, and the voyage, and the 
maſter, and the ſcrvice, and the tide ? Why, man, 
if the river were dry, I ain able to fill it with mv 
tears; if the wind were down, I could drive the 
boat with my ſighs. 

Pan. Come, come away, man; I was ſent ts 
call thee, 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt, 

Pn, Wiit thou go? 


Laun. Well, I will go. [ Exeunt. 
TCH 023 IV. 
A I 1. A N. 


An apartment in the dule's palace. 
Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and Speed, 
Sil Servant.— 
Val. Miſtreſs ? 
S perd. Maſter, fir 'Thurio frowns on you. 
Lal. Ay, boy. it's for love. ; 
Speed. Not of you- | 
Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 
Speed. "I'were good you knock'd him. 
Si. Servant, you are fad, 
Val. Indeed, madam, I feem fo. 
7. Seem you that you arc not ? 
Jul. Haply, I do. 
Thu. So do ccunterfeits. 
"ol. So do you. 
Thy. What ſcem I, that I am not? 
"al. Wiſe. 
Thu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
"al. Your folly. N 
T. And how quote 2 you my folly ? 
Jul. 1 quote it in your jerkin. 
Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 
Val. Well, then, PI double your folly. 


1 1 — . . . . - © 

That is crazy, frantic with grief; or diſttacted. ſrom any other cauſe, The word is very frequently 
and ſometimes writ «004, ſom-Utl ries wore. 
2 Jo quote is to ocherve. 


Mol, or crazy women, were anciently 


Tu. 
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Thu, How? 


Sil. What, angry, fir Thurio? do you change 


colour ? 


Val. Give him leave, madam; he is a kind of 


cameleon. 

Thu. Ihat hath more mind to ſeed on your blood, 
than live in your air. ; 

Ful. You have ſad, fir. 

Thu. Ay, fir, and done too, for this time. 

Val. I know it well, fir; you always end ert 
you begin. . 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
quickly ſhot off. 

2 4. Lis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver. 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? 

Val. Vourſelf, ſweet lady; for you gave the 
fire; fir Thurio borrows his wit 'from your lady- 
thip's looks; and ſpends what he'borrows, kindly 
in your company. 

Thu, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, 
I ſhail make your wit bankrupt. F 

Val. I know it well, fir; you have an exche- 
quer of words, and, I think, no other treaſure to 
give your followers ; ſor it appears by their bare 
liverics, that they live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes 
my father. 

Enter the Dake. 

Dule. Now, daughter Sylvia, you are hard beſet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health : | 
What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 

Vil. My lord, I will'be thankful 
To any happy meſſenger from thence. 

Dake. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman ? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Dude. Hath he not a ſon? 

Val. Ay, my good lord; a ſon, that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Due. You know him well? 

Val. 1 knew him, as myſelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of tnne, 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection; 
Vet hath ſir Protheus, ſor that's his name, 

Made uſe and fair advantage of his days: 

His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word, (ſor far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 

He is complete in feature, and in mind, 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Due. Beſhrew me, fir, but if he make this good, 

He is as worthy for an empreſs love, 

As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. 

Well fir ! this gentleman is come to me, Y 

With commendation from great potentates ; 

And here he means to ſpend his time a-while : 

I think, tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Val. Should Ihavewiſh'd athing, it had been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth; 


Oo 


Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, fir Thurio:— 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 
I'll ſend him hither to you preſently. | Ex; hy, 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladytz 
Had come along with me, but that his mich 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks, 
Sil. Belike, that now fhe hath enfranchis'd ta 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 
Val. Nay, ſure, I think, fhe holds them pri 
ers ſtill. (bi 
Sil. Nay,'then he ſhould be blind; and, beg 
How could he ſce his way to feek out you ? 
"al. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of ena 
Thy. "They ſay, that love hath not an eye 1 f. 
Val. To fee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſcl 


% pon a homely object love can wink. 


Enter Protheus. 
Sil. Have done, have done; here comes the g 
tleman. 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus —Miſtreſs, 1 
ſeech you, 
Confirm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour, 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hithe 


If this be he you oft have wiſh'd'to hear from, 


Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow- ſervant to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant, 
Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſerum 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
Val. Leave off diſcoutfe of diſability ;— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtre6, 
Pro. I'll die on him that ſays fo, but yourſcl. 
Sil. That you are welcome: 
Pro. No; that you are worthleſs, 

Enter Servant. 


with you. 

ſir Thurio, 
Go with me: Once more, new ſervant, welcome: 
il leave you to confer of home- affairs; 


When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. 


came? 
Ful. And how m—_—_— ? 


Pro. I left them all in health. 


love ? 


Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary v0 


I know, you joy not in-a love diſcourſe. 
I have done penance for contemning love ; 


With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs: 


2 in revenge of my contempt of love, 


Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eye | 
Aa 


Ser. Madam, my lord your father would ſpat 
Sil. I'll wait upon his pleafure.[ Exit Serv.) Cont 


[ Exeunt Silvia and Thi 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence ju 


Pro. Your friends are well, and have them mud 
ſcommended. 


Val. How docs your lady ? and how thrives yout 


Vol. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd nov: 


Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſſi d me 


N 2. Scen 


d made the 
oentle Prot! 
d hath ſo h. 
ere is no W. 
pr, to his ſer 
dw, no diſco 
pw 1 can bre 
don the ver. 
Pro. Enoug 
as this the 1 
Val. Even 
Pro. No; t 
Val, Call h 
Pro, I will 
Val. O flatt 
Pro. When 
dl muſt m 
Val. Then 
t let her be 
vereign to: 
Pro, Excep 
Val. Sweet 


ket pt thou 1 


Pre. Have 
Val. And l 
he ſhall be d 
o bear my la 
hould from | 
nd, of fo gr 
dan to ro 
d make ro 
Pro, Why, 
al. Pardo 
0 her, whoſe 
e is alone ? 
Pro. Then 
Val. Not fc 
id | as rich 
$ twenty ſca 
he water ne 
rewe me, t 
cauſe thou 
ly fooliſh ri 
july for his p 
gone with 
vr love, tho 
Pri, But 
Val. Ay, 2 


ma 
ich all the 
etermin'd o 
he ladder n 
lotted, and 
pood Proth. 
I thele affair 
Pro. Go 01 
muſt unto 
Me neceſia 
ad then Pl 
Val. Will 


" The fir( 
e foures x 
With mor 


Scene | 
10 


| Exit Dy, 
r lady 
miſtrez 
0 ks. 


his'd tha 


bu 
and, ben 
bu? 
ir of ey 
1 eye 
ourlelf; 


es the . 
ſtreſs, l 


favour. 
ome hithe, 
r from, 
tain him 
ip. 
ſervant, 
1 a ſervant 
ſs, 
ant. 
; elſe. 
meed : 
s miſtreß. 


yourſcl. 


vould ſpat 
erv.) Come, 
„welcome: 


5 

from you. 
zdyſhip. 
a 4 Thars 
whence q 


them mud 


thrives Jou 
weary vou. 


ter'd nos: 
ve; 
uniſh'd we 
ans, 

e ſighs: 
ve, 


alled eye 
Aa 


N 2, Scene 5. 


4 made them watchers of mine own heart's ſor- 
oentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord; (row. 
i hath ſo humbled me, as I conſeſs 

ere is no woe to his correction, 

r. to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth] 

v, no diſcourſe, except it be of love: 

ww | can break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep, - 
a the very naked name of love. 

Pro. Enough ; I read your fortune in youreye : 
vs this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 

Vl. Even the ; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 

Val, Call her divine. 

Pro, J will not flatter her. 

Vl. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When J was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 
dl muſt miniſter the like to you. 

val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 
t let her be * a principality, 

vereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pr, Except my miſtreſs. 

Val. Sweet, except not any; 

ke:pt thou wilt except againſt my love. 

Pre, Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own ? 

Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 

de ſhall be dignified with this high honour, — 

o bear my lady's train; leſt the baſe earth 

hould from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs, 

2d, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 

dun to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 

d make rough winter everlaſtingly. 


Pro, Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm is this? 


'al. Pardon me, Protheus : all t can, is nothing 
0 her, whoſe worth makes other worthics nothing; 
e is alone 5. | 

Pri. Then let her alone. (own; 
Val. Not for the world; why, man, ſhe is mine 
d las rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
$ twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
de water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
orgire me, that I do not Crcam on thee, 

cauſe thou ſee'ſt me doat upon my love. 

ly fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Jai for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 

zone with her along; and I muſt aſter, 
or love, thou know'ſt, is ſull of jealouſy. 

Pn. But ſhe loves you? 


Val. Ay, and we are betrota'd ; nay more, our 


marriage hour, 
ich all the cunning manner cf our flight, 
ptermin'd of: how I muſt climb her window; 
de ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
loted, and *greed on for my happineſs. 
pod Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
dthele affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Vn. Go on before; 1 ſhall enquire you forth: 
duſt unto the road, to diſembark 
me necefaries that I needs muſt uſe ; 
ad then I'll preſently attend you. 
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Pro, 1 will. 
Even as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 
50 the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
s it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 
Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that I love 
10 That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd 3 
Which, Ike a waxen image gainſt a fire 3 
' Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 
' [And that I love him not, as I was wont: 
15 Oh!] but I love his lady too, too much; 
And that's the reaſon I love him fo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice 4, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
200 And that hath dazzled ſo my reaſon's light ; 
But when look on her perfections, 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will; 
lf not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my ſkill. 


25 » -# WW = . 
{ A ftrect. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 


I Speed. Launce'!! by mine honeſty, welcome te 
30jMilan. 

Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for | 
am not welcome. I reckon this always——that a 
man is never undone till he be hang'd; nor never 
welcome to a place, till ſome certain ſhot be paid, 
35 and the hoſteſs ſay welcome. 

Speed. Com: on, =_ mad-cap, I'll to the ale- 
houfe with you preſently ; where, for one ſhot of 
five-pence, thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. 
But, firrah, how did thy maſter part with madam 
4c Julia ? 

Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they 
parted very fairly in jeſt. 
| Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry him? 
Laun. No. 
45} Speed. How then? ſhall he marry her ? 
Laun. No, neither. 
Speed, What, are they broken ? 
Laun. No they are both as whole as a fiſh. 
| Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with them ? 
Laun. Marry, thus ; when it ſtands well with 
him, it ſtands well with her. 
Speed. What an aſs art thou ? I underitand thee 
not. 
Laun. What a block art thou, that thou can'ſt 
55|not ? My ſtaff underſtands me. 
| Speed. What thou ſay'ſt ? 
| Laun. Ay, and what 1 do too: look thee, I'll 
| [butlean, and my ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed. It ſtands under thee, indeed. 


[ Exit Val, 


Exit, 


50 


Va. Will you make haſte ? 


60! Laun. Why, ſtand- under and underſtand is all one. 


The firſt or principal of women. That is, there is none to be compar'd to her. 3 This alludes to 
© foures made by witches, as repreſentatives of thoſe whom they deſigned to torment or deſtroy. 


Vith more prudence, with more diſeretion. 
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Speed. But tell me true, will 't he a match? 
Lawn. Ak my dog; if he fay ay, it will; if he 
fay, no, it will; if ke ſhake lis tail, and ſay no- 
thing, it will. | 8 5 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 


Laun. Thou thalt never get ſuch a ſecret from 


me, but by a parable. 

Speed. "Fis well that I get it ſo. But, Launce, 
how ſay'ſt thou, that my wiattcr is become a nota- 
ble lover ? ; | 

Lan, I never knew him otherwiſe. 

Speed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt him 
to be. ö | 

Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thoumiſtakeſt me. 

Zaun. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I meant thy 
maſter. 

Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
burn himſclf in love. If thou wilt go with me to 
the alchouſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a 
Jew, and not worth the naine of a Chriſtian, 

Speed. Why ? 

Laun, Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in 
thee, as to go to the aichoule with a Chriſtian: 
wilt thou go? 

Seeed. At thy ſervice. 


SCENE.YVL 
Enter Prothers. 


Pra. To heave my Julia, ſliall l be forſworn ; 
To love fair Sylvia, thall I be forſworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn ; 


[ Exeunt, 


And even that power which gave me firſt my oath, 


Provokes me to this threetotd perjury. 

Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 
O ſwect- ſuggeſting love, it thou haſt tinn'd, 
each me, thy tempted ſubject, tu excule ut ! 
At firſt 1 did adore a twinkling itar, 

hut now I worthip a celeſtial ſun. 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better,— 
Fie, fic. unreverend tongue! to call her bad, 
Whoſe fovercignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty tbouſand ſou-eontirmung oaths. 

I cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 

But there | leave to love, where | thould love. 
Julia Loſe, and Valentine I laſe : 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf ; 

if Lloſe them, this find I by their loſs, 

For Valentine, myſelf; for julia, Sylvia, 

to myſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For love is ſtill more precious in itſelf ; 

And Silvia, witneis heaven, that made her fair ! 
Shews Julia but a {warthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that julia is alive, 

Remembring that my love to her is dead; 

And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as 2 ſweeter friend. 

cannot now prove conſtant to myiclf, 


1 To ſuggeft is to tte, in our author's language. 


1 Pretended flight 1s prep ſed or ten light, 
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FAR 2. Scene 1, 


AQ 3. 


Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine. With twen 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder To be fant: 
To climb celeftial Silvia's chamber-windoy ; Of greater 
[Myſelf in counſcl, his competitor 2; Luc. Wh 
Now preſently Il give her father notice b 
Of their diſguiſing, and pretended 3 flight; Jul. Thi 
IWho, Jltenrag'd," will banith Valentine; What cor 
Lor Thurio, he mtends, ſhall wed his daughter; Why, even 
But, Valentine being gone, VII quickly croſs Luc. You 
100 By ſonie fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceed p! 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift ; Jul. Out, 
As thou halt lent me wit to płot this drift ! (B — Are 
mY 2s 'nleſs you 
| SCENE YI. ul. Luc 
154 Fulia's borſe in Frrena. hat thou | 
Enter Julia and Lucetia. — _ 
Jul. Counſel, Lueetta ; gentle girl, adiſt me! I ſear me, it 
And, even in kind. love, I do conjure thee, — Luc, If yo 
20] Who art the table wherein all my thoughts Jul. Nay, 
Are vilibly character d and engrav d. Luc. Thel 
To leſſon ine; and tell me ſome good mean, { Protheus | 
How, with my honour, I may undertake No matter w 
journey to my loving Protheus. ſear me, he 
26 Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 
"| Fel. A true- devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps; 
Much lefs fl:all the, that hath love's wings to fy; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
ze Of ſuch divine perfection, as ſir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return, 
| ul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my fouli 
| [Pitythe dearth that I have pincd in, | food! | 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. Tt 
3 Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 2 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindte fire with nor, * 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 982 R 1 
Luc. Ido not ſeck to quench your love s hot fr; We 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 3 
300 Leſtit ſhould burnabove the bounds of reaſonſ bum "age me, 
| Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more 4 1 * ry 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, ny — . 
Thou kuow'ſt, being ſtopp d, impatientiy dothrę - en ca 
But, when his fair courſe is not hindered, 0 to me, u 
45) He makes muſic with the cumncb'd ftones, 1 uty prick 
Pg 7 ; 0 ich elſe no 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge Lnow, worth 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; his i wy * 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 1 el inte 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 3 * = 
col Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : That. 1 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, nd Would ſh 
And make a paſtime of cach weary ſtep, lde , 
ill the laſt ſtep have brought me to iny love; bus, for _ 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much turmoil, derol 1 
50 bleſſed foul doth in Elyſium. . ede 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along mack 7 r 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would pre rem king un moos 4 
The loofe encounters of laſervious men: Dub 13 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 1 ich 8 he 
gol As may be ſeem ſome well-reputed page. 2 tis love * 
Luc. Why then your ladyfhip muſt cut your ha aly, when t 
Jul. No, girl: I'll knit it up in ſilken ſtring K 3 
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Ad 3. Scene 1:] 


wich twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
fo be fantaſtic, may become a youth 
of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. 
Luc, What faſhion, madam, ſhall I make your 
breechey ? . 
Jul. That fits as well, az—tell me, good my lord, 
What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ?” 
Why, even that faſhion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod- 
piece, madam. 3 i 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta that will be ill- ſavour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, madam, now's not worth a 
'nleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. [pin, 
Jul, Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
Fat thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? 
I fear me, it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Luc, N you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. | 
Luc. Then never dreani on'infamy, but go. 
{ Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone: 
fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 


, 4 — 


A C 


nn 
The Duke's palace in Milani; 

Enter Dule, Thurid, and Prothens. 

IR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, 4 while ; 

We have ſome ſecrcts to confer about.— 
7 Thur. 

ox, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me ? 

Pro, My gracious lord, that which 1 would diſcover, 

be law of friendſhip bids me to conceal ! 

but, when I call to mind your gracious favours 

bone to me, undeſerving as I am, 

duty pricks me on to utter that 

Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 

know, worthy prince, fir Valentine, my friend, 

tus night intends to ſteal away your daughter; 

Iyſelf am one made privy to the plot. 

know, you have determin'd to beſtow her 

Vn Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 

nd ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolen away from you, 

would be much vexation to your age. 

bus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 

veroſs my friend in his intended driſt, 

lan, by concealing it, heap on your head 


Dale. 


ng unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 

| Dute, Protheus, Ithank thee for thine honeſt care; 
uch to requite, command me while 1 live. 

dis love of theirs myſelf have often ſcen, 

Qly, when they have judg'd me faſt aſlcep ; 
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pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, | 


T 


45 


50 


50 


nd oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
' This interjection is ſtill uſed in the North. 


Dplicy dehon, 


Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deccitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe eſſect! 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth: 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
Luc. Pray heaven he prove fo, when you come 
to him 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth: 
Only deſerve my BS by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 
To furniſh me upon my longing 2 journey. 
All that is mine 1 leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only, in licu thereof, diſpatch me hence, 
Come, anſwer not, but to it preſently; 


lam impatient of my tarriance. [ Excunt. 


III. 


Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim 3 might err, 
And fo, unworthily, diſgrace the man, 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd) 
gave him gentle looks; thereby to find 
That which thyſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge herin an upper tower, 
The key whereof myſelf have ever kept ; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now 1s gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently ; 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it fo cunningly, 
That my diſcovery be not aimed at 4; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence ). 
Dule. Upon mine honour he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 
Pro. Adieu, my lord; fir Valentine is coming. 

| Exit Pro. 


2 ue. CY —= 
ee 3 n 2 
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Enter Valentine. 


Dule. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 
Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 


— 


— 


N 2 That is, wiſh'd or deſired journey. 
in this inſtance, 4 That is, be not gueſſed. 5 That is, of this ca n made to your daughter. Pretence 
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And | am going to deliver them. 


3 Aim means 


Dyke. 
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Dule. Be they of much import? 
Vet. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay, then no matter ; ſtay with me a while ; 
am to break with thee of ſome affairs, 

That touch me near, wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
o match my friend, fir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. I knowit well, my lord; and, ſure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualitics 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your ſair daughter: 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Dake. No, truſt me; ſheispreeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 
And, may | ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſi: d by her child-like duty, 
I now am full refolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in: 
Then let her bcauty be her wedding-dower 
For me, and my poſieſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 

.. What would your grace have me to dointhis ? 

Due. There is a lady, fir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I aſſect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 

And nought eſtecms my aged eloquence ; 
Now, thercſore, would l have thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone I have forgot to court ; 
Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd) 
How, and which way, I may beſtow myſclf, 
To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 


Jul. Win her with gifts, if ile reſpect not words; 


Dumb jewels often, in their ſilent kind, 

More thanquick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Jnie, But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I lent her. 
FY al. A woman ſcorns ſometimes what beſt contents 

Send her another ; never give her o' er; (her: 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after - love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you: 

If ſhe do chide, 'tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad if leſt alonc. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay ; 

For, get you gone, the doth not mean, atvay : 

Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces; 

*"'hough ne'er ſo black, ſay, they have angels“ ſaccs. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay,is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 


Dale. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 


Unto a youthful gentleman of worth; 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
"That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Val. Why then I wouldrefort to her by night. 

Dute, Ay, but the doors be lock d, and keys kept talc, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by mght. 

Vl. What lets *, but one may enter at her window ? 

Dule. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground; 

And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 


: That is, what hinders. 
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2 For is the ſame as for that, inte. 


[A&. 3. Scene t. 


Val. Why, then, a ladder, quaintly made of cord 
Tocaſtup, with a pair of anchoring hooks, | 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 

30 bold Leander would adventure it. 

Dute, Now, as thou art a gentleman of blog, 
Adviſe me where | may have ſuch a ladder. 

Val. When would vouuſe it? pray,fir,tellme thy, 

Duke. This very night; for love is like a chiid, 
That longs ſor every thing that he can come ly, 

"al. By ſeven o'clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder, 

Duke, But hark thee ; I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall Ibeſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Vul. It will be light, my lord, that you may beari 
Under a cloak, that is of an wad i ; 
Dale. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the tum: 

Val. Ay, my good lord. 

Jule. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 
get me one of ſuch another length. 

Vol. Why,any cloak will fervethe turn, my lord, 

Dulce. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak !- 


I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me.-— 


What letter isthis ſame? what's here ?—T: Silvia! 
And here an engine fit for my procecding ! 
l' be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. ¶ Dule ral, 
My thcughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly ; 
Aud ſlaves they are to me, that ſend them flying : 
Ob, could their maſter come and gu as liglily, 
Himſelf would loge, webere ſnſel.ſi they ore lying, 
Ax herald thorghts in thy pure byſom refs them; 
While I, their ling, that thiiler them importure, 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bl:ſi'd len, 
Becauſe myſelf do want m. reant's fortune: 
T curſe myſclf, * for they are ſent by me, 
That they fbould harbour where their lord tte. 
What's here? Silvia, this night wel! I enſrancliſe tn 


Why, Phatton, (for thou art Merop®' ſon) 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world! 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becanſe they fine on thee? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening ſave! 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 

And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 
s privilege for thy departure hence: 


;|'Chank me for this, more than for all the favours 


Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territorics, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 
| ever boxe my daughter, or thyſelf. 
Begone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 


But, as thou lev'itthy fe, make ſpecd from _ 
; * 


Ful. And why not death, rather than living tot 
ro die, is to be bauiſlid from myſelf! [ma 
And Silvia is myſelf: banith'd from her, 
s ſelf from ſelf; a deadly baniſhment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not ſcen! 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
Unleſs it be, to think that ſhe is by, 


And ſeed upon the ſhadow of perfec\ion. 


Tis ſo; and here's the ladder forthe purpoſe— 


Act 3. 8 


Fxcept I be 
here is ne 
Unleſs I loc 
There is nc 
She is my e 
If [he not | 
foſter d, ill. 
I fly not de: 
Tarry I her 
But yl he 


Pro, Rur 
Laun, So- 
Pra, Wh: 
Laun, Hit 
0n 's head, 
Pro. Vale 
Val. No. 
Pra. Whe 
Vil. Neit 
Pre, Wha 
Val. Not! 
Loun, Can 
Pri, Who 
Zaun. Not 
Pro, V illa 
Laun, Wh 
Pro. Sirrah, 
Val. My ears 
$0 much of b 
Pri, Then 
r they are 
Fal. Is Sib 
Pro, No, \ 
Val. No V 
Hath (he tor 
Pri, No, ) 
Val. No Va 
That is your 
Lain, Sir, | 
Fro. 'That t 
From hence, | 
Val. Oh, I 
\nd naw exce 
th Silvia k; 
Pre, ay, av 
Which unre\ 
lea of melti; 
I hoſe at her f. 
lich them, u} 
| ringing her 
b i but now 
it neither be 
ad figs, deep 
ould penetrat 


" The phr; 
widing the e. 
V litters to the | 
Pocket in the 
en their mo! 
Te the ſame 
Alle villain f 
te ſponſors fo 
"US; mere ar 
BBY lux: Tren 


ene f. A 3. Scene 1. 


[{ cords, 


Fxcept I be by Silvia in the night, 
here is no mulick in the nightingale ; 
Unleſs 1 look on Silvia in the day, 

here is no day for me to look upon; 


| 


blood, he is my eflence ; and I leave to be, 
nh if Ibe not by her fair influence 
me tin. roter d, numin' d, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
child, Ify not death, to fly his deadly doom“: 
me by, Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 
ladder, But fly I hence, I fly away from liſc. 
ne; Euter Protheus and Launce, 
Pro, Run, boy, run, run, and ſeck him out. 
bear Ian. So-ho !* ſo-ho ! 
bra What ſceſt thou? 
che tun Len, Him we go to ſind: there's not an hair 
On's head, but tis a Valentine, 
Pro. Valentine ? 
Val. No. 
1 Ty Pri. Who then? his ſpirit ? 
cloak — . Neither. 
PO 8 Pre, What then? 
: * Val. Nothing. 
1 Loun, Can nothing ſpeak? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike ? 
Dute nah Pri, Whom would'ſt thou ſtrike ? 
Ys Laun. Nothing. 
4 Pro, Villain, forbear. 


Laun. Why,fir, I'll ſtrike nothing: I pray you,. — 
Pro. dirrah, I ſay, forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 
Vel. My ears are ſtopp'd, and cannot hear good new. 


re lying, 
'; 


— $0 much of bad already hath poſſeſs'd them. 

fs diten, Pri, Then in dumb lilence will 1 bury mine, 
we 2 gr they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 

. Val, 1s Silvia dead? 


1 Pri, No, Valentine. 
arcliſe Act: 


Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia !— 
1rpoſc.— an the torſworn me ? : 
on) Pro. No, Valentine. 
ar, 8 Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me 
ld! That is your news ? [vanith'd 
1e on thee : 


| Lazn, Sir, there's a proclamation that you arc 
Nu. That thou art banith'd, oh, that is the news, 
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But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die, 

Be ſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him fo, 

When the for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 

hat to clofe priſon he commanded her, 

With many bitter threats of 'biding there, ſſpeakꝰſt, 

Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thou 

Have fome malignant power upon my life : 

If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine car, 

As ending anthem of my endlets dolour. 

10 Pro Ccaſc to lament for that thou can'ſt not help. 

And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 

'Cime is the vurſe and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou ſtay, thou can'ſt not ſee thy love; 

Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 

15|Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 

And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts, 

hy letters may be here, though thou art hence; 

Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 

Even in the milk-white boſom * of thy love. 

20] lhe time now ſerves not to Expoſtulate : 

Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate ; 

And, ere I part with thce, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy love aſfairs: 

As thou lov'ſt Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 

2:|Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, Launce, an ifthou ſeeſt my boy, 

Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gatc, 

Pre, Go, ſirrah, find him our, Come, Valentine, 

Ful. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! 

30 [ Exernt Valentine and Protheus, 

Lawn, | am but a fool, look you; and yet | 

have the wit to think, my maſter is a kind of a 

knave: but that's all one, if he be but one knave3+ 

He lives not now, that knows me to be iu love: 

35|yct Tam in love; but a team of horſe ſhall not 

pluck that from me; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 

"tis a woman : but what woman, I will not tell 

myſelf, and yet 'tis a milk-maid : yet 'tis not a 

maid, for ſhe hath goſſips “: yet 'tis a maid, for 

joſſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves for wages. — 

She hath more qualities than a water-ſpanicl 

which is much in a bare chriſtian 7. Here is the 

cat-log [ pulling out a paper] of her conditions. 

[mprimis, She can fetch and carry, Why, a horſe 

can do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but 

* ſonly carry; therefore, is ſhe better than a jade. — 
Item, She can mill, look you; a ſweet virtue in a 

maid with clean hands, . 

Enter Speed. 


— 


zo Speed. How now, ſignior Launce ? what news 


with your maſterſhip ? 
Lawn, With my maſter's ſhip? why, it is at ſca. 
Speed, Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the 


L 3 : What news then in your paper? 
5 


Laun. Ihe blackeſtnews that ever thou heard'ſt. 


" The phraſe of, ts fly bis diam, uſed here for by flying, or in flying, is a galliciſm. The ſenſe is, By 


2 Before the meaning of this 4, 


f litters the brſum of a miſtreſy can be underſtood, it thoutd be known that women anciently had a 
pocket in the fore part of their ſtays, in which they not only carried love: letters and Jove-tokens, but 


* - From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
delert, Fa. Oh, I have fed upon this woe alrcady, 
1 uud naw exceſs of it will make me ſurſeit. 
e — th Silvia know that I am banith'd ? 4 
n nee. Pro, Ay, ay; and the hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd, ſtands in etJ-Ctual force) 
= lea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears; 
- — hole at her father's churliſh ſect ſhe teuder d; 
| un them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf ; 
oe her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became \ 
, u but now they waxed pale for woe: [them 
ee, N b 5 1 . 
rom _ ut neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
0 p «ghz, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 
3 been vid penetrate her uncompaſſionate ſire 3 
er, 
by Widing the execution of his ſentence I ſhall not eſcape death. 
ON. 


tre the ſame practice. 


enſcy + 


bub Luis if remarhale thickneſs e 


F 2 


« their money and material for peedle-work. In many parts of England the country girls ſtill ob- 
1 3 One lnave may ſigniſy a knave on only one occaſion, a ſingle knave, We ſtill uſe 
«Ve villain for a villain beyond the common rate of guilt. 
* yonſors for a child in baptiſm, but the tattling women who attend lyings-in. - 


4 Goſſips not only ſignify thoſe who 
5 Bare has two 


nere and naked, Launce uſes it in both, and oppoſcs the aaled female to the water ſpaniel cover d 
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TWO GENTLEMEN 
Speed. Why, man, how black ? | 
Lawn, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun. Fie on thee, jolt- head; thou can't not read 

Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. [thee ? 

Laus. | will try thee: Tell me this: Who begot 

Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather, 

Laur. O illiterate loiterer! it was the ſon of thy 
—_— : this proves, that thou can'ſt not 
TE a 

Speed. Come, fool, come; try me in thy paper. 

Laun, There: and St. Nicholas * be thy ſpeed ! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. ltem Sbe bre tus goed ale. 

Laus. And therefore comes the proverb,— 
Picfling of your heart, you brew good ale. 

Speed. Item, She can ſerv. 

Laun, That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe ſo ? 

Speed. Item, She can Init. ; 2C 

Zaun. What need a man care for a ſtock with a 
wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock 3. 

Speed. Item, She can waſp end ſcour. 

Laun. A ſpecial virtue; for then ſhe need not to 


for that I'll keep ſhut : now of another thing fie 
may; and that I cannot help. Well, proceed, 


faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults, 


and not mine, twice or thrice in that laſt article; 


OF VERONA. [A& z. Scene 2 


Ad 4. Sci 


Speed, Item, She will often praiſe ber liquor. Pro, Gon 
Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall: if fle Duke. My 
will not, Iwill; for good things ſhould be praiſe, Pro. A lit 
Speed. Item, She is too liberal 5. Duke. $0 
Laun, Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's wr Protheus, t! 
down, ſhe is flow of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall og; (For thou h 


lakes me tl 
Pra. Lon; 
t me not 
Date. The 
he match | 
Pre. I do, 


Speed, Item, She bath more hair than wit, and my 


Laun. Stop there: I'll have her: ſhe waz ming, 


Rehearſe that once more. Duke. Ane 
Speed. Item, She hath more bair than wit — low the op} 
Laun. More hair than wit ——it may be; [! Pri. She e 

prove it: Ihe cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, ad Dale. Ay, 

therefore it is more than the ſalt: the har, hat might 
that covers the wit, is more than the wit; forthe de love of \ 
greater hides the leſs, What's next? u. The 
Speed. — And more faults than hairs. ith falſhoc 
Laus. That's monſtrous : Oh, that that ver hree things 
out ! 5 Bs Dute. Ay, 
Speed. And more wealth than faults, Pro. Ay, i 


Lern. Why, that word makes the faults gras herefore it 


be waſh'd and ſcour'd, 2:Jous 6: Well, ll have her: And if it be a m one, whe 
Speed, Item, She can ſpin. as nothing is impoſſible.— | Dute, The 
Laus. Then may I ſct the world on wheels, Speed, What then? Pre. And 

when ſhe caa ſpin for her living. Laun. Why, then, will I tell thee that thy is an ill of 
Speed, Item, She bath many nameleſs virtues. maſter ſtays fr thee at the north- gate. ſpecially, ag 
Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard virtues 30% Speed. For me? | Duke, Wh 

that, indeed, know not their fathers, and there- Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he hat Tour ſlander 

ſore have no names. a ſtaid for a better man than thee. ö herefore th 

| Speed. Here follow ber vices. Speed. And muſt I go to him? | King 1ntreat 
Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for _ haſt ſtad wr 
Speed. Item, She is not to be hiſi'd fufting, in reſpeciſ35ſſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. p a 

of ber breath. c F PIE | on Speed. Why didh not tell me ſooner ? poi u he ſhall not 
Eun. Well, that fault may be mendcd with a your love-letters ! 1 wn lay, this 

breakfaſt : Read on. Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading m t lollows no 
Speed. Item, She Bath a feoect mouth 4. letter; an vnmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt hm 7%. Ther 
Laur. That makes amends for her ſour breath.|qclſelf into ſecrets !—1'll after, to rejoice in the bo lt it ſhoule 
Speed; Item, She doth tall in her fleep. correction. [ Exaut, oy muſt pro 
Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo the ſleep not in ch muſt 

her talk. | r 5 YOU in u 
Speed, Item, She is ſo in words. Enter Dule and Thurio, and Protheus behind. : 
Laun. O villain! that ſet down among her viges ! 45 Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe vil 

To be flow in words, is a woman's only virtue: l love you, tg 

pray thee, out with't ; and place it for her chief] |Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight. 

virtue. hi | Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpiſed me molt 
Speed. Item, She is proud. Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
Laun. Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy,'50,That | am deſperate of obtaming her. 

and cannot be taken from her. | Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure A/ 


- Speed. Item, - She bath no teeth. 
Zaun. | care not for that neither, becauſe l love 
cruſts. q | | 6 
Speed. Item, She is curſſ. 
1 Laun, Well; the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to, 
te. * 


S5 


lt is undoubtedly true that the mother only ænous the legitimacy of the child 
infers, that if he could read, he muſt have read this well known obſervation. 


over ſcholars, who were therefore eall'd St. Nichol s 


is of opinion that ſweet mouth implies the ſame with what is now vulgarly called a ſweet tooth, a lu 


deſire of daiatics and ſwectmeats; wh 


fia. ſweetly, 5 Liberal, is licentious and groſs in language. 
grac ad. 7 That is, cut, car vd in ice. 


ile Mr, Steevens believes, that by a ſtocet out 


renched ? in ice; which with an hour's heat 
Diſlolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 
How now, fir Protheus ? ls your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone? 


3 Out. Sta 
. Launce probadj * 
2 St. Nicholas fen 1 
fo ; « f 4 „ ohne oy IS 
clerks. 3 That is, a flocking. my — de the botton: 


b is meant that fh 
6 Gracious, in old language, mea 


P. 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 37 
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5 Pro, Gone, my good lord. OP ; Duke. And,. Protheus, we dare truſt you in this 
: if Ge Dale. My daughter takes his goin: heavily. f Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, kind; 
praiſed, Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. [You are already love's firm votary, 
Pute. So I believe, but Thurio thinks not fo.—| | And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
at's writ procheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 5 [Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
hall not; (For thou haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert) Where you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
thing lie lakes me the better to confer with thee. For the is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 
Need, Pra. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you 
and mu: t me not live to look upon your grace. [effect Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
| Dule. Thou know'ſt, how willingly I would| 10. To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
ras mine he match between ſir Thurio and my daughter. Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect 
k article Pn. I do, my lord. But you, fix Thurio, are not ſharp enough ; 
Duke, And alſo, I do think, thou art not ignorant] [You muſt lay lime?, to tangle her deſires, 
_ low ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
y be; Hl Pri. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. f 5 Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
e ſalt, and Dule. Ay, and perverſely the perſcvers ſo. Dute. Ay, mucli is the ſoree of heaven- bred poeſy. 
the ha, That might we do to make the girl forget Pro. Say, that upon the altar of ber beauty 
it; forthe de love of Valentine, and love fir 'Thurio ? You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Pro. The beſt way is, to ſlander Valentine Write, till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
ith falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 20] Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
that ver hree things that women highly hold in hate. That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 
Duke, Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. For Orpheus“ lute was ſtrung with poets' finews ; 
Pre. Ay, if his enemy deliver it ; | Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
ults gra herefore it muſt, with circumſtance, be ſpoken Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
be a march, x one, whom the eſteemeth as his friend. 25 Forſake unſounded deep to dance on ſands. 
h Duke, Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. [After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Pre, And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do:] Viſit 7 night your lady's chamber-window 
—that thy i an ill office for a gentleman ; With ſome ſweet concert : to their inſtruments 
| ſpecially, againſt his very * friend. (him, Tune a deploring dump+ ; the night's dead filence 
Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage|301 Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
? he hah our ſlander never can endamage him; * This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her?. [love. 
Therefore the office is indifferent, Dude. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in 
ing intreated to it by your friend. Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice; 
ou haſt fail Pro, You have'prevail'd, my lord: if I can do it, Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direCtion-giver, 
turn. dy aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 35|Let us into the city preſently 
r ? pox u ſhall not long continue love to him. To fort® ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſick : 
but lay, this weed her love from Valentine, I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
reading m (flows not that ſhe will Jove fir Thurio. To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
| thruſt him Thu, Therefore as you unwind her love from him, Duke. About it, gentlemen. [per, 
in the bay it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 40 Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after ſup- 
(Es muſt provide to bottom it on me *: And afterwards determine our proceedings. 5 
hich muſt be done, by praiſing me as much Duke. Even now about it; I will pardon ? you. 
V you in worth diſpraiſe far Valentine. 5 I[Excunt. 
is behind. : = 
| Lp 
ht. 
— me mol A 8 IV. 
ne, c 
; TE TH 3--L If not, we'll make you ſit, and rifle you. 
as a figure ; Speed. Sir, we are undone ! theſe are the villains 
42 8 e e eee This allthe travellers do fear fomuck, 
wm. Enter certain Oui-latus. vl. My friends — 
aghts, Out. Oe, and faſt ; I ſee a paſſenger. 1 Out. That's not ſo, fir; we are your enemies. 
ot. 2 Out, If there be ten, ſhrink not, 55 2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
ntryman, ut down with 'em. 3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 
7 1 Enter Valentine and Speed. For he's a proper man. 
3 Out. Stand, fir, and throw us what you have Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe; 
* probabi about you; th A man I am, croſs'd with adverlity : 
i reſicte | 
-_ lobe Vay is immediate. 2 The meaning of this alluſion is, As you wind off her love from him, make 
a lururiau the bottom on which you wind it. The women's term for a ball of thread wound upon a central 
-ant that e 2 bottom of thread. 3 That is, birdlime.' 4 A dump was the ancient term for a mournful elepy. 
— loinberit, is here uſed for to obtain poſſe fon V, without any idea of acquiring by inberitance. 6 That 4 


ochule out, v That is, I will excuſc you from waiting, 
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My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you thould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you ? 

Ya!. To Verona, 

1 Out, Whence cane you? 

Val. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there? 
Val. Some ſixteen months; and longer might 
have ſtaid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me, 

1 Out. What, were you banithed thence ? 

Ful. | was, 

2 Out. For what offence ? 

Jul. For that which nowtorments me torchearſe. 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 

But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 

1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done fo : 
But were you banid'd bor ſo ſmall a fault? 

VA. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 

1 Out. Have you the tongurs ? 

Ful. My youthful travel therein made me happy; 
Or elſe 1 oſten had been miſcrable. | frrar, 

3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat 
This fellow were a king fos our wild faction, 

1 Out. We'll have him: firs, a word. 

Speed. Maſter, be one of them; 

It is a kind of honourable thic very. 

Val. Peace, villain ! ſto? 

2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take 

Fa. Nothing but my fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that ſome of usaregentlemen, 
Such as the ſury of ungovern'd youth 
"Thruſt irom the company of awful * men: 
Myſelf was from Verona bamiſlicd, 

Fur practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke. 

2 Gut. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

I Out. And 1, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe, 
But to the purpoſe,—( for we cite our faults, 
that they may hold excus'd our lawleſs tives) 
And, partly, feeing you are beautify'd 
With godly ſhape; and by yu own report 
A linguiſt; and a man of ſuch perfection, 

As we do in our quality * much want,—- 

2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our gencral ? 

To make a virtue of necetlity, 
And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 

3 Out. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our 

conſort ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
"c'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

I Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we 

have offcr'd. 
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Val. I take your offer, and will live with you; 


Reverend, worſhipful, ſuch as magiſtrates. Quality is nature relatively conſcdered. 


taſty paſſionate reproacucs and ſcoſfs. 
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[AR 4. Scene: 


Provided, that you do no outrages 
Qu tilly women, or poor paſſengers. 
3 Out. No, we dcteſt ſuch vile baſe practice, 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our ct 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with qurſclves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe, 
[Trax 
e 
Under Silvias apartment in Milan. 


Enter Prothens. 
Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentins, 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt to 'Uhurio, 
Under the culvur of commending him, 
| have acceſs my own love to prefer; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
o be corrupted with my worthleſs gift. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 
dhe twits me with my falſliood to my friend; 
When to her beauty commend my vows, | 
She bids me think, how I have been forſworu 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd: 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips?, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Yet, ſpanicl-like, the more the ſpurps my love, 
Ihe more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. 
Lut here comes 'Fhuriy ; now muf we to hi 
window, 
And give ſome evening muſfle to her car. 
Enter Thurio and Muſicians. 
Thu. How now, fir Protheus ? are you cry! 
before us? [lon 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, th: 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 
Thu. Ay, but I hope, fir, that you love not hu: 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or cle I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom ? Silvia? ' 
Pro, Ay, Silvia, -for your fake. 
Thu. Ithank you for your own. Now, gentle, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while. 
Enter Etfi, at a diſtance ; and Julia in boy's coats 
Hof. Now, my young gueſt ! mcrhunks you! 
allycholly ; I pray you, why is it? 
Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe 1 cannot * 
merry. | 
He. Come, we'll have you merry: Il brit; 
you where you ſhall hear mulic, aud ice the 92 
tleman that vou aſk'd for. 
Jul. But thall | hear him ſpcak ? 
Hol. Ay, that as ſhall. 
J. I. That will be muſic. 
Ie. Hark! hark 
Jul. Is he among theſe ? 
H. Ay : but peace, let's hear em. 
8 
Wien is Silvia ? but is fbe, 
That all our ſcvains commend ler! 
Holy, fair, and iſe is fbe ; 
The beavens ſ.:ch grace did lend ber, 


2 


Tua ſe might admired le. 


" Beyond 


3 That Imfyſe in iz 


— 7.7% him of bis Mlindndf 
5 \ And, being help d, inhabits there: 
pole Then to Silvia let us ſing, 
(Kar That Silvia is excelling ; 

| Sbe excells each mortal thing, 

Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
1. To ber let us garlands bring. 
: Huf. How now? are you ſadder than you were 
tine, before ? 
low do you, man ? the muſic likes you not. 
„ You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not. 

Het. Why, my pretty 2 ? 

Jul, He plays falſe, father. 

Hef. How, out of tune on the ſtrings? 

7. Not ſo ; but yet ſo falſe, that he grieves 
ud; very heart-ſtrings. 

2 Hi. You have a quick ear. 

n Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me 
d: Lve a ſlow heart. 

ps), Hef, 1 perceive, you delight not in muſic, 

hope, J. Not a whit, when it jars ſo, 

y love, Hef. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic! 
all. | 7. Ay; that change is the ſpite. [thing. 
re to h. Hef. You would have them always play but one 

Jul. I would always have one play but one 

thing. 

ut, hoſt, does this fir Prothens, that we talk on, 

you 07: ien reſort unto this gentlewoman ? 
[one Hef. I tell you what, Launce, his man, told me, 

cnow, od her cut of all nick *. 
ö Jul. Where is Launce ? 
e not hat Hf. Gone to ſeek his dog; which, to-morrow, 
| hence. v his maſter's command, he muſt carry for a 

reſent to his lady. 

Jul. Peace! ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
gentieme) Pro, Sir IThurio, ſear not you; l will 6; plead, 
CO hat you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 

„ cit Thu. Where meet we ? 
nk your Pro, At Saint Gregory's well. 

The, Farewell, | Exevnt Thurio and muſccl.) 
cannot K Silvia appears above, of ler ⁊rindo⁊i 
"_ Pri, Madam, good even to your ladythip. 


ce tlie 8 
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For beauty lives 
Love duth to ber eyet repair, 


thank you for your muſie, gentlemen : 
\ho is that, that ſpake ? [truth, 
Pre, One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 
ou'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

di. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 

Pri, Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your ſervant. 
v, What is your will ? 

Pro, That I may compaſs yours. 


6 * * . . . 
"4. You have your wiſh ; my wiſi is even tlus,— g. 


bat preſently you hie you home to bed. 

bon ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſſoval man! 
hink'ſt thou, | am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 
o de ſeduced by thy ſlattery, 

hat haſt deceived ſo many with thy vows ? 


co 
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For me,—by this pale queen of night, I ſwear, * 
I am fo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; 
And by and by intend to chide myſelf, 
Even for this time I ſpend in talking to tlie. 
Pro, I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a lady: 
But the 1s dead. 
Jul. [ Afide.) Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For, I am ſure, ſhe is not buried. 
Sil. Say, that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy ſriend, 
Survives; to whom, thyſelf are witneſs, 
I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
Pro. I hkewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried, 
Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Go to thy be grave, and call her's thence; 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 
Jul [ Aſide.] He heard not that. 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate. 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber ; 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep; 
For, ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a thadow : 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. ¶ Aſcl.] If 'twere a ſubſtance, you would, 
ſure, deceive it, | 
And make it but a ſhadow, as I am: 
Sil. I am very loath to be your idol, fir ; 
But, ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll ſend ĩt: 
And ſo, good reſt, 
Pro, As wretches have o'er-night, 
That wait for execution in the morn, | 
[ Exeunt Protbeus and Silvia. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go? 
Haß. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſieep. 
Jul. Pray you, where lies fir Protheus ? 
He. Marry, at my houſe : Truſt me, I think 
'tis almoſt day. : 
Jul. Not fo; bt it hath been the longeſt night 
That c'er 1 watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt. 
| Exeunt, 
FE 3. Þ 
Later Eglamour. 
Tel. This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Entrrate d me to call, and now her mind; 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me in.— 
Madam, madam ! 
Silvia, aloe of her window. 
9/7. Who ealls ? 
Ez. Your ſervant, and vour friend; 
One that attends your ladythip's command. 
Sil. Sir Eglamour. athouſand times good-morrow. 
Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourſelf. 


III. 


urn, return, and make thy love amends. 


en in;angiion, command. 


According to your ladyſiup's impole?, 
am thus carly come to know what ſervice 


„Beyond all reckoning or cont. Reckoniogs are kept upon nicked cy notched Nicks or tallies. 
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40 


It is your pleaſure to command me in. 

» Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for, I ſwear, I do not) | 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful *, well accompliſli'd. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhors, 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd ; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 

2 Upon whoſe grave thou vow'd(t pure chaſtity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, ' 

To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 

1 do defire thy worthy company, 

Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 

Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour. 

But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 

And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 

To keep me from 2 moſt unholy match, ſplagues. 
Which heaven, and fortune, ſtill reward with 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 

As full of ſorrows, as the fea of ſands, 

To bear me company, and go with me: 

If not, to hide what have ſaid to thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Fel. Madam, I pity much your 3 grievanees; 
Which fince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
give conſent to go along with you; 

4 Recking as kttle what betideth me, 
As much 1 wiſh all good befortune you. 
"When will you go? 

$4. This evening coming. 

Fol. Where ſhall I meet you? 

Sil. At friar Patrick's cell, 

Where l intend holy confeſſion. 

Egl. 1 will not fail your ladyſhip: 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. 

Ki]. Good-morrow, kind fir Eglamour. [ Exe:nt. 

Enter Launce Tvith his deg, 

When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with 

him, look you, it goes hard : one that I brought 


up of a puppy; one that I fav'd from drowning, 


when three or four of his blind brothers and ſiſters 
went to it ! I have taught him—even as one would 
ſay preciſely, Thus 1 would teach a dog. I was 
ſeut to deliver him, as a preſent to miſtreſs Silvia, 
from my maſter; and 1 came no ſooner into the 
dining chamber, but he ſteps me to her trencher, 
and ſteals her capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing, 
when a eur cannot keep? lümſelf in all compa- 
nies! 1 would have, as one ſhould ſay, one that 
cakes upon him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it 
were, a dag at all things. If I had not had more 
wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, 
think verily he bad been hang'd for't ; ſure as ] 
iive, he had ſuſſer d for t: you ſhall judge, He 


1 Remorſcful is pitiful. 


of chaſtity in honour of their deceaſed wives or huſbands. 3 Sorrows. 
5 That is, reſtrain himſelf. 5 A proverbial expreſſion of thoſe times. 
part of the office of an »ſter of ih: tab!:, s That is, in the end, at the concluſion of every bufineb be 


undertakes. 
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[AR 4. Scene 4 


thruſts me himſelf into the company of three (; 
four gentlemen- like dogs under the duke's table; 


he had not been there (bleſs the mark) a Pilling 


while s, but all the chamber ſmelt him, 0 «il 
the dog, ſays one; What cur is that ? ſays anothe; 
Whip lim out, ſays the third ; Hang bim up, lays the 
duke: I, having been acquainted with the ſme! 
before, knew it was Crab; and goes me to the 
fellow that whips the dogs ? : Friend, quoth 1, yu 
mean to <whip the dug! Ay, marry, de I, quoth he, 
You do bim the more wrong, quoth I; b I d 
thing you Took of. He makes no more ado, but 
whips me out of the chamber, How many nu. 
ters would do this for their ſervant ? nay, I'll be 
{worn | have ſat in the ſtocks for puddings he bat 
ſtolen, otherwiſe he had been executed: 1 hare 
ſtood on the pillory for geeſe he hath kill'd, other. 
wiſe he had ſuffer'd for t: thou think'ſt not dt 
this now Nay, I remember the trick you ſerr{ 
me, when 1 took my leave of madam Silvia; di 
not 1 bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as I &/ 
When did'ſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, a 
make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale 
did{t thou ever fee ne Os ſuch a trick ? 


Enter Protheus and Julia. 
Pre. Sebaſtian is thy name ? I like thee well 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſentl, 
Jul. In what you pleaſe I'll do, fir, what len. 
Pro, I hope, thou wilt. —How now, yon whore 
ſon peaſant; To Lan 
Where have you been theſe two days loitering 
Laun. Marry, fir, I carry'd. miſtreſs Silvia the 
dog you bade me. | 
Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel 
Laun, Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a ct; 
and tells yon, curriſh thanks is good enough fa 
ſuch a preſent. 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 
Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here | har 
brought him back again. 
Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me! 
Laun. Ay, fit; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n fron 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place : a 
then 1 offer'd her mine own; who is a dog 25D) 
as ten of. yours, and therefore rhe giſt the greater 
Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog agan 
Or ne'er return again into my fight. 
Away, I ſay : Stay'ſt thou to vex me here? 
A ſlave, that, ſtill an end *, turns me to ſhame. 
[Exit Lans 
Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 
That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineb, 
For 'tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt ; 
But, chieſly, for thy face, and thy behaviour; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not) 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 


2 It was common in former ages for widowers and widows to make won 


Therefore know thou, for this 1 entertain thee. 


4 To rect is to cart for, 
7 This appears to have be 
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o preſently, and take this ring with thee, 
deliver it to madam Silvia: 
be loy'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 
Jul. It 1 wy lov'd not her, to leave her token: 
he's dead, bel C. : 
Pre, Not ſo; I think ſhe lives. 
Jul. Alas ! 
Pro, Why doſt thou cry, alas ? 
4, I cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Po, Wherefore ſhould'ſt thou pity her? 
Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that ſhe lov d you as well 
you do love your lady Silvia ; 
bc dreams on ang that has forgot her love : 
ou doat on her, that cares not for your love. 
i pity love ſhould be ſo contrary, 
d, thinking on it, makes me cry, alas! 
Pro, Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
is letter ;—that's her chamber. —Tell my lady, 
laimthe promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
our meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
ſhere thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary. 


Ju. How many women would do ſuch ameſlage ? 
25, poor Prothcus ! thou haſt entertain'd 

fox, to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs : 

35, poor fool! as, do I pity him 

at with his very heart deſpiſeth me ? 

cauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 

cauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 

is ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
bind him to remember my good will: 

dnow I am (unhappy meſſenger) 

o plead for that, which would not obtain; 

d carry that which I would have refus'd; 

o praiſe his faith, which I would have diſprais'd. 
wm my maſter's true confirmed love; 

t cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

nleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. 

t will I woo for him; but yet ſo — 


Enter Silvia. 


d bring me where to ſpeak with madam Silvia. 
Hi. What would you with her, if that I be the ? 
Jl. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your patience 
hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 

Si. From whom? 
Ju. From my maſter, fir Protheus, madam. 
vi, Oh! he ſends you for a gicture? 
Jul. Ay, madam. ; 
SW. Urſula, bring my picture there. 

Picture brought. 
„ give your maſter this: tell him from me, 
e Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
ould better fit his chamber, than this ſhadow. 
js, Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this letter. 
n Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
wer ' q you a paper that I ſhould not; 
ois the letter to your ladythip. 
vi. 1 pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good madam, pardon me. 
dl. There, hold. 


| Exit Protheus.| 


„ heaven it knows, I would not have him ſpeed.| 


ntlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my mean 
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I will not look upon your maſter's lines: 
| know, they are ſtuff d with proteſtations, 
And full of new-found oaths; which he will break, 
As eaſily as I do tear this paper. 
Ful. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 
For, I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his falſe finger hath profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. 
Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Jul. 1 thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
Poor gentlewoman ! my maſter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? 
F ul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf : 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 
Sil. Belike, ſhe thinks that Protheus hath for- 
ſook her. [ ſorrow. 
Jul. 1 think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair ? 
Jul. She hath bcen fairer, madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you ; 
But fince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her checks, 
And pinch'd the lily tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as I. 
Sil. How tall was the? 
ul. About my ſtature : for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to. play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me: 
Therefore, I know ſhe is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good *, 
For I did play a lamentable part : 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
For Thefeus' perjury, and unjuſt flight 
Which I ſo lively acted with my tears, 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and would I might be dead, 
If Jin thought felt not her very ſorrow ! 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth :;— 
Alas, poor lady! deſolate and left !— 
I weep myſelf, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet miſtreſs' ſake becauſe thou lovꝰſt her. 
Farewell. [ Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e'er you 
know her.— 
A virtuoys gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
I hope, my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
Since the reſpects my miſtre(s* love ſo much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with it{elt ! 
Here is her picture: Let me ſee; Ithink, 
If I had ſuch a tire, this face of miu 
Were ſull as lovely as is this of her's: 


T That is, in gocd garncR. 
G 


And yet the paiuter flatter'd her a little, 


Uulefs 
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. Unleſs 1 flatter with myſelf too much. 


Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 

If that be all the difference in his love, 

I'll get me ſuch a colour'd periwig *. 

Her eyes arc grey as glaſs : and ſo are mine; 5 
Ay, but her * forchead's low; and minc's as high. 
What thould it be, that he reſpc&s in her, 

But I can make reſpective 3 in mvſclf, 

Tf this fond love were not a blinded god? 


o — —ů— — ——c . 


ATC 1 V. 


. I, 
Near the Friar's cell, in Milan, 
Enter Eglumour. 2c 


E.. 41 ſun begins to gild the weftern ſky; 
And now it is about the very hour 

That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 

She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their time; 25 

So much they ſpur their expedition. 

Sce, where ſhe comes: Lady, a happy evening. 

Enter Silvia. 

Sil. Amen, amen! go on, good FEglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall; 30 
fear, I am attended by ſome ſpies. 

Egl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three Icagues oſſ; 


LY 


If we recover that, we are ſure+ enough. f Excaut. 
= ES I. 
Am atartment in the Duke's palace. 35 


Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Julia. 

Thy. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my fuit ? 
Pro. Oh, fir, I tind hcr milder than ſhe was ; 
And yet ſhe tukes exceptions at your perſon. 40 

Tu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. ſrounder. 
Thy, I'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat 
Pro. But love will not be fpur'd to what it 
+ loaths. 2 45 
Thu, What ſays ſhe to my face ? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying is, 
v Black men arc pearls in beauteous ladies' cs. cc 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes; 
For I had rather wink, than louk on them. [Au. 

Thu, How likes the my diſcourſe? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war, (peace: 
Thu. But well, when I difcourſe of love, and 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 
peace. LA ide. 

Thy. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? 


** * 


ty 


1 5. Sce 


OF VERONA. CAR 5. Scene: 


Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, 
For tis thy rival. O thou ſenſclels form, 
Thou thalt be worſhipp'd, kifs'd, lov'd, and ada 


And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 94. Come 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead, | patient, v 
rol uſe thee kindly for thy miſtrefs' ſake, $7! A thor 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, ave lcarn'd 
ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſecing eve, 1 Out, Con 
To make my maſter out of love with thee, [Lo 1 67, WH 

1 0.t. Bei 


ut Moyles, 
thou wit! 
here is our 
he thicket 1 
1 Cet. Col 

ca. 
ar not; he 
id will not 
$i, O Val. 


Jul., She needs not, when ſhe knows it cu. 

ardice. 44 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my birth? be: 
Pro. That you are wet! deriv'd. 
Jul. True; from a gentleman fo a fool, 4 
Thu. Conſiders ſhe my potlctlions ? | T1, 
Pra. O, ay; and pities them. 
Thu. Mhereſore? 
Jul. I hat ſuch an afs ſhoukl owe ? them. 4 
Pro, That they are out by leaſe, 
Jul. Here evmecs the duke. 

Enter Dule. 


8 


Val. How 1 
þ1s ſhadowy 
better brook 
ere can | fit 


— nd, to the n 
Duke, How now, ſir Protheus? how wi... : 
Thurio 7 wth my diſt- 
me 2 . ) tou that d 
Which of you ſaw fir Eglamour ef late! : 
. | wenot the 


Thu. Not l. 

Pro. Norl. 

Duke. Saw vou my daughter? 

Pro. Neither. [Valentine 
De. Why, then ſhe's fled unto that peda 
And Eglamour is in her company. 

"Vis true; for friar Laurence met them both. 


b growing 
pd rave no 

pur me wil 
Ron gentle n 
hat hallooin 
ec are myn 


5 art fome un! 
As he in penance wander' through the forcſ; iy love m 

: * * Ii 0 
8 well, aud gueſs'd that it was ſhe; 7 p them 


But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it; 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 

At Patrick's cell this even; and there ſhe was n« F 
Theſc likclihoods confirm her flight from he . 
Thercfore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently ; and mect with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foot 

[That leads towards Mantua, whither they are flet 


thdraw the: 


Pri, Madan 
hough you x 
hazard life 
Lat wou'd ha 


. : uchinfe me 
Diſpatch, ſweet genilemen, and follow nie. f le 
1 5 ' maller boot 
| [ Exit Dat TY 
Id leſs than 


Thr, Why, this it is to he a peeviſh girl, 
That flies her fortune wha it foliows her: 
PI after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than forthe love of reekleis Silvia, 
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvias ln 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow, more to crols that l 
han hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. 


Val. How lj 
e, lend me 
Li. Omiſer: 
P . Unhap 
t bY my cot 
V. Ey thy n 
J al, And n 


Pro. Oh, fir, the makcs no doubt of that. 


L pPeeſe 
L 112911, 
'Oould have b 


1 It ſhould be remembered, that falſe hair was worn by the ladies, long before vi were in fallin 


Theſe falle coverings, however, were call'd peri eig.. 3 A high forchrad was in Sliakſpearc 5 ith 3 
accounted a fcature emineatly beautiful. 1 Tha: is, gt or rater. 4%" Sare means K clays of ; 


5 OQwy then. 


d 5. Scene 4+] 


ie > © T 
The Foreſt. 
Enter Silvia and Out-lawvs, 
0,4, Come, come; 


Cene 1, 


III. 
W up, 


1dador'y 


d. patient, we muſt bring you to our captain. 

& A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
wwe learn d me how to brook this patiently, 

g eves, 1 000. Corte, bring her away. | [her ? 
cr. | 1 (4, Where is the gentleman that was with 


1 0.t, Being nimble-footed, he hath out-run us; 

u Moyſes, and Valerius, follow him. 

thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, 

kere is our captain : we'll follow him that's fled; 

he thicket is beſet, he cannot 'ſcape. 

1 b. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain's 
cave: 

ar not; he bears an honourable mind, 

xd will not uſe a woman lawkisly. 

gu. O Valcntine, this 1 endure for thee ! 


vs it come 
44. 
— * 


. 
The Out- luv, cave in the fur. ſi. 
Enter Valentine, 
V. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 
bs ſhadowy defert, unfrequented woods, 
better brook than flpuriſhiag peopled towns: 
re can | fit alone, unſeen of any, 
d, to the nightiugale's complaining notes, 
pac my diſtrelſes, and record * my woes, 
hou that doit inhabit in my breaſt, 
c not the manſion fo long tenantleſs; 


{, growing ruinous, the building fall, 

pd Hare no memory of what it was! 

Mir me with thy preſence, Silvia; 

hon gentle 1 cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain! 
hat hallooing, and what ſtir is this to-day ? 

gc are my mates, that make their wills their law, 


how not 


» 


— * 


[Valentire 
hat pralul 
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[ Exeunt, 2 


43 


Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 

| [Oh, heaven be judge, how | love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul 
And full as much (for more there cannot be) 


{ 5 [1 do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus : 


Therelore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for wc calm look ? 3 
Oh, 'tis the curſc in love, aud ſtill approv'd, 

o When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannotlove, where he's belov'd. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 

For whoſe dear ſake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oatlis: and all thoſe oaths 
15|Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 

Thou haſt no faith leſt now, unleſs thou hadſt two, 
and that's far worſe than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 
'Fhou counterfeit to thy true friend! 

c Pro. In love, 

Who reſpects friend ? 

$i1. All men but Protheus. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you toa milder form, 

25 LU woo you like a ſoldier, at arms end; 

And love you 'gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil. Oh heaven! 

Pro, PL force thee yield to my defire, 

Val. Ruſſian, ict go that rude uncivil touch; 

ze | Thou friend of an ill fathion ! 

Pro. Valentine! (love; 
Val. Jhou common friend, that's without faithor 
(For ſuch is a friend now) treacherous man! 

I'hou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nought but minecye 
35 Could have perſuaded me: Now | dare not ſay, 

| have one friend alive; thou wouldſt diſprove me. 
Who ſhould he rruſted, when one's own right hand 
s perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 


m both, are ſome unhappy padenger in chace 1 | am ſorry, 1 muſt never truſt thee more, 
the forclt: iy love me well; yet | have much to do, 40 But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
8 ſhe; keep them from uncivil outrages, Ihe private wound is deepeit : Oh time, moſt curſt! 
IC; thdraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comes here? Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt! 

3 Lil. ſteps aficde. Pro. My ſhame and guilt conſounds me, — 
ſhe was "y Enter Prothens, Silvia and Julia. Forgive me, Valentine ! if hearty ſorrow 
— wt I. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you, 45 Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 
iſcourle, hough you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth) tender it here; | do as truly ſaffer, 
with me d hazard life, and reſcue you from lum, As cer I did commit. 
3 _ patwou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. Val. Then I am paid; 
regs. _ me tor my mecd a but one ſair look; And once again Ido receive thee honeſt : 

[ Exit Di 1 than this 1 cannot beg, : 501 Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 

= « lets than this, I am ſure, you cannot give. Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas'd ; 
— Val. How like a dream is this, 1 ſee, and hear ! By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd :— 
Au re, len? me atit nec to ſorbear a while, [Ajide, And, that my love may appear plain and free, 
* 4 O miſerable, unhappy that I am ! All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee, 
 Silvia's la d * Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came: 55 Ft. Oh me unhappy ! [ Faints 
A het. © by my coming, | have made you happy. (py. Pro. Look to the "> ſthe matter ? 
ſs that lo 1 by thy approach thou mak't me muſt unhap- Val. Why, boy! why wag ! how now ! what is 
nh 1%. And me, when he approacheth to your Look up; ſpcak. 

. Eau preſence. [ule Ful. O good ſir, my maſter charg'd me 


dd. Had I been ſcized by a hungry lion, 


Oud have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 


ere in falls 
kfpcare's iN 


60 To deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never done: 


| 


Kon * record anciently ſignified to /ing. Record is alſo a term ſtill uſed by bird-fanciers, to cxpreſs the 


Gays of a bird in fiaging, 


$CE) 


2 That is, reward. 


2 Pra, 
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Milan ſhall not bchold thee, 
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Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 
Jul. Here *tis : this is it. 
Pro. How! let me ſee: 

Why this is the ring 1 gave to Julia. 
Jul. Oh, cry your mercy, fir, I have miſtook : 
Thisisthe ring youſent to Silvia. [ Shewws another ring. 

Pro. But how cam'ſtthou by this ring? At my depart, 
I gave this unto Julia, 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me; 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither. 
Pro. How! Julia? 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd them decply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root ? 
Oh Protheus, let thighabit make thee bluſh ! 
Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment; if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love: 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Womentochangetheir ſhapes, than men their minds. 
Pro. Than men theirminds!*tistrue : oh heaven! 
Wore man 
But conſtant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with faults; makes him run through all fins: 
Jnconſtancy falls off, ere it begins : 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? - 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either; 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe ; 
Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes, 
Pro. Bear witneſs, heaven, 
[ have my wiſh for ever. 
Jul. And | mine, 
Enter Outlaws, with Dube and Thurio, 
Out. A prizc, a prize, a prize! (duke. 
. Forvear, forbear, 1 ſay; it is my lord the 
Your grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
Paniſhed Valentine. 
Dute Sir Valentine! 
Thu. Vonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. [death; 
Val. Thurio, . give back, or elſe embrace thy 
Come not within the meaſure * of my wrath : 
Do not name Siivia thine ; if once again, 
Here ſhe ſtands, 
Jake but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 
dare thee but to breathe upon my love.— 


[ Gives a 5 


5 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


45 


Thu, Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I; ö 


That is, the reach of my anger. * To include is to ſbut up, to concluds. 


[AK 5. Scene 


hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not: 
I claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine, 

Duke, The more degenerate and baſe art thy, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt dim, 
And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions.— 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 
| do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an empreſs' love 
Know then, I here forget all former grieſs, 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe,—Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her, 
Val. Ithank your grace; the gift hath mat: 
happy- 
now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grent one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 
Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate'erit hs, 
Fal. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have ky 
withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile; 
They are reform'd, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Dule. Thou haſt prevail'd: I pardon them, 

thee ; 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts, 
Come, let us go; we will include ? all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity, 

Val. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your grace to {mils 
What think you of this page, my lord? 

Duke, 1 think the boy hath grace in hm; 

bluſhes. * 

Val. 1 warrant you, = lord; more grace iu 

Duke. What mean you by that ſaying ? 

Val. Pleaſe you, VI tell you as we paſs along 
That you will wonder, what hath ſortuned.— 
Come, Protheus : 'tis your penance, but to her 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered: 

That donc, our day of marriage ſhall be ws 
$, 


One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happine 
[ Exeunt u 
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e art they 
alt done, . 
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it, 
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wal PERSONS REPEESENTESD 
ith made 
Six Joux FALSTAFE. Ny. | 
8 ſake, FrNTON. RoBiN, Page to Falflafj. 
* f SHALLOW, a country juſlice. WILLIAM Pace, «a boy, fon to Mr. Page. 
yr It d. SLENDER, couſin to Shallorv. SIMPLE, ſervant to Slender, 
ve ket . 
- 2 | tuo gentlemen dwelling at Windſor, Rucn r, ſervant to Dr. Caius, 
53 Sin Hocn Evans, a Welch parſen. Mrs, Pack. 
ed here, Dr. Caius, a French doctor. Mrs. ForD. 
xile: HosT or THE GARTER. Mrs. ANN Pac, daughter to Mr. Page, in love 
, BakDOLPH, with Fenton. 
_m_ pisrol. Mrs. QuickLyv, ſervant to Dr. Caius. 
on them, v 
; As Servants to Page, Ford, Ofc. 
| 0 
ll — SCENE, Windſor ; and the parts adjacent, 
nnity. 
be bold 
ce to {mil — — — —— — 
] ? 
> in him; 
"xt 
t graceth A 0 * I. 
ng ? 
— alonz FE.Z © © L T__ AY, _Y _ and have done any time 
tuned.— : theſe three hundred years. 
but to hex 3 Before Page's bouſe in Res Slen. All his "ae wary gone before him, have 
Enter Fuflice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. done't ; and all his anceſtors, that come after him, 
be your; Sal. 8 Hugh *, perſuade me not: I willſ 5 [may : they may give the dozen white luces in 
pinels. make a Star- chamber 3 matter of it: iff [their coat. 
[ Exeunt u he were twenty Sir John Falſtaffs, he ſhall not Sbal. It is an old coat. 
abuſe Robert Shallow, eſquire, Eva, The dozen white louſes do become an old 
dle. In the county of Gloſter, juſtice of peace,] [coat well; it agrees well, paſſant: it is a familiar 
and coram, 10|beaſt to man, and ſignities—love. 
Sbal. Ay, couſin Slender, and “ cuftalorum, Shal. The luce 5 is the freſh ſiſli; the ſalt fiſh is 
Hen. Ay, and ratalorum too; and a gentleman| [an old coat. 
born, maſter parſon; who writes himſelf armigero; Slen, 1 may quarter, coz. 
i any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation ar- Sbal. You may, by marrying. 
nizero, 151 Eva. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 


| Queen Elizabeth was ſo well pleaſed with the admirable character of Falſtaff in the Two Parts of 
Ham IV. that, as Mr. Rowe informs us, ſhe commanded Shakeſpeare to continue it for one play more, 
and to ſhew him in love. To this command we owe The Merry Wives of Windſor which, Mr. Gildon 
lays, he was very well aſſured our author finiſhed in a fortnight. * This is the firſt, of ſundry inſtances 
in our poet, where a parſon is called fir ; upon which it may be obſerved, that anciently it was the com- 
mon deſignation both of one in holy orders and a knight. 3 The Star-chamber had a right to take cogni- 
zance of route and riots, 4 Probably intended for a corruption of Cuftos Rotulorum, 5 The luce is a 
pike or jack, This paſſage is alſo ſuppoſed to point at Sir Thomas Lucy, who was the cauſe of Shak- 

ſhexre's leaving Stratford. | 
Sbal. 
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842). Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, py'r-lady : if he has a quarter of your 
edat, there is but three ſkirts tor yourtelf, in my 
ſunple conjectures: but that is all vac : Ii fir John 
Faiſtaif have committed diſparagements unto you 
I am of the church, and will be glad to do my be- 
revolence, to make atunements and compromics 
between vou. | 

Sbal. Ihe council ſhall hear it; it is u riot. 


Eva, It is not meet the council hear of a riot go 


there is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look 
you, ſhall deiire to hear the fear 6i Got, and not 
to hear a riot; take your vizaments ! in that. 
Shal. Ha! o' my liſe, if i were young again, the 
ſword ſhould end it. | 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the ſword, and 
End it ; and there is alſo another device in my 
prain, which, peradventure, prings gucd diſcretions 
with it: There is Anne Page, which is daughter 
to maſter George Page, which is pretty virginity. 
Slen, Miſtrels Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair, 
and {peaks ſmall like a woman. 
Eve. It is that very perſon for all the 'orld, as 
juſt as you will defire; and ſeven hundred pounds of 
monics, aud gold, and ſilver, is her grande, upon 
his death's-bed, {Got deliver to a joyful reſurrecti- 
ons ?) give, when ſhe is able to overtake ſeventecu 
ears old : it were a goot motion, if we leave our 
pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage be- 
exveen maſter Abraham and miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Sleu. Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred 
pounds ? 


Eda. Av, and her father is make her a petter 


penny. 
Sien. I know the young gentlewoman; ſhe has 
good giits. | 
E>4. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is 
cd gifts. 
Sbal. Well, let us ſee honeſt maſter Page: Is 
Falſtaff there ? 


Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, a 


do deſpiſe one that is falſe ; or, as 1 deſpiſe one 
that is-not true. The knight, Sir John, is there : 


and, I belzcch you, be ruled by yaur well-willers. 


Iwill peat the door | Xnocks.] for maſter Page. 
What, hoa ! Got pleſs your houſe here 
. Eater Page. 
Fuze, Who's there? | 
Eu. Here is Got's plefling, and your friend, 
and juſtice Shallow : aud here is voung maſter 
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tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

| Peoge. | am glad to fre your worthips well : | 

thank you for my venuiſon, maſter Shallow. 
Sbul. Naſter Page, I am gd to ſee you: Mych 

5 good do it your god heart! I wiſh'd yvur verb 

better; it was ill kill'd: — How doth good mitra, 

Page ?—and 1 thank you always with my tar, 

la ; withray heart. 

Page. Sir, 1 thank you. 

Shal. Sir, | thank you; by yea and no, I do. 

Page. I am glad to ſee vou, goud maſter Slender, 

Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, fir? | 

heard fay he was out-run on Cotlale *, 

Page. It could not be judy'd, fir, 

[5] Sten. Vou'lt not cunfeſs, you'll not confeſs, 

Shol. That he will not; — tis your fault, tio au 

[fault :!— Lis a good dog. 

Page. A cur, fir, 

$4. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; cu 


zoſthere be more ſaid ? he is good, and fair,— i 


John FalſtatT here? 
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would J could d 
a good oithec between you. 
Eva. It is ſpoke as a chiiſtians ought to ſpcak, 
25 Sha!. He hath wrony'd me, maſter Page. 
Page. Sir, he doth in ſome fort contels it. 
Shal. It it be confeſs'd, it is not redrefs'd; is not 
that fo, maſter Page? He hath wrong'd me -i 
decd he hath ;—at a word, he hath believe ne 
—Nobert Shallow, cſquire, faith, he is wrong d. 
Page. Heie comes Sir John. 
Enter Sir Jain Fuſtaſß, Bardo!ph, Nyin, and Bf. 
Ful. Now, maſter Shallow ; you'lt: complan d 

me to the king ? 
35| Sal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill 
my deer, and broke open my lodge. 

Ful. Rut not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter! 
Sul. Fut, a pin! this ſhall be apſwer'd. 

Ful. Iwill anſwer it trait 5-——! have done il 
,40ithis : That is now anſwer'd. 

Shal. The council ſhall know this. 

Ful. Twere better for you, if 'twere known 1 
counſel 3 you'tt be laughed at. 

Eva. Pauca werba, ſir John ; good worts. 

Fal. Good worts 41 good cabbage Slender, 1 
broke your head; What matter have you againſtme! 

Sen. Marry, fir, | have matter in my hel 
againſt you; and againſt your concy-catchingꝭ ris 
'cals, Bardolph, Nym, and Piſtol. 


2 
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Slcuder, that, poradventurcs, ihall tell you another 
> „ Þ D J 


* Adviſement is now an obſolete word. 2 He 


50! Har. You Barbury clicele © ! 
5 | J 


| Sl, Ay, it 15 na matter. 


means Cotfroold, in Gieeflerſbire ; where in the her 


ning of the reign of James the Firlt, by permiſſion of the king, Dover, « public-ſpirited attorney d 


Barton on the Heath, in Warwicktlare, inſtituted 


on the hills of Coſſetald an annual celebration of gane 


confilting of rural ſports and exerciſes. ITheſe he conſtantly conducted in perſon, well mounted, aud 
accoutred in a ſuit of his majeſty's old cloaths; and they were frequented above forty years by the 1 
bility and gentry for ſixty miles round, till the grand rebellion abolithed every liberal eſtavtiſhment. [he 


games were, chiefly, wreſtling, leaping, pitching th 


kinds of hunting, and particularly courſing the hare with greyhounds. 


e bar, handling the pike, dancing of women, various 
3 Falſtaff hcre probabſ 


quibbles between council and counſel 3 the latter ſignifies ſecrecy ; and his meaning ſeems to be, "I were bei 


ter for you if it were known only in ſecrecy, i. e. 
of all the cabbage kind. 5 A coney=catcher was, 
or I. Al per. 


among your friends, 4 Worts was the ancient na 


in the time of Elizabeth, a common name for a ci 
This alludes to the thin carcaſc of Slender. 


7 4 
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Bie. How now, Mephoſtophilus * ? 

Slg. Ay, it is no matter. 

Vir. Slice, I ſay! pauca, pauca; flice ! that“ 
my humour. : 

gin. Where's Simple, my man ?—can you tell. 
coulin ? | 

Foa, Peace, I pray you! Now let ns under- 
und: There is three umpires in this matter, as! 
underſtand : that is—maſter Fage, fidelicet, miſter 


rell: 
Mrch 
'Venifuy 
mii!trch 
1 hean, 


1 do. page; and there is mylclf, fdelicet, myſelf; and 
1 25 L . E * 1 
Slender the three party is, laſtly and finally, mine hoſt of 
id, fir? | the Garter. 


Page. We three to hear it, and end it between 
them. 


cſs, Feu. Fery goot : 1 will make a prief of it in 
„tio aur ny note-book : and we will afterwards *ork upon 
the cauſe, with as great diſcreetly as we can. 
Fl. Piſtol. — 
dog; en 2g. He hears with ears. 


ir,— fr Fon. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe is 


ils, He bears with ear ? Why, it is aflectations. 


could Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe ? 
Sl. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I world 
) ſpcak, I might never come in mine own great chamber 
ge. zun elle) of ſeven groats in mill- ſixpences ?, and 
it. tio Edward ſhovcl-boards 3 ; that coſt me two 
Sd ; 15 not ng and two-pence a-picce of Yead Miller, by 
| me ;—llÞ ele gloves. 
believe ne Fal. Is this true, Piſtol? 
vrong & Eo, No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. 
Pj}. Ha, thou mountain-forcigner !—Sir John, 
and B.. and maſter mine, | 
omplan d combat challenge of this latten bilboe 4: 
Vord of demial in thy labra's here $5. 
men, kalts Word of denial £ froth and ſcum, thou ly'{t 


Skn, By theſe gloves, then, 'twas he. 


iehter ? Mu. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humovrs : 


„ will ſay, marry trap s, with vou, il you run the 
ve done il u- aok 's humour 7 on me; that is the very note 
n. 
Sn. By this hat, then, he in the red face had 
e known n ; for though I canuot remember what I did 
hen you made me drunk, yet J am not altoge- 
oth. er an aſs, 
Slender, 1 tz. What ſay you, Scarlet and John: 
1 againſtme? bard, Why, tir, for my part, I ſay, the gentle- 


jan had drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. 
Eva, It is his five ſenſes : fie, what the igno- 
Ince is! 

Zard, And being ſap, fir, was, as they ſay, ca- 
er d; and ſo conchutions paſs'd the carcires 8. 
%#, Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; dut 'ti 


in my head 
aching? t- 
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but in honeſt, civil, godly company, for this trick : 
ba I be drunk, I be drunk with thoſe that have 
the fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 
Eva. So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 
Ful. You hear all theſe matters deny'd, gentle- 
men; vou hear it. 
Euter Mir i Anne Page ⁊cuib ⁊riae 3 
und mifireſs Page fallmveng. 


5 


7! 


7 ly 2p 
7 7 Fd 


Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
drink within. Exit Anne Page. 
81en. O heaven ! this is miſtreſs Aune Page, 

Page, How now, miſtreſs Ford? 

Ful. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very 
well met: by your Icave, good miſtreſs. 

[ Kiſſing ber. 

Pegs, Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome: 
Come, we have a hot vemton paſty to dinner: 
come, gentlemen, I hope, we ſhall drink down all 
unkimdncis. Exc. ell but Slal. Slend, and Evens, 

Sen. I had rather than forty fiullings, I had my 
book of ſongs and ſonncts here 
Eoter Siu pie. : 
How now, Simple; where have you been? I mnft 
wait on myſelf, muſt |? You have not the book of 
riddles about you, have yon ? 

Sim. Book of riddles | why, did you not lend it 
to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laſt, a fort- 
night afore Michaclmas ? 

Sal. Come, coz ; come, coz ; we ſtay for vou. 
A word with you, coz ; marry this, coz : There 
is, as 'twere a tender, a kind of tender, made alar 
off dy fir Hugh here; do you underſtand me ? 
Sien. Ay, tir, you ſhall find me reaſonable ; ii 
it be fo, I ſhalldo that that is rcaſon. 

Sal. Navy, but underſtand me. 

Sln. Sol do, fir. 

Eva. Give ear to his mctions, maſter Slender: 
[ will deſeription the matter to you, if you be ca- 
pacity of it. | 

Slen. Nay, I will do, as my couſin Shallow favs : 
| pray you, parden me; he's a juſtice of peace in 
his country, ſumpic though I ſtand here. 

Eva, But that is not the queſtion ;z the queſtion 
is conecrning your marriage, 

Sbal. Ay, there's the point, fir. 

Eva. Marry is it; the very point of it; to miſ- 
treſs Anne Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be ſo, 1 will marry her, upon 
50 any reaſonable demands. 

Ewa. But can you affection the 'oman ? let us 
command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
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4 


ole ames a cant phraſe of abulc, 


Irobald is of opinion, that by laut. u bills? Piſtol, fe 


urow the word of denial in the lips of his a 


gm, the exclamation of inſult prol 
cant {train ; and, 


ary phrale. 


& he is as thia as a plate of that compound meta 
le lille, meaus no more than 4 Hude as thin as a lath. 
"uy b. Ther 4%. We often talk of giving the lic in a man's teeth, or in his throat. Piſtol chooſes 


ably was marry, trap / 
if you run the nutheci's burgur 3: grits is in plain Engliſh, if you ſoy 1 am @ thief. 


lips; for divers philoſophers hold, that the lips is 


The name of a fpirit or ſamiliar, in the old ſtory book of Sir Fokn Fuuſtus, or Joan Fauſt, and in 
a 2 Mill d-/.xperces were uſed by way of counters to caſt up money. 
lheſe were the broad thillings of Zdzward VI. and at that time uſed at the play of fovel-board. 


4 Mr. 
cing Slender ſuch a ſlim, puny wight, would intimate, 
| which is called latten; whilſt Mr. Stcevens thinks, 
5 That is, bear the word of denial 
dverſary. „ When a man was caught in his own 
7 Nuthock was a term of reproach 


8 A 


parcel 
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parcel of the mouth : Therefore, preciſcly, can 
you carry your good-will to the maid ? | 

Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love 
her ? 

Slen. J hope, fir, ——1 will do, as it ſhall become 
one that would do reaſon. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt 
ſpeak poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires 
towards her. 

Sbal. That you muſt : Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her ? 

Slen. I will- do a greater thing than that, upon 
your requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon. 

Sbal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet 
coz; what I do, is to pleaſure you, coz: Can you 
love the maid ? 

Slen. I will marry her, fir, at your requeſt ; but 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
heaven may decreaſe it upon better acquaintance, 
when we are marry'd, and have more occaſion to 
know one another: I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt : but if you ſay, marry ber, 1 
will marry her, that I am freely diſſolved and diſ- 
ſolutely. 

Eva. It is a fery diſcretion anſwer; ſave, the 
faul' is in the ort diſſolutely: the ort is, according 
to our meaning, reſolutely ; his meaning is good. 

Sbal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 

Slen. Ay, or elſe | would l might be bang'd la. 


Reenter Anne Page. 
Shel. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne :—Would 
1 were young, for your ſake, miſtreſs Anne! 
- Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father 
defires your worſhip's company. 
Sbal. I will wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne. 
Eva. Od's pleſſed will ! 1 will not be abſence at 
the grace. [Ex. Sbal. and Evans. 
Anne. Will't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir ? 
Slen. No, I thank you, forſooth, heartily; I am 
very well. 
Anne. The dinner attends you, fir. 
Slen, 1 am not a-hungry, | thank you, forſooth : 


* 


0, ſirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait ö 


upon my couſin Shallow: [Exit Simple.) A juſtice 
of peace ſometime may be beholden to his friend 
for a man :—1 keep but three men and a boy yet, 
till my mother be dead: But what though? yet 1 
live like a poor gentleman born. 

Anne. 1 may not go in without your worſhip : 
they will not ſit till you come. 

Stem. Vfaith, I'll eat nothing: I thank you as 
much as though I did. 

Anne. 1 pray you, fir, walk in. 

Slen. 1 had rather walk here, I thank yon: I 
druis d my ſhin the other day with playing at ſword 
and dagger with a maſter of fence, three veneys 
for a diſh of ſtew'd pruens ; and, by my troth, I 
cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat ſince. Why do 


1 That is, three different ſet-to's, bouts, a technical term ſrom the French, venue. 


a bear. 3 Meaning, that it paſſed all expreſſion 


no more than a corruption of the Sacred Name, as appears 
and ſome other exclamations which occur in the old Moralities and Interludes. 
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your dogs bark ſo ! be there bears i' the town? 

Anne. I think there are, fir; I heard then 

talk'd of. 

Slen. I love the ſport well; but I ſhall as 60 

quarrel at it, as any man in England: You ae 

afraid, if you ſee the bear looſe, are you not! 

Anne. Ay, indeed, fir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now: I hare 

ſeen Sackerſon 2 looſe twenty times; and hav 

taken him by the chain: but, 1 warrant you, the 

women have ſo cry'd and ſhriek'd at it, that it 

paſs'd 3 :—but women, indeed, cannot abide em; 

they are very ill-favour'd rough things, 
Re-enter Page. 

Page. Come, gentle maſter Slender, come; ve 

ſtay for you. 

Slen. I'll eat nothing, I thank you, fir. 

Page. By cock and pye 4, you ſhall not chooſe, 

: come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on, fir. 

Slen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt, 

Anne. Not I, fir ; pray you, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, Iwill not go firſt ; truly- la; lil 

not do you that wrong. 

Anne. I pray you, . | 

Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly, than trouble 

ſome :; you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la. Eu 


SO SS 80S II. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 
our ways, and aſk fof Dr. Cas 
houſe, which is the way; and there dwells one 
miſtreſs Quickly, which is in the manner of ty 
nurſe, or his dry nurſe, or his cook, or his laundry, 
his waſher, and his wringer. 

Simp. Well, fir. | 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet :—give her th:; letter: 
for it is a 'oman that altogether's acquaintance 
with miſtreſs Anne Page; and the letter is, to d. 
fire and require her to ſolicit your maſter's delirs 
to miſtreſs Anne Page: I pray you be gone; I wil 
make an end of my dinner: there's pippins and 
cheeſe to come. [ Exeunt ſeveral) 


| „e III. 


The Garter inn. 
| Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol, and Robin 
Fal. Mine hoſt of the garter, — 
He. What ſays my bully-rook ? ſpeak ſcho 
larly, and wiſely. 
Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſont 
of my followers. : 
Hoſt. Diſcard, bully Hercules; caſhier let then 
wag; trot, trot. 
Fal. 1 fit at ten pounds a week. f 
Hef. Thou'rt an emperor, Cæſar, Keiſar, a 
Pheczar. I will entertain Bardolph; be 
draw, he ſhall tap: ſaid I well, bully Hector! 


| Eva. Go 


2 The name a 
4 A popular adjuration of thoſe times. Cali 


from coct*s xvounds, cock's bores, and cocks mth, 
The pye 18 2 table u 


the old Roman offices, ſkewing how to find out the ſervice which is to be read on each day. 


Fo, 


£5. £ 


Fil. Do 
Hd. I! 
et thee fre 


Fal, Bar 
rade : At 
ither d ſe 
Bard. It 
hrive. 
Pit. O b 
got wield 
Me. He 
nour concei 
ie humour 
Fal. lam 
bis theſts w 
inſkilſul in; 
Ha. Ih 
eſt 3, 
Pf, Con 
co for the g 
Fal. Well 
Pt. Why 
Fal. Ther 
juſt ſhaft, 
Piſt.-Your 
Fal. Whac 
Pf.] ken 
Fil. My | 
bout ! 
Pit. Two 
Fil. No q 
aſt two V3 
ate; Jam 
lake love te 
er; ſhe dif 
er of invita 
miliar ſtile 
Jour, to be 
a. 


7 . He h 


other to Pag 


" This ally 
e firſt was 
mixing Jim 
unc taken 

Aung is to « 
ch ſercs w. 
The od qu; 
tagerne is 0! 
th the com 
if lguibicd ; 
dat. oF 


ene. 4 1, Scene 3. 


MERRY WIVES OF WIND SO R. 


49 


pu with moſt judicious 
am of her view g;lded 


Pit. Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine. 

Nym. 1 thank thee for that humour. 

Ful. O, ſhe did fo courſe o'er my exteriors with 
ſuch a greedy intention 9, that the appetite of her 
eye did ſeem to ſcoreh me up like a burning-ylaſs ! 
Here's another letter to her: the bears the purſe 
too; ſhe is a region in Guiana, all gold and 
bounty. Iwill be cheater * ® to them both, and they 
mall be exchequers to me; they ſhall be my Eaſt 
and Weſt-Indics, and I will trade to them both. 
o, bear thou this letter to miſtreſs Page; and thou 
this to miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive, lads, we will 


Piſt. Shall I fir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my fide wear ſteel? then, Lucifer take all! 
Nym. Iwill run no baſe humour: here, take the 
hnmour letter; I will keep the haviourof reputation. 
Fal. Hold, firrah, bear youtheſeletterstightly * * ; 
ail like my pinuace * 2 to theſe golden ſhores. 
To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hailſtones, go; 
[rudge, plod, away, o' the hoof; ſcek ſhelter, pack! 
Falſtaff will learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues; myſelf, and ſxirted page. 
| Excunt Fulſta and Boy. 
Pit. Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd, 


And high and low beguiles the rich and poor: 
Ceſter VII have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 


Nym. I have operations in my head, which be 


will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pift. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, 


His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
Nym. My humour ſhall not cool: I will incenſe 
Ford to deal with poiſon; | will poſſeſs him with 


yellowneſs * 4, forthe revolt ofmizn * 5 is dangerous: 


Pit. 'Thou art the Mars of malccontents : 1 ſe- 


[Excunt. 


2 This is a parody on 
3 Nym means to ſay, that the perſection of 
5 In thoſe times the young of 
\ That is, explained. 
$ Probably from oeillades, French. 9 That 


12 A p:nnace ancicut y ſcems to 


un! l. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. eycs too; examin'd my 
1 then Nd. 1 have ſpoke; let him follow: Let me| jeyliads * ; ſometimes the 
e thee froth, and lime * ; I am at a word; follow. [my foot, ſometimes my portly belly. 
as ſoon [ Exit Hoſt. 
You ar Fil. Bardolph, follow him; a tapſter is a good] 5 
ot ? rade: An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a 
cher d ſerving-man, a freſh tapſter : Go; adicu. 
: hare Bard, It is a life that I have deſir'd: I will 
ad have hrive. g f |: [ Exit Bard. 
you, the Pip. O baſe Gongarian wight *! wilt thou the|rc 
„ chat it got wield ? | 
ide em; Mer. He was gotten in drink: Is not the hu- 
nour conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's 
ie humour of it. 3 
"me; ve Fai. lam glad, I am fo acquit of this tinderbox :|r:|this 
is theſts were too open: his filching was like anf |:hrive. 
nſkilſul ſinger, he kept not time. : 
t chooſe, Vu. The good humour is, to ftcal at a minute': 
eſt ), 
?;jP. Convey, the wile it call; Steal! foh; ajzc 
co for the phraſe! 
firſt. Fal. Well, firs, Iam almoſt out at hecls. 
Pj, Why then, let kibes enſue. 
la; Lwill Ful. There is no remedy ; J muſt cony-catch, I 
juſt ſhift, 2. 
Ii. Young ravens muſt have food 4. 
n trouble Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 
 [ Extatt Pj}, 1 ken the wight; he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fd, My honeſt lads, I will tell you what 1am 
bout 3c and fullam * holds; 
* Pi, Two yards, and more. 
Ir. Cas Fi. No quips now, Piſtol : Indeed, I am in the 
dwells cue aſt two yards about: but I am now about no [Baſe Phrygian Turk! 
ner of lu ale; Jam about thrift. Briefly, I do mcan tc 
is launcry, lake love to Ford's wife; 1 ſpy entertainment in] ;:|humours of revenge. 
er; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe carves , ſhe gives the Fifi. Wilt thou revenge? 
er of invitation: I can conſtrue the action of het Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar! 
this letter miliar ſtile; and the hardeſt voice of her beha 2%. With wit, or ſtzel ? 
8 ur, to be Englith'd rightly, is, 7 am fir Fob Nym. With both the humours, I: 
r 15, %%. c 
er's delrs Pj, He hath ſtudy'd her will, and tranſlatcd © y 
zone; [ wil vill; out of honeſty into Engliſh. How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
p1pp1n5 and Hu. The anchor is deep: will that humourpaſs*? 
ub ſeveral), Fa. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule oi And his ſoft couch defile. 
r huſband's purſe; ſhe hath a legion of angels. 1 
Pf, As many deviis entertain ? ; and, To her, boy 
, and l. Wh | 
Vn. The humour riſes; it is good: humour mc| ſthat is my true humour. 
peak (col NN" angels, 
tu, | havewrit me here alctter toher: and here oſeond thee; troop on. 
| away ſont therto Page's wife; who even now gave me good | 
ier: let then " This alludes to the tricks of ſrothing beer and liming ſack, practiſed in the time of Shakſpcare. 
efirſt was done by putting ſoap into the bottom of the tankard when they drew the beer ; the other, 
c. AM. me with the ſack (i. e. ſherry) to make it ſparkle in the glaſs. 
Keiſar, a nc taxen from one of the old bombaſt plays. 
h; bs: Ang is to do it in the ſhorteſt time potible. 4 A proverb. 
* e lexcs were inſtructed in carving, as a neceſſary accompliſhment, 
the old quarto reads: As many devils attend her / 
The named Agcrncis of deſire. 10 By this is meant ebeotour, an officer in the Exchequer, in no good repute 
nes. Col 0 the common people, 11 Perhaps we ſhould read rightly. 
I cock's 7 bguiicd a ſmall veſſel or ſloop, attending on a larger. At preſent it fignities only a man of war's 
is a ta ne 


ng, 14 That is, jealouſy. 


” Jul: been aſcribing to jealouſy. 


1 Fullam is a cant teria for ſalſe dice, high and low. Gourd was another inſtrument of 
15 Revolt of mica means change of countenance, one of the effects he 
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ber him ; Does he not hold up his head, as it were? 


ho MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


| Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe! ma foi, il fait fort dul 


. 
Dr. Caius's houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 


Quic. What; John Rugby !—1 pray thee, go 
to the caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, 
maſter Doctor Caius, coming: if he do, i'ſaith, 
and find any body in the houſe, here will be an 
old abuſing of God's patience, and the king's 
Engliſh. 

Rug, I'll go watch. [Exit Rugby. 

Ouic. Go; and we'll have a poſſet for 't ſoon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire *. 
An honeſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant 
ſhall come in houſe withal ; and, I warrant you, 
no tell-tale, nor no breed-bate : his worſt fault 
is, that he is given to prayer; he is ſomething 
peeviſh 3 that way ; but no body but has his fault; 
—but let that pals. Peter Simple, you ſay your 
name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quic. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth. 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover's paring-knife ? 

Sim. No, forſooth : he hath but a little wee 4 
face, with a little yellow beard ; a 5 Cain-colour'd 
beard. - 

Quic. A ſoſtly- ſprighted man, is he not? 


Sim. Ay, forſooth: but he is as tall a man of his| z 


hands &, as any is between this and his head; he 
hath fought with a warrener. . 
Ovic, How ſay you? oh, I ſhould remem- 


and ſtrut in his gait ? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Suic, Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe 
fortune! Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do 
what I can for your maſter ; Anne is a good girl, 
and 1 with 


. Reventer Rugby. 
Rug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter, 
Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent ? : Run in here, good 
young man: go into this cloſet. [ Shuts Simple in 
the cleſct.} He will not ſtay long.— What, John 
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CAR 1. Scene 4 


hroat in C 
-n2pe pri 
que; it is 
rll cut all! 
tone to tro 


Je men vai a la Cour, la grande affaire, 

Quic. ls it this, Sir? 

Caius. Ouy, mettez le au mon pocket: yal 
quickly :—Vere is dat knave Rugby? ? 


Quic. What, John Rugby! John! Quic, : 
Rug. Here, Sir. (as : 
Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are [a Ella ag* 
Rugby: Come, take-a your rapier, and cone d * V 
my heel to de court. _ "= 
*. . 3 

Rug. is ready, Sir, here in the porch, Oct dir 


Cajus. By my trot, I tarry too long: Od 
Day j'oublie? dere is ſome ſimples in my iy 
dat I vill not for the varld I ſhall leave behind, 


vil; we I 
he goujere 


Ouic. Ah me! he'll find the young man ther, 1 
and be mad. ak f 
Caius. O diable, dialle! vat is in my clot. iN 
Villaine, Zarroz / Rugby, my rapier. 9% You 
[Pulls Simple out of the dil , wy 
Quic. Good maſter, be content. 0 3 
un in Win 
Caius, Verefore ſhall J be content- a? 333 
Quic. The young man is an honeſt man, _ 
Caius, Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſe! = 7 Wi; 
dete is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſe. 9%, Wh 
Quic. I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatic; her N. 2 
the truth of it. He came of an errand to eh PE 
parſon Hugh. u. How 
Cains, Vell. : 94%. The 
Sim. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to bin to & 
Quic. Peace, | pray you. | Fat. What 
Caius, Peace-a your tongue: Speak-a your tit 
Sim. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, you 
maid, to ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Auuc Pax 
for my maſter in the way of marriage. 
** This is all, 3 but UI] never pa 
my tinger in the fire, and need not. | 
Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you ?—Rughby, las 
me ſome paper: Tarry you a little wil. 
Quic. J am glad he is ſo quiet: if he had ben | 
thoroughly moved, you ſhould have heard hing 
loud, and ſo melancholy ;—but notwithſtandi Ent, 


man, I'll do for your maſter what good | ca: Ir Page. 
and the very yca and the no is, the French docs 
my maſter. I may call him my maſter, look jv 


for I keep his houſe; and 1 waſh, wring, bet 


ny beauty 
et me ſce: 


Rugby! John, what, John, 1 fay !—Go, john, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the bas * me no 
go enquire for my maſter; 1 doubt, he be not] [and do all myſelf. . ufe reaſon 
well, that he comes not home :—and down, down, Sim. "Tis a great charge, to come under cog fal "S 
a dure, &c. [ Singe. [body's hand. BY may + fo 
Enter Doctor Caius. 5ol Suic. Are you avis'd o'that? you ſhall find E then there 
Caius, Vat is you ſing ? I do not like deſe toys; ſa great charge: And to be up early, and cor * J. We 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitier 9 late ;—but notwithſtanding, (to tell you in d 4 thee, miſt 
verd; a box, a green-a box; do intend vat I ſpeak?] fear; I would have no words of it) my maſter * * Suffice 
a green- a box. ſelf is in love with miſtreſs Anne Page: but 11 tis net a | 
Dvick. Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. |55|withſtanding that, I know Anne's mind, Je, 
I am glad he went not in himſelf : if he had found| that's neither here nor there. j Thin 
the young man, he would have been horn-mad, Caius. You jack'nape ; give-a dis letter t0 By ds 
[Afide.| Hugh; by gar, it is a ſhallenge: l vill cut — 
| For t 

1 That is, when my maſter is in bed. 2 Bate is an obſolete word, ſigniſying ſtrife, 

tention. 3 Fooliſh. 4+ Wee, in the northern dialect, ſignifies very little. Cain and * bat js 
in the tapeſtries and pictures of old, were repreſented with yc/low beards. 6 Probably an allub lun f le 
to the jockey meaſure, /» many hands bigh, uſed by grooms when ſpeaking of horſes. * That ive and 3 


ſeolded. 
caſe oi ſurgeons inſtruments, 


s To deceive her maſter, ſhe fings as if at her work. 


9 Bollier, in French, ſignites 
thu 


. Scene 4, 


t fort <2n4 
. 


t 7 Detecte, 


ou are Ja 
A come ad 


ch. 

— Od's mel 
2 my eloie, 
behind. 
man there, 


y cloſct 
f of the 9 


? 

man, 

1 my cloſet! 
1 my cloſet 
matic; her 
d to me frea 


a your tale, 
oman, Joi! 
$ Anne Pax 


Il never pa 


ugby, las 
hilc. 
he had ben 
card lum 
vithſtandi! 
good eu: 
-nch doch 
T, lcok 70 
rring. bier 


ke the bed 


» under e 


ſhall find! 


7 and C0! 
you in 0 
maſter lun 
ge: but of 
J mind, 


letter to a 
vill cut 


ſtrife, (0 
n and Jus 
an allubc 
cp That! 
h, {1znibes 


tuo 


"WY to aſk. 


Ad 2. Scene 1.] 


broat in de park; and 1 vill teach a ſcurvy jack- 
.nape prieſt to meddle or make : you may be 
one; it is not goed you tarry here: by gar, I 
| cut all his twoſtones; by gar, he ſhall not have a 
tone to trow at his dog. 

Olle. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 
Calne It is no matter- a for dat: do you not 
la me dat 1 ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf ?— 
by gar, 1 vill kill de jack prieſt; and I have ap- 


dointed mine hoſt of de Farterre to meaſure ourilo 


reapon by gar, | vill myſelf have Anne Page. 
Jui, Sir, the maid Joves you, and all ſhall be 
: we muſt give folks leave to prate ; What, 
he goujere *, 


(jus, Rugby, come to the court vit me :!>—|I5|company ! 


Fr gar, if J have not Anne Page, 1 thall turn your 
ad out of door: Follow my heels, Rugby, 
Ex. Caius and Rugby, 

Ouic, You ſhall have An fools-head of your own. 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


Exit Simple. ] 5 


Quic. In truth, fir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, 
and gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell 
you that by the way, I prailc heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall Ido any good, thinkeſt thou? ſhall 
not loſe my ſuit ? 

Ore. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above; but 
notwithſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'll'be ſworn on a 
book, ſhe loves you: Have not your worſhip 
a wart about your eye ? 

Fent, Yes, marry, have I; what of that? 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale :—good faith, 
it is ſuch another Nan, but I deteſt, an honeſt 
maid as ever broke bread :— We had an hour's talk 
of that wart; l ſhall never laugh but in that maid's 
But indeed ſhe is given too much 
to allicholly and muſing : But for you—Well 

0 to, 

8 Fent, Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day : Hold, there's 
money for thee; let me have thy voice in my 


tb, know Anne's mind for that: never a wo- 20[bchalt; if thou ſceſt her before me, commend 


aun in Windſor knows more of Anne's mind than 
do; nor can do more than I da with her, I thank; 
Kaven. 

Fart. Mitbin.] Who's within there, ho? 
O, Who's there, I trow? come near the 25 
vale, I pray you. 

Enter Mr. Fenton, 

Fut. How now, good woman; how doft thou? 
Qi. The better that it pleaſes your good wor- 
30 


tat, What news? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 


r 
Before Page's houſe. Me 
Enter Miſtreſs Page with a letter. 
[rs Page. HAT, have I 'icap'd love- 
letters in the holy-day-time 

ny beauty, and am I now a ſubject for them ? 
et me ſce: 45 
A me no reaſun why I love you; for ? though| 
be uſe reaſon for bis preciſian, be admits bim not for 
« ennſellor ; Nu are not young, na more am 1; go to 
en, there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſoam 1; Ha! 
a then there's more ſympathy : you love ſuck, and SO 
« TI: Weuld you defire better ſympathy ? let i; 
ſie thee, miſtreſs Page, (at the leaſt, if the love of a 
wr can ſuffice } that I love thee. I will not ſay, pity 
* Us net a ſcldierelike phraſe; but I ſay, love me. 
Ye, 35 
Thine oxen true bnight, 
By day or night 3, 
Or any lind of liglt, 
With all bis might, 


me 
Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I 
will tell your worſhip more of the wart, the next 
time we have confidence ; and of other wooers. 
Fent, Well, farewell; 1 am in great haſte now. 

[ Exit, 
Dvic. Farewell to your worſhip.—Truly, an 
honeſt gentleman ; but Anne loves him not; I 
know Anae's mind as well as another does: Out 
apon't ! what have! forgot? 

| Exit, 


A GM 


[What a Herod of Jewry 1s this? O wicked, 
wicked world !—one that is well nigh worn to 
pieces with age, to ſhew himſelf a young gallant ! 
What an unweigh'd behaviour has this Flemiſh 
drunkard pick'd (with the devil's name) out of my 
converſation, that he dares in this manner aſſay 
me? Why, he hach not been thrice in my com- 
pany ?—What ſhould 1 fay to him ?—l was then 
trugal of my mirth :—heaven forgive me Why, 
I'll exhibit a bill in the parliament for the puatng 
down of men. How ſhall | be reveng'd on him! 
for reveng'd 1 will be, as ſure as his guts are made 
of puddings. 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 

Mrs, Ford, Miſtreſs Page! truſt me, I was going 
to your houle. 

Mrs. Page. And, truſt me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have 
to ſhew to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. *Faith, but you do, in my mind. 


For thee to fight. John Falſtaff. 60 


" That is, morbus Gallicus. 


ue and lanctity, 3 Meaning, at all times. 


Mrs. Ford, Well, 1 do then; yet, 1 ſay, I could 


2 The meaning is, though love permit reaſon to tell wwhat is fit to be done, 
12 follows its advice By Preciſiun, is meant one who pretends to a more than ordinary degr ce al 
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ſhew you to the contrary ; O, miſtreſs Page, give 
me ſome coun{cl ! 

Art. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Ars. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trif- 
Eng reſpect, 1 could come to ſuch honour ! 

Ars. Hage. Hang the trifle, woman; take the ho- 
nour: What is it ?!—diſpenſe with triſles what 
is it? 

Are. Ford. I Ilwould but go to hell for an eternal 
n oment, or fo, I could be kuighted. IC 

Ars. Page. What? thou licſt !—Sir Alice Ford! 
—'thcſe knights will Lack; and ſo thou ſhouldſt 
not alter the article of thy gentry *. 

Ars. Fer, We burn day-light ? :—here, read, 
read: —perecive how 1 might be knighted,---l ſliall 15 
think the worſe of fat meu, as long as | have an eve 
to make difference of men's likiug : And yet he 
would not twear; prais'd women's modeſty; and 
gave ſuch orderly and well-behav'd reproof to all 
uncomelinets, that 1 weuld have ſworu his diſpoſi- 20 
tion would have gone to the truth of his words: 
but they do no mor. adhere, and keep place toge- 
ther, than the hundredth pſalm to the tune of 
Green &/reves 3. What tempeſt, 1 trow, throw thi- 
whale, with fo many tuns of oil in his belly, athorej2s 
at Wirdior ? How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? 
think, the beſt way were to entertain him with 
Eope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in 
his own greaſc.- Did you ever hear the like ? 

Alrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the nme 
of Page and Ford diſſers- - To thy great comfort 
in this myſtery oi im opinions, here's the twin-bro- 
ther of thy letter: but let thine inherit firſt: for 
I protcſt, mine never that}, 1 warrant, he hath 
a thouland of theſe letters, writ with blauk ſpacc| :5 
ſor diſſerent names, (ſure more } and theſe are of the 
tecond edition: He will print them out of doubt 
for he cares not what lle puts into the pres, whe: 
Le would put us two. I Lad rather be a gianteſs 
and he under mount Pelion. Vell, | will find you. | jc 
twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 

Ars. Ford, Why, this is the very ſame; the ver; 
han d, the very words: What doth he think of us? 

Mis. Page. Nay, I know not: It makes me a 
moit ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. I'] | 4: 
entertain myſelf like one that I am not acquaintec 
withal ; for, ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in 
me, that I know not myſelf, he would never have 
boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be ſure te|;c 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my 
hatches, I'll never to ſca again. Let's be reveng'd 
on him : let's appoint him a meeting; give him a 


th 
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CAR 2. Scene! 


x fine baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his hort 
nine Hoſt of the Garter. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I. will conſent to act any villayy 
againſt him that may not ſully the charincis 50 * 
honeſty, Oh, that my huſband ſa this letter 
would give eternal food to his jcalouſy. 
Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; 28d 
my good man too: he's as far from jcalouſy, alm 
rom giving him cauſc: and that, I hope, s au uy 
meaſurable diſtance. 
Mrs. Ferd. You are the happier woman. 
Ars. Page. Let's conſult together apain{ ti, 
greaſy knight: Come hither. | They rn 
Enter Ferd with Piſial, Page wwith Vn. 
For, Well, I hope it be not fo. 
P;i. Hope is a © curtail-dog in ſome affairs; 
Sir John affects thy wife. 
Ferd. Why, fir, my wife is not young. po 
Pif. He wooes both high and low, both rich 
Poth young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry 7 ; Ford, perpend, 
Ford. Love my wife ? 
Pit. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go 
Like Sir Actæon he, with Ringwood at thy hech- 
O, odious is the name! 
Ford. What name, ſir? 
Pi. The horn, I fay: Farewell. 
Take heed ; have open eye; for thieves do {orty 
| night : 
Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birk< 
ling. 
Away, fir corporal Nym.— 
Believe it, Page; he ſpeaks ſenſe, [ Exit Pit. 
F,rd. I will be patient; 1 will find out this, ; 
Ny. {Speaking to Page.] And this is true; [it 
not the humour of lying. He bath wrong d meu 
ſome humours: J ſhould have borne the humour 
Ietcer to her; but I have a ſword, and it thall it 
upon my neceſſity. He loves your wife; ther 
the ſlꝛort and the long. My name is corporal N 
{- ſpeak, and I avouch. 
Nym, and Falſtaff loves your wife.— Adicu'! Il 
not the humour of bread and cheeſe; and there's! 
humour of it. Adicu. [ Exit M 


Tights humour of its wits. 
Tord. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. 8 
Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling, afſcu 
gu. 
Ford. If 1 do find it, well. ä 


nan. 
Ford. "Twas a good ſenſible fellow: Well. 


ſhow of comfort in his ſuit ; and lead him on with!s 5 


T To hack, is an expreſſion uſed in another ſcene of this play, to ſignify to do miſchief The ew 
of this paſſage may therefore be, "Theſe knights are a riotous, diſſolute ſort of people, and on! 
account thou ſhouldſt not wiſh to be of the number. 


want. 3 A popular ballad of thoſe times. 
and a preſs to ſqueeze. 
fied to keep a greyhound cut off his tail, and then 
Elcape. S. A. 7 A medley. 


5 That is, the caution which ought to attend on it. 


3 By a Cataian, ſome kind of ſharper was probably meant. 


Page. How pow, Meg ? 


2 That is, we have more proof than 
Preſ is uſed here ambiguouſly, for a pr.ſs to pit 

Perſons not die 
he is termed a lurcher ; yet ſeldom lets his g 


ge 
749 


Jis true z—my nancy 


Page. The hameur of it, quoth a'! here sa fla 


Page. 1 will not believe ſuch a Cataian *, tha 
he prieit o'the town commended him for 2 
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is hotl. g . Page, Whither go you, George Hark vou.) 


rs. Ford. How now, ſweet Frank? why art 


ny villa thou melancholy ? 
el 5of oj Fund. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy.---Get 
o letter t vou home, g0. 

Arr. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in tay 
omes; an] bead now. Will you go, miſtreſs Page? 
uly,sla Mrs. Pave. Have with you.---You'll come to 


dinner, George ?---Look, who comes yonder ; ſhe 
hall be our meſſenger to this paltry knight. 


ve, 1s au Up 
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ſir Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius t. French 
doctor. 

Ford. Good mine hoſt o' the Garter, a word w:ith 
ou. 


Hoſt. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rook ? 

[ They g @ little afde. 

Shal. | To Page.] Will you go with us to behold 
it? My merry hoſt hath had the mcaſuring of their 
weapons; and, | think, he bath appointed them 
contrary places: for, believe me, I hear the par- 
ſon is no jeſter. Hark, I will tell you what our 
ſport ſhall be. 

Hifi, Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my 
gueſt-cavaltier ? 

_ Ford. None, I proteſt : but I'll give you a pottle 
of burnt ſack to give me recburſe to him, and tell 
him, my name is Brook, only for a jeſt. 

Hel. My hand, bully : thou thalt have egreſs 
and regrets; ſaid 1 well? and thy name ihall be 
Provok : It is a merry knight.—— Will you go an- 
heirs *? 

Shal. Have with you, mine hoſt. 

Page. 1 have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
kill in his rapier. 

ul. Tut, fir, I could have told you more: In 
theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your palics, ſtoe- 
cado's, and I know not what : "tis the heart, maſ- 
ter Page; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have ſcen the time, 
with my long ſword, I would have made you four 
tall fcllows tkip like rats. 

Hyd. Here, boys, here, here! ſhall we wag ? 


0 


tn 


2 


nan. Aſide to Mrs. Ferd. 
againſt thy Enter Mrs, Quiclly. 
| They ren Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her: ſhe'll fitit, 
Nm, Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter 
Anne? 
aſſair:: 9zic. Ay, forſooth: And, I pray, how does good 
miſtreſs Anne? 
g. (po Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an 
oth rich ay hour's talk with you. 
, Ford; [ Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Qulelly. 
crpend, Page. How now, maſter Ford? 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did 
t, or gotho vou not? 
thy hech.- . . Ys; and you heard what the other told me? 
Lind. Do you think there is truth in them? 
Pape. Hang'em, flaves! 1 do not think the knight 
wou'd offer it: but theſe, that aceuſe him in his in- 
es do (oo Hf e towards our wives, arc a yoke of his diſcarded 
men; very rogues , now they he out of ſervice. 
K00-birds d lind. Were they his men? 
Pay}, Marry, were they. 
Fd. U like it never the better for that. Docs 
Exit le lic at the Garter ? 
put this, Lage. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould in- 
$ true ; [ik tend his voyage towards my wife, I would turn her 
rong d e loole to him; and what he gets more of her than 


he humour! 
dit thall bit 
wite; there 


ſharp words, let it he on my head. 
Fad. Ido not miſdoubt my wife; but I would 
be loth to turn them together: A man may be too 


»rporal No cnndent: 1 would have nothing lic on my head : 

my nam cannot be thus ſatisficd. 

Adicu! Il Pore, Look, where my ranting hoſt of the 

nd there's! Garter comes : there is cither liquor in his pate, or 
Eule in is purſe, when he looks fo merrily.— 


iere's a fl How, now, mine hoſt ? 
Euler Hyft and Shalloze, 

Hp. How, now, bully-rook ? thou'rt a gen- 
tienan : cavalero-juſtice, I ſax. 

dal, I follow, mine hott, I follow. Good 
tren, and twenty, good miſter Page! Maſter 
age, will you go with us? we have ſport in 
hand. a 
x Tell him, cavalcro-juſtice; tell him, bully- 


Soul. Sir, there is a ſray to be fought between 


. 3, 
ing, a{ſpcun 


ian s, thou 
im for 2 tt 


: Well. 


f. The jen " That is, cheats. 

5 and On d 

roof than! Heart of Elder; and adds, in a ſubſequent ſcene of this play, Faretvell, my hearts. 
fr to pr iroduttion of rapiers, the ſwords in uſe were 

ns not (1 oration of lighter weapons. 

lets his gn calous, all chaſtity in women appears as Huiliy. 


\nt. "Wi proverb, 


7 
7 


that of Mr. Farmer. 


Lage. Have with you :—i had rather hear them 
ſcold than fight, | Exeunt Hal, Shall end Page. 
Ford, Thongh Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand 
lo firmiy on his wife's frailty *, yet I cannot put off 
my opinion {© cally : She was in his company at 
Pare's houſe; and, what they made there, I know 
not. Well, I will look further into 't: and 1 
have a diſguiſe ro found Falſtaff: If 1 find her ho- 
40 neſt, I loje not my labour; if ſhe be otherwite, 
'tis labour well beſtow'd. LL. 
K 

The Garter inn. 


Enter Fal ſaſ and Pifiol, 

Ful. 1 will not lend thee a penny. 

Pi. Why, then the world's mine oyſter 5, which 
I wich fword will oper.. 1 will retort the ſum iu 
equipaye . 

Ful. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, 
you ſhould lay my countcnance to pawn : I have 
grated upon my good friends for three reprieves for 
ſyou and your coach- fellow, Nym; or elſe you had 
Took'd through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. 
75 Lam damn'd in heil, for ſwearing to gentlemen, 


— 


- 
— 


II. 


50 


2 This paſſage is evidently obſcure. Mr. Steevens propoſes to read, u 
e en, hearts? in confirmation of which conjecture, he obſerves, that the Huſt cal's Dr. Caius 


3 Before the 
of an enormous length. Shallow here cenſures the 


4 'To ſand on any thing, ſignifies to inſiſt on it, 'To F ord, who is 


5 Dr, Gray ſuppoſes Shakſpeare to allude to an 


erb,“ The mayor of Northampton opens ert with his dagger :” that is, to keep them 
«ſufficient diſtance from his noſe, that town being fourſcore miles from the ſea. 
con ceturts the meaning of this to be, 1 will pay you again in ſtolen goods; and his opinion is confirmed | 


6 Dr. Warburton 


=y 
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my friends. you were good ſoldiers, and tall! fellows : Fal. Well: miſtreſs Ford; what of her 5 


and when miſtreſs Bridget loſt the handle of her Ovic. Why, fir, ſhe's a good cr-ature, It! 
{an *, I took't upon mine honour, thou hadit it lord?! your worſhip's a wanton : Well, hear 
not. forgive you, and all of us, I pray ! 

Pi. Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fifteen] 5 | Fal. Miſtreſs Ford; —come, miſtreſs Ford, 


nee? 
Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon: Think'ſt thou, 
I'll endanger my toul gratis? At a word, hang no wonderful. 'Fhe beſt courticr of them all, why 
more about me, 1 am no gibbet for you: go. the court lay at Windſor, cou'd never have bro; 
A thort kniſe and a thoug,—to your manor io her to ſuch a canary. Yet there has been Nu gan 
Pickt-hatch 3, go.—You'll not bear a letter tor me, and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches; 
vou rogue !—you ſtand upon your honour! warrant you, coach aſter coach, letter after lette, 
Why, thou unconſinable baſenefs, it is as much as gift after gift; linelling ſo ſweetly, (all muſk) an 
I can do, to keep the terms of my honour preciſe. lo ruſling, I warrant you, in filk and gold; and i 
I, I, I myſelf ſometimes leaving the fear of hea- [15] ſuch alligant terms; and in ſuch wine and ſugz 
ven en the left hand, and hiding mine honour in of thc beſt, and the faireſt, that would have via 
my necellity, am fain to thuflle, to hedge, and to any woman's heart; and, I warrant you, thy 
lurch; and yet you, rogue, will enſconce + your could never get an eye-wink of her,—] had my{e! 
rage, your cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lattice 5 twenty angels given me this morning: but Lak 
phraſes, and your bold-beating oaths, under the z0f all angels, (in any ſuch ſort as they ſay) but in the 
thelter of your honour ! You will not do it, you? way of honeſty :—and, 1 warrant you, they cod 
Pit. I do relent: what wouldſt thou more of never get her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the 
man? proudeſt of them all; and yet there has been eat 
Enter Robin. nay, which is more, penſioners ? ; but, I warrant 
Rc. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. [25] you, all is one with her. 
Fal. Let her approach. Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be bricf, ny 
Enter Miſtreſs Quiclly. gond ſhe Mercury. 
Duic. Give your worſhip good-morrow. Quic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter; for 
ul. Good-morrow, good wife. the which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times : and 
Quic. Not ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip. the gives you to notify, that her huſband vill be 
Zul. Good maid, then. abſence from his houſe between ten and eleven, 
Quic. I'll be ſworn; as my mother was, the firſt Ful. Ten and eleven. 
"hour l was born. Nic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may cone 
Fol. I do bclicve the ſwearer: What with me; and ſee the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot 8 of; 
Quic. Shall I vduchſafe yuur worthip a word or|35| —maſter Ford, her huſband, will be from home, 
two! Alas! the ſweet woman leads an ill life with hun; 
Fat. Two thouſand, fair Woman; and I'll he's a very jealouſy man z ſhe leads a very fram 
vouchſaſe thee the hearing. pold 9 life with him, good heart. 
Quic, *i'here is one mittreſs Ford, fir ;—! pray, Fal. Ten and e'even : Woman, commend ne 
come a little ncarer this ways :—1 mylcif dwcll[4o' to her; I will not fail her. 
with maſter doctor Catus, Ouic. Why, you ſay well: But I have another 
Tal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you fay, mellenger to your worſhip ; Miſtreſs Page luas her 
Quic. Your worthip ſays very true: | pray your hearty commendations to you t00;—and let metel 
worthip, come a little nearer this ways. you in your ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil mode! 
Fel. I wartant thee, nobody hears mine own |45| wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miſs you 
people, mine own people. morning nor evening prayer, as any is in Windlor, 
Duic, Are they ſo? Hcaven bleſs them, and whoe'er be the other : and ſhe bade me tell your 
make them his ſervants ! worſhip, that her huſband is ſeldom from home; 


Qui. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long ol it; 
you have brought her into ſach a canarie; , f 


Gs 
WW 


1 A fell fellow, in the time of our author, meant, a out, bold, or conragoous perſon, 1 Fans," 
Shakſpear's time, were more coſtly than they are at preſent, as well as of a different conſtrucu 
hey conſiſted of oftrich feathers, (or others of equal length and flexibility) which were ſtuck int 
handles. The richer ſort of theſe were compaſed of gold, ſilver, or ivory of curious workmanſſiſ 
"Ihe ſum of forty pounds was ſometimes given for a fan in the time of queen Elizabeth. 3 A notcd 
place for thieves and pickpockets. Pickt-batch probably is derived from the pickes placed upon te 
batches of the doors of the bawdy-houſes of theſe times; a precaution which perhaps the unſeaſonat 
and obſtreperous irruptions of the gallants of that age might render neceſſary. 4 A once is 2 pe 
fortification : to enſconce, therefore, is to protect as with a fort. 5 Your ale-houſe converia 
Red lattice at the doors and windows, were formerly the external inſignia of an ale-houſe. Hence i 
preſent chequers; and it is very remarkable, that ſhops, with the ſign of the chequers, were comm 
among the Romans. This is the name of a briſk light dance, and not therefore improperly us 
in vulgar language for any hurry or perturbation ; perhaps, however, it is not improbable, that can 
is only a miſtake of Mrs. Quickly's for guandaries. 7 A penſioner, in thoſe times, meant a gentlenil 
always attendant upon the perſon of the prince. 8 To wet is to Inet. 9 Ray ſays, that franſ%* 
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her? but ſhe hopes, there will come a time. I never 
Lorl, new a woman ſo dote upon a man; ſurely, 1 
„ hen think you have charms, la; yes, in truth. 
Fal. Not l, I affure thee ; ſetting the attraction 
rd, — of my good parts aſide, I have no other charms. 
onge it Qui. Bleſſing on your heart for 't, 
5% 5 Fil. But, I pray thee, tell me this: has Ford's 
all, when vile, and Page's wife, acquainted each other how 
c brou they love me ? 
a Kuga, ic. That were a jeſt, indeed !—they have not 
Oaches; | 10 little grace, | hope :—that were a trick, indeed! 
cer letter, But miſtreſs Page would defire you to ſend her 
null, and your little page, of all loves * ! her huſband has a 
I; aadin marvellous infection to the little page; and, truly, 
and lag maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never a wife in 
have vn Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does ; do what 
you, chef ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go 
ad my to bed when the liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as 
but dach ſhe will; and, truly, ſhe deſerves it; for if there 
but inthe be a kind woman in Windſor, ſhe is one. You 
they cork muſt ſend her your page; no remedy. 
| with the Fl. Why, I will. 
been eari, Que. Nay, but do ſo then: and, look you, he 
L warrau may come and go between you both; and, in any 
1 eaſe, have a nay-word 2, that you may know one 
brief, my another's mind, and the boy never need to under- 
ſtand any thing ; for 'tis not good that children 
letter | i ſhould know any wickedneſs : old folks, you know, 
mcs: dd Wave diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 
nd will b Ful. Fare thee well: commend me to them 
| eleven, both: there's my purſe; I am yet thy debtor.— 
Boy, go along with this woman. This news 
may com diltracts me! ¶ZExeunt Quickly and Rebin.,| 
wot 3 01; Lig. This pink 3 is one of Cupid's carriers';— 
— Clap on more ſails ; purſue; up with your fights 4 J. 


Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them 

all ! Exit Piſtol. 
Fal. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; I'll 
ake more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after the ex- 
pence of ſo much money, be now a gainer ? Good 


very fram- 


amend me 


ve another 
age has het 
 Ict metell 
vil mode! 
t miſs you 


Jo it be fairly done, no matter. 
Enter Bardolph. 


n Windler, Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook bclow 
ie tell your ould fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with 
rom home; eu; and hath ſent your worſhip a morning's 


lzaught of ſack. 
Fal. Brook, is his name ? 


2 Fan, 11 
Fan, | Bard. Ay, fir, 


znſtructvn. 
» ſtuck iu 


r re welcome to me, that o'erflow ſuch liquor. 
71 h! ah! miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, have I 
1 upon the acompaſs d you? go to; via 5 / 

nſeaſonadle Re-enter Bardolph with Ford diſguis'd. 

ce is a pc Ford, Bleſs you, fir. 


ody, I thank thee : let them ſay, tis groſsly done, 


Fal. Call him in: [ Exit Bardolph.] Such Brooks 
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Ford. 1 make bold, to preſs with ſo little pre- 
paration upon you. 

Ful. You're welcome: What's your will? Give 
us leave, drawer. [Exit Bards!ph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpeu:t 
much; my name is Brook. 

Ful. Good maſter Brook, 1 deſire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 
Ford. Good fir John, 1 ſue for yours: not to 
charge you ©; for | muſt let you underſtand, 1 
think myſclf in bettcr plight for a lender than you 
are : the which hath ſomething embolden'd me to 
this unſeaſon'd intruſion ; for they fay, if money 
go before, all ways do he open. 
Ful. Money is a good ſoldier, fir, and will on. 
Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me: if you will help me to bear it, fir 
John, take all, or half, for caſing me of the carriage. 
Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be 
your porter, 

Ford. 1 will tell you, fir, if you will give me the 
hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good maſter Brook ; 1 ſhall be glad 
to be your ſervant. 
Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, I will be 
brief with you ;—and you have been a man long 
known to me, though I had never ſo good means, 
as defire, to make myſelf acquainted with you. I 
ſhall diſcover a thing to you, wherein I muſt very 
much lay open mine own imperſection: but, good. 
fir John, as you have one eye upon my follies, as 
you hear them unfolded, turif another into the 
regiſter of your own; that I may paſs with a 
reproof the caſier, fith ? you yourſelf know, how. 
eaſy it is to be ſuch an 4 
Ful. Very well, ſir; proceed. 
Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
her huſband's name is Ford. | 
Fel, Well, fir. 
Ferd. I have long lov'd her, and, 1 proteſt to you, 
beſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doting 
obſervance ; engroſs'd opportunities to meet her; 
fee'd every ſlight occaſion, that could but niggarety 
give me ſight of her; not only bought many pre- 
ſents to give her, but have given largely to many, 
to know what the would have given; bricfly, I have 
purſucd her, as love hath purtued me; which hath, 
been, onthe wing of all ogcaſions. But whatſoever 
I have merited, cither in my mind, or in my means, 
meed 5, I am ſure, I have received none; unleſs 
experience be a jewel; that 1 have purchas'd at an 
infinite rate; and that hath taught me to fay this ; 
Love like a feadoro flies, when ſubſtance love purſues, 
Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 
Fal. Have = receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction 
at her hands! 
Ford. Never. 


onverfation ts, And you, fir ; Would you ſpeak with me? 


Ful. Have you importun'd her to ſueha purpoſe? 


5 A cant phraſe of exultation common in the old plays, ® Meaning, not 


Hence da 
re e. 1 Of all loves, ſignifies no more than to ſend him by all means. * That is, a wvotch-2vord, 3 A pink 
roperly * a vellel of the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier fur merchants, 4 Fights are c/oaths hung round the 
that —_ rp to conceal the men from the enemy, and cl:ſc=fights are bulk=heads, or any other ſhelter that the 
Sd I of a ſhip affords, | 
vat funf ika vicw of putting you to expencc. 7 That is, fince, 5 I hat is, reward, 


ba 
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Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then ? 

Ford. Like a fair houſe, built upon another 
man's ground; ſo that I have Joſt my editice, by 

miſtaking the place where I erected it. 

Fal. Io what purpoſc have you unfolded this 
to me? 

Far4. When I have told you that, I have told 
you all. Some ſay, that, though ſhe appear honeſt 
to me, yet, in other places, ſhe enlargeth hei 
matth ſo far, that there is ſhrewd conſtruction made 
of her. Now, fir John, here is the heart of my 
purpbvſe : You are a gentleman of excellent breed- 
ing, admirable diſcourle, of great admittance “, 
authentic in vour place and perſon, generally al- 
low'd * for your many war-like, court-like, and 
learned preparatious. 

Ful. O ſir! 

Ford, Believe it, for you know it: — There is 
money; ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more; ſpend 
all I have; only give me ſo much of your time in 
exchange of it, as to lay an amiable ſiege to the 
honeſty of this Ford's wile : uſe your art of wooing, 
win her to conſcnt to you; if any man muy, you 
may as ſoon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of 
your aſſection, that I ſhould win what you would 
enjoy? methinks, you preſcribe to yourſelf very 
prepoſterouſſy. 


Ford. O, underſtand my drift! ſhe dwells ſc}. 


ſecurely on the excellency of her honour, that the 
folly of my ſoul darcs not preſent itfelf ; the is tov 
bright to be look'd againſt. Now, could I come to 
her with any detection in my hand, my deſires had 
3 inſtance and argument to commend themſclves; 
I could drive her then from the ward + of her purity. 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thouſand 
other her defences, which now arc too too ſtrong!y 
cmbatrled againſt me: What fay you to't, fir John ? 

Fil. Maſter Brook, I wiil firſt make bold with 
Feur money; next, give me your hand; and laſt 
as I am a gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. h 

Fer. O good fir! 

Ful. Maſter Brook, I ſay you fall. 

Ford. Want no money, fir John, you full want 
none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſtcr Erook, you 
mall want none. I ſhall be with her (I may tell 


vou) by her own appointment; even as you αν, 


in to me, her aſſiſtant, or go-between, parted from 
me: I ſav, I ſhall be with her between ten and 
even; for at that time the jealous raſcally knave, 
her huſband, will be forth. Come you to mie at 
night; you ſhall know bow I ſpeed. 

Ford. 1 am bicſt in your acquaintance. Do you 
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ene! cuckold ! cuckold! cuckold ! 


FA&. 2, Scene 3, 


Ad 2. Sc 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ' f ku TO 

him not :—yet I wrong him to call him poor; tig Reg. He | 

ſay, the jealous wittoly knave hath maſſes of mung. would kill bu 

for the which, his wife ſcems to me well- favor 2 by | 

5 |{ will uſe her as the key of the cuckoldly rogy; kill him. 1 
coffer; and there's my harvelt-home, bow vill K 

Ford, | would you knew Ford, fir; that x Rug. * 

might avoid him, if you ſaw him. Caius. = 
Ful. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter rogue! Reg. For 

roſwill ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him «i * 
my cudgel; it fKall hang like a meteor oer tle Hy. 1 

cuckold's horns : maſter Erook, thou ſhalt knyy, thats Sa" 

| will predominatc over the peaſant, and thou fl; 4 = 


lve with his wife. Come to me ſoon at night: 
> - 8 
Ford's a kuave, and 1 will aggravate his flile 
thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for knav: ad 
cuckold ; —come to me ſoon at night. E 
Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal i; this' . 
My heart is ready to crack with impatiene - } 
ſays, this is improvident jealouſy ? my wife hath len 
to him, the hour is tix'd, the match is made. 
Would any man have thought this? Sce the hell 
having a falſe woman! my bed ſhall be abus 
my coflers ranſaek' d, my reputation gnawn atʒ ani 
mall not only receive this villainous wrong, bu 
ſtand under the adoption of abomĩnable terms, ard 
by him that docs me this wrong. Terms! nams' 
—Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well; Barbe 
ſon, well; yet they are devils' additions, the nana 
of fiends: but cuckold! wittol! cuckold! the 
devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is u 
aſs, a ſecure aſs; he will truſt his wiſe, he vil 
not be jealous : I will rather truſt a Fleming vith 
my, butter, parſon Hugh the Welchman with ay 
cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my aqua vitz bottle, a 
a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my wit 
with herſelf; then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminats, 
then the deviſes: and what they think in the: 
hearts they may eſfect, they will break their hears 
but they will cilect. Heaven be prais'd for ny 
jealuvuſy ! Eleven o'clock the hour; l will pre 
vent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Falls 
and laugh at Page: I will about it ;—better three 
hours too ſoon, than a minute too late. Fie, 5. 


[Ek 


Caius. Vat 
come for ? 
Hit. 'Tof 
hee traverſe 
cethee paſs 
liſtanee, thy 
bs he dead, 1 
ay Xiculap 
a! is he de: 
Caius, By 
he vorld ; h 
Het. Thor 
ector of G 
Caive, I pr 
x or ſeven, 
bo come. 
Hal. He i 
s a curer of 
Jou ſhould fi 
rrofcflions : 
Page. Mat 
great fight« 
al. Bod) 
de vid, and « 
ger itelies 
nd doctors, 
dave foine | 
ns of wom 

Page. "1's 
Mul. It wi 
Iocto: Caius, 
m ſworn pf 
E viſe phy ſle 
Windſor park. 


Enter Caius and Rugby. 


To foin 


Caius, Jack Rugby! | fecata, Ita 
Reg. Sir. emember, t 
Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack? ade ule of 
Rvg. Tis paſt the hour, fir, that fir Hugh pr» RP" alterway 
mis'd to meet. Yatan, app 
Caivs, By gar, he has ſave his ſonl, dat he i 0 ken from 
come; he has pray his Pible vell, dat he is no come? port with 


know Ford, fir ? 


1 Meaning, admitted into all, or the greateſt companies, Ane is approved. 3 Inflance 


example. 4 NIcaning, the /e of it, 


ater of a 80 
2 i. E. C( 
onſent to, « 
lends, hov 
rfeſs'd buck, 
nation. 


by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dcad already, if he be com: 


17 


cene þ 


AR 2. Scene 3+] 
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a wiſe and patient churchman : you muſt go with 
Hoi. Pardon, gueſt juſtige -A word, monſeur 


He. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is 


Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater 
as de Enylithman :—Scurvy-jack<dog-prieit! by 


Hat. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Hef. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de- 
0 


r, by gar, me vill have it. 
Hoſt. And | will provoke him to t, or let him 


He. And moreover, bully, — But firſt, maſter 


20|gueſt, and maſter Page, and cke cavalero Slender, 


[ Afede to them. 


Hoſt. He is there: ſee what humour he is in; 


25Jand 1 will bring the doctor about the fields: will 


| Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


of Caius, By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he 


Hifi. Let him die: but, firſt, ſheath thy impa- 
ticuce ; throw cold water on thy chuler: go about 
the ficlds with me through Frogmore;z I will 


35|bring thee where miſtreſs Anne Page is, at a 


*arm-houſe a feaſting ; and thou ſhalt woo her; 


Caivs. By gar, me tank you fur dat: by gar, 
ou; and I ſhalt procure-a you de good 
£ gentlemen, 


bbs Reg. He is wiſe, fir; he knew, your worſhip 
or; ti would kill him, if he came. me, maſter doctor. 
{ moner Caius, By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as J vil 
een him. Take your rapicr, Jack; I vill tell zou Jmock-water ?. ; 
Y TOgury ow | vill kill him. 5 Cai. Mock: vater] vat is dat 
Rue. Alas, fir, 1 cannot fence. 
that vw Caius, Villan-a, take your rapier. valour, bully. 
| Rus, Forbear z here's company. 
rogue: | Enter Hoſt, Shalloxv, Slender, and Page. 
un ai Hy. Bleſs thee, bully doctor. roſgar, me vill cut his ears. 
0 er the Sbal. Save you, maſter doctor Caius. f b f 
alt knvy, Page. Now, good maſter doctor. Caius, Clapper-de+claw ! vat is dat? 
ou tat Slen. Give you good-morrow, fir. 
night: Caius, Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, 
his ſtile; w_ tr } ; _|rs claw me; 
oY and Hi. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin !, to fee 
{Bib ee traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſce thee there; to |wag, 
in this! . ſrethee paſs thy punto, thy ſtock a, thy reverſe, thy Caius, Me tank you for dat. 
we 4% liſtance, thy montant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? 
hath en , be. dead, my Franciſco? ha, bully! What ſays 
ade t— ay Kleulapius? my Galen? my heart of elder 3 ?| go you through the town to Frogmore, 
he hell WW!) is he dead, bully Stale 4 ? is he dead ? | : 
de abus Caius, By gar, he is de coward Jack prieſt of Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 
mi he vorld ; he is not ſhew his face. 
rong, be Hf. Thou art a Caſtilian 5 king, Urinal 25]: 
—_— and eQor of Greece, my boy it do well? : 
* Caius, I pray you bear vitneſs that me have ſtay Shel, We wall do it. 
1 x or ſeven, two, tree hours for him, aud he 15 All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 
G bo come. 
cold! tle $hal. He is the wiſer man, maſter doctor: he}, 
Page 1s - $a curer of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies ; if} [ſpeak for a jack-a-nape to Anne Page. 
le, he wil you ſhould fight, you go againſt the hair © of your 
ming vi rofelſions : is it not true, maſter Page? 
1 with oy Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been 
bottle, « great fighter, though now a man of peace. 
ne ba. Sta, Body-kins, maſter Page, though I now 
—_— de old. and of the peace, if I fee a {word out, my] [Cry'd game 8, faid | well? 
K in m_ vcr itches to make one: though we are juſtices, 
heir hem nd doctors, and churchmen, maſter Page, we II love 
d for e ſome falt of our youth in us; we are theſ4oſgueſt, de carl, de knight, de lords, 
1 will ry ns of women, maſter Page. my patients. 
on Falk Page. "V's true, maitcr Shallow. 
eter they Nl. It will be found fo, maſter Page. Maſter; poward Anne Page, ſaid I Well? 
. Be Jocto: Caius, I am come io fetch you home, 1 | Caius. By gar, tis good; vell ſaid, 
E m ſworn pf the peace : you have ſhew'd yourſelflg;} Hy. Let us wag then, 
viſe phyſician, and fir Hugh hath ſhewa himſelf 
To uin, was the ancient term for making a thruſt in fencing, or tilting. 
{ fcate, Ital. from which language the technical terms that follow, are alſo adopted. 
emember, to make this joke relith, that the elder tree has no heart, —_— this expreſſion was 
ade uſe of in oppolition to the common one, beart of oak, * The reaſon for c 
Hugh pro ud afterwards Urinal, muſt be ſuſſicicntly obvious to every reader, 5 Cuſlitian and Ethiopian, like 
aaian, appear in our author's time to have been cant terms. 
lat he is en from ſtroking the buir of animals a contra 
s NO comt: port with that now in ule, againſt the grain. 
he be come. ner of a gem is a technical term. * Pr. Warburton thinks it ſhould be read thus, cx V ain, ſaid 7 
47 i. e. conſent to it, approve of it. Have not I made a good propoſal ? for to cry aim ſignifies to 
Tofare vulent to, or approve of auy thing. The phraſe was taken originally from archery. Mr. Steevens 
nds, however, the preſent reading, and conjectures, that cry'4 game might mean in thoſe days—g 
« Sang one who was as well known by the repurt of his gallantry, us he could have been by 
27 enalion. . 


He. For the which, 1 will be thy adverſary 


Caius, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [Exeunt. 


2 Stock is a corruption 
3 We muſt 


ing Caius bully Szale, 
6 This is a proverbial phraſe, and is 


T7 way to that in which it grows, and is of ſimil r 


Perhaps by mock-1vater, is meant cornterfeit, The 
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| hoſe, this raw-rhcumatick day? 


Eva. I moſt fehemently defire you, you will 
alſo look that way. TL. : 15 

Simp. 1 will, ft. 

Eva. Pleſs my ſoul ! how full of cholers I am, 
and trempling of mind {—] ſhall be glad; if he 
have deceiv'd me: how melancholies I am ! 
will knog his urinals about his knave's coſtard, 
when | have ou opportunities for the ork :— 
pleſs my ſoul! | | [Sings. 

By ftallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
Melodiovs bird: ſing medrigals ; 
There will wwe make our peds of roſes, 
And a thouſand vragrant poſies. N 
Buy. 
Merey on me! I have a great diſpoſitions to cry. 


NMfelodicus birds ſiug madrigals . 
When as T ſat in Babylon 
And a thouſand vragrent poſies. 
By ſhallow —— : 
Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Hugh 
Eva. He's welcome: 5 
By feallow rivers, to whoſe falls — 
Heaven proſper the right What weapons is he? 
Sim. No weapons, fir : There comes my maſ- 
ter, maſter Shallow, and another gentleman from 
Frogmore, over the ſtile, this way. 
va. Pray you, give me my gown; or elſe 
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f | 3 | * 8 
Follow me 
A C T III. Val. Tr 
97 . x . men, follo! 
$:n, O, 

1 ſon, is at moſt odds with his own gravity 2 "SD 
Frogmore. | patience, that ever you ſaw. | Cain. H 
| © $Shal. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upp, © de ſot of 
| Enter Evans and Simple. I never heard a man of his place, gravity, ut Eve. Th 
Eva.  PRAY you now, good maſter Slender's 5 learning, ſo wide of his own reſpect. * 2—1 del 
ſerving- man, and friend Simple by your Eva. What is he? N N = us knog 
name, which way have you looked for maſter Page. I think you know him; - maſter dodyy his ſame ſe 
Caius, that calls himſelf Do#or of Phyſec ? Caius, the renowned French phyſician. boſt of the 
Simp. Marry, fir, the Pitty-wary *, the Park- Eva. Got's will, and his paſſion o* my hean | Coiur. B 
ward, every way; old Windſor way, and every|1oſhad as lief you would tell me of a meſs of porridy, > me 
way but the town way. ; X ; | Page. Why? * ; 9 = 
vd. 'c 


Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hiboerna 
and Galen, aud he is a knave befides; a cowardy 
knave, as you would deſires to be acquaintd 
withal. ; : 


vou follow. 


keep it in eee arms. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


Shal. How now, maſter parſon ? Good-morrow,| 


good fir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, 

and a good ſtudent from his book, and it is won- 

derful. S T 7 
Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page ! 
Page. Save you, good fir Hugh 


45 


Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all of you! 
Sbal. What! the ſword and the word! do you 
ſtudy them both, maſter parſon ? | | 
Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublct and 


Eva, There is reaſons and cauſes for it. | 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 

maſter parſon. oh 
Eva. Fery well: What is it? 


Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman 
who, belike, having recciv'd wrong by ſome oe 


50 


SJ 


? The old editions read, the Pittie-ward, the modern editors, the Pitty-wary, There are non" 
places anſwering to either of theſe names at Wiudlor, | 


Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fy F 
with him. Fa 2 
Slen. O, ſweet Anne Page ! * Fug 
Euter Hoſt, Caius, and Rughy. * a * 
Shal. it appears ſo, by his weapons: Rep — 
them aſunder here comes doctor Caius. F 14 ks 
Page. Nay, good maſter parſon, keep in you * " 
weapon. HY | man, than 
Sal. So do you, good maſter doctor. | * " 15 
He. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; ꝶ „ JO 2 Ot 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Englib n Wel 
Caius. I pray you, let-a me Tpeak a word vi av) bro 
your ear: Verefore vill you not meet - a me | Mrs. Þ 
Ewa. Pray you, uſe your patience : In good ine bh * 
ene By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog * rp 
ohn ape. es A, 
ö ik Me you, let us not be langhing-ſtag u 18 
other men's humours ; 1 defire you in friendſig 4 = Y 
and will one way or other make you amends :-| us 0 . 
will knog your urin ads about your knave's cog Sn 
[combs, tor miſſing your mectings and appoits x — 
ments. 2 
Cui. Diable lack Rugby, miĩue HI & n 3 . 
Jarterre, have I not ſtay for him, to kill tin! By & x 
have Lnot, at de place I did appoint ? Ford $; Je 
Eva. As I am a chriſtians ſoul, now, look you Me. * J 
this is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by 3 pat 
mine hoſt of the Garter. | = ri 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French au * * 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body - curer. Me, 3 
Caius, Ay, dat is very good! excellent! : ſee her * 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Gat * 2 
ter. Am 1 politick? am I ſubtle? am | a M th he 1 
ſchiavel ? Shall I loſe my doctor? no; he gives nt beſthem® Y 
the potions, and the motions. Shall I loſe my pa. les, as ea 
ſon'? my prieſt ? my fir Hugh? no; he gives if cle — 
the pro- verbs, and the no- verbs. Give me ti g 
hand, terreſtrial; ſo: Give me thy hand, celeſtis: 7 
ſo.— Boys of art, I have decciv'd you both; ] haxt " call was 
directed you to wrong places: your hearts | yy 
mighty, your ſkins are whole, and let burnt fac * om of 
be the iſſue.— Come, lay their ſwords to pan * ays. 5 
; ud ſucceed 
coal. button) 
ar not grow 
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vity and 
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Ad 3: Scene 2.] 


7 
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Follow me, lad of peace; follow, follow, follow. 
$;Jl. Truſt me, a mad hoſt.— Follow, gentle- 

men, follow. 

| S/n, O, ſweet Anne Page 

| [ Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Hyſt. 
Czizs, Ha! do I perceive dat? have you make- 

b de ſot of us? ha! ha! 

Foe. This is well: he has made us his vlouting- 

g. deſire you, that we may be friends; and 

It us knog our prains together, to be revenge on 

this ſame ſcald *, ſcurvy, cogging companion, the 

hoſt of the Garter. * 

| Cuius. By gar, vit all my heart; he promiſe to 

bring me vere is Anne Page: by gar, he deceive 


e too. 


Eva, Well, I will ſmite his noddles Pray 


ou follow. 
„ II. 
The ſereet in Windſor. 
Enter Mifireſs Page and Robin. 


r eye your maſter's at ? 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 
Mu. Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now I 
e, you'll be a courtier. f 
Enter Furd. 


ou ? 


t home ? 


ere dead, you two would marry, 


Mr. Page. Be ſure of that,—two other huſ- 


ands. 


ford, Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 
Ar. Page. J cannot tell what the dickens his 
ame 15 my huſband had him of : What do you 


U rour knight's name, firrah ? 
Aab. Sir John Falſtaff. 
fue. Sir John Falſtaff! 


Mrs. Page. He, he! 1 can never hit on's name. 
bere is ſuch a league between my good man and 


s your wifc at home, indecd ? 

Ford. Indeed ſhe is. 

Ars. Page. By your leave, fir -I am ſick till 
lee her, [Exeunt Mrs. Puge and Robin. 
Fu. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes! 
th he any thinking? ſure they ſleep; he bath n 


Mr:. Puge. Nay, keep your way, little gallant : 
ou were wont to be a follower, but now you are 
leader : Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, 


R4, 1 had rather, forſooth, go before you like 


Ford. Well met, miſtreſs Page : Whither go 
Mrs, Page. Truly, fir, to ſee your wife; is ſhe 


Ferd. Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang together, 
r want of company: I think, it your huſbands 
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he gives her folly motion, and advantage : and now 
ſhe's going to my wiſe, and Falſtaff's boy with her, 
A man may hear this thower ſing in the wind 
and Falſtaff's boy with her! Good plots !— 
5 'they are laid; and our revolted wives ſhare damna- 
tion together, Well; Iwill take him, then tor- 
ture my wife, pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty 
from the ſo ſeeming * miſtreſs Page, divulge Page 
himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Actæon; and to 
loſtheſe violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall 
- aim 3, "The clock gives me my cue, and my 
aſſurance bids me ſearch; there I ſhall find Fal- 
ſtaff: I ſhall rather be prais'd for this, than 
[mock'd; for it is as poſitive as tlie earth is firm, 
I5|that Falſtaff is there: I will go. 


Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Heoft, Evans, and Caius. 


Shal. Page, c. Well met, maſter Ford. 

Ford. Truſt me, a good knot : I have good cheer 
zoſat home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, maſter Ford. 

Slen. And ſo muſt I, fir; we have appointed to 
dine with miſtreſs Anne, and I would not break 
with her for more money than Ill ſpeak of. 

25] Shal. We have linger'd about a match between 
Anne Page and my couſin Slender, and this day 
we ſhall have our anſwer. 

Slen. 1 hope, I have your good-will, father Page. 
Page. You have, maſter Slender; I ſtand wholly 
3oſfor you: but my wife, maſter doctor, is for you 
ltogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar, and de maid is love-a-me 

y nurſh-a Quickly tell me ſo muſh. 

Hei. What ſay you to young maſter Fenton? he 
35capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes 
verſes, he ſpeaks holy-day +, he ſmells April and 
May: he will carry 't, be will carry't; tis in 
his Sel 5; be will carry 't. 

Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The 
entleman is of no having © : he kept company 
with the wild prince and Poins ; he is of too high 
region, he knows too much. No, he ſhall not 
nit a knot in his fortunes with the finger of my 
ſubſtance : if he take her, let him take her ſimply; 
45 the wealth I have waits on my conſent, and my 
conſent goes not that way. 
Ford. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go 
home with me to dinner: beſides your cheer, you 


40 


eof them. W hy, this boy will carry a letter twenty 


les, as ealy as a cannon will ſhoot point blank 
elve ſcore. He pieces-out his wife's inclination; 


ſhall have ſport; I will ſhew you a monſter, — 
50 Maſter doctor, you ſhall yo ;—ſo ſhall you, maſter 
Page ;—and you, fir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well: —we ſhall have the 
freer wooing at maſter Page's. 

Caius. Gy home, John Rugby; I come anon. 
55, Hef. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my honeſt 
[knight Falſtaff; and drink canary with him. 


Kall was an old word of reproach, as ſcab was afterwards. * Seeming is ſpeciour. ' 3 That is, 
al encourage. 4 That is, in an high- ſiown, fuſtian ſtyle. It was called a boly-day fle, from the 
L cuſtom of acting their farces of the myſteries and moralities, which were turgid and bombaſt, on 


ly-days. 


5 'This alludes to an old cuſtom among the country fellows, of trying whether the 
ould ſucceed with their miſtreſſes, by carrying the batchelor's buttons (a plant whoſe flowers reſemble 
— their pockets ; and they judged of their good or bad ſucceſs, by their growing, or 
er not growing there. © Having is the fame us eftate or fortune. 

I 2 Ferd. 
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Ford. i fde.] I think, 1 ſhall drink in pipe. 
wine firſt with him; I'll make him dance. 
Will you go, gentles ? | 
All, Have with you, to ſee this monſter. { Exeunt. 
SC 2 ET: 
Ford's houſes 


Enter Ars. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants with a 
baſtet. 


Mrs. Ferd. What, John! what, Robert! 
Ali. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the duck- 

batket— 

Mes. Ford. I warrant :—— What, Robin, I ſay. 

Mrd Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 

Ars. Page. Give your men the charge; we muſt 
be brief. We 8 hy 

Ars. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 
houſe; and when I ſuddenly call on you, come 
forth, and (without any pauſe, or ſtaggering), take 
this baſket on your ſhoulders : that done, trudge 
with it in all haſte, and carry it among the whit- 


muddy ditch, cloſe by the Ihames fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it ? 

Mrs. For. | have told them over and over; 
they lack no direction: Be gone, and come when 
you are call'd. £ xeunt Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-muſket *? what 
news with vou? | 

Rob. My maſter fir John is come in at your back- 
door, miſtreſs Furd ; and requeſts your company. 

Irs. Page, You little Jack-a-lent 3, have you 
been true to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn : My maſter knows not 
of your being here; And hath threaten'd to put 
me into cverlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; 
for, he fwwears, he'll turn me awav. 

Mr. Pave. Thou 'rt a good 0 


thee a new doublet and hoſe.—I'Il go hide me. 
Mrs: Ford. Do ſo: Go tell thy maſter, I am alone. 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Polin. 
Mre. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not act it, 
hiſs me. | Exit Mrs Page. 
Mr. Ford, Go to then : — Vell uſe this un- 
wholeſome humidity, this groſs watry pumpion;— 
we'll teach him to know turtles from jays. 
Enter Falftaff. 


ſters iu Datehet mead, and there empty it in the 


‚ boy; this ſeereey 
of thine hall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make 


1 


Fal. Have I caught thce, ay beavenly jenvel * 
Why, now let me die, for I have liv'd long enough: 


hour 
Mrs. Ford. O ſweet fir John! 


kinds of herbs, green as well as dry. 


this is the period of my ambition: O thus bletleu}s 5 


Pipe is known to be a veſſel of wine, now containing two hogſheatts, Pipe 
wine, not from the bottle, but the pie; and the jeſt conſiſts in the ambiguity of the * 
ſigniſies both a caſk of wine, and a muſical inſtrument, 2 Fyas-muſtet is the fame as if __ 7 
3 A Jacl & lent was a puppet thrown at in Lent, like ſhrove-cocks. 4 'I'he ſpeaker here tells U 
miſtreſs, ſhe had a face that would become all the head-dreſſes in faſhion. 


make an abſolute courtier ; and the firm fixture a 
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*Jand that, like a many of theſe liſping haw-thon 


30 


OF WINDSOR [Aq . S a 4. 5c 
| Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot put Mrs. For 
miſtreſs Ford. Now ſhall 1 fin in my wi, | Mrs. Pay 
would thy huſband were dead; II ſpcał it bets you how 


the beſt lord, I would make thee my lady, 
Mr. Ford. 1 your lady, fir John! alas, fou 
be a pitiful lady. 
Fol. Let the court of France ſhew me {ws 
[another ; I ſee how thine eye would emulatety 
diamond: "Thou haſt the right arched bent of th 
brow, that becomes the ſhip-tire, the tire-valia, 
or any tire of Venctian admittance +, 
Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir John: ny 
ibrows become nothing elſe; nor that well neithe, 
Fat, Thou art a traitor 5 to ſay ſo; thou wou 


N M:. Fori 
Mrs, Pag 
man, with 
for a gentle 
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his abſence 
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o, J hope. 
Mrs. Pag 
have ſuch a 
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fit: but i 
onvey him 
ſenles to . 
arcwell to 
Mr. Fore 
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ſhame, ſo m 
huuland pc 
Mrs. Pas 
uber, and 4 
hand, beth. 
Houle you e 
ceaved me 
ff any reaſc 
ind throw f 


:hy foot would give an excellent motion to iy 
gait, in a ſemi-circled farthingale, I ſee du 
thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not ; naturey 
thy friend: Come, thou canſt not hide it. 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thin 
in me. ; 

Ful. What made me love thee ? let that pc. 
ſuade thee, there's ſomething extraordinary in 
thee. Come, I cannot cog, and ſay, thou art th 


buds, that come like women in men's appare, 
and fmell F%e Bucklers-bury © in ſimple tine; | 
cannot: but 1 love thee; none but thee; ail 
thou deſerveſt it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, fir; I fear wn 
love miſtreſs Page. 


Fal. Thou might'ſt as well ſay I love to walk bv io bucking : 
the Counter-gate; which is as hateful to me » our two m 
the reck of a lime-kiln. Mrs. Furd 
35% Mrs. Ford, Well, heaven knows how | or hall 1 do? 
you ; and you ſhall one day find it. 
Ful. Keepin that mind; I'll deſerve it. Fal. Let 
Ars. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell you, f© you 00 et t! I'll i. 
or elſe 1 could not be in that mind | Ul in. 
40 Reb. [ Within.]) Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs For M. Pay, 
here's miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating, at our letters, 
blowing, and looking wildly, and would nc Fal. love 
ſpeak with you preſeutly. here; Pl 
Fal. She thall not ſee me I will enſconcent (He goes i 
45 behind the arras. : : Mrs. Pag, 
Ars. Ford. Pray you, do ſo; ſhe's a very tag all your m 
woman. [ Falftaf L. de. bid, night 
Enter Miſir:ſs Page. Mrs. Ford 
What's the matter? how now ? ke up theſ 
50! Mr. Page. O miſtreis rord, what have 50 owl-(tafſ? { 
done ? vou're ſham'd, you ate overthrown, 9 o the laund 
arc undone tor ever. £4 Enter Furs 
Mr:. Ford. What's the matter, good mitts Ferd. Pra 
Page ? | ut cauſe, v 
Mrs. Page. O well- a- day, miſtreſs Ford! hau ne be your 
an honeſt man to yout huſband, to give bin ld tap — 
1 o Y oy ' 0 
cauſe of ſuſpicion : 3 
wine is there ber bear it 
word, whid ahing, 
Lal, I. 
S *t hat is, to thy W erb ole. 
r turu him 


merit. „ Bucklers-bury, in the time of Shakſpeare, was chicfly inhabited by druggitts, who fold 3 
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Ir. Fit 


AR 3. Scene 3-] 


Mrs. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? | 
Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ?—Out upon 


you !—bow am I miſtook in you? | 
" Mi, Ford, Why, alas! what's the matter? 


Men Page. Your huſband's coming hither, wo- 


man, with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch 
for a gentleman, that, he ſays, 1s here now in the 
houſe, by your conſent, to take an ill advantage of 
his abſence : You are undone. 


Men. Ford. Speak louder. I Afide.] Tis not 


o, 1 hope. 


Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not ſo, that you 


bare ſuch a man here; but tis moſt certain your 


uſband's coming with half Windſor at his heels, 


o ſearch for ſuch a one. 1 come before to tell 
you: If you know yourſelf clear, why I am glad 
it: but if vou have a friend here, convey him, 
onvey him out. Be not amaz'd; call all your 
enſcs to you; defend your reputation, or bid 
arcwell to your good life for ever. 

Mr: Ford, What ſhall 1 do?—There is a gens! 
leman, my dear friend; and I fear not mine own 
Name, ſo much as his peril : 1 had rather than a 


houland pound, he were out of the houſe. 
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Ford. Buck? 1 would I could waſh myſelf of 
the buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck; 1 war- 
rant you, buck ; and of the ſcalon too, it ſhall 
appear. ¶ Exeunt Servants with the baſket.) Gen- 
tlemen, I have dream'd to-night; I'll tell you my 
dream. Here, here, here be my keys: aſcend 
my chambers, ſeach, ſeek, find out: I'll warrant, 
we 'Il unkennel the fox :—Let me ſtop this way 
firſt ; —So, now uncape *. 
o Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented : you 
wrong yourſelf too much. 

Ford. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen; 
you ſhall ſce ſport anon: follow me, gentlemen. 

Exit. 

15] Foe. This is fery fantaſtical humours, and 
jealouſies. 

Caius. By gar, 'tis no de faſhion of France : it 
is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen; ſee the 
20 [iſſue of his ſearch. [ Exeunt. 

Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in 
this ? 

Mrs. Ford, 1 know not which pleaſes me better, 
that my huſband is deceiv'd, or fir John. 


5 


Mrs. Pave. For ſhame, never ſtand you had 25 Mrs. Page, What a taking was he in, when your 


uber, and you bad rather ; your huſband's here at 
hand, bethink you of ſome conveyance : in the 
houſe you cannot hide him.—Oh, how have you 


cctived me !—Look, here is a baſket ; if he be 


pf any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in here; 
znd throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going 


o bucking : Or, it is whiting-time, ſend him by 


your two men to. Datchet mead. 


Mrs. Fad, He's too big to go in there: What 
hall I do? 
Re-enter Fulſtaſf. 
Fal. Let me ſce 't, let me fee t! O let me 
e 't! PIl in, Il in ;—follow your friend's coun- 
All in. ; 
. Pag. What! ſir John Falſteff? Are theſe 


our letters, knight ? 


Fal. love thee help me away: let me creep} 


here; Vil never 
He gre into the baſket, they cher him with foul linen, 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your malter, boy: 
all _ men, miſtreſs Ford: — Vou diſlembling 
night 

Mr. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! Go, 
ke up theſe clothes here, quickly ; Where's the 
ou stalt? look, how you drumble * : carry them 
othe laundreſs in Datchet mcad ; quickly, come. 
Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 
Ferd. Pray you, come near: if 1 ſuſpect with- 
put cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let 
ne be your jeſt, I deſerve it. How now ? whither 
dear you this? 

Serv To the laundreſs, forſooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 
ber bear it ? you were belt meddle with buck- 
athing, 


huſband aſk'd who was in the baſket ! 

Mrs. Ford, I am half afraid, he will have need 
of waſhing ; ſo throwing him into the water will 
do him a benefit. 

30 Mr. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal ! I would 
all of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. 

Mrs. F:rd. I think, my huſband hath ſome ſpe- 
cial ſuſpicion of Falſtaff's being here; for 1 never 
law him ſo groſs in his jeaiouſy till now. 

38 Me. Page. I will lay a plot to try that : And 
we will yet have more tricks with Falſtaff : his 
diſſolute diſcaſe will ſcarce obey this medicine. 

| Mr. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, 

miſtreſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing 
40/into the water; and give him another hope, to 
betray him to another punifluncnt ? 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſeat for to- 
morrow, cight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, and the re at a diſtance. 
45 Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave 
brag'd of that he could not conipals, 
* Mrs. Page, Heard you that? 

Mr.. Ford. I, I; peace :>— You uſe me well, 
maſter Ford, do you ? 


50] Ford. Ay, I do ſo. 


Mrs. Ford, Heaven make you better than vous 
[thoughts ! : 
Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourſelf mighty wrong, 
55|maſter Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I muſt bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in 
the chambers, and in the cofters, and in the preſſes, 
heaven forgive my ſins at the day of judgment! 

601 Caius, By gar, nor | too; dere is no bodies, 


" Look, bow you drumble, means, how conf'ſ-d you are. In the North, drumlied ale, means mud ty, 


rb d ale, 2 This alludes to the ſtopping every hole at which a fox could enter, before they uncape 
r tury kim out of the bug in which he was brought. Every one has heard of a 6ag-fox, 


Tage. 
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Page. Fie, fie, maſter Ford! are you not 
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[AR; 3- Scene , 


Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Dick 


L. 3. Sce 


Fent. Sir, v 


aſham'd? what ſpirit, what devi : 
tr rag pirit, what devil ſuggeſts this Spal. 5 . « 
—_— dee not have your 52 in Bond hell — he Fea Quickly; ty Page. No, | 
is kind, for the wealth of Windſor Caitte. Slen. I'll make a ſhaft « olt on! hen woe 
_ "Tis my fault, maſter Page: I ſuffer for it. 5 but venturing. * * 6 bolt on't: d, 1 nowing my 
SS. va. by 50 ſuffer for a pad conſcience : your Sbal. Be not diſmay'd. : 
. e as honeſt a omans, as 1 will deſires among Slen, No; ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 1 cat Hake. Fpea! 
2 3 wee hundred too. for that, — but I am aſeatd 1 We: | ee 1 7 94 -þ 
ai,. By gar, I ice 'tis an honeſt woman. ic. Hark ve: g 1 p ſuch a r1gh 
5 mo Py you a dinner: Come, io K you; IR Rn or = 
1 mug in the park: I pray you, pardon me; Anne, I come to him.— This i ee 
4 3 — _— known tb you, why 1 have] O, what a world of vile —— _ | on Coo 
| | OS e, wife; come, miſtreſs Page; Loo 5 _ 
T pray you pardon e age ; q k handſome in three hundred pounds * 3 
| | — s g0 in, gentlemen; but, truſt me, 15 uic. And how d (4 - 9-4 We 
| | we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow * word with = np ona v4 Er 
1 morning to my houſe to breakf a. f , . — Anne. Alas, 
| "Cre | eakfaſt; after, we'll a Sbal. She's coming; to her, coz. O bo At 
6 4 mall 18 1 ; I have a fine hawk for the buſh :} ſhadſt a father! 5 * 1 mY 
1 Ford. — thing 20 _ rel —_ 4 0 ; — I 4 ma 
ug 3 8* ; ec ou good jeſts of hi 2— — 1 
5 = If there is one, 1 ſhall make two in the} tell miſte-fs — = jeſt, . — prod, 
1 . So geeſe out of a pen, good uncle. id as | fit 
1 Flory If there be one or two, I ſhall make- _ Miſtreſs — my couſin loves you. 3 
| _ In your teeth :—for ſhame. 25 in — — ee 1 ” 
11 2 ray you go, maſter Page. Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoma " $ his 
| To 3 vou now, remembrance to-mor- Slen. Ay, that Iwill, * come cut and * — 5 
3 , — 1 mine hoſt. | {under the degree of a Iquire "en ok 3 
| ius, Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. Shal. He will make : Fat. I thi 
1 eee = louſy knave; to have his gibes, and} 30 pounds jointure. PO RES OI = : — 
A * Excunt. Anne. Good maſter Shallow, let him woo fir Ir pains, | 
+ S CE NE IV. himſelf. Nun. Now 
Pages bouſe. 5 — thank you for it; I thank nt aT heart he 
a 8 5 * 
3 — e ard Miſtreſs Anne Page. 35 leave e ee W lg ay — 
ent. 1 ſee, I cannot get thy ſather's love; Anne. N ſt 1 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſ ; + ow, maſter Nancer. ler Slende 
ct . . i g 
Anne. Alas! how then ? 3524 tony — — eee, aan rn 
- _—» thou muſt be thyſelf. Slen. My will? od's heartlings that's a pretty good as * 
He doch object Im toogratof births @ = | „ Cate, lan ner made my nete , 
, , 8 wit . ; 15 
3 to 8 it only by * 1 —.— —— REY * _— 1 % 15 1 
fides theſe, other bars he lays before me. A | 4 
pg my els hubs / CER ET OY : 
ref = a _ impoſſible [45 Slen. Truly, for mine own part, | would iti 
Bs EY NO Tm a property. or nothing with you: Your father, and my und E,. 
unt. N 4 $ Re tem FOU True. have made motions : if it be my luck, ſo; if . Ta. Bardoh 
Albci No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time to come happy man be his dole 21 They can tell you boy Bard. Here 
Ibcit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth things go, better than I can : * ma 1 ou Fl. Go fet f 
Was the ſirſt motive that I oO thee, Anne: [50 father ; hay he cxmes WIE OR xit Bard * 
_ wooing thee, I found thee of more value Enter Page and Miſtreſs Pa ket, ke a 
an ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; Page. Now, maſter Slender: 1 daugt ovn into tl 
* , 
— tis the very riches of thyſelf ter Anne. OT ns b another t 
3 Bo _ it Why how now! what does maſter Fenton here! butter d, 3 
Yer ſeek — Fenton, : 55] You wrong me, fir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: gift. T. 
1 eck my father's love ; ſtill ſeek it, fir: 1 told you, fir, my daughter is diſpos'd of b a little r. 
opportunity and humbleſt ſuit | Mens Mons tine Bas ere e vill, BP "ibs bit 
Cannot attain.it, why then Hark you hith ———— a 
— 3 oo rk you hither. Mrs. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to 8! may know 
iſtreſs Anne go apart Page. She is no match for you. v1 1 ſinki 
; » 1 ſhould 
1 That is, come poor, or rich, to offer himſelf as my ri the thor 
a og ee ry 'y rival. The phraſe i i he fore - 
_ according to which, a man who had no right to Me orivilege F vez We _ , T | abbor ; fc 
s dog, amongſt other modes of diſabling him, by depriving him of his tail. A dog fo cut was calle 
a cit, or curt=tcil, and by contraction cur. Cut and long-tai! therefore ſigniſied the dog of a clown, . 
| io a7 þ 


the dog of a gentlem:z, * A proverbial expreſſion. 


Fu. 
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— a thing ſhould I have been, when I had been ſwell'd? 
„. Fent. Sir, yi. jo uſe | | ſhould have been a mountain of mummy. 
T3 Page- No, good m th ; in: nter Bardlpb, with the wine. 
; ty . f come, ſon Slender; in :— Rewe rdulpb,; 
ome, maſter —— — maſter Fenton. Now, is the tack brew'd ? | 
Nig, ü nowing my m 6 2 1 0 8 lender 5 1 2 fo 1 : there's a woman below would 1 
: ; ' ter cak with you. 1 
ok ron org — ** that I — gs 2 8 let me pour in ſome ſack to the | | 
ate no 1 8 arm faſhio 1 3 tos, Thames water; for my belly 's as cold as if 1 had F 
+ coin — & all checks, rebukes, and manners, ſwallow'd ſug-balls tor pills to cool the Tens. 
muſt advance the colours of my love, _ ay = . 
schotte and not retire: Let me have your ——— ard, Come 322 S þ 
Ame. Good mother, do cage fot ay — ee, cry you mercy :—Give 7 
. ] A 
A. uſband. 5 — = i . 1 brew 2 | Y 
7 va Li. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 1 15 3 'F —_ * theſe chalices; Go me p | 
/ Ame. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick 1 the earth, Py * — ; 1 
Ind bowl'd to death with turnips “. | , ; 
* Mri, Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf : Good 44 ” 1 Ill no pyllet-ſperm in my ? 
| maſter Fenton, — : 2 "Y 
* will not be your friend. nor enemy: : 20 „ ys fir, I come to your worſhip from 1 
ſtole too et 3 1 ns as Miſtreſs Ford! 1 have had ford enough: 1 FT 
und her, IU © Li Wy : CY . p , 1 p 
1 ij = farewell, ſir: She muſt _ go 177 ; ey thrown into the ford; I have my belly-full of 
f Icr father will be angry. | Exe. Mrs. Page and Anne. ford. 
"I Fent. Farewell, cle miſtreſs; farewell, Nan. 25] Quic. Alas the * ! your are that — 
3 9uic, This is my doing now: — Nay, tals l, will ey ee 1 e on with her men ; they 
| 1 yo 3 | y F itt 2 re Ou. R 
hazel u caſt away your child on à fool, and aphylician m oni 
a pok on, maſter Fenton: this is my doing. mo Ul 
6 a man's promiſc. 
2 = 2 _ —_ — AA e for 30 8 Well, ſhe laments, fir, for it, that it 
5 — * ; | 1 would yern your heart to fee it. Her huſband 
on ie by te tas fad ths good fortune | A gocs this morning a birding ; the defircs you once 
The he hath : a womau would run through} [more to come to her between eight and nine: 1 
thank vun kd heart he hath : a woman wou " muſt carry her word quickly: the II make you 
_ c and water for ſuch a kind heart. But yet, II {muſt carry | 4 * l } 
_ 85 e er gm 1 _— 1 — l. 1 will vige her: Tell her ſo; and 
ter Slender had her; or, in ſooth, I would al, Well, I vw : o; 
alter Fenton had her : I will do what I can for} bid her think, what a man is: let her conſider 
en all three; for ſo | have promis'd, mw_ — lis 8 j Judge of my merit. 
good as my word; but ſpeciouſly 3 for maſter Quic, | will tell her, © : : 
g * nton. Well, I mult of another errand to fir} 40 _ = = : 1 yg and ten, ſay'ſt thou: 
ure, I gi N two miſtreſſes: M 7 2 Bob. c rr; —— „ 
tan Ito flack it? . . 1 e 1 
fp Quic. Peace be with you, tir! \ Ex:2. 
would ro 3 * Full. { marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook: he 
14 fe The Garter inn. 45|ſent me word to ſtay within: I like his money 
* *. Enter Falftaf and Bardulph, well. Oh, here be 2 1 
. «as, Ant ord. 
Ge th Furl. Bleſs you, ir! 
ll by _ Fil. Go fetch me a quart of ſzck; put a toaſt in't. Fol. Now, maſter Brook ? you come to know 
y a xit Barddgh.\ Have I liv'd to be carried in a 50 what hath paſs d between me and Ford's wife ? 
ket, like a barrow of butcher's offal : and to be Ford. I hat, indeed, fir John, is my bulineſs. 
dung own into the Thames? Well; if I be ſerv'd Ful. Maſter Brook, I will not he to you; | was 
um, b another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, at her houte the hour ſhe appointed me. 
butter d, and give them to a dog for a new- Ford. And you ſped, fir ? 
ton here! pr's-oift, Th es ſho! 5 he ri Ful. Very ull-favour'dly, maſter Brook 
y houſe! gilt. E rogues ſighted me into the river 55 al. Ver) Aly, 
30 h as little remorſe as they would have drown'd Ford. How, fir? Did ſhe change her detcr- 
ent ban — — 5 22 1 * — — , * maſter Brook : but the peaking cor 
| ſ „, know dy my uze, that I have a kind o at. , : ang core 
D r 
+ 1 ſhould down. en drown ut{60|continu , 
the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death| inſtant of our encounter, after we had embrae'd, 
z the frel | abbor; for the water ſwells a man ; and what| kiſs d, proteſted, and as it were, ſpoke the pro- 
cut ot 4 
_ A common proverb in the Southern counties of England. That is, ſome time to-night. 3 She 
bl 


ads to lay ſpecially, 


T logue 


64 


logue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble of 
his companions, thither provok'd and inftigated 
by his diſtemper, and forſooth, to ſearch his houſe! 
for his wife's love. 
Ford. What, while you were there ? 
Fal. While I was there. | 
Ford. And did he ſcarch for you, and could not 
find you ? Ss 
Fel. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have 
it, comes in one miſtreſs Page; gives intelligence 
of Ford's approach; and by her invention, and 
Ford's wife's diſtraction, they convey ' d me into a 
buck-batket. 
Ford. A buck-baſket ! | 
Tal. Yea, a buck-baſket : ramm'd me in with 
foul ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and 
grealy napkins; that, mafter Brook, there was 
the rankeſt compound of villanous ſmell, that ever 
offended noſtril. | 
Ford. And how long lay you there! 
Fal. Nay, vou ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what 
1 have fuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your 
Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple 
of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by 
their miſtreſs, to carry me in the name of toulcloaths 
to Datchet- lane: they took me on their ſhoulders; 
met the jcalous knave their maſter in the door; who 
aſk d them once or twice, hat they had in their 
baſket: I quak'd for fear, leſt the lunatic knave 
would have ſcarchꝰd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould 
be a cuckold, held his hand. Well; on went he 
for a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. But 
mark the fequel, maſter Brook: 1 ſuſfer'd the 
panes of three ſevcral deaths: firſt, an intolerable 
friglit, to be detected with! a jealous rotten bell- 
wether : next, to be compals'd, hke a good bilbo, 
in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel 
to head: and then, to be ſtopp'd in, like a ſtrong 


15 
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Ford. 


30 


CAR. 4. Scene, a 4. 8 
own greaſe : think of that —amanof my kidney:... Will, Tu 
think of that; that am as ſubject to heat as butter. gui. Tr 
a man of continual diſſolution and thaw; it wx, der more; 


miracle to ſcape ſuſſocation. And in the heigh 
this bath, when I was more than half ſteud * 
greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown into the 
Thames, and cool'd glowing hot, in that furt 
like a horſc - hoe; think of that—hiſling hot- lid 
of that, maſter Brook. 


Eva, Pea 
Will. P.. 
Luic. P 01 
poul-cats, If 
Eva. You 
jou, peace. 


Ford. In good ſadneſs, fir, I am forry that ix Will, A. 
my {ake you have ſuſler'd all this. My ſuit is ta Fog, And 
deſperate; . undertake her no more? Wil. Ax 

Fal. Maſter Brouk, Iwill be thrown into tm Eva. No, 


as I have been into IThames, ere I will leave he 
thus. Her huſbands this morning gonc abirdig: 
have recciv'd from her another embaſſy of mer. 


n your prai 
Wil, Laß 
Fos, Tha 


ing: 'twixt cight and nine is the hour, maſter Bru, Vikam, th: 
Ford. "Tis paſt eight already, fir, Will, Arti 
Faul. Is it? 1 will then addreſs me to my us dec 
pointment. Come to me at your convenient k. . 
ſure, and you ſhall know how I ſpecd; and th Fra. Nom 
concluſion thall be crown'd with your enjoying her: K: genic! 
Adicu. You ſhall have her, maſter Brook; ma .! 
Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford. | Ext Will. Accu 
Ford. Hum! ha! is this a viſion? is this a den Fon. | pra: 
do 1 ileep? Maſter Ford, awake! awake, naa e, bu 
Ford; there's a hole made in your beſt coat, nuit Li. Han 


ou. 
Eu. Lea. 
cative caſe, 


Ibis 'tis to be married! this 'tis to hare 
linen, and buck-baſkets !—Well, I will proclan 


&ſtillation, with ſtinking cluathsthat ſretted in their 


0 


EB 4 

Tage's bouſe. 

Enter Al. Page, Mrs. Quiclly, and William. 
Airs. Peg] S he at maſter Force's already, think'ſt 
thou ? 

Orc. Sure, he is by this; or will be phony ; 
but truly, he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Miſtrels Ford dclires 
vou to come ſuddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I' be with her by and by; I'll but 
bring my young man here to ſchool: Look, where 
his maſter comes; tis a playing- day, Ice. 


N 


1 With was ſometimes uſed for of. - -* A bilbo is a Spaniſh blade, of which the excellence is flexibl 
3 Kiducy in this phraſc now ſignifies ind or gualitics ; but Falſtall means, 4 
whoſe kidneys are as ful as mine, * That is, make myſelf ready. 


neſs and claſticity. 


— — . — 


50 


myſelf what I am: I will now take the leche; 
he is at my houſe : he cannot ſcape me; tis in Will, O— 
poſlible he ſhould; he cannot creep into a hal Eva, Rem. 
penny purſe, nor into a pepper-box: but, l{i the 9c, And 
devil that guides him, ſhould aid him, I wil Eva, Oma 
ſearch impoſlible places. "Though what Ian Mrs. Pave, 
cannot avoid, yet to be what I would nut, thallo Fro, What 
make me tanie: It | have horns to make ue Will, Genit 
mad, let the proverb go with me, I'll he hor Fon. Ay. 
mad. | £34 Will, Genit 
Ven 
evirname h 
Eve, Fur (| 
J. *. You 


be teaches hi! 
0 faſt enou uf 
Le upon vo 
Lu. Oma 
rinding 10 
adrrs ? tho 
buiddefires, 
þ irs. P are. 

Ea. Shew 
(your prono 
Wil. Forſo 
Eva, It is 4 
„ and von 
50 your ways 


IV, 


| Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 
How now, fir Hugh ? no ſchool to-day ? 

Eva. No; maſter Slender is let the boys let 
to play. 

Que. Bleſſing of his heart! 

Mrs, Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my 
[profits nothing in the world at his book; 1 pray jo 
aik him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 
| Eva, Come hither, William; — hold up yourheal 


come, 


Mrs. Page. Come on, firrah; hold up your bai n. Page, 
anſwer your maſter, be not afraid. eva, 
600 Eva. William, how many numbers is in noun 
$ Fir Hugh 
lin uſe, ane 


lunaey, fre 
That ls, apf 


. 


Scene 1, Ad 4. Scene 2.] 


idney3.. Will, Two. 
as butter: Nis. Truly 1 thought there had been one num- 
t wan ber more; becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 
» heightef Foa, Peace your tatlings. What is iir, William? 
ſtcw'd " Will. P ulcber : : 5 
\ into the vic, Poul-cats! there are fairer things than 
hat ſurye, poul-cats, ſure. WR 
ot—think Eva, You are a very ſimplicity oman; I pray 
ou, peace. What is Lapis, William? 
y that fu al. A ſtone. : 3 10 
ſuit i>they For, And what is a ſtone, William? 
T; Will, A pebble, 
nto tm Eva. No, it is Lapis; I pray you, remember 
leave her n your priun. 
: a birding; Mul. Lapis. : Is 
'y of met Feu. That is a good William: What is he, 
(ter Brok. vikam, that does lend articles? 
Will. Articies arc borrow'd of the pronoun; and 
to my . de thus declin' d, Sing#lariter, nomiaativo, Lic, bec, 
ſenicut Its bs. 20 
I; and th Era. Numinativo, his, bag, bog pray you, 
joying her; park : genitivo, bujus ; Well, what is your di 
ok; malter hee ce? 
| Ext Will, Accuſative, binc, 
ie a dream! Fo, I pray you have your remembrance, child; 25 
Ake, maſk lanſalito, bung, bang, hog. 
coat, mall: Li. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant 
tis to have fou. 
I proclan Hu. Leave your prabbles, oman. What: is the 
the lecher: cative caſe, William ? 30 
ne ; ths ln · Wil. O—oaativo, 0. 
into 2 hat Era. Remember, William; focative is, capet, 
but, let the 9uc, And that's a good root, 
um, | wil Eva, Oman, forbear. 
hat I wal Mrs. Page. Peace. T 
at, all ndt fo, What is your geaitive cafe plural, Wilitam ? : 
make ute Bill. Genitive caſe ? 
il I hatte Fus. Ay. 
E35 Wil, Genitize, horum, burum, herum. 
: Dies V engeance of Giney's cate ? fic on her 40 
e name her, child, it die be à whore. 
Eve, For (ſhame, oman. 
D. You do ill to teach the child ſuch words: 
e traches him to hick and to hack, which they'll 
"alt enough of themſclvce; and to call horum : 45 
Le upon You ' a 
la. Oman, art thou lunatics? haſt thou na un- 
ending for thy cafes, and the numbers of the 
y? aders ? thou art a fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as 1 
c boys eie defires. 5c 
By. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 
Eu. Shew me now, William, ſome declenſions 
ſays, my ſo (your pronouns, 
c; 1 pray} Will. Forlooth, I have forgot. 
ce. 4 Eva, It is 4%, l, c: it you forget your Lies, your 5 
yp yourke , and your cus, you muſt be preeches . 
we your ways aud play, go. 
p your ow Page, He is a better ſcholar, than I thought 
Was, 
is in noum 
ce is fend " Sir Hugh means to ſay, You muſt he breech'g, i. c. flogg'd. To breech is to flog. 
means, 4 5 


 lunacy, frenzy. 


| bat ls, % pear borns, 
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lin uſe, and ſignifies ready, alert, ſprigbtly: it is pronounced as if it was written - pracl. 
4 To take on, now uſed for to gricve, ſeems to be uſed by oye author for to rage, 


K 


Eva, He is a good ſprag * memory. Farewell, 
miſtreſs Page. , 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good fir Hugh. Get you 
home, boy.—Cumgy we ſtay too long. | Exqunts 


S © & & 3 II. 


Ford's Houſe. 


Euter Ful and Mrs. Fard. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up 
my ſuffcrance : | fee, you are obſequious in your 
love, and I profeſs requital to a hair's breadth ; 
not only, unftreſs Ford, in the hmplc office of love, 
but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ce- 
[remony of it. But are you ture of your huſband 
now! 

Mer. Ford. He's a- birding, ſweet fir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Witbiu.] What hoa, gofſlip Ford! 
what hoa ! 


Mrs. Ford, step into the chamber, fir John. 
[ Exit Falflaffe 
Euter Mrs. Page. 


' Mrs. Page. How now, fweetheart ? who's at 
home belides yourtclf ? 
Mrs. Ferd. Why, none but my own people. 
Mrs, Page, Indced ? 
Mrs. Ford. No, certainly— Speak louder. | Afde, 
Mrs. Page, Truly, I am fo glad you have no- 
body here, 


Mrs. Ford, Why ? 

Mi. Page. Why, woman, your huſband is in 
his old lunes 3 again: he ſo takes on + yonder 
with my huſband ; fo rails againſt all married mau- 
kind; ſo curſcs all Eve's daughters, of what com- 
plexion ſocver ; end ſo buttets himſelf on the fore- 
head, crying, * Peer aut, peer-out “ that any mad- 
nels, I ever yet beheld, ſecm'd but tameneis, civi- 
lity, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now: 
| am glad the fat knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, docs he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him; aud ſwears, he 
was carried out, the laſt time he ſcarch'd for him, 
in a baſket; proteſts to my huſband, he is now 
here ; and hath drawn bim and the reſt of their 
company from their ſport, to make another expe- 
riment of his ſutpicion : but lam glad the knight 
is not here; gow he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford, How near is he, miſtreſs Page? 

Mrs. Puge. Hard by; at itrcet end; he will be 
here anon. 

Mrs. Terd. I am undone (the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, 
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ? 
Away with him, away with him; better ſhame 
than myrther. 

Mrs. Ford. Which wa 
ſhould 1 beſtow ham ? Shall 
ket again? 


ſhould he go? how 
I put ham into the baſe 


2 This word is 
3 That 


Enter. 


* 
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Enter Falſ?. "|. 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i' the baſket : 
I not go out, ere he come? 

Mrs. Pege. Alas, three of maſter Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none 
ſhould iſſue out; otherwiſe you might Kip away 
ere he came. But what make you here } 

Ful. What ſhall I do? Til erecp up into the 

chimney. 

Ars. Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge 

their birding- pieces: creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Ars. Ford. He will ſeck there, on my word.— 

Neither preſs, coſfer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but 

he hath an abſtract * for the remembrance of ſuch 

_ and goes to them by his note: 'Fhere is no 
ng you in the houſe. 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Mrs. Ferd. If you go out in your own ſemblance, 
you die, fir John ; unleſs you go out diſguis d 
How might we diſguiſe him? 

Mrs, Page. Alas, the day, I know not. There 
is no woman's gown big enough for bim; other- 
wiſe, he might put on 2 hat, a mutilcr, anda ker- 
chief, and o eſcape. | 

Fai. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any extre- 
mity, rather than a miſchief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has « gown above. 


May 


ſhe's s as big as he is; and there's her thrum 2 hat 
and her mu er 3 too: Run up, ſir John. 

Ars. Ford. Go, go, ſwect fir John : miſtreſs 
Fage, and I, will look {ome linen for your head. 


ſtraight: put on the gown the while. | Zxit Fuiſtaꝶ. 
Mrs, Ford, 1 would, my huſbaud would mec: 


Mr.. Page. On my word, it will ſerve hum; 51. 


Arr. Pros Quick, quick; we'll come dreſs you] 
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+4 
O 


means here, 2 go beyond bounds, 


— 


5 Meaning, this is below your cliaracter. 


Act 4. 
[AR 4. Scene: 


Ford. E 
Mrs. Ford. Go, firs, take the baſket again g ind not 
your ſliculdets; your maſter is hard a: door; "if! remity, | 
id you let it down, obey him: quickly, dia hem ſay C 
| Excunt Airs. = ond th: Ft ollow wa 
22 Enter Servants with the baſcet. Mg * 
TI Serv. Come, come, take up. _ 1 
2 Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full ofthe kniz; 1 
1 the cl 
again, ; xr, Ol 
1 Serv. 1 hope not; I had as lief bear & aw 
lea ad. 3 
Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Sir Na -. A 
Evans, Le! not 
Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, ads, docs 
you any way then to unſool me again ?—5ct dom now what 
the batket, viilain :—Somebody cal! my wi: :. MW ortrne-t 
Youth in a baiket !—-Oh, you pandarly raſe as Br t]he 1/247 
there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a conſpiracy „ax Cour of 
me : Now Mall the devil be ſham'd. Wha onn, yOu 
wiſe, I ſay ! come, come forth; bchold what by To 
neſt Aoaths you ſend forth to bleaching, 8 
Page. W hy, this paſſes 41 Maſter F ord, vou ?Wn'icmen, 
not to 5 any longer; you muſt be pia F.,. 
Eva, Why, tis is Junatics ! this is mad as an Ji. Pas 
dog! our hand. 
hal. Indced, maſter Ford, this is not well; n Pur, "JJ 
Lint: teln! [B. 
Enter Art. Ford. ulcat, vo! 


Ford. So fay I too, fir, —Come hither, mite 


: u, II fort 
Ford; —-miſtreſs Ford, the honcſt woman, the n 


WIT, 


are 
delt wile, the virtuous creature, that hath the ju ave kill'd t 
lous fool to her huſband—1 2 without caut ales, Fure 
nuiſtrets, do 1? edit ſor yo 

Her. Ford, Heaven be my witneſs, you d,, Han 
vou {uſyect me in any eliſheneſty. Fru. By ve 
Ferd. Well ſuid, brazen-face; hold it out cd: Il 
Come 18 rth; Frrah. 14 tis the cloaths out of the la ard: Il foy 

Prove, * pate 5 1 Ford, Will 


him in this ſhape : he jab t abide the old wo- Mrs. Ford, Are you not aſham'd ? Jet the cloat u, ollow ; 
man of enen: he ſwears, ſhe's a witch, forbade alone. v out thus 
her my houſe, and hath threatened to beat her. 300 Ford. I hall find you anon. den again. 
Mre. Pag:. Heaven guide im to thy huſband's Ed. Lis unrcaſontbie! Will you take up J r. Let's 
cuelgel; nd the devil guide his cudgel aſterwards !| wife's cloachs ? come away. me, gen;th 
Ari. Ford, Put is my huſband conung ? Ford. Exapty the baiket, I ſay. Fuge. 
Mrs. Ig. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and Nr. Ford. Why, man, why.— Arr. Tord. 
talks of the baſket too, khowſoever hc Lath had in- 35 4rd, Maſter Page, as Iam a man, t there Mbit him n 
telligence. one convey'd cut of my houſe yeſterday in ir, Page, 
Atrs. Ferd. We'll try that ; for I'll appoint my balket; Why may not he be there again! ? a oer the 
men to carry the baſket again, to meet him at tlie houte 1 am ſure he is: my intelligence is tur E 
der with it, as they did laſt time. my jealouſy is reaſonable : Pluck me out alt Irs, Ford, 
rs. Page. Nay, but he'il be here preſently :| 50oftincn. rant of w. 
let's go dreſs hirn like the witch of Brent ford. Are. Ford. If you find a man there, he ſale ce. pu 
Are. Ford. I'Il firſt direct my men what they a Hlca's death. . Je. 
ſhall do with the baſket. Go up, VI! bring linen Huge. Here's no man. dont of h 
for him ſtraight. | Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, mal „wach; 
Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet! weſg5 Ford; this wrongs 5 you. % m then 
cannot ni ſuſe him enough. * Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not) Verd. 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, low the imaginations of your own heart: tho WW: (cried h 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too: jcalouſics. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh ; Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. "FM 
"Tis old but true, S2 outs eat all the raugh. 160 Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your Þ . 7, ry ap? 
„, AN 
* | 
1 That is, a liſt, an . 2 The thrum is the end of a weaver's warp, and was probe 32 0 
uſed for making coarſe hats. Fs muſſler was ſome part of dreſs that cover'd the face. 4 Ti 170. 9 


I 


At 4. Scene 4+] MERRY 


Scene: 
furl. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time: 

ö find not what I ſeek, ſhew no coun * ex- 
„let me for ever be your table let 


© 

t again nm = 
C Bs £7 * 
door; if he Ic mity { 
dim 
3 n 

* 4 Det low wall-nut for his wiic's leman “. 

| „ 45, 

: ne once more, once more ſearch with me. 
Mrs. Ford. What hoa, nuſtrefs Page! come you 
nd the old woman down ; my huſband will come 


0 the chamber. 


S. t ls 
* 


{ the knit. 


; Fs. Old woman! what old woman's that? 
ar ſo mug Mo. Bo rd. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brent - 
ord. 
4 Sir Ex , A witch, a quean, an old cogening quean | 
; —_ not forbid her my houſe ? She comes of er- 
Page, hat zds, does he ? We arc fimple men? do we not 
Pct dim w what's brought to pass under the prot mon 
y Wile 1 fortune peeling, She works by charms, Ly {p«!l>, 
ly raſcas- er gurc, and ſuch daubery z as this is: be- 
racy, aunt ond our . we know nothing. Come 
Mb oun, you witch; you hag you, come down, | 
Id what bo IW. 
g. Mr. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband good 
rd, you {cnt lcmen, let him not ſtrike the old woman, 
be pinonl Enter Fo - in woman's cloaths, led ly Are. Page. 
nad as a ma I. Lage. Come, mother Pratt, come, give me 


our hand. 


not well; n Herd. VII prat her: 


Out of my doors, you 


tel ! {Beats him.] you hag, you bog gage. you 
ulcat, pa ronyen 3 ! cut! out! I'll conſure 
ther, nir, Il fortunc-tell you. [Zuit Fal. 


Mr.. Page. Are vou not aſham'd ? 
ave kill'd the poor woman. 

Il. Furd. Nay, he will do it— 
edit ſor you. 

Frd. Hang her, witch! 


man, the m 
hath the ja 
without cat 


I think, vou 


59715 
2 0 Tit * 
Tis a go 1 


ſs, you Co, 


old it out 
ut of the bat 


dd ; I like not when a 'omans hos a great 
ard; I foy a great pc Arg under huis muttler, 
Fand. Will vou follow, gentlemen? I beſcech 
u, 3 ; ſee but the 1 — of my jcalnuſy: if! 
out thus upon no trial 4, never tæuſt me when 
en a Mu un. 
„ Let's oh 800 his humour a little further i ·— 


let the cloat 


1 take up i 
„ 


me, pert tl _ [ Exon, 
4 bs Page i ruſt me, he beat kim moſt pitiſully 
irs. Ford, N lay, by the mals, that he did not ; 
an, there" = th im mo!! unpitifully : methonght. 
ſterday in . Pe, I' have the cudgel Vallow'd, and 


again ! ? 11 
[ENCE is tt 
me out at 


. altar; it hath dune meritorious ſer- 


Ford. What ihink you 2. may we, with the 
: © af womanhond, and the witneſs of a good 
Ke purſug him with any ſurtuer revenge ? 

The ſpirit of wantonaels is, fare. 
N lum: if the devil have him not in fec 
bÞ wah tine und reCOVECY, he wil never, ! 
0m the way of waſte, attempt us agu. 

Ford, Shall we tell our huſbands how we 
c lerved him? \ 


— 


re, he ſlall 


ot well, mal 


1y, and not! 
1 heart: ths 


hem ay of me, As jealous as For, that fearch'd a 


Er. By vea and no, I think the *oman 1s a witch 
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Ari. Page. Yea, by all means if it be but to 
ſerape the tures out of your buſband's brains. If 
hey can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous 
tar knight thall be any farther atilicted, we two 
vill be {till the miniſters. 

Airs, Ford. Il warrant, they'll have bim pubs 
vcely tham'd : and, methinks, there would be no 
end 5 to the jeſt, ſhould he not be publicly 
Hham'd. 

, Page. Come, to the forge with it, then, 
hape it: I would not have things cool. | Excunts 


1 
The Carter inn. 
Entcr 27 aud Pardolph. 


III. 


Duri. Sir, the Germans deſire to have three of 
vour horſes: the duke kimfelf will be to-morrow 

£ cout, and they arc going to meet him. 

- Hoſt What duke f:wuld that be, comes fo ſe- 
cretiy ? | hear not of lum in the court: let me 
peak with the gent emen; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 

„ Lit call them to vou. 
hey mall have my Eorſes; ; but I'll make 
hem pay, ['] but ce them: they kink had my 
acuſs a week at command; I have turn'd awa 


7 Bo 
Daa. 


17 


my other gucſts: they muſt come off © ; I'll ſauce 
them: come, [Exeunt, 


ST OO KK M2 
Ford's houſe. 


Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 


Ewa. "Tis one of the belt diſcretions of a *'0mans 
28 ever | did look upon. 
-. And did he ſcud you both theſe letters at 
an in tant! ? f 
Are. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what 
thou wilt : 
rather will ſuſpect the fun with cold, [ſtand, 
| han thce with wantonneſs: now doth thy honour 
in him that was of late an heretic, 
As firm as ſaith. 
Hage. Tis well, 'tis well; no more. 
Ne nut as extreme in ſu] zmiſon, 
As in effcnce ; 
But lat vur plot go forward; let our wives 
Yet ou again, to make us public ſport, 
1A PP" int a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for i it. 
For. There is no better way than that they [poke of. 
Page. How ? to {end him word they I meet him 
ia the park 
t midnight! fic, fie g he will aever come. 
E va, You ſay, he hath been thrown into the 
rivers; and hath beca grievouſly peaten, as an old 


IV. 


omann: methinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, 


r. 
yo our b 4 Lover, Leman is derived from le, Dutch, belimed, and man. * Dauberies are di fruiſe e 
7 een, applied to. a woman, imports much the ſame v ith fſcall or Hab ſpoken of a man, 
| was probe Lins cxpreihon 15 borrowed from lun: uin, Trail is the lcent left by the pailage of the game. T% 


be, 15 to open or bark, 
ay. 


4 Ti} 
* 


» 
w + 


K 


2 


Meaning, hd would bc no proper caia{trophe. 


6 That is, they 


that 


# 
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that he ſhould not come: methiaks, his fleſh 3s 
puniſh'd, he ſhall have no deſires. 
Puge. Sothink 1 too. 
Airs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when 
he comes, 
And let us twodeviſe to bring him hither. 
Ars. Vage. There is an old tale gos, that 
Herne the hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windfſcr forcſt, 
Dath all the winter time, at ſtill midnight, 
Walk round about aa oak, with great ragg'd horns ; 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattic; 
Aud makes milch-kine yield blood, and fluzkes 2 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner: {chain 
You have heardof ſuch a ſpirit: and well you kuou, 
"The ſuperſtitious idle- headed eld * 
Recerv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Hernc's oak: 
But what of this? 
Mrs. Ferd. Marry, this is our device; 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the held, 
Diſguis'd ike Herne, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And in this ſhape : When you have brought him 
thither, 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 
Ars. Page. Ihat likewiſe we have thought up- 
on, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little fon, 
And thee or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs 
Like urchins, oaphes, and fairics, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattl:s in their hands; upon a ſudden, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a {aw-pit ruth at once 
With ſome diffuſed 4 ſong: upon their ſight, 
We two in great amazedacſs will fly ; 
"Then let them all encircle him about, 
And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight; 
And afk him, why that hour of fairy revel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths lie dares to tread 
In ſhape prophanc ? 
Art. Ferd. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed fairics pinch him Juund, 
Aud burn him with their tapers. 
Ars. Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent ourſclves ; di/-horn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windior. 
Ford. Ihe children muſt 
Be praGtis'd well to this, or they“) nc'er dot, 


ua. 1 will teach tlie children tlicir behaviours 3 


1 Ji, here means to ſeize or ſtiike with a diicaſe, 
hut is here uſed to ſignify any thing little and dwarſith, 


ſ:vs, this fgnifics a fong that ſtrikes out into wild! 
wnaſe ſubject is fairy land. Properiics are incidental neecſſarics to a theatre, exclu@ve of ſecuc a 
7 The uſual furniture of chambers in thuſe times conliks i 


dreſſes. 6 J trick, is to dreſs wut. 


a ſtanding-· bed, under which was a trackle, or running bed. * 
The Huſt uſes this high- ſounding word to aſtoniſli d! 


ple ; an eſſeq which he probably Lkewiſc means to produce by the word Z/4;/\0n, which follows. 


Litter the ſervant. 8 That is, a Cannibal. 


the preceding uote, 
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ſand Iwill be like a jack-an-apes alſo, to bury tl 

knight with my taber. 

Ford, This will be excellent. I'! g buy then 

vizards. f 

Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the qucen d 
all the fairies, 

Finely attired in a robe of white, 

Page. That ſilk will Igo buy; —and in that tine 

3hall maſter Slender ſteal my Nan away, 145 

Aud marry her at Eaton. Go, ſcud to Felle 
ſtraight. 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brack: 

Heil tell me all his purpoſe. Sure. hcl! cone, 

Ars ge. Vear not vou that: Go, get is pp 

And tricking © for our fairics. | 


— 


Jertics 
Eva, Let us about it: It is admirable . 
and fery honeſt knaveries. 

| Exeurt Page, Ferd, Eu 
Mrs. Page. Go, miſtreſs Ford, 
20{Scnd Quickly to fir John, to know his mind. 
[Exit Mi. Fel 
l' to the doctor; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page, 
That Slender, though well-landed, is an idect; 
25; And he my huſband beſt of all affects ; 
"The doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court; he, none but hc ſhall have her, 
Though twenty thuuſand worthicr come to c 
her. [Luk 
30 i 6 ©. M20 V. 
The Garter inn. 


Enter Haſt and Simple. 
He. What would'ſt thou have, boor ? nix 
35|thick-ſkin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; bricf, flu, 
quick, ſnap. 

Simb. Marry, fir, I come to ſpeak with fir Jiu 
Falſtaif from maſter Slender. 

Hef. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caltk 
40this ſtanding-hed, and truckle-bed ? + tis paint 
about with the ſtury of the predigal, freth 2 
new ; Go, knock and call; he'll ſpeak like 4 
Anthrepophagian % unto thee : Knock, | lay. 

Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman, 
up into his chamber; LI be ſo bold a ft) 
till ſhe come down: I come to ſpeak with bs 
i. deed. 

Ha. Ha! a fat woman ! the knight may! 
rebb'd ; I'll call —Bully knight ! Bully fir Je 
{p.ak from thy lupgs military : Art thou ther 
it is thine hoſt, thine Epheſian, calls. 

Fata abave, 
F.. How now, mine hut ? : 
Ht, Here's 4 Bukenuan Tartar 9 tarries & 


45 


) 


entimcnts be yond the bounds of nature, ſuch a tis 


1 Urchin is a hedy bf 


2 NMraning, age. 
4 Dr. Warburtd 


Ob is a fhiry or goblin, 


In the former lay the maſter, and in A 


8 
com 
5 


14 4.8 


ming do 
bully, let 
he: he 


Fal. Th 
en NOW 
Sip. P. 
ventford! 
Fl. Ay, 
zu with | 
durp. M 
eing her 
er one N ö 
x chain, 
Fal. I ip 
Simpe Al 
Hl. Mai 
hat beguil 
dim of it. 
dir p. Iw 
han herſelf 
ith her to 
Fa. Wh: 
Hit, Ay, 
Sorp, I'n 
Fl. Cont 
Simp, WI 
uſtreſs Ami 
r's fortune 
Fal. "Tis, 
Sip, Wh 
Ful. To h 
pid me ſo. 
imp. Ma 
Fu. Ay, 
Sin, I th 
alter glad 
Hif. Tho 
hn: Was 
Fal. Ay, 
ath taught f 
my life; : 
8 paid for 


Bard. Out 
Hi. Whe 
arlctto. 

Grd, Run 
| came be) 
hind one © 
durs, and ay 
octor Fauſt 
tif. They 


un; do not 


cit men, 


Era. Whet 
Hit. What 
Eva. Have 
a iriend of 
three couzi 


olts of Read 


i Falſtaſf | 


lwlar-like, 


Scene J A 4. Scene 6.] 
ming down of thy fat woman : Let her deſcend, 
ty, let her deſcend ; my chambers are honour- 
We; Fic! privacy? fie! 

Enter Falſtaff. 
, There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman 
en now with me; but ſhe's gone. a 
din. Pray you, fir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
rent ford! 
70 Ay, marry was it, muſſel-ſhell ; What would 
u with her? 
Sinp, My maſter, fir, maſter Slender ſent to her, 
eing her go through the ſtreet, to know, fir, whe- 
cr one Nym, fir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had 
e chain, or no. 
Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 
Sind. And what ſays ſhe, I pray, fir? 
Fl. Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very ſame man, 


o burn th 
buy then 


e queen d 


in that tine 
4 14 
d to Lalla 


e Gf Brock: 
U come, 


| get 115 PIG 


| pertics6 
le picalurg 


Fer, Ea. bot beguil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd 
im of it. 
mind. Sims, I would I could have ſpoken with the wo- 
, ns herſelf; I had other things to have ſpoken 
ill, ith her too, from him. 
| Page, Fa. What are they? let us know. 
in idect;: Kg, Ay, come; quick. 
b ; Herb. I may not conceal them, fir. 
zende Fal. Conccal them, or thou dy'ſt. 
have het Sinp, Why, fir, they were nothing but about | 
ae to ire Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſ- 
[La rs fortune to have her, or no, 
Fal. "Tis, 'tis his fortune, 
Simp, What, fir ? 
Fil. To have her—or no: Go; ſay th woman 
pid me ſo. 
boor ? wit Hrg. May! be ſo bold to ſay fo, fir? 


Fl, Ay, ir Tike; like who more bold, 
Sid, 1 
alter glad with theſe tidings. (Exit Simple. 
Hat. Thou art clerkly*, thou art clerkly, fir 
hn: Was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 


brick, tur, 


with fir ſou 


c, his callk 


tis paint Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt ; one, that 
1, freth h taught me more wit than ever Learn'd before 
weak line a my life; and 1 paid nothing for it ncither, but 
| lav. % paid for my learning. 


Enter Barddph. 
Bard. Out, alas, fir ! cozenage ! mere cozenage ! 
47. Where be my horſes ! ſpeak well of them, 
arictto. 
Hard. Run away with the cozeners : for fo ſoon 
| came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from 
and one of them, in a ſlough of mire; and ſet 
purs, and away, like three German devils, three 
octor Fauſtus's, 
Ha. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
ry do not lay, they are fied ; Germans are ho- 
elt men. 


wonan, a 
| as It \ 
4 k will 


* [ 
7 
why 


ight may i 
ly fir Ji 
thou ther 


9 tarrics 


Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 
Era. Where is mine hoſt ? 


a hedye- 


thank your worſhip : 1 ſhall make my 
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r. Warburd Hi. What is the matter, fir ? 

ſuch tid Eva. Have a care of your entertainments: there 
of ſeencs a iriend of mine come to town, tells me, there 
8 conliſed three couzin-germans, that has cozen'd all the 
r, — olts of Readings, of Maidenhcad, of Colcbrcok, of 
 ALLONIN © 


llows 


, 3 . 
N lwlar-like, game at cards, 


i Tata probably calls Simple mel ſcell, from h's ſtonding with his month open. 


10 


15 


25 


30 
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horſes and money. I tell you for good-will, look 

you: you are wiſe, and full of gibes and vlouting- 

ſtogs; and tis not convenient you thould be cozen'd: 

Fare you well. | £xit, 
Enter Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mine Hoſt de Jarterre? 

He. Here, maſter doctor, in perplexity, and 
doubtiul dilemma. 

Caius. 1 cannct tell vat is dat: But it is tell- a- me, 
dat you make a grand preparation for a duke 4 Ja- 
many : by my trot, dere is no duke, dat de court is 
know, to come: I tell you for good-vill : adicu. 

Exit. 

Hoſt. Hue and cry, villain, go! aſſiſt me, knight; 
I am undone :—tly, run, hue and cry, villain | I'm 
undone ! | Exit. 

Ful. I would all the world might be cozen'd; 
for I have been cozen'd, and beaten too. If it 
ſhould come to the car of the court, how I have 
been transform'd, and how my transformation hath 
been waſh'd and cudgel'd, they would melt me 
out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fiſher- 
men's boots with me: I warrant, they would 
whip me with their fine wits, till I were as creſt- 
falu as a dry'd pear, I never proſper'd ſince 1 
fore{wore myſelf at Primero. Well, if my wind 
were but long enough to ſay my prayers, I would 
repent. 
| | Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 

Now ! whence came you ? 

9 .uic. From the two partics, forſooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the 
other, and fo they ſhail be both beſtow'd ! I have 
ſuffer'd more for their ſakes, more, than the vil- 
lainous inconſtancy of man's diſpolition is able to 
bear. 

Quick. And have not they ſuffer'd ? yos, I war- 
rant; ſpeciouſly one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good 
heart, is beaten black and blue, that you cannot ſce 
a white ſpot about her. 

Ful What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? 
vas beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rain- 
bow; and I was like to be apprehended for the 
wicch of Brentford; but that my admirable dex- 
terity of wit, counterfeiting the action of an old 
woman, deliver'd me, the knave conſtable had 
ſet me i' the ſtocks, i the common ſtocks, for a 
witch. 

Ouicl. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your cham- 
ber : you ſhall hear how things go; and, I war- 
rant, to your content. Here is a letter will ſay 
ſomewhat. Good hearts, what ado is here to bring 
you together! ſure, one of you does not ſerve 
heaveu well, that you are fo crols'd. 
Ful. Come up into my chamber. 


T CT x NA 
Euler Fenton and Hoſt. 
Heft. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me; my mind 
is heavy, 1 will give over all. | 
Feut. Yet hear me ſpcak: Aut me in my 
purpoſe, 


[ Exeunt, 


? That is, 
And, 
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And, as I am a gentleman, Ill give thee | 
A hundred pound in gold, more than your loſs. 

Heft. 1 will hear you, maſter Fenton; and J will, 
at the leaſt, keep your counſcl. 

Fent. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection 
(So far ſorth as herſelf might be her chuſer) 

Even to my wiſh ; 1 have a letter from her 

Of ſuch contents as you will wonder at; 

The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither, ſingly, can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both : Fat fir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image * of the jeſt 


| Shewwing a letter. 
Tu ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine 
hoſt ; [ one, 


; 
To-night at Herne's oak, juſt twixt twelve and 
Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy queen ; 

The purpoſe why, is here a; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 

Her father hath commanded her to flip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton [ ſir, 
Inmediately to marry : ſhe hath conſented : now, 
Her mother, even] ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 


That he ſhall likewiſe ſhullle her away, 
p 


— — —— 


1 


1 
Enter Falſfiaff and Mrs. Quiclly. 


Tal. R'YTHEE, no more pratling ;—g0.— 
PI hold: This is the third time ; I hope 
good luck lies in odd numbers. Away, go; they 
ſay there is divinity in odd numbers, either in na- 
tivity, chance, or death. Away. 
Quic. VI provide you a chain; and PI do what 
I can to get you a pair of horns. ¶ Exit Mrs. Quielly. 
Fal. Away, I ſay ; time wears: hold up your 
head, and mince ©. 


Enter Ford, 
How now, maſter Brook? Maſter Brook, the 
matter will be known to-night, or never. Be 
ou in the Park about midnight, at Herne's oak, 
and you ſhall fee wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, fir, as you 
told me you had appointed ? 

Fal. 1 went to her, maſter Brook, as you ſee, 
like a poor old man: but I came from her, maC- 
ter Brook, like a poor old woman. That ſanic 
knave, Ford her huſband, hath the fineſt mad dc- 
vil of jealouſy in him, maſter Brook, that ever 
govern'd frenzy. I will tell you. He beat me 
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grievoully, in the ſhape of a woman; for in the 


I That is, the repr:ſentation. 
read dence. 
6 To mirce is to walk with affccicd delicacy. 


2 In the letter. b 
5 As gains ſiguiſies fantefiical, the meaning may be, fautaſtically dreſt in gte 
hat is, a watch-word. 


[Act. 5. Scene 1 
dd. 5. Sc 


White other ſports are taſking of their ming, 


And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends, come it w. 
Straight marry her: to this her mother's plat bn means 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath im by his h. 


Made promi e to the doctor: No, thus it re 
Her father means the ſhall be all in whit; 
And in that habit, when Slender ſces his time 
Lo take her by the hand, and bid her go, 

She ſhall go with him: her mother bath intende 


Enter Miſtre 
Mrs. Page 
ten: whe! 


The better to devote 4 her to the doctor, ad, away 
(For they muſt all be matk'd and vizardede) x FOG 
That quaint 5 in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enroh'4 . 
With ribbands pendant, flaring bout her head; c. kn 
And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 152. Page 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token, * rejoice {c 
Ihe maid hath given conſent to go with him, 1 chaſe at 
Hoſt. Which means ſhe to deccive ? fathery * tis no n 
| mother ? reat deal of 
Fent. Both, my good hoſt, to go along with ne; Mrs. Ford, 
And here it reſts, that you'll procure the vica r Catrieg Þ a 
To ſtay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, Mrs. Pace, 
And, in the lawful name of marrying, Chen's i 
ro give our hearts united ceremony. (viex! e verr inſt: 


Hoyt. Well, huſband your device; I'll to te 
Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack z pricl, 
Fent. So thall I evermore be bound to thee; 


il at once d 
Mrs, Ford, 


17 8 
41. 4 re. 


35 


4oſknew not what 'twas to be beaten, till lach 


45 


50] Page. Come, come ; we'll couch i' the caſt 


55/1 come to her in white, and cry, xm ; thee 


60 Page. "Ihe night is dark; light aud ſpirits x 


7 5 8 » N 0 13 1 
Beſides I' niake a preſent recompence. EE wek'd; if h 
bock'd. 

Mrs. Ford, 
Ars, Pare, 
1 ws Y 
loc that b. 
Mrs. Ford. 
Ic bak! 


Enter 
Evo. "Trib, 
ur parts: 
e pit; and 
ou; Cor 


ſhape of man, maſter Brook, I fear not Gch 
with a weaver's beam; becauſe I know 4 
life is a ſhuttle. I am in haſte; go along wi 
me; I'll tell you all, maſter Brook. vine! 
pluck'd geeſe, play'd truant, and v nipp'd top 


Follow me: I'll tell you ſtrange things of tis Euer 
knave Ford; on whom to-night 1 will be 0 „. The v 
veng' d, and I will deliver his wife into your ute drawe 
—Follow :—Strange things in hand, maſter Brat np 
follow. | Excat J Europa; 
© 3 a de! chat. ir 

lome othe 


Vindſor Park. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


piter, a ſw: 
potent love 
exon of a 80 
a heult; — 
other fault 

It, Joxe; 2 
cls, what 
rea Windſo 
eſt : Send 

a blame m 
re! my doe 


ditch, till we ſee the light of our ſairics.— Remer 
ber, ſon lender, my daughter. / 

Slen, Ay, forſooth; I have ſpoke with her, 10 
we have a nay-word “ how to know one auothe 


budget; and by that we know vac another. LI 

Sbal. That's good too: But what nerds * 
your mum, or her budget! the wllite will dcaßts 
her well enough. lt hath ſtruck icu 0'c/oc%. | 


t Atechni, 
Puxter, wl 
Sugar. plum 
Mom, the fl 
betry in Sta 
a deres an 


3 Even here means as. 4 Pcrhaps we thork 


beco 


cene 1, 
d. 5. Scene 5. 
unh, | 
ds, 

» plot 


\come it well. Heaven proſper our ſport! No 
ban means evil but the devil, and we ſhall know 
* by his horas. Let's away ; follow me. 


[ Exeunt. 
EH. © 3 ve * 
Enter Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford, and Dr. Cainr, 
Mrs. Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in 


s it reh; 

3 : 
$ time 
intendet 


ind, away wich her to the deanery, and diſpatch 


d) -zic\ly : Go before into the park; we two muſt 
desi babe | 
head; Ci I know vat I have to do; Adieu. [ Exit. 
pe, Ars. Page, Fare you well, fir. My huſband will 
_ ot rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaſf, as he 
| MM, 


nil chaſe at the doctor's marrying my daughter: 
ut tis no matter; better a little chiding, than a 
rat deal of heart-break. 

Ars. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop 


 fatherg 


with me; 


he vice f {liries? and the Welch devil Evans? 
and ont, Afr:. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard 


Ir Hernc's oak, with obſcur'd lights 3 which, at 


(vicar: ver inſtant of Lalſtaſf's and our meeting, they 
I'll to th il at once diſplay to the night. 
a prielt, Mrs, Ford, I hat cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
thee; Ars. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be 
( „ck d; if he be amaz d, he will every way be 
dock d. 
Mrs. Ford, We'll betray him finely. [lechery, 
Mu, Page, Againſt ſuch lewditers, and their 
hoſe that betray them do no treachery. 
Mrs. Ford, The hour draws on; Io the oak, to 
Ic vak ! £xcunt. 
CTOCE MS IY, 
not Gch Enter Sir H rgb Evans, an Fairivr, 
cw th Evo. "Trib, trib, fairies; come: and remzmbe: 
along wit ur parts : be pold, | pray you ; follow me into 
—_— i; and when | give the watch-'ords, do as | 
;pp'd top d yvu; Come, come; trib, trib. [ Exeunt, 


7 -* Þ B Wh, - 
Enter Fuso with a hne, head on, 


till lauch, 
ings ol thy 


will be „ Fu. The Windfor bell hath ſtruck twelve; the 
o your hans mute draws on: Now, the hot-blouded gods af- 
raſter Brod me — Remember, Jove, thou waſt a bull for 

LE y Europa; love ſet on thy horns.—Oh powerful 


ve: that, in ſome reſpects, makes a beaſt a man, 
lome other, a man a beaſt —You were alſo, 
puer, a ſwan, for the love of Leda; —Oh, om- 


nder. potent love ! how ncar the god drew to the com- 
„ the cite on of a gooſe ?—A Fault done firſt in the form 
2s, Remer 2 beat; 0 jove, a beaſtly fault and then 

other faut in the ſemblance of a fowl ;—think 
vith her, and It, fore; a foul fault. When gods have hot 
one auct4c Fc, what ſhall poor men do? For me, I am 


mM; the ny 
ther. 

nei ds dit 
will 6&ccpts 
O'Clock. | 


1d ſpir its l 


rea Windſor ſtag; and the fatteſt, I think, i' the 
eſt: Send me a cpol rut-time, Jove, or who 


a blame me to piſs my tallow * ? Who comes 
re! my doe? 


aps we ſhook 
t in geen 


ber Gires and imaginations, 


ten: when you ſee your time, take her by the] 
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Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 


Mrs. Tond. Sir John? art thou there, my deer? 
iy male deer ? 
Ful. My doe with the black ſcut ?—Let the ſky 
S [rain potatoes x, let it thunder to the tune of Green 
Sleeves ; hail kifling-comfits 3, and fuow eriagoes z 
let there come a tempeſt of provocation, I will 
ſhelter rac here. 

Ars. Ford. Miitreſs Page is come with me, 
ſweetheart. 

Ful. Divide me like a bride-buck,cach a haunch : 
Iwill keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for 
the fellow of this walk 4, and my horns I bequeath 

your huſbands. Am I a woodman ? ha! Speak 1 
15 ſlixe Herne the hunter Why, now is Cupid a 
child of conſcience; he makes reſtitution. As I am 
a true ſpirit, welcome ! | Noiſe withing 

irs. Page. Alas! what noiſe ? 

Drs. Ford. Heaven forgive our fins! 

20 Fol. What ſhall this be! 

I. rs. Furd . 

Mrs. Page. 

Zul. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, 
left the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell en fire; he 
25jacver would elſe eroſs me thus. 


10 


Away, away. | The ⁊vomen run out, 


Enter Sir Il; te a ſtyr; DPriclly, and where, 
dr d lite fuirics, with tapers. 


Or ic. Fairics, black, grey, green, and white, 
30 You moon-thiac revellers, aul ſhades of night, 
You orphan-heirs of fixed deſtiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Cricr Robgobliu, make the fairy o-yes. 

Eva. Ives, lift your names; filence, you alry toys, 
35 Criadat, to Windſor chimnie: thait thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'ſt unrak'd, and hearths un- 
here pinch the maids as blueas bilberry : [ ſwept, 
Our radiant qucen hates Cuts, and fluttery. die: 

Ful. They are Zairies; he,that fpeakstothem,ſhall 
4% wink and couch: No man their works muſt eye. 

Lia donon upon his face. 
Eva, Where's B — Ge you, and where y our 
tind a maid, 
That, ere ſhe fleep, hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 
45]Rein np the organs of her fantaſy “, 
Slecp the as ſound as carel-'s intancy : 
But thoſe, as ſſeep, andthink not on their fins, [ſkins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, aud 
Quic. About, about; 


Fol Search Windfor caſtle, elv*s, within and out: 


Strew good luck, oupbes, on every ſacred room; 
That it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 

In ſtate as wholſome 7, as in ſtate tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 


55|The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour 


With juice of balm, aud eyery precious flower ; 
Each fair inſtalment coat, and ſeveral creſt, 
With loyal blazon, evermore be bleſt! 


A technical phraſe ſpoken of bucks who grow lean after rutting- time, and may be applied to men. 
— when they were firſt introduced in England, were ſuppoſed to be ſtrong provocatives, 
Wgar-plums perfum'd to make the breath ſweet. 

wm, the ſhoulders and humbles were a perquiſite of the kceper's. 
ry in Staffordihire, and on which the More game feed. 


4 That is, for the keeper of this diſtrict. By 
The 7Tobortleberry, called 
6 That is, elevate her ideas above ſen- 


7 I\/bel:;ſume here ſignifies entire or perfect. 


And 


— œ— —— — — * 


4 


ld 


/ 


Hf he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleth of a corrupted heart. 

Eva. A trial, come. 


Come, will this wood take fire ? 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 
Quic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire !— 
About him, fairies; ſing a tcorn{ul rhime : 


2 


Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe flowers for their charatery “. 


Our dance of cuſtom, round about the oak 
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget. {order ſet : 
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Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand; yourſelves in| |aſs. 


And twenty glow-worms ſhalt our lanthorns be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. [ 
But, ſtay; I ſmell a man of middle 2 earth. 

Ful. Hcavens defend me from that Welch fairy! 
Leſt he transform me to a piece of checſe ! | birth, 
Eon. Vile worm, thou waſt o'erlook'deveninthy 
Quic. With trial-fire touch me his finger end; |20|foppery into a recerv'd belief, in deſpigut of th 
tecth of all rhime and reaſon, that they were { 
rics. Sce now, how wit may be made a Jacks 
lent 5, when 'tis upon ill employment! 

Ewu. Sir john Falſtaſf, ſerve Got, and lar 
| They burn bim with their tapers, and pinch Lim. 25 your deſires, and fairies will not pinſe you. 
Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And lcave your jealouſies alſo, I pray vn 
Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife agaia, ti 
thou art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 


cxtant. 


[Ad. 5. Scene 5 


And nightly, meadow-fairics, look, you fing, | Become the foreſt better than the town ? 
Like to the Garter's com pals, in a ting: 

The expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fcrtile-freth than all the field to lee, 


Ford. Now, fir, who's a cuckold now? Mit, 
Brook, Falſtaff's a knave, a euekoldly knavt: her 
are his horns, maſter Brook: And, maſter Brig 
And Honi Soit Sui Mal y Pearſe, write, | 5 the hath enjoyed thing of Ford's but hi; bach 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and wlute; 
Like ſaphire, pearl, aud rich embroidery, ö 


baſket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds of mane: 
which muſt be paid to maſter Brook; his bon 
are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; tt 
Away; diſperſe : But, till 'tis one o'clock, ro could never meet. I will never take you Gor ng 
love again, but Iwill always count you my der, 
Tal. I do begin to perceive that i am made a 


o 


Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs x: 


Ful. And thefe are not fairics? I was threes 
four times in the thought they were not fairy 
and yet the guiltineſs of my mind, the fudden ſu. 
prize of my powers, drove the groſſneſs of tl 


And, as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time. 30} Fil. Have I lay'd my brain in the ſun, and dr: 


fies incontinence. 


like Shrove-tide cocks, 


Eva. It is right; indeed, he is full of Icachcrics 
and iniquity. 


Fie on fin ful pbant aſy ! 


Ail the fairies run eway. Falſtaff pulls off” bis 

back's bead, and riſes.) 50 Ford. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan 

Enter Page, Ford, Cc. They lay hold on Lim. 

Page. Nay, do not fly: I twink, we have watch'd 
you now 

Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? 

Airs. Page. | pray you come; hold up the jeſt[s 

no higher — | 

Now, gobd iir John, how like you Windſor wives: 

See you theſe, huſband ? do not theſe fair yoaks 


1 Or the matter with which they make letters. 
regions, and fairies to dwell under ground, men therefore are in a nuddle ſtation. 
5 A Jack o'Lent was a puppet thrown at is 


6 That is, a fool's cap made out of Welch cloth, 


The SONG. 


A noi of Luntizs i, mage nwithin. 
/ K | : 
entrails ? 


nv 


prabbles ? 


4 That is, the fire in the blood. 


it, that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs ot 
reaching as this? Am I ridden with a Welch ge 
too? ſhall l have a coxcomb of frize © ? *tistime! 
were choak'd with a picce of toaſted checſe. 
Fi: an liſi and luxury 3 ! 35 Eve. Secſe is not good to give putter; pur 
T.uft is wut a bleay fire à, pelly is all putter. 
EinHed with urchafte diſire, 
Fed in heart ; whoſe flames aſpire, 
Ar thoughts do olowe them, Liber and higher, 
Pinch him, fatrics, mutually : 
Pinch him fur bis villainy ; 
Pinch lim, and burn Lim, and turn bim about, 
"7/1 candles, and ſtarlight, and moumſtine be out. 
Haring this ſoug, they pinch bim. Doctor Cuius comes 
one ⁊cay, und ſteals away a fairy in green; &l-n=145| have made you our delight? 
der another ⁊cuy, and be takes arcay a fairy in 
reite: and Fenton comes, and fleals awvay Mrs. 


Ful. Sccſe and putter ! have I liv'd to ſtand 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of Eg 
this is enough to be the decay of luſt and l 
40 walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Page, Why, fir John, do you think, thor 
we would bave thruſt virtue out of our hearts! 
the head and ſhoulders, and have given ourlen 
without ſcruple to hell, that ever the devil cu 


Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of fla: 
Mrs. Page. A puſf'd man? : 
Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intakt 


Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva, And given to fornications, and to tare! 
and ſacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to nw 
ings, and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles & 


Ful. Well, I am your theme; you have k 
ſtart of me; 1 am dejected; I am not able u 


2 Spirits being ſuppoſed to 1 hee 
uxury NEW "" 


(14 


Att 5. 


ſwer the 
plummet 
Ford. 
to one m 
to whom 
and abov 
that mon 
Mrs. # 
Forgive t. 
Ford. V 
Page. \ 


poſſet to- 
thee to | 


thee : Tel 
daughter, 

Mrs. P 
be my day 


Slen. W 
Page. Sc 
you diſpat, 
S$len. Dit 
eſterſhire 
lle. 

Tage. Ol 
Slen, I c: 
Anne Page 


had not be 


um, or he 
hink it hac 
ir, and tis 
Page. Up 
Len. Wh 
hen I tool 
ed to him 
ould not h 
Page, WI 
ll you, ho 
cr garment 
Alen. 1 we 
d the cry' 
d yet it w 
Eva. Jeſh 
ut marry p 


| Pape. O, ! 


Mrs. Page 
{ your purp 
nd, indeed, 
uery, anc 


Caius. Ver 
1 Flannel + 


mMmmentator 
planet o'cr 


Scene ;, A4 5. Scene 5-1 

ſwer the Welch flannel * ; ignorance itſelf is a 
2 Matte plummet o'er me * : uſe me as you will. 4 
ave: het Ford. Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windſor, 
er Brook, to one maſter Brook, that you cozened of money, 
his buck, to whom you ſhould have been a pandar : over 
f Mmoncr: and above that you have ſuſſer d, | think, to repay 
his bug that money will be a biting aſſliction. [amends : 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, huſband, let that go to make 


luck: be Forgive that ſum, and ſo we'll all be friends. 
— Fand. Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at laſt 
my deer. Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou ſhalt eat a 
1 made a poſſet to-night at my houſe ; where I will deſire 
thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at 
proofs r thee : Tell her, maſter Slender hath married her 
daughter, 

1s three a des Page. Doctors doubt that: if Anne Page 
not fairies be my daughter, the is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. 
ſudden (ur | A/ide. 
neſs of tle Enter Slender. 
ji gat of th Sia. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 
-v were Page. Son ! how now ? how now, ſon? have 
* 4 Jacks ( you diſpatch'd ? . 

| Slen. Diſpatch'd —l'll make the beſt in Glo- 
and lan eſterſhire know on't ; would 1 were hang'd, 1a. 
ou. le. 

Page, Of what, ſon ? 

I pray Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs] 
e agi, one Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy: If it 
7% had not been i' the church, I would have ſwing'd 
n. and 0:4 Wim, or he ſhould have ſwing'd me, If I did not 
: hink it had been Anne Page, would I might never 
Welch ont ir, and tis a poſt-maſter's boy. 
5 ? Ptigtime| Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 
ell Slen, What nced you tell me that? I think ſo. 


hen I took a boy for a girl: If 1 had been mar- 
ied to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, l 
ould not have had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly : Did not! 
ll you, how you ſhould know my daughter by 
der garments ? 

Hin. I went to her in white, and cry'd um 
d ſhe ery'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed; 
d yet it was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 
Eva, Jeſhu ! Maſter Slender, cannot you fee 
ut marry poys ? 

Page. O, I am vex'd at heart: What ſhall I do? 
Mrs. Page, Good George, be not angry; I knew 
pour purpoſe ; turn'd my daughter into green; 
ad, indeed, ſhe is now wit the doctor at the 
auery, and there married. 

Enter Caius. 


autter; wo! 
d to ftandn 
{ Engl 
Juſt and lr 
think, thord 
our hearts 
ven ourſen 
e devil cul 
bag of flat! 


AH jatoicry 


's as Satan 
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zen'd: I ha, married un garcen, a boy; un paifan, 
by gar, a boy; it is not Anne Page: by gar, I am 
cozen'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you not take her in 
green ? 

Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy: be gar, I'll 
raiſe all Windſor. Exit Caius. 

Ford. This is ſtrange : Who hath got the right 
Anne ? 

Page, My heart miſgives me: Here comes 


Imaſter Fenton. 


Enter Fenton and Arne Page. 
How now, malter Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother, 
pardon ! 

Page. Now, miſtreſs, how chance you went not 
with maſter Slender? 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with maſter 
doctor, maid ? 

Fent. You do amaze her : Hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 

The truth is, She and I, long fiace contracted, 
Are now ſo ſure? that nothing can diſſolve us. 


5[The offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed: 


And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience, or unduteous title : 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 

A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, her. 

Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy :— 

ln love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ſtate; 

Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 
Tal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecial 


35|{tand to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 


+ 
th 


50 


Caiue, Vere is miſtreſs Page? By gar, I am co- 


nd to tare! 
, and to drm Flannel was originally the manufacture of Wales. 
| pribbls & 
| planct o'er me,” appears to ve the molt intelligible. 
ou have 3 
not able do & 


ut the then 
xury here 10 
wu at in Le 


Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven 
give thee joy 

What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 

Eva. Iwill dance andeat plums at your wedding. 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are 
chac'd. 
Mrs. Page. Well, Iwill muſe no further: - Maſteg 

Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days !—— 
Good huſband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be ſo: Sir John, 
To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word; 
For he, to-night, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 

f Zxeunt omnes. 


2 On the meaning of this difficult paſſage 


Mmmentators are greatly divided. Dr. Farmer's conjecture, that we ſhould read, “ Ignorance itſelf is 
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PERSONS KEFEESENTED 


vixctx vf, Duke of Vienna. Er.n0w, a ſimple Conſtable. 

ANGELO, Lord Deputy in the Drule's alſence. | FROTH, @ fooliſh Gentleman. 

EsCALUS, an antient Lord, joined with Angelo in Cloxon, Servant to Mrs. Overdone. 

the deputation. ABHORSON, an Executioner. 

CLavpio, a young Gentleman. 5| BARNARDINE, a diſſclute Priſoner. 

Lucio, a Fantaflick, | 

Tuo other like Gentlemen. ISABELLA, Sifter to Clurdio. 

VaRR1IUS, @ Gentleman, Servant to the Duke. MaRIANA, betrothed to Angels. 

Provoſt. Jour, beloved of Claudio. 

THOMAS a Io] FrANCIscA, à Nun. 

PETER, ; ders * Mrs. OVERDñONT, a Barud. 

A Poſh | 

Guards, Officers, and «ther Attendants, 
SCENE, Vienna. 
EE & 8 _ BD 30) But that your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
The Dube*s Palace. 25|And let them work+*. The nature of our people, 
Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords, For common juſtice, you are as pregnant; in, 

Dule. T0SCALUS, — As art and practice hath enrich'd any 
Efeal. My lord. That we remember: "There is our commiſſion, 

Dule. Of government the properties to unfold, |30|From which we would not have you warp.—Call 
Would ſeem in me to affect ſpeech and diſcourſe; I ſay, bid come before us Angelo.— [hither, 


Since J am put to know, that your own ſcience, What figure of us think = he will bear ? 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts3 of all advice For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul® 
My ſtrength can give you: Then no more remains, {Elected him our abſence to ſupply; 


The ſtory of this play is taken from the Promos and Caſſandra of George Whetſtone, publiſhed in 
1578, and which was probably originally borrowed from Cinthio's Novels, * Meaning, I am obliged to 
acknowledge. 3 Limits, 4 This paſſage has much exerciſed the ſagacity of different editors. 
Theobald is of opinion, that either from the impertinence of the actors, or the negligence of the 
topyiſts, it has come mutilated to us by a line being accidentally left out, and propoſcs to read thus: 

- Then no more remains, 

But that to your ſufficiency you add 

Due diligency, as your worth is able, 
; And let them work. 
zr Tho, Hanmer endeavours to ſupply the deficiency as follows: 
no more remains, 

But that to your ſufficiency you join 

A will to ſerve — raya worth is able. 
Dr. Warburton is for reading, inſtead of But that, Put to your ſufficiency, which he ſays here means aufbe- 
rity, and then the ſenſe will be as follows : Put your till in governing (ſays the duke) to the power which I 
ve you to exerciſe it, and let them work togetber. Dr. | however, approves neither of Theobald's 
conjeQture, nor of Warburton's amendment. 5 That is, ready, or knowing in. 6 That is, of ſpecial 
Uvour or affection. 3 
L 3 Lent 


* 
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Lent him our terror, dreſt him with our love; 

And given his deputation all the organs 

Of our own power : What think you of it ? 
Eſcul. If any in Vienna be of worth 

To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 

It is lord Angelo. 


Eater Angelo. 

Dule. Look where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your plcaſurc. 

Duke. Angelo, | 
There is a kind of character in thy liſe, 
That, to the obſerver, doth thy hiſtory 
Fully unfold : Ihyſclf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own fo proper}, as to waſte 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 
Not light them for themſelves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth with us, 'twere all alike 


But to fine iſſues * : nor nature never 3lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her exccllence, 
But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 
Foth thanks and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeech 
To one that can my part in bim advertiſe &: 
Hold therefore Angelo 5 : 
In our remove, he thou at full ourſelf : 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart: Old Eſcalus, 
Though firſt iu queſtion ®, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy commiſſion. 
| Ang. Now, good my lord, 

Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
Before ſo noble and ſo great a tigure 
Be ſtamp'd upon it. 

Duke. No more evaſion : 
We have with a leaven'd 7 and prepared choice 
| Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours, 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
| That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 
| Matters of needful value. 
| As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 
How it goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well: 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiſſions. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 

Duke. My haſte may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any ſcruple : your ſcope © is as mine own ; 
| So to — or qualify the laws, 
| As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 
Vil privily away: I love the people, 
But do not like ro ſtage me to their cyes: 


© That is, firſt appointed. 
de, Your fullneſs of power. 
| Shakſpcare's time, % That is, in auy form. 


As if we had them not. Spirits are not tincly touch'd, 


We ſhall write to you, 
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I That is, are not ſo much thy own property. 
uſed to make an affirmative, are common in Shakſpeare's plays. 
Girmſclf of that which otherwiſe it would be my part to tell him. 


„ Meanivg, we are both of the tame piece. 


[AR 1. Scene . a 1. Scen 


Though it do well, 1 do not reliſh well m confeſſio 
Their loud applauſe, and Awve's vehement; dülſt I live, | 
Nor do think the man of ſafe diſeretion, ' Cent. | tl 
'That does affect it. Once more, fare you well, are | not? 

5 | Avg. The heavens give ſafety to your purpoſe; 2 Gent. Yes 
Eſcul. Lead forth, and bring you back in happine6! inted, or fre 
Jule. I thank you: Fare you well. [Exi, Lucio, Beho 
Eſcal. I ſhall defire you, fir, to give me leave mes! I have 

To have free ſpeech with you; and it concerns ne r roof, as ce 
co look into the bottom of my place: 2 Gent. To 
power | have; but of what ſtrength and nature 1 Gm. Jud 
am not yet inſtructed. X (then 2 Gent. To: 
Ang. "Vis fo with me :—Let us withdraw toges 1 Gent, Ay, 


And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 
Touching that point. 
Ejcul. Vl wait upon your honour, 
BS Wy © 
The Street. 
Enter Lucio and txwo Gentlemen, 


Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, cone 
not to compoſition with the king of Hungary, 
why, then all the dukes fall upon the king, 

I Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
«ing of Hungary's ! 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonioꝶ 
pirate, that went to ſea with the ten command. 
ments, but ſerap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent, Thou ſhalt not ſteal ? 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz'd. 

I Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to com- 
mand the captain and all the reſt from their tune 
tions; they put forth to ſteal ; There's not a fh. 
dier of us all, that, in the thankſgiving before meu, 
doth rclith the petition well that prays for peace, 

2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 

Luci, ] believe thee; for, I think, tho» never 
waſt where grace was ſaid. 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt, 

1 Gent, What? in metres? 

Lucio. In any proportion '?, or in any language. 

T Gert. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay! why not? Grace is grace, deſpight 
of all controverly : As for example; "Thou thy 
art a wicked villain, deſpight of all grace. 

I Gent. Well, there went but a pair of ſheen 
between us l. 3 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the lis 
and the velvet : Thou art the liſt. 

1 Gert. And thou the velvet: thou art good vc. 
vet; thau art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee: | 
had as lief be a liſt of an Englith kerſcy, as be pil d, 
as thou art pil'd, for a French velvet. Dol ipc« 
ſeelingly now? 

Lucio. I think thou doſt ; and, indeed, with ga 


Lucio, A Fre 
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t thou art fu 
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icio. Away 


Wd, Thus 
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erty, I am 
news with 


lern. Yone 
Paw, Well 
inn, A wo 
ud. But v 


painful fecling of thy ſpeech: 1 will, out of the A quibble 

cd, but tha 

? To great conſequences. 3 Two negatives 0 he method 

That is, one that can % d ICnſe now 

5s That is, continue to be Agel. ale of 4 un; 

7 A liavened choice means a choice not haſty, but conſiderate. * 1% kipeare has 
9 "There are metrical graces in the Primers, which probably were uſcd u lete word f 
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a 1. Scene 3. 


are l not? i 


i Gent. Who's that, I pr'ythee? 


n confeſſion, learn to begin thy health; but, 
110 I live, forget to drink after thee. 
1 Cat. L think, I have done myſelf wrong; 


1 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt; whether thou artſ 5 

inted, or free. ee 

Lucio, Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 

mes! 1 have purchas'd as many diſcaſes under 

r roof, as come to 

2 Gent. To what, I pray? | E 

1 Gn. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thouſand dollars a year. 

1 Gent, Ay, and more. 

Lucia, A French crown ? more. 

1 Gert. Thou art always figuring diſcaſes in me: 15 

t thou art full of error ; I am ſound. 

Lucio, Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy ; bur 

ſound, as things that arc hollow : thy bones 

hollow; impiety has made a feaſt of thee. 
Enter Baud. 20 

1 Cent. How now? Which of your hips has the 

{profound ſciatica ? 

Baud. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, 

d carried to priſon, was worth ſive thouſand 

vou all. 25 


Jud. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, ſignior Claudio. 

1 Gent, Claudio to priſon ! 'tis not ſo. 

Bad, Nay, but I know 'tis ſo: 1 ſaw him 

teſted 5; ſaw him carry'd away; and, which is,30 

pre, within theſe three days his head is to be 

opp'd off, 

Luis. But, after all this fooling, I would not 

ve it ſo: Art thou ſure of this? 

Bud. I am too ſure of it: and it is for getting!35 

dam Julictta with child. 

Lu. Believe me, this may be: he promiſed to 

et me two hours ſince; and he was ever preciſe 

promiſe-keeping. | 

2 Gert, Beſides, you know, it draws ſomethingſao 

ar to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 

1 Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with the pro- 

mation. 

«is, Away; let's go learn the truth of it. 
[Exeunt.|45 
Manet Bawd. 

Wed, Thus, what with the war, what with 

Iweat 3, what with the gallows, and what with 

erty, I am cuſtom-ſhrunk.— How now? what's 

news with you? 50 

Enter Clown. 

nn, Yonder man is carry'd to priſon. 

pa, Well; what has he done 4 

n. A woman, X 

aud. But what's his offence ? 55 


A quibble intended between dollars and dolours. 
cd, but that venereal ſcab, which among the ſurg 


e method of cure then uſed for the diſeaſes cont 


lete word for prey. 
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Clown, Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Baxed. What, is there a maid with child by him? 

Clown, No; but there's a woman with maid by 
him: You have not heard of the proclamation, 
have you ? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man? 

Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt 
be pluck'd down. [city ? 

Bawsd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the 

Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſced : they had gone 
down too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 

Bazvd. But ſhall all our houſcs of reſort in the 
ſuburbs 5 be pulPd down? 

Clown. o the ground, miſtreſs. 

Baud. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the 
commonwealth ! What ſhall become of me ? 

Clozon, Come; fear not you: good counſellors 
lack no clients: though you change your place, 
you need not change your trade; I'll be your 
tapſter ſtill. Courage; there will be pity taken on 
you: you that have worn your eyes almoſt out in 
the ſervice, you will be conſidered. 

Bucod. What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter ? 
Let's withdraw. 

Cloꝛon. Here comes ſignior Claudio, led by the 
provolt to priſon ; and there's madam Juhiet. 


S CEN E ML 
Enter Proveſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers ; Lucis 


and too Gentlemen. 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to 
the world ? 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. 
Prev. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight. — 
Ihe words of heaven :—on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill 'tis juſt. 
Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
this reſtraint * 
Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As ſurfeit is the father of much fall. 
So every ſcope by the immoderate uſe 
Turns to reſtraint : Our aatures do purſue, 
{Like rats that ravin ® down their proper bane) 
A thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 
Lucio, If I could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſt, 
would ſend for certain of my creditors : And yet, 
to ſay the truth, I had as let have the foppery of 
freedom, as the morality of impriſonment, — What's 
thy offence, Claudio ? 
Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Lucio. What is it ? murder ? 


2 Lucio means here not the piece of money ſo 
cons is ſtyled corona Yeneris, 3 Alluding probably 
racted in brothels. +4 The verb to do, is here uſed 


bene now obſolete, but which the reader will eaſily gueſs at from the modern application of the 
" of « undoing a woman,” or © a woman's being undone.” Hence the name of Over-dene, which 
«pexre has in this play appropriated to the bawd, 5 Meaning all bawdy-houſes. © Ravine is an 


Claud 


[ Exeunt Baud and Clown. 
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Clard. No. 

Lucio. Lechery ? 

Claud. Call it ſo. 

Prov. Away, hr; you muſt ga. 


Po 


Claud. One word, good friend: Lucio, a word| 5 


with you. 
Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good. 
Is techery ſo look'd after? contract, 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me. Upon a truc 


] got poflethoa of Julietta's bed; 10 


You know the lady; the is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 


Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 15 


From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till / ime had made them for us. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too grois, is writ on Julict. 


Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 20 


Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of newneſs i; 
Or whether that the body public be 


A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, . (2s 


Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 

He can command, let's it ſtraight feel the ſpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

Iſtagger in: But this new governor 

Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, wall. 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the 
Sa long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 

Freſhly on me :—'tis, ſurely, for a name. 

Lucio. | warrant, it is: and thy head ſtands ſo 
tickle on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe 
be in love, may figh it off. Send after the duke, 
and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice : 

i his day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtrict deputy ; bid herſelf aſſay him; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth | 
There is a prone 3 and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
duch as moves men; beſide, ſhe hath proſperous art 
When the will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, {| 
And well ſhe can perſuade. 

Lucio. | Pray's the may : as well for the encou- 
ragement of the like, which clſe would ſtand un- 
der grievous impofition; as for the enjoying of thy 
life, who I would be ſorry ſhould be thus toolſhly 
hoſt at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours,. 
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Act i. 
— Sen BN. 1, Scene 
= 3 = i 5 
A Monaſtery. Tr — 
Enter Duke and Friar Thomaz, = . 
Duke. No, holy father; throw away th 
thought 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love Eu 
Can pierce a compleat boſom : why 1 deſire ta Jeb. And ha 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe . Are no 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims ad. Ves, tru 
Of burning youth. rather wiſh 
Fri. May your grace ſpeak of it? yon the liſter- 
Duke. My holy fir, none better knows thay icio. [Withi 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd+; WI" Who's t 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, un, It is à 1 
Where youth, and coſt. and witleſs bravery ker rn you the x 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo may, 1 may 
(A man of ſtricture 5, and firm abſjinence) en you havi 
My abſolute power and place here in Vienng, tin the preſ 
And he ſuppoſes metravell'd to Poland; en, if you ſx 
For ſo 1 have ſtrew'd it in the common ear, if you ſhew 
And ſo it is receiv'd : Now, pious fir, calls again; 
You will demand of me, why I do this? 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. | Jeb. Peace at 
Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt wii. . .... 
(The needſul bits and curbs for head-ſtrong a _ 
Which for thoſe nineteen years we have let ler 1 roles 
Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, . am you ar 
That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond father m — ee 
zo Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of bi — thie 
Only to ſtick it in their children's ſight, * Why 
For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 4 K y ne 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear d: ſo our des - er, for 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 4 _ — 
35| And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe; 5 c 
The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwan I, 3 
Goes all decorum. 1 — = 
Fri. It reſted in your grace | * t . 
To unlooſe this ty d- up juſtice, when you ples bath e * 
40] And it in you more dreadful would have f — 
Than in lord Angelo. 1 — 


Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 


Claud. Come, officer, away. 


! That is, whether it be the ſeeming enormity of the action, or the glare of new authority. 
fault and glimpſe is the ſame as the fault or glimpſe, i. e. a fault ariſing from the mind being 4 
3 Prone here ſeems to mean humble. 


by a novel authority. * That is, tickliſh. 


[ Exevnt.| 


retirement, 5 Stricture is probably berc uſed for ffrictngſi. 


. : famili⸗ 
Sith 'twas my ſault to give the people ſcope, a 
Twould be 4 tyranny to ſtrike, and gall ile 4 3 5 

45 For what 1 bid them do: For we bid this bed = rom 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive pals, "fatd — 1 as a t 
And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indce C — 
have on Angelo impos'd the office; with a fa; g 
Who may, in the ambuſh of my name, ſtrike 14. You 2 

so And yet, my nature never in the fight * 
To do it ſlander: And to behold his ſway, oy not 
will, as *twere a brother of your order, thoſe = 2 
Viſit both prince and people: therefore, I pr ſ 3 wp 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me — * f 

55 How 1 may formally in perſon bear me 8 0 
Like a trve ſriar. More reaſons for this ack Zh 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; * is, in 
Only, this one: — Lord Angelo is preciſe; "it 15, plen 
Stands at a guard with envy ; ſcarce conks knee. 5 

60] That his blood flows, or that his appetite | at 5 = 

n 0 6 


4 Meaning 3” 


6 That is, ſtands vn terms of defanee 


P 


> 1, Scene 5+] 


more to bread than ſtone: Hence ſhall we ſee, 
power change purpoſe, what our ſecmers be. 

FX = XX = 

A Nunnery. | 

Enter Iſabella and Franciſca. 
2 And have you nuns no farther privileges? 
. Are not theſe large enough? 
[, Yes, truly: I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
on the ſiſter-hood, the votariſts of ſaint Clare. 
cio, [Within.] Ho! Peace be in this place! 
ab, Who's that which calls ? 
un. It is a man's voice: Gentle Iſabella, 


Scene, 


ww, m you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
cr) may, I may not; you are yet unſworn : 

en you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with 
— tin the preſence of the prioreſs : [men, 
* en, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 


il you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak. 
calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. 

Exit Franc. 
Ju, Peace and proſperity ! Who is't that calls? 


Enter Lucio. 


Leng Lucio, Hail, virgin, if you be; as thoſe check 
wp EC 
am you are no leſs! Can you ſo ſtead me, 
* tube bring me to the fight of Iſabella, 
novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter 


her unhappy brother Claudio ? 
eb. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk, 


= ry: rather, for I now muſt make you know 

* n that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. greets you: 
Op e. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
th wart ttobe weary with you, he's in priſon. 


cb. Woe me! For what? Judge, 
«io. For that, which, if myſelf might be his 
ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks: 
bath got his friend with child. 

Ib. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 


you ples 


ave ſeen, 


familiar fin 


fl nds to ſeem the lapwing, and to jeſt, 
"ors bed gue far from heart) play with all virgins fo: 
yak, * old you as a thing enſky d, and fainted ; 

© inde your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit ; 


d to be talked with in lincerity, 
with a ſaint, 

«, Vou do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
a9, Do not believe it. Fewneſs* and truth, 'tis 
ir brother and his lover have embrac'd : | thus: 
thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time 
at from the ſecdneſs the bare fallow brings 


e, ſtrike 
ht 

5 ſway, 
„ 
re, Lr fg 
Ct me 


io, "I's true :—I would not (though 'tis my z 
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Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. Julict? 
1ſab. Some one with child by him My couſin 
Lucio, Is ſhe your coulin ? [names, 
Jab. Adoptedly ; as ſchool-maids change their 
By vain though apt ailection. 

Lucio. She it is. 

Job. O, let him marry her! 

Lucio, This is the point. 

The duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 


— 


loſBore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 


In hand, and hope of action“: but we do lcarn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 

His givingz-out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 


I5jAnd with full line of his authority, 


Governs lord Angelo: A man whoſe blood 
ls very ſnow-broth ; one who never feels 
Ihe wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 


20]With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 


He (to give fear to uſe and liberty s, 

Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 

As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 

Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's liſe 

25]Falls into forfeit : he arreſts him on it; 

And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 

To make him an example: all hope is gone, 

Unleſs you have the grace? by your fair prayer 

To ſoften Angelo: and that's my pith 3 A 

z0[Of buſineſs 'twix* you and your poor brother, 

Jab. Doth he ſo ſeck his life ? 

Lucio, Has cenſur'd 9 him 

Already; and, as I hcar, the provoſt hath 

A warrant for his execution. 

Tab. Alas! wat poor abvlity's in me 

To do him good? 

Lucio. Aſſay the power you have, 

Ji. My power! Alas! I doubt. 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 

And make us loſe the good we oft might win, 

By fearing to atte npt: Go to lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 

Men give like gods; but when they weep and kneel, 

All their petitions are as truly theirs 

As they themſelves would owe*'? them. 

T/ab. Il fee what I car. do. 

Lario. But, ſpeedily. 

Jad. I will about it ſtrait ; 

No longer ſtaying but to give the mother * 

zo Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you: 

Commend me to my brother: ſoon at nig 

ll fend him certain word of my ſucccis, 
Lucio, I take my leave of you. 


— 
— 


4 


in 


iceming ſoy ſon 3; ſo her plenteous womb 


8 
chis ache 
ou; 
orecile ' 

e conſels 


petite 


dendance, 


ithority- 
being c. 
-aning 4 U 


Cefianct: 


Jab. Goud fir, adicu. 


That is, in few words. 2 For that, we ſhould probably read doth; and inſtead of brings, eing. 

at n, plenty, abundance. The meaning is, he kept many gertlemen in expectation aud 

qr 5 'That is, full extent. That is, to intimidate practices long countenanced by cuſtom. 

Is the power of gaining favour. ® The principal part of my meſſage. That is, has ſentenced 
Lo cue, here liguitics, to pe, to have, 4 Ahe abbeſs. 
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"EEE! 
Angel:s houſe. 


Luer Angelo, Eſcalus, a Feuftice, Provoſt *, and 


Attendants. 
Ang. \ \ E muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the 
law; 
Setting it up to fear 2 the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror, 

Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut alittle, 

Than fall, and bruiſe to death: Alas! this gentleman, 
Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father, 

Let but your honour know, (whom I believe 

To be moſt ſtrait in virtue) 

That, in the working of your own affeCtions, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 

Could have attain'd the effect of your own purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you cenſure him 3, 
And pull'd the law upon _ 

Ang. "Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, AS 
The jury, paſling on the priſoner's life, 

May, in the ſworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guilticr than him they try : What's open made to 
That juſtice ſeizes. What know the laws, | juſtice, 
That thieves do paſs on thieves? is very preg- 
Thejewel that we find, we ſtoop andtakeit, |[nant3, 
Becauſe we ſee it ; but what we do not ſee, 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 

S For I have had ſuch faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I that cenſure him do ſo offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he muſt dic. 

Eſcal. Be it as your wiſdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provoſt ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: 

Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd ; 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. 
[Exit Proveſ?. 

Eſcal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us all! 
Some riſc þy fin, and ſome by virtue fall: 

Some run from brakes of vice ©, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c. 
Elb. Come, bring them away: if theſe be good 
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15 


people in a co:amou-weal, that do nothing but uſe 


The provef is uſually the executioner of an army. 2 To offright, to terrify. 
you now condemn him. #4 Pregnant here means plain. 5 That is, becauſe. 
thorny paths of vice. 7 Comes off bell, when ſeriouily applied to ſpeech, imports a ſtory or 
be well told or delivered. Eſcalus, however, here uſes the phraſe ironically. 
on the word elbow ; meaning, he is out at the word elboro, 
meaning is, he is half tapſter, half bawd. 1 That is, ſhe keeps 

runes in the window, was the ancient mark or characteriſtic, as well as t 


rothel. 


10 


200 


45 


AR 2. Scene: 


14 2. Scene 


nours have f 
hes, but ver 
Cal. Go to, 
(hn. No, 1 
erein in the 
is miſtreſs E 
d being great 
unc; and h; 


IL 


their abuſes in common houſes, I know no lu. 
bring them away. 
Ang. How now, fir! What's your name? uf 
what's the matter ? 
Ell. If it pleaſe your honour, Iam the poordy 


conſtable, and my name is Elbow; 1 do lean «Ay _ - 
juſtice, fir, and do bring in here before your gi" © ©, 

ious bencfact ery honeNtiy ;: 
honour two notorious benefactors. 


could not give 
Frath, No, in 
Cen. Very 
member d, cr 
nes. 


Frith. Ay, ſo 


Arg. Benefactors? Well; what beneſacton x 
they? are they not malefaQors ? 

Elb. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not t 
what they are: but preciſe viliains they are, tu 
I am ſure of; and void of all profanation in d 


world, that good chriſtians ought to have. "Oy" 
Eſcal. This comes off well ?; here's a wiſe offer ESD 

. 7 NF ? 
Ang. Go to: What quality are they of? H s vere paſt © 


is your name? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elba 
Clown. He cannot, fir ; he's out at elboy*?, 
Ang. What are you, fir ? 
Elb. He, fir? a tapſter, fir; a parcel-baw/ 
one that ſerves a bad woman; whoſe hou e, ir 
was, as they ſay, pluck'd down in the ſuburly 
and now ſhe profeſles a hot-houſe “, which, 
think, is a very ill houſe too. 
Eſcal. ir aca you that ? 
Elb. My wife, fir, whom I deteſt before hene 
and your honour, 
Eſcul. How! thy wife? : 
Elb. Ay, fir, whom, I thank heaven, u u 
honeſt woman ; 
Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her, therefore ? 
Elb. I ſay, fir, 1 will deteſt myſelf alſo, as vil 
as ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's hou 
it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 


ey kept very 
Friti, All thi 
Chun. Why, 
Eſul. Come, 
urpole, -- Wha 
hath cauſe | 
2 done to het 
C'mon, Sir, ye 
Heal. No, tir 
Curr. Sir, b 
10ur's leave 
ſter Froth het 
rear; whoſe ! 
t at Hallowm 
Frith, All-ho 
due. Why, 
, ür, ſitting, 
4 in the Bu 


| 


35| Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable! ne 2 deliphit t 
Elb. Marry, fir, by my wife; who, if ſhe la Beth. 1 
been a woman cardinally given, night have ber n 
accuſed in fornication, adultery, and all unde "ah Wl, 
neſs there. uths. 4 
40 Eſcal. By the woman's means? ; tir. This ws 
ib. Ay, ſir, by miſtreſs Over-done's mea. nights are 
but as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 3 


Clown. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is noti 

Els. Prove it before theſe varlets here, ti 
honourable man, prove it. 

Eſcal. Do you here how he miſplaces ? 


ng, you'll! 
Eat, think 
lordih 


, hr, come 


2 3 
Clozen. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; © ee 
longing (ſaving your honour's reverence) —_— 
50 ſtew'd pruncs ii; fir, we had but two in the bet [l. I beſeect 
which at that very inſtant time ſtood as t e n fe 
in a fruit-diſh, a diſh of ſome three-pence; fl tele 
al, Well, 


3 That is, for wi 
e That is, fron. 
ak 
8 The Clown quiv"t 
and out at the elbow of his coat. ! 
a bagnio. m A 4% of /* 
he conſtant appendage d 


bond 


Crur. beſe 
ns face: 


N This proba] 
um the old 


Scene 2. Scene 1.1 


ours have ſeen ſuch diſhes ; they are not China 
ics, but very good diſhes, _ 

f(a. Go to, go to; no matter for the dith, fir. 
(lan. No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you are 
rein in the right: but to the point: As I fiy, 
l miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, 
being great belly'd, and longing, as I ſaid, for 
ins; and having but two in the dith, as 1 laid, 
ater Froth here, this very man, having caten 
reſt, as 1 ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them 
wr honeſtly for, as vou know, maſter Froth, 
could not give you three pence again, 

Frath, No, indeed. 

Cnen, Very well: you being then, if you be 
mber'd, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid 
wnCS. 


fl. Ay, ſo 1 did, indeed. 


no lay! 
ume ! uf 
oor duly 
lean up 


our ga 


aCtors at 
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honour ; 'tis for a good purpoſe : Doth your ho- 
nour mark his face? : 

Eſcal. Ay, fir, very well. 

Clorvn, Nay, | beſeech you mark it well. 

Lſcal. Well, I do fo. 

Cloren, Doth your honour ſee any harm in his 
face ? 

Eſ:al. Why, no. ö 

Clien. LI be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is 
lo the worſt thing about him: Good then; if his 

face be the worſt thivg about him, how could 

maſter Froth do the conſtable's wife any harm? I 

would know that of your honour. 

Efeal. He's in the right: conſtable, what ſay 

r5you to it? 
E!b, Firſt, an it like vou. the houſe is a reſpeR- 
cd houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and bis 


5 


po (le, Why, very well: I telling you then, if miſtreſs is a reſpected woman. 

iſe offen 4 be remember'd, that ſuch a one, and ſuch z Clozon. By this hand, tir, his u ifc is a more re- 

f! Elb je, were paſt cure of the thing you wot of, uale{s[20 ſpected perton than any of us Al. 

ht er kept very good dict, as I told you, Lab. Varlet, thou licſt ; thou lick, wicked var- 
. Fre. All this is true. let: the time is yet to come, that the was ever 

5 (wn Why, very well then. reſpected with man, woman, or child 

el bend! Cal. Come, vou are a tedious fool: to the lon, Sir, the was refperte:l with him before 

hou e, i pole. What was done to Elbow's wife, that[z5jhe marry'd with her. 

e ſuburk hath cauſe to complain of? come me to what Ej:al. Winch is the wiſer here? Juſtice or Ini- 

„ which done to her. quity ! ?—ls this true? 

Cin. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. £16. O thou caitifF! O thou varlet! O thou 
| Ef, No, tir, nor | mean it not. wicked Hannibal * ! I reſpected with her, beforc | 
oe Corn, Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your]30[was marry'd to her? If ever 1 was reſpected with 

war's leave: And, I beſcech you, lock into} Jher, or the with me, let not your worſhip think 

q” ſer Froth here, fir; a man of fourſcore pound [me the poor duke's ofheer :—— Prove this, thou 
den, u rc; whoſe ſather dy'd at Hallowmas :—Wagst} [wicked Hannibal, or Fi] have mine action of bat- 
, tat Hallowmas, maſter Froth ? tery on thee, 
: „. All-houllond eve. 35] Hul. It he took you a box o' the ear, you 
* yo ru, Why, very well; I hope here be truths :} [might have your action of flander too. 
wa's how fir, ſitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, fir ;— E{b, Marry, 1 thank vour good worſhip for 1; : 
ny 4 in the Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you} What is't vour worſhip's pleature I ſhall do with 
_ pie 2 delight to fat, Have you not? : this wicked caitiff ? 
in Ad). 1 have fo; becauſe it is an open room. 4 Ie. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome of- 
11 nad d good for winter. tences in lum, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou 
wn, Why, very well then ;—1 hope here be] ſcouldſt. let him continue in his courſes, till thou 
uths. know'ſt what they arc. 
ig, This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 5 Fil. Marry, Ithank your worſhip for it 
3 her nights are longeſt there : Fil take my leave, 45 Chou ſfeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come 
his is not rare you to the hearing of the c:ute ; upon thee; thou art to continue now, thou varict, 
here, 2 31 you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. thou art to continue. wo 
d. I think no leſs : Good-morrow to your Eſ.al. Where were you born, friend? {To Fra» 
i? _ bor&hip, [ Exit Angels. Froth. Here, in Vienna, fir, 
To 40 „ ir, come on: What was done to Elbow's|5© Eu. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year ? 
Ga; off” more ? | Fruh. Yes, and 't pleaſe you, fir. 
erence) i * Once, fir? there was nothing done to Eſcul. So. What trade are you of, fir ? : 
n the houl * . ; : : [To the Clown. 
| 25 it vel beſeech you, fir, aſk him what this man Clown. A tapſter ; a poor w:dow's tapſter. 
nce; v0 my wie, | 55] E/cal. Your miſtreſs s name? 
dener: ter beſcech your honour, aſk me. Clown, Nliſtreſe Over-done. 
F . Well, fir; What did this gentleman tv E/-al. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? 
s, for wu * Clown. Nine, fir ; Over-done by the laſt. 
s, from! wn, 1 beſecch you, ſis, look in this gentle- Eſcul. Nine Come hither to me, maſter 
| wor as face: —Good maſter Froth, look upon his|6c|Froth. Maſter Froth, 1 would not have you ac- 
en quiddl 
oat. * Vi m probably an ne audience by their fr introdu 
4 of fe I ry, $4 y alludes to two perſonages well known to the andicnce by their frequent introdue- 
,cndaged eld Nualitics, 2 A nuſtake tor Cannibal. | 
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quainted with tapſters; they will draw“ you, 
matiter Froth, and you will hang them: Get you 
gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worſhip : For mine own 
part, I never come into any room in a taphoule, 
but I am drawn in. 

Ef:al. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth :— 
Fare well. Come you hither to me, maſter tapſter ; 
what's your name, maſter tapſter ? 

Clown, Pompey. 

Eſcul. What elſe ? 

Clown. Bum, fir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing 
about you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, vou are 
Pompey the great. Pompey, you are partly a 
bawd, Pompey, howſoever you colour it in being 
tapſter; Are you not? Come, tell me true; it 
ſhall be the better for you. 

. Cl. Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would 
ive. 

Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being 
a bard ? What do you think of the trade, Pom- 
pey? is it a lawful trade? 

Clown. If the law will allow it, fir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown, Does your worſhip mean to geld and ſpay 
all the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal, No, Pompey. 

Clown. Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they 
will to't then; If your worſhip will take order 
for the drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear 
the bawds. 

Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can 
tell you: it is but heading and hanging. 

Clozen. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give 
out 2 commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold 
in Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in 
it, after three-pence a bay : If you live to ſee 
this come to pals, ſay, Pompey told you ſo. 

Fſcal. Thank you, good Pompey; and in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you,—l adviſe you, 
let me not find you before me again upon any com- 
plaint whatſoever, no, not for dwelling where you 
do; if I do, Pompey, I ſhall beat you to your tent, 
and prove a ſhrewd Cæſar to you; in plain dealing, 

Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt : fo, for this time, 
Pompey, fare you well. 

Clown, | thank your worſhip for your good coun- 
ſel ; but I ſha l follow it, as the fleſh and fortune 
ſhall better determine. 

Whip me? No, no; let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whiptout of his trade. [ Exit. 

Eſcul. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come 
hither, maſter conſtable. How long have you been 
in this place of conſtable ? 
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20 


25 


30 


— 
— 


40 


45 


50 
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Eſcul. I thought, by your readineſs in the d 


you had continued in it ſome time: You ſay, ſz 
years together ? 


Elb. And a half, ſir. 


Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you'th 
do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon 't : Arethey 
not men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 

Elb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in ſuch matt 
as they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe neh 
1o,them ; I do it for ſome piece of money, u; 
through with all. 


Eſcul. Look you, 


Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, ſir? 
Eſcal. To my houſe ; Fare you well, 
What's a clock, think you ? 

Juſt. Eleven, ſir. 

fal. I pray you, home to dinner with me. 
Juſt, 1 humbly thank you. 


But there's no remedy. 

Juft. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 

Eſcal. It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſccond woe: 


Come, ir. 
. II. 
Angelo houſe, 


Enter Proveſi, and a Servant. 


I'll tell him of you. 


His pleaſure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 


Jo die for it! 
Enter Angelo. 


Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoſt? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall dic to-mo 


Why &oſt thou aſk again? 

Prov. Leſt l might be too raſh : 
Under your good correction, I have ſcen, 
When, aſter execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go ton let that be mine: 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 
and vou ſhall well be ſpar'd. 


- 


Prov, | crave your honour's pardon.— 


She's very near her hour. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting place 

Rementer Servant. 


Elb. Seven year and a half, fir. 


1 Draw includes here a variety of ſenſes. As it refers to the tapſter, it means, to drain, to c 
it refers to bang, it implies to be conveyed fo execution on a hurdle, In Froth's anſwer, it imports the 1 
2 Dr. Johnſon ſays, a bay of building is, in many pad. 


as to bring along by ſome motive or power, 


England, a common term, for the ſpace between the main beams of the roof; fo that a barn a 
twice with beams is a barn of three bays, In Staffurdilire, it is applied to the two open ſpacebd 
Larn on cach ſide the threſhing-floor. | 


Deſires acecſs to you. 


rAR 2, Scene | 


bring me in the names o in 
ſix or ſeven, the moſt ſuſficient of your pariſh, 


E/zat. It grieves me for the death of Chudo; 


But yet,—poor Claudio — There's no remets, 
(L 


Serv. He's hearingof a cauſe; hie will come ſtrig 


Prov. Pray you, do. [ Exit Servant. ] III ka 


All ſects, all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 


-w 
at 


Ang. Did Inot tell thee, yea? hadſtthounotord 


What ſhall be done, fir, with the groaning Juli 


and that with ſpeed. 


Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn, 


19, Scene 2 
Aer. Hath he: 
Prov. Ay, my? 
d to he ſhortly 
got already. 

Arg. Well, let 
you, the forni 
her have need 
cre ſhall be ore 
Ent, 
Prev. Save YOu 
Anz. Stay yet : 

come : 


Ii. Jam a wo 
aſc but your h 
ang, Well; wl 
ſub. There is 2 
nd moſt deſire f1 
t which | woul 
which I muſt 
war, twixt wi 
Ang. Well; the 
Al. I have a b 
M beſeech you, 
pd not my brotl 
Iv, Heaven 
4g. Condemn 
hy, every fault 
ne were the v. 
find the fau)ts, 
d let 0 b the 
Jab. 0 ju 5 by 
da brother tl 
Lin. (To 1h 
again, 
peel down befo 
u art too cold 
u could not wy 
lun, | lay. 
44%. Muſt hc 
Ang. Maiden, 
"ms. Yes; I do 
IG ether hea 
Arg. | will nol 
Ju. But can \ 
Un. Look, wi 
La. Dut mil. 
wrony, 
o nr heart! 
mne is to hin 
lag. Hc 1 len 
Ludi. You are 
Ih. Too late 
Bi call it back 
ocercmonv thy 
ut the king's cr 
de marſhal's tr 
come them wi 
acrey docs. 
le had been 3 
au would have 


"That is, pit 
ane from tl 
ch vcd at tha 


1 
it 


1 Hath he a ſiſter ? 

Prev, Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous maid, 
a to be thortly of a ſiſter-hood, 

not already. 


he of 


ay, ſr 


ron! 4g. Well, let her be admitted, | Exit Servant. 
Are they vou, the ſornicatreſs be remov'd ; 
1 bier have needful, but not laviſh means; 
matter rc ſhall be order for it. 
ſe meh Enter Lucio and Iſabella. 
„ a2 Save your honour ! 
"Wt; Stay yet awhile. —{ To Jſub.] You are wel- 
* come: What's your will ? 
ariſh, Ju, 1 am a woeful ſuitor to yuur honour, 
aſe but your honour hear me. 
dro, Well; what's your ſuit ? 
Jab. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
id moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice : 
1 me, which 1 would not plead, but that I muſt; 
which I muſt not plcad, but that 1 am 
kaudo! war, twixt will, and will not. 
Ag. Well; the matter? 
al. I have a brother is condemn'd to die: 
Io beſerch you, let it be his fault, 
pl not my brother, 
| Pre. Heaven give thee moving graces ! 
-medr. 4g. Condemn the fault, and no the actor of it! 
u, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be donc: 
we were the very cypher of a function, 
find the faults, whoſe finc ſtands in xecord, 
d let 20 b the actor. ts 
Jb. O juſt, but ſevere law! 
ne f brother then. Heaven keep your honour ! 
Lucio, [To Tab.) Give not o'er ſo: to him 
I'll kao again, mtreat him; 5 ; 
Alas, veel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
4 are too cold: if you thould need a pin, 
nd he a could not with more tame & tongue cure it: 
wn, | lay. 32 3 
, Muſt he necde dic? 
17 . Maiden, no remc ly. 
Morn % Yes; dothink that you might pardon him, 
Inte cher heaven, nor man, grieve at the merey., 
arg, I will not do 't. 
u. But can you, if vou would ? 
n, ag Look, what | will not, that I cannot do. 
es. But might you do 't, and do the world no 
__ wronp, 
or heart were touch'sd with that remorſc ' 
mne is to him? 5 
ce, rde | 
3. He is fentene'd ; 'tis too late. 
WON = You are too cold. [Te Jalel. 
ing Jul a Jab. Too late 4 why, noz I, that do ſpeak 4 word, 


ay call it back agaiy : Well beheve this, 
ceremony that to great ones longs, 

the king's crown, nor the deputcy ſword, 
de marſlial's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
ane them with ong half ſo good 4 grace, 
Mcrcy docs. 

le had been as ou, and you as he, 


th ſpeed. 


ndemn'd, 


ww 


5D 


10 But, ere they live, to end. 


sor ever peltings, petty officer 


would have flipt, Ike him; but he, like you, 


to em 

ts the [2 | That . „ 

ny pas s, pity. 2 Perhaps we ought to read are. 
arn rol ane from the hands of his Creator. 


ſpaces 01 


15 
a4 
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Would not have been ſo ſtern. 

Aug. Pray you, be gone. 

Iſab. ] would to heaven I had your 22 
And you were lWabcl ! ſhould it then be thus 

No ; 1 would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 

And what a priſoner. 

Lucio. | Afide,) Ay, touch him: there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 

And you but waſte your words. 


10 . Alas! alas! 


Why, all the ſouls that were?, were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the remedy : How would you be, 

If He, whichis the top of judgment, ſhould 


5 |But judge you, as you are ? Oh, think on that, 


And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made 4. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not l, condemns your brother: 


200 Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 


It ould be thus with him; he muſt die to-morrow, 
Jab. 'Vo-morrow } Oh, that's ſudden! Spare 
him, ſpare him; | 
He's not prepar'd for death! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſerve heaven 
With leſs reſpe& than we do miniſter 
our groſs {elves?Good, good my lord, bethink you; 
Who is it that hath died for this er,, 
here's many have committed it. | 
Lucie. Ay, well ſaid. A, 
Ang.'Thelaw hath not been dead, tho' it hath ſlept : 
"hoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
if the firſt man, that did the edict infringe, 
Had anſwer'd for his decd: now, 'tis awake; 


35 lakes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 


Looks in a glaſs+ that ſhews what ſuture evil, 
(Either now, or by remiſſneſs new- coneciv d, 
And ſo in progrels to be katch'd and born) 
Are now to have no ſuccetlive degrees, 

Iſal. Vet ſhew ſome pity. 

Ang. 1 thew it moſt of all, when I ſliew juſtice; 
For then I pity thoſe 1 Co not know, 
Which a diſmifs'd offence would after gall ; 


45 And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, 


Lives not to act anothęr. Be ſatisſy'd ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Jul. So you muſt be the firſt, that gives this ſen- 
And he, that ſuffers : Oh, it is excellent [tence ; 


50 lo have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyrannous, 


To uſe it like a giant. 

Lucio, That's well faigl. 

Jab. Gould great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
thunder. 
Would ute his heaven tor thunder; uothing but 
Merciful heaven | 5 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolt 
Split'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled d oak, 


chan the foft myitle : O, hut mag! proud man, 


3 Meaning, perfect as the firſt man was, when 


| his alludes to the ſopperies of the beril, a ball of cryſtal 
Aukdat that time by cheats and ſortunc- tellers to predict by. i 
M 2 


$ Paltry. © That is, 4nutted. 
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(Dreft in a little brief authority; 

Nloſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 

Ilis glaily eſſence) like an angry ape, 

Ha; s ſuch ſantaſtick tricks before high heaven, 
As make the angels weep; who, with our iplecns, 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal ?. 

Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench; he willrelent : 
He's coming ; | perceive 't. 

Prov. Pray heaven ſhe win him! 

Jad. We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf : 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in them; 
But, in the leis, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o' that. 

Js. That in the captain's but a cholerick word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 

Lucie. Art advis'd o' that? more on't. 

Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me ? 

Laab. Becauſe authority, though it err like others 
Hath vet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 
hat tkins the vice o the top: Go to your boſom ; 
knock there; and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's. ike my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltincſe, ſuch as is his, 

Lec it not tound a thought upon your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life. 

Arg. | Ajide.) She ipcaks, and 'tis 
Such tenſe, that my ſenſe brecds with it. { To /d. 
Fare you well. 

774. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

ig. lwillbethink me: Come again to-morrow. 

cb. Hark, how I'll bribe you: Good my lord. 

Ang. How! bribe me? [turn back. 

Lab. Ay, with tvch giſts, that heaven ſhall ſhare 

Lucio. You had marr'd all clſe. [with you. 

(lad. Not with fond * thekels of the teited © gold, 
Gr ſtones, whote rates arceither rich or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers, 
hat (hall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Fre ſun- riſe; prayers from preſerved fouls +, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
16 nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well; come to me to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to; 'tis well; | Aſide to Jſubel.] away. 

{/a6, Heaven keep your honour ſaſe! 

Ang. Amen: 
Fei I am that way going. to temptation, 
V here prayers crols 5, 
Zſab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordſhip ? 
Arg. At any time fore noon. 
Lab. Save your honour. 


[ Ajide. 


5 
[Ex. Lucio and ſab. 


R M E. A 8 U R E. [AQ & Veer? 


That lying by the violet in the ſun, 
Do as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous ſealon. Can it be, 
That modeſty may more betray our ſcue ſoy 
Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground 
Shall we defire to raze the Janctuary, 
And pitch our cvils there? Oh, fic, ne, fie! 
What doſt thou, or what art thou, Angelo? 
Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe thing; 
ic[i'hat make her good? Oh, let her brother lx 
I'bieves for their robbery have authority, 
When judges ſteal themiclves. What ? doll; 
That I delire to hear her ſpeak. again, 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is t I drtam 
Oh, cunning cnemy, that, to catch a ſziut, 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! Moſt dangeroy 
ls that temptation, that Goth goad us cn 
ro fin in loving virtue: never could the fun 
With all her double vigour, art and natire, 
2cJOnce ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous mad 
Subducs me quite: — Exer, till now, 
When men were fond, I imil'd, and wondz 
how. F 
E 
14 A Priſun. 

Enter Duke, babited lile a Friar, and Prov”, 
Dube. Hail to you, provoſt! fo, I think you; 
Prov. I am the provoſt ; What's your v 
30 good friar ? Ord 

N:ke, Bound by my charity, and my ba 
come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 
To let me ſee them; and to make me kno | 
35]T'he nature of their crimes, that I may nate 

To them accordingly. . ace 
Prov. I would do more than that, if more 

Euter Juli. 8, 5 
ILook, here comes once ; a gentlewoman ot ne, 
40] Who falling in the flaws® of her own youth, 
Hath bliitcr'd her report? : She is with ch 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd: a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch oilcuce, 
Thau die for this. 


— 
tn 


45 Dake. When muſt he die? 


Prev. As l do think, to-morrow. 


And you thall be conducted, 

Luke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you an 
cl J. lic.] do; and bear the ſhame moſt patent 
Duke, I'll teach you how you thall array 1s 


Arg. From thee: even from thy virtuc !— 
What's this? what's this? Is this her fault or mine? 
Ihe tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? Ha, 


conſcience, 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 
r hollowly put on. 


Not the ; nor doth the tempt; but it is I, $5 


7 Dr. Warburton ſuppoſes, that Shakſpeare mear: by ſpleen, that peculiar turn of the hu | 
which always inelines it to a ſpiteful, unſeaſonable mirth; that had the angels that, they would lan 
ſclves out of their immortality, by indulging a paſlion which does not deſerve that prerogative. | 
ancients thought, that immoderate laughter was cauſed by the bigneſs of the ſpleen. 
3 That is, cupelled, brought to the %, refined. ry. 
ſerved from the corruption of the world. 5 Dr. Johnſon thinks, that, inſtead of where we ſuould fe 
=vbich. your prayers croſs, The meaning of the paſſage will then be, The temptation under 
I:bour is that which thou haſt unknowingly thwart:d with thy prayer. 
7 That is, has disſigurcd his {ame or reputation. 
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Tart reſpites 
Is hill a dying 
Prov. Tis 
8 


Aug. Wher 
and 
To ſeveral tub 
hilſt my int. 
Anchors on I. 
A; if I did bu 
Ard in my he 
my concep 
blixc a good 
Grown fear'd : 
herein (Jet | 
Could 1, with | 
Which the air 
How often do 
Wrench awe f 
lo thy falſe ſe 
Let's write gos 
Iv not the de 


How now, wh: 
Srv, One 1. 
Ang. Teach 

Why docs my | 

Mabing both 1 

and diſpoſſeſſi 

0! neceſſary fi 


fhat is, re 
Wvever, read: 
lere put for . 
vous pretence, 
lten any long 
02 king, &e. 
Pa murder is: 


E one 


ground 


fie! 
lo! 
n% 
rr lire: 
Yy, 'd 
f doll 


ream 1 
int, 
angcrou 
n 

c N:umag 
ure, 
; mad 


Wonder 


1 
— 


Prov fd 
nk yOu; 
your v 

Of 
my bi 


* 
10 
1 T. gh 
nos 
[need 


more v 


of ne; 
th, 
child; 


Man 


r 1 
i 7 J do 
vou cat 
t patient 
rraign yd 


man Mil 
au gh the 
tive. | 


Fand be 


At 2. Scene 4+] 


Dube. Love you the man that wrong'd you? 
Juliet, Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd 
him. f [act 
Dole. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful 
Was mutually committed ? 
Juliet. Mutually. : 
Due, Then was your fin of heavier kind than his, 
Juliet. do confeſs it, and repent it. father. 
Duke, Tis meet fo, daughter: But leſt you do 
repent , 
As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame,— 
Which ſortow is always towards vurſelves, not 
hcaven; | 
kewing, we would not ſpare heaven, as we love it, 
But as we ſtand in fear, — 
id. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 
aud take the ſhame with joy. 
Dale. There reſt. 
Your partner, as ] hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
ud l am going with inſtruction to him: 
Grace go with you! benedicite, [ Exit. 
Juli. Muſt die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love, 
Tit reſpites me à life, whole very comfort 
b. fill a dying horror! 
Prov "Tis pity of him. 
e IV. 
Angelos Houſe. 


Enter Angelo. 
Au. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pra 

To ſereral ſubjects : heaven hath my empty words; 
hilt my intention 2, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on label : Heaven is in my mouth, 
A; if I did but only chew its name; 
ard in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 
0! my conception: Ihe ſtate, whercon | ſtudicd, 
„ec a good thing, being often read, 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
Vherein (Jet no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could 1, with boot 3, change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form 
row often doſt thou with thy caſe *, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
lothy falſe ſceming ? Blood, thou art but bluod; 
let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
Th not the devil's creſt 5. f 

Enter Servant. 
How now, who's there? 


[E ceunt. 


Srv, One Iſabel, a Oſter, deſires acceſs to you. 


Ag. Teach her the way.] [Sl.] Ob heavens! 
Why docs my blood thus muſter to my heart, 
Naking both it unable for itſelf, 
and diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts 


MEASURE TOR MEASURE. 85 


So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 
Ihe general, ſubject to a well-wifh'd king, 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Mult necds appear oftence. 
Enter 1ſabeila. 
How now, ſair maid ? 
10 Lb. lam come to know your pleaſure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much 
better plcaſe me, [live. 

"Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 
{/ab. Even lo : —IIcaven keep your honour ! 
15 | Going. 

Ang. Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be, 
As long as you, or I: Yet he muſt dic, 

Jab. Under your ſentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 
20] Ji. When, I beſeech you? that in his reprieve 
Longer, or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
hat his ſoul ficken not. 
Ang. Ha! tie, theſe filthy vices! It were as good 
Lo pardon him, that hath from nature ſtolen 
25A man already made, as to remit 

beir ſawcy lweetnels7, that do coin heaven'simage 
In ſtamps that are forbid : tis all as eaſy 
Falſcly to take away a life true made, 
As to put metal in reſtraincd mcans, 
zof Lo make a falſe one ®, 
1ſab. "Vis let down ſoin heaven, but not in earth. 
Ang. Say youlo ? then 1 thall poze you quickly. 
Which had vou rather, that the moſt juſt law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
35 [Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleagnets, a 
As the that he bath ſtain'd? 
Lab. Sir, believe this, 
| had rather give my body than my ſoul. 
Ang. 1 talk not of your foul : Our compell'd ans 
zol Stand more for number than for accompt. 
Jab. How ſay you? 
Ang. Nay, I'llnot warrant that; for Ican ſpra!. 
Againſt the thing I fav. Anſwer to this, — 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
45 Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life. ; 
Might there not be a charity in lin, 
To ſave this brother's life? 
Iſab. Pleaſe you to dot, 
['ll take it as a peril to my foul, 
ollt is no {in at all, but charity. 
Ang. Pleas'd you to do t, at peril of your ſoul, 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 
Jab. "That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 
Heaven, let me bcar it! You granting of my ſuit, 


— 


01 neceſſary fitneſs ? 


That is, repent not on this account. 


lovever, reads invention, by which the poet might mean imagination. 
5 The. mcaning is, Let the moſt wicked thing have but a vir- 


tere put for out/ige, or external ſhew. 


2 Intention here ſigniſics eagerneſs of deſire. The old folio, 


5 5 that be fin, Il make it my morn prayer 


3 Profit, advantage. #4 Cyſe is 


vous pretence, and it ſhall pats for innocent. Thus if we zurite good angel on the devil's horn, tis not 
aken any longer to be the devil's creſt. © This phraſe of the general, means the people or muliitud: ſubject 
02 king, &e, 7 That is, ſaucy indulgence of the appetite, “ The ſenſe of this paſſage is lunply, 
murder is ay eaſy as fornication, and it is as improper to pardon the latter as the former. 
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To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your, anſwer ?. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me: 

Your ſenſepurſues not mine: either you are ignorant, 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily : and that's not good. : 

Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelf : as theſe black maiks - 
Proclaim'an enfliicld * beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could diſplayed. —But mark me; 
Jo be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs ; 
Your brother is to dic. | 

Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appears 
Acegunted to the law upon that pain 3. 

Jab. True. | 

Ang. Admit no other way to fave his life, 

(As I ſubſcribe + not that, nor any other, 

But in the loſs of queſtion) that you, bis ſiſter, 
Finding yourſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, ' 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother trom the manacles 

Of the all-biading law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuller ; 

What would you do? 

1ſab. As much for my poor brother, as myſelf : 
That is, Were I under the terms of death, 

The imnpreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubics, 
And (trip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been ſick for, cre I'd yield 
My body up to ſhame. X _Y - 
Ang. Then muſt your brother die. 
Jab. And *twere the cheaper way: 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, 
Than that a fiſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for cver. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence 
That you have tlauder'd fo ? 

Jab. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes : lawful mercy 
is nothing kin to tout redemption. 

Ang. You ſeem'dof late to make the lawa tyrant; 
And rather prov'd the fliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

1/44. O pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, 
To have what we would have, we {peak not what 

wc mean: 
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5] Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 
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25 


35 


[AR 2, Scene 4. 


Ang. We are all frail. 

Jab. Elfe let my brother die, 
If not a feodary, but only he 5, 

© Owe, and ſucceed by weakncſs. 


Zub. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſcho 
Which are as caſy broke as they make 7 forms, 

Women! Help heaven! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them *. Nay, call us ten times {cail; 


to For we are ſoft as our complexions are, 


And credulous to falſe prints 9. 

Ang. I think it well: 

And from this teſtimony of your own fex, 
(Since, I ſuppole, we are made to be no ſtronger, 
Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold. 
Il do arreſt your words: Be that you are, 

[That is, a woman z if you be more, you're none; 
If you be one (as you are well expreſs'd 

By all external warrants) thew it now, 


20|By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 


1ſab. | have no tongue but one: gentle, my lor, 
Let me intreat you, ſpeak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive, I love vou. 
Zul. My brother did love Juliet; 
And you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
Arg. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me lore. 
1ſab. I know your virtue hath a Ticence uwi't, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. ys 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words expreſs my purpoſc. 
Jab. Ha! little honour to be much belicv d, 
And moſt pernicious purpulc !—Secnung, fects 
| ing | ; 
will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for 't: 
Sign me a preſent pardon ior my brother, 
Or, with an out- ſtretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. | 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Ifabel ? 
40 My unſoil'd name, the auſtercneſs of my life, 
{My vouch , againſt you, and my place i the ſtate, 
Will ſo your accuſation over-weigh, 
That you ſhall ſtiſle in your own report, 
And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 
And now I give my ſenſual race the rein: 
Fit thy content to my ſharp appetite; 
Lay by all uicety, aud prolixious bluſhes, 
hat baniſh what they ſue for ; redeem thy brother 
by yiclding up thy body to my will; 
O 01 Ale he muſt — — die the death, 
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t ſomething do excuſe the thing J hate, 
For lus advantage thai | dearly love, 


! Ncaning, the fl ults of mine anſwer are the faults which I am to 2nſwer for. 
covered as with a ſhield. Theſe maſes probably mean, the maſts of the audience. 
Jo ſllerile, here tignifies, to agree 16. 5 
is ſo obſcure, but the allution ſo fine, that it deſerves to be explained. A feodary was one * 
times of vaſſalage held lands of the chief lord, under the tenure of paying rent an 
tenures were call'd feuda amongſt the Goths. Now, ſays Angelo, „we are all frail.” 
Iſabella; if all mankind were not feedari.s, who owe what they are to this tegure of 
who ſuccced each other by the fame tenure, as well as my brother, 1 
comparing mankind, lying under the weight of original fin, to a fcedary, 
To owe, in this place, ſiguiſics to own, 
That 
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penalty, puniſhment. 


his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined, 
7 Perhaps we thould read, tale forms. 
nen. ** That is, Hvpocriſy, hypocriſy. 


$ 
| 


But thy unkindneſs Mall his death draw out 
To liugering ſuſſerancc: aniwer me to-murrov, 


would give him up-“ 


to have poſſeſſion 


is, in imitating them. 9 That is, 


2 That is, a beauty 
3 Pain here mean 
Dr. Warburton obſerves, this pallage 
ho in thc 
d ſervice : which 
« Yes, replies 
imbccilty, and 
The 
who owes ſuit and Ati 
take any impith 
uch is the teſtimonv one mau bears for another. 
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or, by the aſſection that now guides me moſt, 
l prove a tyrant to him : As for you, 
dy what you can, my falſe o'erweighs your 12 
; xtt, 
Jr. Towhom ſhould I complain? Did l tell this, 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſame tongue, 
lither of condemnation or approof ! 
Zidding the law make court'ſy to their will 


Ty follow, as it draws; I'll to my brother: 


8 U 
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Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 10|And fit his mind to death, for his ſonl's reſt, 
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Though he hath fallen by prompture * of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his ſiſter thould her body ſtoop 

o ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Iſabel, live chaſte, and brother, die: 

More than our brother is our chaſtity. 

I'll tell him yet of Arigelo's requeſt, 


[ Exit. 


III. 


lord, * 3 =» 3 I For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
* The Priſon. Che mere effuſion of thy proper loins, 
f Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo?, and the rheum, 
Enter Dule, Claudio, and Provef.. For ending thee no ſooner: Thou haſt nor youth, 

Dale. 8 then you hope of pardlon from lord] ut, as it were, an after-dinner's ſleep, [nor age; 
1 Angelo? 2 25 Dreaming on both: for all thy bleſſed youth 3 
Claud, The miſerable have no other medicine, Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
N ut only hope: Of palſied eld 9; and when thou art old, and rich, 

have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 

D+be. Be abſolute for death 2; either death or life] [To make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this, 

{hall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with zo. That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
"4, Ul do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing, [life :— L ye hid more thouſand deaths : yet death we fear, 
A [hat none but fools would keep 3: a breath thou That makes theſe odds all even. 
ibs, Servile to all the (kiey influences (art, Claud. | humbly thank you. 

That do this hahitation, where thou keepꝰſt, To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; 

Hourly alllict: — thou art death's fool; 35And, ſceking death, find life : Let it come on. 
— For him thou labour ſt by thy flight to ſhun, Enter Iſabella. 

aud yct runneſt toward him ſtill 4 : Thou art not Jab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and good 

noble; company! [a welcome. 
life, Tor all the accommiodations, that thou bear'ſt, Prov. Who's there? Come in: the wiſh deſerves 
ic (tate, l aurs d by baſcneſs: Thou art by no means| 40} Duke. Dear fir, ere long 1'll viſit you again. 

h valiant ; Claud. Moſt holy fir, | thank you. 

tor thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork Jab. My buſineſs is x word or two with Claudio, 

0! a poor worm 5 ; Thy beſt of reſt is ſleep, Prov. And very welcome. Look, ſignior, here's 

and that thou oft provok'ſt; yet groſly fear'ſt Dute. Provoſt, a word with you. | your ſiſter, 

lu death, whichis no more. Thou art notthyſelſ;'45] Prov. As many as you pleaſe. { ceal'd, 
dor thou exiſt" on many a thouſand grains Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be con- 

brotha That iſſue out of duſt : Happy thou art not ; Yet hear them. [ Exeunt Dube and Provoſt. 
lor what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; Claud. Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort ? 

Aud what thou haſt, forget'ſt : Thouart not certain, Lſab. Why, as all comforts are, moſt good in 
ut 8 thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange eſſects o, 50l Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, [deed : 
. Ater the moon: If thou art rich, thou art poor; Intends you for his ſwift embaſſador, 

fer, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger®": [ſpeed; 
— oY thy heavy riches but a journey, Therefore your beſt appointment *? make with 
Fe mean unloads thee : Friend haſt thou none zi To- morrow you ſet on. 
is palace I That; * 5 , 1 
bo in de at is, temptation, inſtigation. * Meaning, be determined to die, without any hope of life, 
: which ray in this place ſigniſies to care for. 4 In the old farces called Moralities, the fool of the piece, in 
s, replies er to ſhew the incvitable approaches of death, is made to employ all his ſtratagems to avoid him; 
auh, and — 4 the matter is ordered, bring the foo! at every turn into his very jaws. 5 Worm is here 
„* The 2 lor any erecping thing or ſcrpent. © For fes we ſhould read afe&s; that is, affedtions, 
eit t Th nd of tetter, 5 The drift of this period is to prove, that neither youth nor age can be ſaid 

ſſeflion. 1 enjoyed, which, in poetica 0 is, - Me have neither youth nor age. 9 El1 is here 
y impieF * or old age, Or perſons ꝛvorn out with years. 1 Meaning a thouſand deaths beſides thoſe which have 
4. "mentioned, i Zeiger is the ſame with re/ident, > Appointment means preparation. 
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Claud. Is there no remedy ? 
Lab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, 
Fo cleave a heatt in twain. 
Claud. But is there any? 
Ib. Yes, brother, you may live; 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death, 
Claud. Perpetual durance ? 


Iſeb. Ay, juſt, perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 10 


Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, 
To a determin'd ſcope. 

Claud. But in what nature? 

Lab. In ſuch,a one as (you conſenting to 't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Iſub. Oh, 1 do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Leſt thou a feverous life thould'ſt entertain, 
And fix or ſeven winters more reſpect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 
The ſcale of death is moſt in apprehenſion; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal ſuſferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 
Claud. Why give you me this ſhame? 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
From flowery tenderneſs ? If I muſt die, 
I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. | [grave 
Lb. There ſpake my brother; there my father's 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou mult die : 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 
In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted deputy, 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' the head, and follics doth emmew, 
As faulcon doth the fowl *,—is yet a devil: 
His filth within being caſt *, he would 2pycar 
A pond as deep as hell. 
Claud. The priacely Angelo? 
Iſh. Oh, 'tis the cunning liv-ry of hell, 
Ihe damned'it body to inveſt and cover 
In princely guards 3! Duſt thou think, Claudio, 
if I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'ſt be freed ? 
Claud. Oh, heavens! it cannot be. { offence, 
1745. Ves, he would give it thee, for this rank 
So to offend him ſtill : Ihis night's the time 
"that I ſhould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elie thou dy'ſt to-morrow, 
Claud. "Chou ſhall not do 't. 
Jab. Oh, were it but my life, 
Fd throw it down for your deliverance 
As franlly as a pin. 
Claud. '\'hanks, dear Iſabcl. 
1b. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 


15 


20 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


mn 


30 


* 


LAG z. Scene; 


That thus can make him bite the law by the noſe 
When he would force it 4? ſure it is no fin: © 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt, 


Tſab. Mhich is the leaſt ? 
Claud. If it were damnable, he, being io wiſe, 


Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably 5 fin'd ? Oh Iſabel! 


Jab. What ſays my brother? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Iſao. And ſhamed life a hatctul. + [ where; 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know n. 
[ſolve in cold obſtruction, and to tot; 


This ſenſible warm motion to become 


A kneadcd clod ; and the delighted s ſpirit 
Fo bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 

In thrilling region of thick-ribbed ice; 

To be impriſon'd in the vicwleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtlets violence round abou! 
The pendant world; or to be worle than vort 
Of thoſe, that lawlets and incertain thoughts 
imagine howling tis too horrible! 

The wearicſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradiſe 


To what we fear of death. 


Zb. Alas! alas 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 

What fin vou do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diff penſes with the decd fo tar, 

That it becomes a virtue. 

1/ab. Oh, you beaſt! 

Oh, faithleſs coward ! Oh, diſhoneſt wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice? 

Is 't not a kind of inceſt, to take life think! 
From thine own fiſter's ſhame? What ſhould! 
Heaven ſlucld, my mother play'd my father fair. 
For ſuch a warped flip of wilderneſs 7 

Ne'er ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance", 
Die; perth ! Might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed: 
u pray a thouſand prayers for thy death, 

No word to fave thee. 

Clard. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 

Jab. Oh, fie, fie, fie 


Thy ſin 's not accidental, but a trade“ 


Merey to thee would prove itſelf a band: 
Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly. 

Claud. Oh hear me, Itabclla. 

Renter Due, 

De. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter, but oe 
word, 

17:4. What is your will? 5 

Date. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure,! 
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Claud, Ves.— Has he affections in him, 


To emmew is a term in falconry. The meaning of the paſſage is, In whoſe preſence youth we 
2 To c/t apend is to empty it of mud. 


afraid to ſhew their follies. 


would by and by have ſome ſpeech with you: Ut 
ſatisfaction I would require, is likewiſe your on 
bencfit. 

Tab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure ; my ſtay mul 


3 That is, in the ornaments 


royalty. + That is, when he is putting the law in force againſt me. 5 Laſtingly, „ That 15, the {pu 
accuſtomed here to eaſe and delights. This was properly urged as an aggravation to the ſharpre® 


the torments ſpoken of, 7 Wilderneſs is here uſed for <wiiinfs. & Defiarcy is ral. 


habit. 


9 An eſtabliſac 


be 


4 z. Scene 


» ſtolen out o 
0 a while. 
Dale. 7. Cl 
| at hath paſt ! 
| had never 
lath made: 
judgment wi 
in the trut! 
u grucious de 
ne: 1 am con 
be truc; ther 
v not ſatisly y 
üble: to-mo 
te, and mak. 
(ld, Let me 
love with life 


Nude, Hold y 
ord with vou. 
„„, What's 
Dale, 1 hat n 
ne: Leave n 
nd promiſes v 
by my comp 
Ing. la good 
Date, Ihe hat 
To vou good 
uit, makes 

ace, being the 
x the body 0 
cle hath mc 
my underfian 
anples tor h 
nico How 

piticute, and ti 
W. | am no 
ter my brot! 
ruld be unlau 
lac good duk. 
urs, and Ic. 
m vain, or d 
Die, That fl 
t matter 1 Ow | 
a; he made tr 
ur rar on my 


ung 190d, a re 
Well believe, t 
4 hr wrong 


t brother fre 
ar Own Tracie 
wt dux, if, p 
bart hi ring ( 
, Let me | 
int to do any t] 


lth of my ſpiri 


Dal. Virtue ; 
ne vou not he 
derick, the gr 
Id. 1 have he 
it with her na 
Dole. Her ſl 


Perſevere in 
Nuh him not 


At z. Scene 1.3 


ene t, 
_  fulen out of other affairs; but 1 will attend 
. h ua while. 
Dale, { To Claudio fide.) Sun, I have overheard 
at hath paſt between you and your ſiſter. Au— 
wits |» had never the purpoſe to corrupt her: only 
: bath made an allay of her virtue, to practiſe 
judgment with the diſpoſition of natures : the, 
ing the truth of honour in her, hath made him 
teracious denial, which he is moſt glad to re- 
* xe: 1am confeſſor to Angelo, and I know this 
mw be truc; therefore prepare yourlelf to death: — 
Y not ſatisfy your relolution with hopes that are 
le : to-morrow you muſt dic; yo to your 
es, and make re: dy. | 

u. Let me atk my ſiſter pardon. Iam ſo out 

love with life, that | will tue to be rid of it. 

| Exit Claudio. Nen Prof. 
* De Hold you there“: Farewell, Provoſt, a 
word ord with vou. 
"a pre. What's your will, father? : 

Jule, 1 hat now you are come, you will be 
mw: Leave me a while with the maid; my 
js ud promiſes with my habit, no loſs thall touch 

by my company. 

Ina. la good time 2. [ Exit Prov. 

Its, The hand, that hath made you fair, hath 

e vou good: the goodneſs, that is cheap in 

wty, makes beauty brief in gooducſs; but 

ce, being the ſoul of your complexion, ſliould 
the body of it ever fair. The aflault, that 

dv hath made to you, fortune hath convey'd} 
ch! ny unclerſtanding; and, but that frailty hath 
5 anples for his falling, | ſhould wonder at 
ö rehick! ngtlo: Flow would vou do to content this 
ould rute, and to fave your brother ? ; : 
a um now going to reſolye him: I had 

dr my brother die by the law, than my ſon 
8 na be untawfully born. But oh, how much 
a lie good due deceived in Angelo! If ever hc 
” le, and | can pak to him, I will open my 
m van, or ducover his government. 

M Y, That Natl not be much amits : vet, as 
tmatier wo. ſtands, he will avoid your accuſa- 

a; he made trial of You only.—Thercfore faſten 

r car om my zdvilings; to the love I have in 
| 2 xd, a remudy prefunts itfelt, I do make 
g ell believe, that you may moſt uprightcoully 

or wronged lady g meritce benefit « redeem 

brother from the angry law]; do no ſin to 
© but oe gracious perion; and much plcaſe the 
; tau, it, peradventure, he thall ever return 
bye ping of this buſineſs. 
leilute, Rt det me hear you ſpeak further: I have 
on : tende any thing, that appears not foul in the 
i uh of my ſpirit, 
your c, virtue is bold 
, and goodneſs never fearful. 
far aul vou not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 
wife Werick, the great foldier, who milcarricd at ſea ? 
WS | have heard of the lady, and good words 
youth we it with her name. : 
_— Pi, Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd ;| 
; WO T7 | 


1arprer [ 


eftabliſac 
be 


! o * * 
Perſevere in that reſolution. 2 i. e. Very 
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; well. 
Nuh him not withſtanding the elevation of his ſituation. 7 A grange is a ſolitary farm-houſe. 
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was affiane'd to her by oath, and the nuptial ap- 
pointed: between which time of the contract 
and limit of the ſolemnity, her brother Frederick 
was wreck'd at ſea, having in that perith'd veſlel 
5 the dowry of his tiſter. But mark, how heavily 
this hefel to the poor gentlewoman : there the lott 

a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward 

'her ever moſt kind and natural; with him the 

portion and finew of her fortune, her marriage- 
10 dowry ; with both, her combinate 4 huſband, this 
; well-{eeming Angelo. 

Iſil. Can this ße ſo? Did Angelo fo leave her? 

Hude. Leſt her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort; {ſwallow'd his vows whole, 
15 pretending, in her, diſcoveries of dithonour : in 
few, beſtow'd her on her own lamentation, which 
vet the wears for his fake; and he, a marble to 
icr tears, is wathed with them, but relents nat. 

Iſal, What a merit were it in death, to take 
20|this poor maid from the world! What corruption 
in this life, that it will let this mau live !—But 
now out of this can ſhe avail ? 

Duke. It is à rupture that you may eaſily heal: 
and the cure of it not only ſaves your brotucr, 
but keeps you from dithonour in doing it. 

Jſab. Shew me how, good father. 

Dude. This fore- named maid hath yet in her the 
continyance of her firit aſſection; his unjuſt un- 
xingnefs, that in all reaton thould have quenched 
her love, hath, like an impediment in the current, 
made it more vioicut and unruly. Go you to An- 
gelo ; antwer his requiring with a plauſible obe- 
dience; agree with his demands to the point; 
only refer vourtelf to this advantage, —firſt, that 
35 your ſtay with him may not be long; that the 
time may have all ſhadow and nlence in it; and 
the place antwer to convenience: this being 
granted in courle, now follows all. We hall 
advilc this wronged maid to ſtead up your appoint- 
zolment, go in your place; if the encounter acknows 
ledge itfelf hereafter, it may compel him to her 
recompence : and here, by this, is your brother 
laved, your honour untainted, the poor Marian: 
advantaged, and the corrupt deputy icaled*. "the 
maid will I frame and make fit for his attempt, 
it you think weil to carry this as you may, the 
doubleucſs of the benefit defends tne deceit from 
reproof, What think you of it? 

Ifth. The image of it gives me content already; 
5ojand, I truſt, it will grow tv a mot}, proſperous 
perfection. 

Duke, It lies much in your holding up: Haſte 
you ſpeedily to Angelo; it for tltis night he in- 

treut you to his bed, give him pronyle of ſatiſ- 
55 faction. I will preſently to St, Luke's; there, at 
the moated grauge 5 refides this dejected Mariana: 
at that place call upon me; and diſpatch with 
Angelo, that it may be quickly, 

1ſab. 1 thank you for this comfort : Fare you 
*7 98" good father. 
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ST CA MK 
The Street. 
Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Eltow, Clown, an Officers. 


E!b. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, bui ; 
that you will nceds buy and ſell men and women 
like beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink 
brown and white baſtard l. 

Due. Oh, heavens !- what ſtuff is here? 

Clown. Twas never merry world, ſince, of twoſic 
uſuries, the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer 
allow d, by order of law, a furr'd gown to keep 
k'm warm; and furr'd with fox and Jamb-ſkins 
too, to ſignify, that craft, being richer than in- 
nocency, ſtangls for the ſacing. | ' Is 

46. Come your way, fir ;—Bleſs you, good 
father friar. 

Die. And vou, good brother father: What 
offence hath this made you, fir ? 


Eli. Marry, fir, he hath offended the law;ſ2cſyo ; ſay, I ſent thee thither. Lor debt, Pom 
or how ? | 


and, fir, we take him to be a thief too, fir; for 
we have found upon kim, fir, a ſtrange pick- lock, 
which we have ſent to the deputy. 

Dale. Fie, ſirrah; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou cauſeſt to be donc, 
That is thy means to live: Do thou but think 
What 'tis tocram a maw, or cloath a back, 

rom ſuch a filthy vice : ſay to thyſelf, — 

From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
drink, 1 cat, array myſelt, and live. - 30 
Cart thou believe thy living is a life, 
So ſtinkingly depending? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clown. Indecd, it does ſtink in ſome ſort, fr: 
but yet, fir, | would prove {for ſin 


12 
tn 


Thou wilt prove his. Fake him to priſon, otlicer; 

Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ert this rude beaſt will profit. 

EIA. He muſt before the deputy, fir; he has! 

given him warning: the deputy cannot abide a 40 

whore-maſter ; if he be a whore-monger, and, 

comes before him, he were as good yo a mule on: 

his errand. | 
Drie, That we wereali as ſome would cen tobe, 


EI. His neck will come to your waiſt ?, a 


Enter Lucis. 
eortl, fir. 


MEASURE. 


[AQ z. Scene! 


there none of Pigmalion's images, newly ny 
woman, te be had now, for putting the ha; 
he pocket and extracting it clutch'd? Why g 
ly ? ha? What ſay'ſt thou to this tune, mate 
id method? 1s 't not drown'd i' the lat ri; 
ha? What ſay'ſt thou, trot 3? is the world x 
was, man? Which is the way? is it fad, audi, 
words ? or how ? the trick of it ? 

De. Still thus, and thus! ill worſe! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morlel, thy miſtr 
procures ſhe ſtill ? ha? 


muſt be ſo: ever your ſreſh whore, ande v 


muſt be fo : Art going to priſon, Pompey ! 
Con, Yes, faith, fir. 
Lucio, Why 'tis not amiſs, Pompey : faren:! 


Lib. For being a bawd, for being a baud. 
Lucio, Well, then impriſon him; if impriſ 


Bawd is he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; by 
born. 
to the priſon, Pompey : You will turn gad! 
band now, ' Pompey ; you will keep the bout, 

Cloton. I hope, iir, your good worſhip wil 
my bail. | 

Lucia. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it 
not the wear S. Iwill pray, Pompey, to chen 
your bondage: if you take it not paticnt]y, vi 


Dule. And you. 
Lucio. Docs Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey! l 
Ell. Come your ways, ſir; come. 
(Cloren. You will not bail me then, fir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey ? 
news abroad, friar? what news ? 
Ebb. Come your ways, hr, come. 
Lucia. Go, —to kennel, Puinpey,—20. 
| [Exeunt Elbe, Clicun, and 42 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 
Die, | know none; Can you tell me of ar! 
Lucio. Some ſay, he is with the emperit 
Rutlia: other ſome, he is in Rome: But uh 


Free ſrom all fau'ts, as faults from ſeeming free! 45 


Cum. I fpy comfort; 1 ery, bail: here's a 
- Jo 5 | 
genticman, and a friend of mine. 50 


1s he, think you ? 


De, I know not where :; but whercſocret 


Znucio. How now, noble Vompey ? what, at the _ him well. 


heels of Czar; art thou led in triumph ? What, is 


Lucio, It was a mad fantaſtical trick of li, 


t A kind of ſweet wine, then much in vogue. * Meaning, his neck will be tied, like your u 
with a rope.— Q. Docs not this rather mean the method of conveying eriminals to juſtice, or en 


tion, with a cord tied round the neck of the criminal and the middle of the officer: 


familiar addreſs to a man, among the provincial vulgar, + Dr. Warburton ſays, the a 
here allvdes to the lurs wenerca, and its effeciss At that time the cure of it vB yp 


formed citber by graiacum, or mercurial uncuons : 


and in both caſes the patient was kept up! 


warm and cloſe; that in the firſt application the ſweat might be promoted; and leſt, in the * 
ſhould take cold, which was fatal. The regimen for the courſe of guaiacum {lays Dr. Free 
his Hifory of TFH, vol. II. p. 380) was at rſt —_— cixcumſtantial ; and fo. rigorous, tia 


patient was put into a dungeon in order to make | 


reſſes it, the bones, and the very man himſelf was maccrated.” 


Tic a tub for this purpoſe, as abroad, a cave, or ove 
rcat complaint, is no.. groſ-ly ſaid tw be in the þ 
hon, A | 

8 


iim {wcat; and in that manner, as g 
Wiſeman ſays, in England © 


ie 
u, or dungeon. A perſon under cure for? 


A Or ober tad, 


Li 


Clxen. Troth, fir, ſhe hath eaten up all ly 
beef, aad ſhe is herſelf in the tub, 
Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; | 


owder'd bawd : an unſhunn'd conſequence: | 
Jueny 


ment be the due of a bawd, why, tis his rigt 


Far. well, good Pompey : Commend n 


your mettle is the more: Adicu, truſty Pow: 
Duie. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs|35]/—Blefs you, friar. | 


nor now. -W 


3 Tri | 


+ 
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ule of his withdrawing, 


L 


from the Rate, and uſurp the beggary he was 
der born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in lus 
\-nce; he puts trauſgreſſion to t. 

Jul, He does well in 't. 

Tio, A little more lenity to Iechery wonld do 
harm in him: ſomething tov crabbed that 
ay, friar. 

ale. It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt 
re it, 

Lade. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great 
adred ; it is well ally'd: but it is impollible to 
tirp it quite, lriar, till cating and drinking be 
down, They lay, this Ang-lo was not made 
man and woman, after the downright way of 
etion : Is it true, think you? 

Dole. How ſhould hebe made then? 

Luis. Some report, a ſca-maid ſpawn'd him:— 
ne, that he was got between two ſtock-ſiſhes: 
Put it is certain, that when he makes water, his 
ne is congeel'd ice; that 1 know to be true :— 
le is a motion ungenc rative; that's infallible. 
Jule. You are plcaſant, fir ; and ſpeak apace. 
In. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in 
n, for the rebellion of a cod-picce, to take 
ar the life of a man? Would the duke, that is 
Kent, have done this? Ere he would have hang'd 
an for the getting a hundred baſtards, he 
vuld have paid for the nurſing a thouſand : he 
il ſome fecling of the ſport ; he knew the ſer- 
c, and that inſtructed him to mercy. 


ved for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 
Luc, Oh, fir, you are deceiv'd. 
Jule. Jis not poſhible, 


bity;-—and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her 
ack-dith :: the duke had crotchets in him: He 
bud be drunk too: that let me inform you. 

1.4 You do him wrong, ſurely. 

las, Sir, I wes an inward 3 of his: A ſhy 


n 


low was the duke; and, I believe, I know the 


He, What, I pr'ythee, might be the cauſe ? 
L.. No—pardon 3-——*'tis a ſecret muſt be 
dd within the teeth and the lips: but this | 


it you underſtand, — Ihe greater file + of the 


ject held the duke to be wile. 


Vile, Wile? why, no queſtion but he was. 
SZ 8 : 7 10h 
dae. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing 


* 
. 


dag; the very ſtream of luis life, and the buſi- 
e hath helmed 5, muſt, upon a warranted 
ec give him a better proclamation. Let him 
but teſtimonicd in his own bringings forth, 
Chic mall appear, to the envious, a ſcholar, a 
«man, and a ſoldier : Thcreſore, you ſpeak 
Whlfully; or, if vour knowledge be more, it is 
ach darkened in your malice, 


land counties, 


\ 


Dale, never heard the abſent duke much de- 
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Lucio. Sir, I know him, and 1 love him. 

Duke, Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, fir, I know what I know. 

Dude. | can hardly believe that, fince you 
know not what you ſpcak. But, if ever the duke 
return, (as our prayers are he may) let me deſire 
you to make your anſwer before him : If it b: 
nonelt you have ſpoke, you have courage to main- 
tain it: | am bound to call upon you, and I pray 
you, your name ? 

Lui jo. Sir, my name is Lucio; well knownto 
the duke. 

Dule, He ſhall know you better, fir, if 1 may 
live to report you. 

Lucio. | tear you not. 

Duke. Oh, you hope the duke will return na 
more; or you imagine me too unhurtiul an op- 
polite, But, indeed, I can du you little harin 
you 'I forſwear this again. 

Lucio. Vil be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in 
me, friar. But no more of this: Canſt thou tell, 
if Claudio dig to-morrow, or no? 

Dik:, Why ſhould he die, fir ? 

Lucio, Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun- 
diih. I would, the duke, we talk of, were re- 
turn'd again : this ungenitur'd agent will unpeople 
the province with contineney; iparrows mult not 
build in his houſe- caves, becaulcthey are lecherous. 
the duke yet would have dark deeds darkly an- 
ſwercd; he would never bring them to liglit;— 
Would he were return'd ! Marry, this Claudio is 
condemancd for untrutſing. Farewcll, good friar; 
Ipr'ythec, pray for me, Ihe duke, 1 jay to thee 


Lale. Who ? not the duke? ves, your beggar! 35 again, would cat mutton on Fridays. He's now 


paſt it; yet, and 1 ſay to thee, he would mouth 

with a beggar, though the ſacit brown bread and 

garlick ; lay, that 1 jaid ſo. Farewell. | Exits 
Duke, No might nor greatneis in mortality 


40 Can cenſure *fcape ; bacx-wounding calumny 


The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes ;: What king fo ftrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the ſlanderous tongue? 
But who comes here? 
Enter Eſcatus, Prowſt, Bad, and Officers. 
Eſca!. Go, away with her to priſon, 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me; your ho- 
nour is accounted 4 merciful man: good my lord. 
Iiſcul. Double and treble admonition, and ftiil 
forfeit in the ſame kind? this would make mercy 


(co, ſwear, and play the tyrant. 
#4 Either this is envy :n vou, folly, or miſ- 


Prov. A bawd of cl:ven years continuance, may 
it pleaſe your honour, . 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
againſt me: Miſtrcſs Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him ia the duke's time; he promis'd her 
marriage; his child is 2 year and quarter old, 
come Philip and Jacob; 1 have kept it myſcli; 
and !ce, how he gocs about to abuſe me. 

Ef:al. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: 


The meaning of this paſſage is, that though Angelo have the organs of generation, yet that he 
zes no more uſe of them, than if he were an inanimate puppet. 2 A wooden-dith with which 
urs, in thoſe times, uſed to make known their poverty, by clacking its moveable cover to ſhew 
Ait was empty. "This is at preſent a cuſtom alſo with the mummers and plough-bullocks in the 
N 3 Invard means intimate, + The greater number. 5 't hat is, ficered through. 
Ng, would have a wench, which was called a kid muticn. See note , p. 24. 
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—let him be called before us. Away with her 
to priſon: Go to; no more words, | Frewnt with 
the Basti. Provoſt, my brother Angelo will not 
be alter'd, Claudio muſt die to-morrow : let him 
be furniſh'd with divines, and have all charitable 
preparation : it my brother wrought by my pity, 
it ſhould not be ſo with him. 

Prov. So pleaſe you, this friar has been with 
him, and advis'd him for the cntertainment of 


! 
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meaſure from his judge, but moſt willingly þ 
bles bimſelf to the determination of juſtice; 
had he fram'd to himſelf, by the inſtructions; 
frailty, many deceiving promiſes of life; wh 
I, by my good leiſure, have diſcredited to j; 
and now is he reſolved to die. 

Eſcal. You have paid the heavens your fang 
and the prifoner the very debt of your calling 
have labour'd for the poor gentleinan, to lie 


& 4. Scene 


Dale. 1 do ee 
he time is con 
Larance A littl 
r {ome advan 
Mari, 1 am 
Dale. Very 
hat is the ne 
Jab. He hat! 


death. loſtremeſt thore of my modeſty; but my bau Choſe weltern 
E/-al. Good even, good father. juſtice have 1 found ſo ſevere, "that he hath d to that vir 
D:4e. Bliſs and goodnels on you! me to tell him, he is indeed juſtice. hat makes his 
Eſcul. Of whence are you? is now Dule. If hls own life anſwer the ſtraitnch This other dot 


it 2 novelty i is only in "requeſt ; and it is as dange- 
rous to be aged in any kind of courſe, as It is vir- 
tuous to be conſtant in any undertaking. "here 
is ſcarce truth enough alive, to make ſocietics 
fecure : but ſecurity enough to make fellowthips 
accurs'd : Much upon this riddle runs the wiidom 
of the world. 'I'his news is old enough, yet it is 
every day's news I pray you, fir, of what diſ- 
poſition was the duke? 

Eſcal. One, that, above all other ſtriſes, con- 
tended eſpecially to know Hiniſelf. | 

Dale. What pleaſure was he given to? 

Efcal. Rather rejoicing to ſce another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profeſs'd to make 
him rejoice : a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they 
may prove proſperous ; and let me deſire to know, 
tow you find Chudio prepar'd ? l am made tv 
ugderſtand, that you have lent him viſitation, 
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Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 


Dale. Not of this country, though my chance} [his procecding, it ſhall become him well; whey Yhich from th 
To uſe it for my time: I am 'abrother I5|if he chance to fail, he hath ſentenc'd him, here have Im 
Of gracious order, lately come from the ſce, E/cal. | am going to vilit the priſoncr: k pon the heav 
In tpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. you well. | Jute, But th 

Eſcal. What news abroad i the world? Dule. Peace be with vou! f Jab. 1 have t 

Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever] He, who the frord of Raven will bear, With w hiſperii 
on goodnels, chat the diſſolution of it muſt cure z Should be as holy as ſevere; 1 action all of 
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Pattern in himſelf to know, 

Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; 
More nor leis to others paying, 
han by ſelf-offences w cighing. 


Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow 
Oh, what may man within him hide, 
Though angel on the outward ſide! 
How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the timcs, 

Draw with idle ſpiders' rings 

Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things! 
Craft againſt vice I muſt apply : 
With Angelo to-mght thall lye 

His ola betrothed, but deſpis'd; 

So difguitc ſhall, by the diiguis'd, 


pray you, be: 
ke comes to d 
Jad. Ido del 
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found 


De. He proſciles to have reccived no liviſter; 40: 


lere comes à man of comfort, 
iv 'Hath often itill'd my brawling diſcontent. 


lery you mercy, fir; aud well could with, 
* au had not 
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Hater Dule. 


wund nic here o muſical: 
Jet me excuſc me, aud believe me fo, 
Ny mirth, it much difpic as d, but ple as'd mv 


Lube. * Is gοον,: ; tho matick ott hath fuchaCil 


Bui my er bring again, g | 0 make bad. good, and good provoke to har. ben you depa: 
bring Aa. 'n, js pray you, eli me, hath any body net 
Seals of live, but ſcal d in gin, O ume here to-day? much upon this time, las ; 
Hey Certainly, 
cas i vin, pro: is'd here to mect. in direct; 
Mari, Break off thy ſong, and haite thee quick! | 274i, You have not been enquir'd after 1 on 


a. © Trait 
a to be miſta' 
I, altho' the t 


have Het here all day. 


" Warburtor 


Abe lpelt x 
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Scene) 


Enter Iſabel. 
le.] do conſtantly * believe you: 
de time is come, even now. I ſhall crave your for- 
Li-ance a little; may be, I will call upon you anon 
- ſome advantage to yourſelf, 
Mari, ] am always bound to you. 
Dale. Very well met, and welcome. 
lat is the news ſrom this good deputy ? 
Jab. Hehath a garden circummur'd * with brick, 
Choſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd; 
and to that vineyard is a planched gate 3, 
lat makes his Opening with this bigger key: 
Tis other doth command a little door, 
Vhich from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
imlel. here have I made my promiſe to call on him, 
oncr; on the heavy middle of the night. [ way? 
| Puke, But hall you on your knowledge find this 
1%, 1 have ta'en a due and wary note upon't ; 
r, With whiſpering and moſt guilty diligence, 
n action all of precept :, he did thew me 
Ihe way twice o'er. 
ale, Are there no other tokens 
tween you 'greed, concerning her obſervance ? 
A. No, none; but only a repair i' the dark; 
And that l have poſſeſs'd him 5, my moſt ſtay 
an be but brief: for I have made him know, 
have a ſervant comes with me alony, 
[lat ſtays upon me; whole perſuaſion is, 
come about my brother. 
Dale. "Tis well borne up. 
have not yet made known to Mariana 
word of this :z> What, ho! within! come forth ! 
Re-enter Maviana. 
pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
te comes to do youu good. 
Jad. Ido deſire the like. 
Hale. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpect you ? 
eri. Good friar, | know you do; and have 
tound it. 
Pte, Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath @ ſtory ready for your car; 
Call attend your leiſure; but make haſte ; 
llc vaporous night approaches. 
Mari, Will 't pleate you walk aſide ? 
| Exeunt Marians and Tjabel. 
Due. O place and greatneſs, millions of falſe ® eyes 
Ve [tuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
wa with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſt ? 
pon thy doings ! thouſand 'fcapes of wit 
Make thee the lather of their idle dream, {agreed? 
nd rack thee in their fancics !— Welcome: How 
Renter Marian and Iſabel. 
14. She'll take the enterprize upou her, father, 
you advile it. 
Hale. It 1s not my conſent, 
my treaty too. 
Jab. Little have you to ſav, 
hen you depart ſrom him, but ſoſt and low, 
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Remember now my brother, 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not all: 
He is your huſband on à pre- contract: 
5 [ro bring you thus together, 'tis no fin ; 
Sith that the juſtice ot your title to him 
Doth flourith * the deceit. Come, let us go; 
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to fow.*2 
[ Exeunt. 
10 r 


C:anges to the Priſon. 
Enter Proveft and Clywon., 


15 Iman's head? 

Clazen, If the man be a batchelor, fir, I can: but if 
he be a marry d man, he is his wiſc's head, and I can 
never cut olf a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
2c{meadiretanſwer. To- morrow morning are todie 
Claudio and Barnardine : Here 1s in our priſon a 
common exccutioner, who in his office lacks a 
helper : if you will take it on you to aſſiſt him, it 
Mall redeem you from your gyves; if not, you thall 
25jhave your full time of impriſonment, and your de- 
liverance with an unpity'd whipping, for you have 
been a notorious bawd. 

Clown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind; but yet I will be content to be alaw- 
zoſſul hangman. I would be glad to receive ſome in- 
ſtruction from my flow- partner. 

Prev, What ho, Abhorſon! where's Abhorſon 
there ? 

Enter Abhorſon. 
351 Abbor. Do you call, fir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 
morrow in your execution ; if you think it meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with vou; if not, uſc him fur the preſent, and 
zoſdiſmiſs him: he cannot pleay tus eſtimatiou with 
you, he hath been a bawd. 

Allor. A bawd, fir? fie upon him, he will dit 
[credit our miſtery 9, 

Prov. Go to, fir; you weigh equally ; a feather 
5j4ll turn the ſcale. [ Exit. 

Clozen. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, turely, 
lir, a good favour *” yuu have, but that you have a 
hanging look) do you call, fir, your vccupation a 
[miltery ? 
gol Abbor. Ay, fir; a miſtery. 

Clown. Painting, 17, I have heard ſay, is a miſ- 
tery; and your whores, fir, being members of my 
occupation, uſing painting, do prove = occupation 
a miſtery: but what miſtery there ſhould be in 
55|hanging, if | ſhould be hanged; I cannot imaginc. 
Abbor. Sir, it is a miſtery. 

Clown, Proof. 
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her plentevus womb 


Dr, 
Wl be ſpelt with au i, and not a 7. 


in direction given not by words, but by mute ſigns. 


Aller. Every true man's apparel fits your thict. 


4 That 
5 Meaning, I have informed or acquarated 
4 That is, ornament. 8: The various editors 


That is, a gate made of boards or planks. 


to be miſtaken in this paſſage which rather alludes to the accomplithment of the purpoſe drawing 
u, athv' the tilth was not yet town as Shakipeare cliewhcre uſcs the word. 


: Expreſſeth its full tilth and huſvandry. S. A. 
Warburton here obſerves, that the word myſtery, when uſed to lignify a trade or manual profetiion, 
10 Favour ſignifies conntruanct. 
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n 
— — — — — 
4 - — 


48 1. 
Ne 
11 
1 


94 


Chet. If it be too little for your thief, your true 

man thinks it big enough; if it be too big for your 

rhief, your thief thinks it little enough: ſoevery true 

man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Frovaſt. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

Clecon. Sir, I will ſerve him; for I do find, your 

hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 

he doth often aik forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your 

are, to-morrow four o'dlock. 

A3hor. Come on, bawd ; I will inſtruct thee in 

my trade; follow. ; 

Clown. 1 do deſire to learn, fir; and, f hope, if 

you have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you 

thall find me yare*: for truly, fir, for your kind- 

neſs, I owe you a good turn. { Exit. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 

One has my pity; not a jot the other, 

Being a murtherer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio, 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death: 

Lis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 

I houmuſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 

Claud, As faſt lock'dup in ſleep, as guiltleſs labour 

When it lies ſtarkly * in the travelier's bones ; 

He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him? 

Well, go, prepare yourſelf. | Exit Claud.] But, hark, 
what noiſe ? [ Knock within. 

Heaven give your ſpirits comfort By and by ;— 

I hope it is ſome pardon or reprieve, 

For the muſt gentle Claudio.—Welcome, father. 
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Dule. The beſt and wholeſomeſt ſpirits of the night 

Euvellop you, good provoſt! Whocall'd here of late? 

Prov. None ſince the curfew rung. 

Duke. Not Iſabel ? 

Prov, No, 

B.. They will then, ere 't be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Dake. There's ſome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Due. Not fo, not fo : bis life is parallel'd 

Fren with the ſtroke and line of his great juſtice ; 

He doth with holy abſtinence fubdue 

hat in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his power 

To qualify 3 in others: were he meu d- 

Wich that, which he corrects, then were he ty- 

rannous; 

But this being to, he's juſt —Now are they come. 

Kncct. Provꝗt goes out. 

This is a gentle provoſt; ſeldom, when 

"The ſtceled gaoler is the friend of men.— 

How now! what nite! that fpirit's poſſeſs'd with 
haſte, i (trokes. 

That wounds the unreſiſting poſtern with the.c 

Preveſt returns, ſpeating ty une at the dior. 
Prov. Vixere mult he ſtay, until the officer 
Arilc to let him in; he is called up. 


8 
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Duke. As near the dawning, provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily, 
You ſomething know; yet, I believe, there cong 
5 [No countermand ; no ſuch example have we; 
Beſides, upon the very fiege 5 of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick car 
Profcis'd the contrary. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
Dute, This is his lordſhip's man. 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon, 
Me. My lord hath ſent you this note; and ly 
me this further charge, that you ſwerve not irom 
the ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, 
or other circumſtance. Good-morrow ; for, 1 
take it, it is almoſt day. 
Prov. I ſhall obey him. Exit M. ſcns 
Dale. This is his pardon; purchas'd by ſuch ln, 
| . 
For which the pardoner himſelſ is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority : 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offcader fricnde! 
Now, fir, what news ? 
Prov. I told you Lord Angelo, be-, 
thinking me remiſs in my oflice, awakens ne 
with this unnonted putting on: methinb, 
ſtrangely ! for he hath not us'd it beſore. 
Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 

Provveft reads the letter. 

Whatfuever you may hear to the contrary, lit Cl 
dio be executed by four «of the cluck ; and, in the af 
ternoon, Barnardine: for my better ſatisfatiion, 4 
me have Claudic's bead ſunt me by five. Let thi 
duly perform'd; with a thought, that more d pen 
on it than we muſt yet deliver. Thus fail mt 1 4 
vour office, as you wi'l arſceer it at your peril. 
What ſav vou to this, fir ? 
Dube, What is that Barnardine, who is to! 
executed in the afternoon ? 
Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nursd up 
and bred : one that is a priſoner nine years od. 
Dule. How came it, that the abſent duke ha 
not either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executes 
him? 1 have heard, it was ever his manner 
do ſo. WS 
Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves 
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doubtful proof. 
Duke. Is it now apparent ? | 
Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by hun 
ſelf. : by 
Duale. Hath he borne himſelf penitent!y in r 
ſon ? how ſcems he to be touch'd ? 
Prov. A man that apprehends death no my 
dreadfully, but as a drunken fleep ; carele!s, re 
leſs, and fearleſs of what's pait, preſen', 0 * 
come; inſcnſible of mortality, and de [peraic! 
mortal v. 
Dale. He wants advice. 


60 


But he muſt dic to-morrow ? 
Prov. None, ſir, none. 


1 Handy. 2 8tiffly. 


Dutc. Have yOu NV COURLETLNANU tor 1 


3 That is, to temper, to moderate, 
5 Like to dic in a deſpcrate ſtate without repentance. ( 


Prev. He will hear none: he hath eve” 


4 That is, defiled. : 


him: And, indeed, his fact, tiil now in the g 
vernment of lord Angelo, came not to 4 bs 
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1s ll the liberty ofthe priſon ; give him leave to eſ- 
cape hence, he would n- £ drunk many tires a 
dur, if not many days entirely drunk. * e have 

_ ©y often awak d him, as if to carry him to EX- 

"m tion, and thew'd him a ſeeming warrant for it: 
» hath not mov'd him at all. 

Vale More of him anon. There is written in 
wr brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy : if! 
dead it not truly, my ancient ſkill beguiles me; 
but in the boldueſs of my cunning, I will lay my- 

| {If in hazard. Claudio, whom here you have a 
and by warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
Ot irom than Angelo who hath feutenc'd him: Jo make 
AT doo underitand this in a manifeſted eſſect, I crave 
for, a but four days refpite ; for the which you are to do 
1 e pe both a preſent and a dangerous courtcly, 

A erg. Prov. Pray, fir, in what? 

ſuch in Pate, In the delaying death. 

4 Fr. Alack ! how may I do it? having the 
hour limited; and an expreſs command, under 
praalty, to deliver his head in the view of Angelo? 
I may make my caſe as Claudio's, to crols this in 

rat | the lmalleſt. 
i 1CNdel Del. By the vow of mine order, I warrant 
A x0u, il my inſtructions may be your gu de. Let 
be-, , Barnardine be this morning executed, and his 
ch ned burne to Angelo. 
netalink Br. Angelo hath ſ:cn them both, and will 
liſcover the favour, | 

Dis, Oh, death's a great diſguiſer: and you 

þ my add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ; 
„ {it (l « lay, it was the dehre of the penitent to be fo 
in th:  WWb'd before his death: you know the courſe is 
fabitor, - mar, If any thing fall to you upon this, more 
La tn um thanks and good fortune, by the ſaint whom 
Jen! . 1 . 4 
- "_ I profels, Iwill plead againft it with my life. 
n Pr, Pardon me, good father ; it is againſt my 
. ath, | | 

: M Were you ſworn to the duke, or to th- 

0 18 10% puty? : | | 

; Priv, To him, and to his ſubſtitutes. 
nursd uy i, You will think you have made no offence, 
_— ! the duke avonch the juſtice of your dealing ? 


7», But what likelihood is in that? 

| Date, Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet 
we Tee you fearful, that neither my coat, in- 
tity, nor my perſuaſion, can with caſe attempt 
bu, I will go further than 1 meant, to pluck all 
a5 out of you. Look you, ſir, here is the hand 
ad feal of the duke: You know the character, 1 
bubt not; and the ſignet is not ſtrange to you. 
H. | know them bot h. 

Duke, The contents of this is the return of the 
xe; yo mall anon over- read it at your pleaſure; 
vou ſhall find, within theſe two days he 
1 be here. This is a thing, that Angelo knows 
it: for he this very day receives letters of ſtrange 
"ur; perchance, of the du ce's death; perchance, 
"tm; into ſome monaſccry ; but, by chance, 
tung of what is writ 1. Look, the unfolding 
calls up the ſhepherd : Put not yourſelf into 
"Zan, how theſe things ſhould be: all dif- 
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" of lv 
th eve "ies are but eaſy when they are known. Call 
* cxecutioner, and off with Barnardine's head: 
5 
I . 
That is,—bere writ—the Duke 


Aale pointing to the letter in 
2 200g of paſſengers for the Lord's lake, 
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I will give him a preſent ſhrift, and adviſe him 
ſor a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this 
all abfulutcly refolve you. Come away; it 1s 
almoſt clear dawn. # Exeunt. 


SC E023 
Luler Cleæun. 


Chon, IJ am as well acquainted here, as 1 was 
in our houſe of profeſſion : one would think, it 
were miſtreſs Over-done's own houſe, for here be 
many of her old cuſtomers. Firſt, here's young 
maſter Rath; he's in for a commodity of brown 
paper and old yinger, ninefcore and ſeventeen 
pounds; of which he made five marks, ready mo- 
ney : marry, then, ginger was not much in re- 
queſt, for the old women were all dead. Ihen is 
there here one maſter Caper, at the ſuit of maſter 
Ihrce- pile the mercer, for ſome four ſuits of 
xach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him a 
na 16 Then have we here young Dizy, and 
young maſter Deep-vow, and maſter Coppcer-ſpur, 
and maſter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, 
and young Drop-heir that kill'd luſty Pudding, and 
maſter Forthright the tilter, and brave m iſter Shoe- 


III. 


5|tye the great traveller, and wild Half- can that 


ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more; all great 

docrs in our trade, and are wow in for the Lord's 

fake ?, | | ; 
Enter Al horſon. 

Albor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Ciow:,, Maſter Barnardine ! you mult riſe and be 
hang'd, maſter Barnardine ! 

Adler. What, ho, Barnardine! 

Barnar. [ Within.) A pox Th your throats ! Wha 
makes that noiſc there? What are you? | 

(lern. Your friends, fir; the hangman : You 
muſt be ſo good, fir, to riſe and be put to death. 

Baraar, | ¶ iil in.] Away you rogue, away; I 
am ſlecpy. 825 

Ablar. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that 
quickly too. | 

Clown, Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till vou 
are executed, and ſleep afterwards. 

Ir. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Claon. He is coming, fir, he i» coming; I heas 
bis ſtraw ruſtle. 

Enter Barnaraline. 

Albor. Is the ax upon the block, fir rah? 

Clowen, Very ready, fir. 

Barnar, How now, Abhorſon? what's the news 
with you? 

Abor. Truly, fir, I would deſire you to clap 
into your prayers; far hok you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue. I have been drinking all 
night, Jam not titted for't. 

Clown, Oh, the better, fir ; ſor he that drink; 
all night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
ileep the ſounder all the next day. 

Enter Dude. | 

Ather. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoſtiy 
ſather; Do we jeſt now, think you? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to advile yuu, 
comfort you, and pray with you, 
his hand, That is, iu alluſion to pri- 
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Barner, Friar, not 1; I have been drinking hare 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me 
or they ſhall beat out * brains with billets ; 1 wil- 
not conſent to die this day, that's certain. 

Diute. Oh, fir, you muſt : and therefore J be- 
ſeech you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 

Baornar. | ſwear, I will not die to-day for any 
man's perſuaſion. 

Dule. But hear you, — 

Barnar. Not a word : if you have any thing to 
ſay to me, come to my ward; for thence will I not 
to-day. | Exit. 

Enter Prof. 

Duke. Unſit to live, or die: Oh, gravel heart !— 

After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 
| Exerunt Abborſon and Clown. 

Prov. Now, fir, how do you find the prifoner ? 

Date, A creature unprepat'd, uamect for death; 
And, to traniport him in the mind he is, 

Were damnablc. 
Prev, Here in the prifoner, father, 
There dy'd this morniug of a crucl fever 
One Ragozinc, a moſt notorioꝶs pirate, 
A man of Claudio's voars ; his beard, and head, 
uſt of his colour: What if we do omit 
his reprobate, till he were well inclin'd; 
And ſatisfy the deputy with the vitage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio 7 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides 
Diſpatch it preſcntiv ; the hour draws ou 
Prefix'd by Angelo: Sce, this be done, 

And ſent according to command; whiles 1 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to dic. 

Pro, 'I'tas thall be done, good tather, preſently. 

But BarnarGgiac muſt die this afternoon : 

And how fhall we continue Claudio, 

To fave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 

Die. Let this be done. — Put them 
In ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio: 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation, you thall find 
our fafety manifeſted. 

Prev. 1am your free dependent. 

J. 4, Quick, diſpatch, and fend the head tc 

Angelo. { Exit Prev qt. 
Now vl I write letters to Angelo. — 
e provoſt, he ihail bear th: m, - whofe contents 

Shall vamets to him, 1 am ncar to liome; 
Aud that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To emer puviickly : him l'U defire 
Jo mcct me at the conſecrated frunt, 
A league beiow the city; and from thence, 
Py cold graduation and weal-balanccd form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angclo. 
Krege ., 697. 

Provo, Here is the tend ; II carry it myſelf. 

Dee. Convenient is it: Make a ſwiſt return; 
For I would commune with you of iuci things, 
That want uo ear but yours. 

Pri, Vitmake all ſpecd. 

Jab. | Within.) Peace, ho, be here! 

Dube. The tongue of Iſabel: —She's come to know 
If vet her brother's pardon be come hither : 


[ Ex:t. 


1 That is, to remove him out of this wor'd to the other; 


] am bound. * hat is yo. 
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But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 
Enter Iſabella, 
Jab. Ho, by your leave. — 
Duke, Good morning to you, fair aud graciy 
daughter. 

Jas. The better, given me by ſo holy a man, 
Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardun! 

Dude. He hath releas'd him, Ifabel, from the work 
His head is off, and ſent to Angelo, | 

Lad. Nay, but it is uot fo, 

Duke, It is no other: ſtience, 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your clole jw 

Iſab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his ed. 

Inde. You ſhall nat be admitted to his ſight, 

hab. Uahappy Claudio! Wretched abc! 
Injurious world! Moſt damned Angelo! 

Date, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a ft: 


>| Forbear it therefore; give your cauſe to licavcy, 


Mark, what i fay ; which you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable a faithful verity: "es; 
the duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay, dry yuur 
One of our convent, and his confeilor, 
Gives me this inttance : already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

nere to give up their power. If you can pace 

your wiſdom 

In that good path, that 1 would wiſh to go; 
And you thall have your bolom * on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 
hab. I am directed by you. 

Dude. This letter then to friar Peter give; 
"Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return : 
3ay, by this tokea, Ideſue his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Hercauſe, and youm 
M perfect him withal; and he hall bring you 
Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home and home. For my poor {elf 
lam combined by a facrcd vow, 
And thall be abſent. Wend vou with this letter: 
Command theſe Iretting waters from your c 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy order, 
if I pervert your courſe —Who's nere? 

Euler Lucio. 
Lucio. Good even! 
Friar, where is the provoſt? 
Dute, Not within, tir. 


ne 


meal would ſet me to't : But they ſay the du: ," 
be here to-morrow. By my troth, label, I 40 
thy brother: if the old fautaſtical duke of da 
corners had been at home, he hag liv'd. 
Exil Lacke 

Dute. Sir, the duke is marvellous little behold 
to your report; but the beſt is, he lives not in then 
Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the duke lo we 


him for. 


2 That is, your wiſh. * hs 


Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I ain pale at nit 
heart, to ſcethine eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: 
am fain to dine and ſup with water and bran; } 
dare not for my head till my belly ; one fruit 


las Ido: he's a better woodman, than thou tak 
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Dole. We 
ve well. 
* Lucis, Nay 
can tell thee 
Duke, You 
ready, fir, i 
cnough. 
Lucio I 
wench with 
Dale. Did 
Lucio, Ves 
ſorſwear it; 
the rotten m. 
Dake, Sir, 
Relt you wel 
Lucto. By 
lne's end: 1 
very little of 


hall ſhick. - 


Lal. Evei 
other, 

Aug. In me 
His actions 11 
ven, his wiſe 
him at the 
there? 

Efcal. I gu 
Aug. And 
hour before ! 
of injultice, 1 

the ſtreet ? 

Fal. He 
dfyatch of « 
devices lierea 
to ſtand again 

Ag. Well 
times i“ thi 
Give notice t« 
A are to me 

F[.ol. ] ſha 

Arg. Good 
Ins deed un 
And duil to 2 
And by an en 
Flur ig'y gan 
Vill not proc 
How might 

her 
ti; my autho 


7 
Enter Duke, | 


Wie. 


gracion 


man. 
don“ 
Ic work, 


[tience 
clole ſkis 
115 £968, 
light, 
bl! 


Du a jt; 
lcavcn. 
7 eyes; 
dry Yuur 
4 4 


rry'd 


3, 
can Pace 


1 
wretch, 
t, 


ve; 


nd yours, 


at mine 
c patient: 
| bran; 
ie fruitivl 
du! , vil 
I, Lr 
e of dar 
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ke lo wel 
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AR 5. Scene 1.] 


Dole. Well, you'll anſwer this one day. Fare 
ve well. 
Icio. Nay, tarry; I'll go along with thee; l 
can tell thee pretty tales of the duke; 

Nuke, You have told me too many of him al- 
ready, fir, if they be true; if not true, none were 
enough, 

Lucio. | was once 
wench with child. 

1):4e, Did you ſuch a thing? 

Lucid. Yes, marry, did | : but I was fain to 
frſwear it; they would elſe have marry'd me to 
the rotten medlar. 

Duke, Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt : 
Reſt vou well. 

Lucio, By my. troth, I'll go with thee to the 
lunes end: if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have 
very little of it: Nay, friar, 1 am a kind of burr, 
| hall ſtick. - 

n. 
Changes to the Palace, 


Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. 

Val. Every letter he hath writ hath diſvouch'd 
other, 

lig. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner,— 
Hi actions ſhew much like to madneſs ; pray hea- 
ren, his wiſdom be not tainted! And why meet 
lim at the gates, and re-dcliver our authorities 
there ? 

Ef:al. 1 gueſs not. 

Ag. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an 
kuur before his ent'ring, that, if any crave redreis 
of mjuſtice, they mould exhibit their petitions in 
the ſtreet ? 

Hal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a 
Gyatch of complaints; and to deliver us from 
devices hereafter, which Mall then have no power 
to ſtand againſt us. 

Arg. Well; I beſeech you let it be proclaim'd: 
times i' the morn, Ill call you at your houſe : 
(e notice to ſuch men of ſort aud ſuit !, 

A are to meet him. 

EJ.ol. I hall, fir: fare vou well. [Exil. 

Arg. Good niglit.— s [nant?, 
ths deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpreg- 
Aud dui to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid ! 
dad by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
le an againſt it But that her tender ſhame 
Wal nat proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 


before him ſor getting a 


How might the tonguc me? Yet rcaton dares| 


ler? no: 


LE xeunt.\ 
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I; wy authority bears a credent 3 bulk, 


That no particular 4 ſcandal once can touch, fliv'd, 
But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have 
Save that his rivtous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge, 
By ſo receiving a diſhonour's life, [liv'd! 
With rauſom of ſuch ſhame. Would vet he had 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing gocs right; we would, and we would not. 
[ Exit. 
K V. 
Changes to the Ficlls without the Town, 


Enter Dude in his own halit, and Friar Peter. 
Duke. 'Theſc letters at fit time deliver me. 
[ Giving letters. 


5 
The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 


Ihe matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 

And hold you cver to our ſpecial driit ; 

Though ſometimcs you doblench 5 fromthis tothat, 

As cauſe doth miniſter. Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 

And tell him, where ſtay : give the like notice 

Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Crailus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 

But fend me Flavius firſt. 

Peter, It ſhall be ſpeeded well, 
Enter Varrius. 

Dute. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haſt made 

good haſte; 

Come, we will walk: There's other of our friends 

Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

| Excunt. 


[ Exit Friar, 


Ss ©. MW. 
Enter Iſubella and Mariana. 


5þ Vl. To ſpeak ſo indirectly, Lam loth; 


{ would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is your part; yet | am advis'dtodo it; 
He ſays, to vail full purpoſe ©. 
Mari. Be rul'd by him. 
Lſab. Beſides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe tide, 
| ſhould nut think it ſtrange ; for tis x phyſick, 
hat's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, friar Peter 
1/4b. Oh, peace; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out aſtand moſt ſit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage vn the duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you: Twice havethe trumpets 
Ihe generous? and gravelt citizens [founded ; 
Have hent ® the gates, and very near upon 


Ihe duke is entering; therefore hence, away. 
; | Exeunt. 


SOM x I, 
A public place near the City. 
Enter Date, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, 
and Citizens, at ſeveral doors. | | 
Dube, M Y very worthy couſin, fairly met :— 
Our old and faithful friend, we arc 


glad to ſee you. 
Meaning, of figure and rank. 
— 5 Thar is, fly off. 
We. ® That is, ſeized. 


65 


2 That is, unprepared. i 
Meaning, to conceal the full extent of our deſign. 
O 


V. 


Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal 

grace! 

Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made enquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodueſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks, 


Fore-running more requital. 


3 That is, creditable. 4 That is, 
7 That is, 


1 . 
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Ang. You make my bonds till greater. As cer 1 heard in madneſs. 174), And 
Dake. Oh, your dctert ſpeaks loud; and I ſhould} Tſab, Gracious duke, b Then, oh, y ) 
wrong it, Harp not on that; nor do not banith reaſon E Keep me in 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, For incquality : but let your reaſon ſerve N Unold the « 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 5 fro make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid: ln countena 
A forted reſidence, *gainſt the tooth of time Not hide the falſe, ſeems true, , thus w 
And razure of oblivion : Give me vour hand, Duke. Many that are not mad (oy Dole. I kr 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make tuem 1 den, Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon.— What would yy WW priſon W. 
That outward court eſies would fain proclaim Lib. 1 am the ſiſter of one Claudio, © -\ blaſting a 
Favours that keep within. Come, Eſcalus ; r0}Condemn'd upon the act of fornication . Un hum 10 ne 
You mult walk by us on our other hand ;— * loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: * ho Fncw 
And good ſupporters are you. [ As the Due goingout, |, in probation of a ſiſterhood, 1 lab. One 
Enter Peter and Iſabelli. Was ſent to by my brother; one Lucio Dole. Ag 
Peter. Now is _ time; ſpeak loud, and kneel Was then the "meſſenger; ; 1 N Le 
before him. I5| Lucio. Ihat's I, an't like your grace: Le. My 
Tub. Juſtice, O royal duke! Vail! your regard] {I came to her from Claudio, and delir'd her 100 not like 
f Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have ſaid, a maid! Lo try her gracious fortune with lord Augelo, For certain \ 
| Oh worthy prince, diſlionour not your cy e For lier poor brother's pardon. n your reti. 
By throwing it on any other object, Iſub, 'Vhat's he, indeed. g Dute, Wo 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 20] Duke. You were not bid to ſpenk. And to ſet © 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice ! Lucio. No, my good lord ; Aseinſt our | 
| Duke. Relate your wrongs : In what ? by whom?| Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. . Le. But 
4 Here is lord Angelo thall give you juſtice; [be brief: Dale. 1 wiſh you now, then; Ilan them a 
Revcal your {elf to him. Pray you, take notice of it: and when you hart A * ſeury 
Jab. Oh, worthy duke, 25 A bulineſo for yourſelf, pray hcaven, you then * Peer, Re 
vou bid mie ſeck redemption of the devil : Be perfect. a Rave _ 
Hear me yourſelf ; for that which I muſt ſpeak Lucio, I warrant your honour. * meu” 0 
Muſt cither puuiſi me, not being belicv'd, here. Dale. The warrant's for yourſelf; take hevdtort 1. l 1 my 
Or wring redreſs from you: hear me, oh, hear me, Jil. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tak q + xr 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: |30 Lacie. Right. - 3 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, Duke, It may be right ; but you are in the wr kn Ws N 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. ro ſpeak before your time, Procccd. | - gt 
Jad. By courſe of juſtice! 1/:b, 1 went * ent SO 
Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly and ſtrange.] To this pe rnicious caitiff deputy. | * erat ich 
Zſab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſttruly, will Ipeak; 35] Duke. 'Vhat's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. | * 1 80 
That Angelo's forſworn; is it not ſtrange ? Iſab. Pardon it; 7 Via, . «A 
"That Angelo s a murtherer; is't not (trange ? The phraſe is to the matter. 1 8 * 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, Duke. Mended again; the matter ;—Proceed, 3 W 5 
An hypocrite, a Tirgin violator; Thad. In brief, — let the needluis proccb by, pat 5 Mr 
ls it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? 400 How I perſuaded, how | pray'd, and kneel', - _ _ l 
Dude. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange, How he refell'd 5 me, and how 1 rc ply'd; fai, ge 
Lieb. It is not truer he is Angelo, or this was of much length) the vile concluin in 113 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange : : nov begin with grief and thame 7 utter: 7 beak - 
Nay, i it is ten times true; for truth is truth He would not, but by g gift of my chalte body |. kh 3 vo 
To the cud of reckoning. 45 To his concupilcible intempe rate luſt, 1d 2 — N 
Dale. Away with her: — Poor foul, Releaſe my brother; and, after much debatemen, * aeg 0 
She (peaks this in the infirmity of ſeuſe. My ſiſterly remorſe ® confutes my honour, (I ute i 
Lb. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou beljcv'ſt And! did vield to him: But the next morn bein Ko vulgar 
There is another comfort than this world, His purpoſe lurſciting, he ſcuds a warrant lier il. 1 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion (lille 50; For my poor hrother's head, il the * 
"That I am touch'd with madneſs: make not impoſ- Dulce. This is muſt likely ! Dt, = | 
That which but ſcems unlike : *tis not imputiible Jab. Oh, that it were as like 7, as it is trus: D. = Nie 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, Duke. By heaven, fond ® wretch, thou knowl Bhs * 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abfolute a, not what thou ſpeak'ſt ; Nan 
Asungelo; even ſo may Angelo, 55 Or elfe thou art ſuborn'd againſt hls honour In this | will 
In all his dreſſings 3, charadto 4, titles, forms, In hatcful practice “: Firit, his integrity Nan 
Be an arch villain: believe it, royal prince, Stands without blemith ;—nc xt, it imporis no rea : ” 
If he be lefs, he's nothing; but he's more, hat with uch ve hemency he ſhould pur ſue 
Had l more name for badueſs. Faults proper to himſelf : if he had to . Firſt, let her 
Dale. By mine honelty, 60|He would have weigh'dthy brother by himclt, (+! Mori b 
If ſhe be mad, (as! belicve no other) And not have cut him off: Some one hath let ys Until my 5 
u 
| Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, Conſeis the truth, and ſay by whole advice Due, Wh 
| Such a dependeacy of thing on thing, . Thou cam'ſt here to complain, 
. 5 
| L 7 o vail means to let fall, or to lower. 2 i. e. As perfect, as exact in the performance of his duty. : ſha ef 
3 His appearance of yituc. 4 CharaQers, 5 Refutcd, 6 Pity. 7 Probable, * Feolifh 1% h 
ö 9 Stratagem. : 14 
| 


net Ad 5. Scene 1.] 
Js. And is this all? 
nen, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above, 
r So . . . i » * F 
, 1 Keep me in patience; and, with ripen'd time, 
& Unſold the evil which is here wrapt up (woe, 
as, n countenance * Heaven ſhield your grace trom 
sl, thus wrong'd, hence unbelicvcd go! 
1 RR | know, you'd fain be gone : an officer— 
: 0e) 
ald 0 no priſon with her: Shall we thus permit 
ö Veoh =_ 


A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
on him 10 near us? 'I'his needs muſt be a practice? 
E Who kncw of your intent and coming hither ? 

# 1:4, One that l would were here, friar Lodowick. 
Dale. A ghoſtly father, belike: Who knows that 
ö Lodowick ? 

Luis, My lord, | know him; 'tisa meddling friar ; 
© 1 do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
kor certain words he ſpake againſt your grace 

in your retizement, | had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 

| Dule, Words againſtme? this' a good friar be like! 
E Ard to ſet on tl 15 wretched woman here 

A ainſt our lubſt.tute Let this friar be found. 
Io. But yeſternight, my lord, the and that friar 
Ju them at the priſon: a laucy friar, 

A very * fellow. 

ur. Bleſſed be your royal grace ! 


I 
clo, 


Mw hatt 


then El have ſtood by, my lord, and | have heard 

EF Your royal car abus'd: Firſt, hath this woman 
me Meſt wrongfully aceus'd your ſubſtitute ; 
po Why is as free from touch or ful with her, 


As the from one ungot 
Duke, We did believe no lets, 
Know you that ſriar Lodowick, which the ſpcals of ? 
Pitter. T know him for a man divine and livly ; 
Not Icurvy, nor a temporary m dealer, 
As he's reporied by this gentleman ; 
And, on wy truſt, a man that never yet 2M 
Did, as he vouches, milrcport your gracc. 

Lale, My lord, moſt villainoufly; belicve it. 


he wrors 


Vp ones 
| roceed, , ' . . 3 
IT Pr, Well. bein time may cometoclear hinuclt; 
br. N 2 e 
1 þ But at this inftunt he is fick, mv lord, 
* UI attrange fever: Upon his me e requeſt, 
d-3S Hing cymne to knowledge that there wir complaint 
cunclutio a * 
ended gin lord Angelo) came | hither, 
2 1 a ; 0 A 
buds [0 lpcak, as from his mouth, what he doth know. 
, + true, and ialie; and what he with his oath, 
ud probation, will make up full clear, 
batemem, ee he? .. . . 
enger he's convented. Flt, for this woman, 
I, 


{Iv juitty this worthy nobleman, 

PU vulgarly and perſonally accus'd) 

Lr shall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 
11] the berfelf confets it. | 
= Dole, Good friar, let's hear it. 

wm. "Js Du von not ſmile at this, lord Angelo ?—— 
kno 8 O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
(ive 5 lome leuts. Come, coultn Angelo; 
our In this | will be impartial; be you judge 


n 1;1m6, 
it 


— Ui your own caute, ls this the wiincls, friar ? 

Ino reaſot. é 5 N 

rſue Zſaboellu is carried ef, guarded. 
= Enter Marina, veil d. 

flended, 


. 

43 "uſt, let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 

mon, pf Mari, Pardon, my lord; 1 will not ſhew my face, 
ath 1 Vatil my huſband bid me. 

ice Date, What, are you marry'd 


12 : 
3 In partial favour. 2 An artiſice. 


of his duty 
v Foolith 


ja 
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Ihatis, ler promis'd fortune fell ſhort of the Agrecmuitt, 
O 2 Or 


Muri. No, my lord. 

Dube. Are you a mad ? 

Muri. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Dubs, Why you are nothing then: 
Neither Narr! widow, nor wite ? them 

Lucio, My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wiſe. [cauſe 


Iol Dale. Silence that fellow: I would he had ſome 


To prattle for himſelt. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, | ne'er was marry'd; 
And, I contcts, belides, I am no maid : [not, 
| have known my huſband; yet my huſband knows 
That cver he knew me. better. 

Lucio, He was drunk then, my lord; it can be no 

Duke. For the benciit of ſilenee, would thou wert 

TL.ycin, Well, my lord. (o too. 


of Une. 'Vhis is no witneſs for lord Angelo, 


Mari, Now I come to 't, my lord: 
She, that accuſes him of fornication, 
In ſelf-· ume manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I Il depote I had him in mine arms, 
With all the eſtect of love. 

Ang. Charges the more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Dude, No? You ſay, your huſband, [To 2aricna, 
Mari, Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Whothipks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body, 

But knows, he thinks, that be knows Ifabel's. 
lay. This is a ſtrange abuſes. Let's fee thy face. 

Alas. My huſband bids me; now Iwill unmatk, 
his is that face, thou cruct Angelo, [LI g. 
Which, once thou Iwor'fl was worththelookipg on: 
his is the hand, vw hich, with a vow'd coptract, 
Was fait belock'd in thing: this is the body, 
hat took away the match from Habel, 

And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſc, 
In ker imagin'd perſen. 

ute. Know vou this woman ? 

Ju, ig. Cornaliv, {Cc layo. 

Dube. Sirrabh, no more. 

Lacie. Frongh, my Jord. 

g. Nv lord, Hnuſt confeſs, I know this woman; 

An, tive vears imce, there was fome ſpecch of 
marriage 

Betwixt myſelf aud her: which was broke off, 

Partly, for that her promitcd proportions 

Came thort of compotition 5; but, in chict, 

Vor that ber reputation was diſvalu'd 

In levity : nc which time, of tive years, 

| never Tpake with her, faw her, nor licard from her, 

Upon my faith and honour, 

Mai. Noble prince, [ breath, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words from 
As there is fente in truth, and truth in virtue, 
| am uſianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 


— 6 | 
gol As words could make up vous; and, my good lord, 
But "I'ucday night laſt gone, in his garden-houte, 


| He knew me as a wife: As this is true, 
Let me in latety railc me from my knees z 


3 Perpctual, + .{/ herc fgnitics deceptiom, 
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Or elſe for ever be conſixcd here, 
A marble monument! 

Ang. I did but {mile 'till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice ; 
My paticnce here is touch'd : I do perceive, 
Theie poor informal * women are no more ; 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, 
"That ſets them on; Let me have way, my lord, 
To nud this practice out. 

Date. Ay, with my heart; | 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure, — 
Thou foolith friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone! think'ſt thou thy 

oaths, | ſaint, 
Though they would ſwear down each particular 
Were teſtimonics againſt his worth and credit, 
That's tcal'd in approbation ?—You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind pains 
To ſind out this abuie, whence 'tis deriv'd. 
There is another {r:ar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for, [indeed, 

Jeter. Would he were here, my lord; for he, 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: 

Your provoſt knows the place where he abidcs, 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it in ſtantly.— 

And you, my noble and well- warranted couſin, 

Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth ?, 

Do with your injurics as ſeems you beſt, 

In any chaſtiſement; 1 for a while 

Will leave you; ftir not you till you have well 

Determined upon theſe lianderers, Exit. 
ul. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. —Signior 

Lucio, did not you jay, you knew that ſriar Lo- 

dowick to be a diſihoncſt perſon ? 

T ucio. Cucuilus non facit mgnachum : honeſt in 
nothing. but in his cloaths ; and one that hath {poke 
muſt villainous ſpecches of the duke. | 

Efczl. We thall intreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them agaiit Lim: We ſhall 
bud this friar a notable fellow. | 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eſcul. Call that fame Itebel here once again; 1 
would ſpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give 
Nic cane to queſtiou; you ſhall fee how I'll handle 
her. | 

Z. vie. Not better than he, b 

Egal. Say you? 

Lucio. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her 
privatcly, ſhe thould ſooner coutcs; perchance 
pudiickty fic*l] be aſham'd. 

Enter Dule in the Friar's habit, and Provefl, Ju- 
bella is brourht in. 

Eſcal. Iwill ga darkly to work with her, 

Lucio. That's the way; for women arc light at 
midnight, 


y her own report. 


2 


Efeal. Come on, miſtreis; here's a gentlewo- 


1 Informal ſignifies out of their ſcnſcs. 


; which, it is not 1 


kind 
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40 


45 


[A& 5. Scene 1, d 5 Scent 


man denics all that you have ſaid. 
Lucie. My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſygk 
of ; here with the Provoſt, 
Eſcal. In very good time: ſpeak not You t 
him, till we call upon you. 
Lucin, Mum. 
Eſcul. Come, fir ; Did you ſet theſe women © 
to flauder lord Angelo ? they have conichs'd gy 
did. 
Dule. "Tis falſe. 
Efcal. How ! know you where you are? [dei] 
Dule. Reſpect to vour great place! and let th 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne ;— 
Where is the duke? 'tis he thould hear me Jneak, 
Ef al. The duke's in us; and we will hear yy 
Lonk, you ſpcak juſtly. | ſpeak; 
Duale. Boldly, at leaſt :—But, oh, poor fouls, 
Come vou to feck the lamb here of the fox! 
(ood nizht to your redreſs: Is the duke none? 
hen is your cauſe gone too. The dukc' umu, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal 3, 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
Mhich here vou come to accule. 
Lucio, "This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke n. 


h-monger, 

ported him t 
Date. vou 
e voumaket 
of him ; an 
Lucio, O th 
Iuck thee by 
Dad. | prot 
li, 

Ar, Hark! 
der his trealo 
cal. Such 

v ay with hir 
Away with b 
m: let him 

lots * too, Al 
anion, 

Dete. Stay, 

An, What 
Lacis, Come 
Uhr, vou 
hooded, mu 
ith a pox to 
d be hang'd 


Eſcal. Why, thou uureverend and unhalloyd ' Pulls off th 
friar | Dake. I hou 

Is't not enough, thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women | a dul 
o accuſe this worthy man; but, in foul mouth, irſt, provoſt, 


neak not awa 
luſt have a we 
Lucia. "ms u 
Dil.. What 
down 
Nell borrow þ 


And in the witneſs of his proper car, 
o call him villain ? : 
Aud then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 
Jo tax him with injuſtice ? — Lake him hence; 
lo the rack with him: We'll touze you joint b 
joint, | = 
But we will know this purpoſe : What? unjult! 
Dude. Be not ſo hot; the duke 
Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than le 
Dare rack his own ; his ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial : My bulinets in this ſtate 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where l have {cen corruption boi and hubble, 
„ill it o'er-run the ſtew ; laws, for all faults; 
But faults ſo countenanc'd that the ſtrong ſtatuts 
Stand like the forfeits ina barber's thop3, _ 
As much in mock as mark. „ {prilon 
Eſzal. Slander to the ſtate! Away with lum 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, ſig 
ls this the man, that you did tell us of? {Luc 
Lucio. L'is he, my lord. Come hither, gol 
man bald-pate : Do you know me ? | 
Duis, I remember you, fir, by the ſound 0 
your voice: 1 met you at the priton, in the ad 
{ence of the duke. 
Lucie, Oh, did yon ſo? And do you reme 


Int thou or w. 
hat vet can d. 
ler upon it til 
rl hold no To 
Arg. 0 my e 
ſhould be guil 
o think | can 

hen | percen 
lath luok'd up 
0 longer ſeſlic 
ut et my trial 
mediate lente 
call the gract 

Date, Come! 
hay, wilt thou 

arg, I was, u 
Dut-, Go tal 
o you the oflic 
Ktuzn him he: 


1 
nber 


35 


2 That is, from beginning to end. 
refer your appeal againſt Angelo to Angelo himſclf. 
Dr. Warburton gives the following explauation of this paſſage : Formerly the bett 
went to the barber's ſhop (who then practited the under parts ot ſurgery) to be trimme 
occaſion for numerous inſtruments, which lay there ready for uſe; and the p. 
ſhop was generally crowded, would be perpetually handling and miſuſing them. lo rem 2 
ſuppuſes, there was placed up againft the wail a table of forfeitures, adapted to every offence 

ikely, would long preſerve its authority. There arc 
mops for talking of cutting throats during ſhaving, or cailing powder, flour, 


Excunt ; 
Cal. My lo 
Than at the ſtr; 
Dule, Come | 
our friar is no 
aertifing and 
Qt Uanyin 72 hi 


what you ſaid of the duke ? 
Dake. Moſt notedly, fir. 
Lucio, Do you ſo, uur? 


and was the duke 3 


3 Meaning, ti 

= . . . 2 winde. 
+ hat is, not belonging to bis pr. 1 
er ſort ol pe 
d, fo that he hat 
rm be 6 mean 
„ bs gcucrous, 
Me, 7 4 


J aid af, (lis 


he idle people, with whot „ 
edv tlus. l. 


. . * Sl , 
ſtill ſorfeiis in bat“ 


cene 1, & 5. Scene 1.1 
h-monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
\rted him to be? 

uz, You mult, fir, change perſons with me, 
e vou make that my report: you, indeed, ſpoke 
if him; and much more, much worſe. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow ! Did not 1 
5 Hs by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? 

1. I proteſt love the duke, as | love my- 


| 1 fpok 


you tg 


omen 0n 
1 you 1 
N e. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, 
' his trealonable abuſes. 

Eſ:al, Such a fellow is not to be talked withal : 
way with him to priſon :— Where is the provoſt ? 


= 


deri 
d let the 


NC -_ 
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Attorney'd at your ſervice. 
Jſab. Oh, give me pardon, 
hat 1, your vatial, have employ'd and pain'd 
Your unknown loverergnty. 
5 | Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel ; 
And now, dear maid, be you as free + to us. 
Your hrother's death, | know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel, why I oblcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to {ave his life; and would not rather 
Make rath remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
han let him be to loſt. Oh, moſt kind mai, 
it was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which I did think with flower foot came on, 
dat brain'd 5 my purpoſe. But peace be with him! 
Uhat life is better life, paſt fearing death, | fort, 
: bay that which lives to fear: make it Your com- 
„ happy is your brother, 
. enter Aug d. Mariana, Pata, and Proveft, 
Jſab. 1 do, my lord. here, 
20% D:be. For this new-marry'd man, approaching 
Whole ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well- defended honour, vou muſt pardon him 
For Mariani's ſake : But as he adjudy'd your bro- 
Being criminal in double violation [ther, 
Of ſacred ch. a(tity ; 2nd of promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moſt audiblc, cven from his proper 5 tongue, 
An Avge!n for Cluuiliu, deut for drath. 
zojHaſte ftill pays baſte, and icitvre anfwers leiſure; 
Like doth quit like, and Autre ſtill for Mrfe re. 


— 
Oo 


— 
— 


to 
— 


e Jyeak, Away with him to priſon; lay bolts enough upon 
hear vou let him fpeak no more :—away with thoſe 
| ſpeak; TID and with the other confederate com- 
ſouls, nion. [ The Pr vooft lays bands on the Dale. 
? Dale. Stay, ſir; ſtay a while. 
One ? ty What ! re liſts he ? Help him, Lucio, 
s unn. Lis, Come, ur; come, fir; come, tir; foh, 
WY ; Why, vou bald- -pated, lying raſcal ! you mult 
| dd mult you ? Shew your knave's viſacc, 
itha pox to you! thew your ſheep-biting lace, 
poke n. id be hang'd an hour! M' ill 't not off? 
hallo vd Pulli off the Fria's Hh, and diſcovers the Hude. 
Dl, 'l hou art the firit knave, that c'cr mad'ſt 
women a duke. 
nouth, rſt, Way let me bail theſe gentle three t—— 
neak not away, fir; % Lucio. * the friar and 
10 _ 4 word anon :—Jay hold on kim. | you 
umſelf, . This may prove worſe than hanging. 
ence; Dubs What you have poke, I pardon ; ſit you 
joint by down. | To Hſulie. 


Vell borrow place of hin: —Sir, by your leave: 
[ ng ls 

Ia thou or word, or wjt, or impudence, 

hat vet can do thee office ? If thou haſt, 

lv upon it till my tale be hoard, 

ri hold no ſonger out, 

rg, 0 my dread lord, 

ould be guiltier than my guiltineſe, 

0 think | can be unditecrnible, 

en | perceive, your grace, like power chyine, 

lath luok'd upon my palles 2: Ihen, good prince, 

o longer (ſon held upon my thame, 0 

ut et my trial be mine Own confethun. 

mmcdiate fentence then, and ſcquent death, 

al the grace I beg. 

Date, Come hither, Mariana: 

ay, waſt thou e'er contracted to this woman? 

arg, I was, my lord. {{tantly.— 

Dal Go take her hence, and marry her in- 

0 you the oflice, friar; which conſummate, 

turn him here again — with him, prov oft. 
Excunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, ani Prof}. 

If al, My lord, I am more amaz'd at his dil- 

Tan at the ſtrangenel⸗ of it. { honour, 

Due, Come hither, Ifab-l : 

ur friar is now your prince: As 1 was then | 

arertifing and holy to your butnels, 

atchanging hcart with habit, L am (till | 


unjuſt! 
than he 
15 ſtate 

bble, 


ilts; 
g ſtatute 


U 
prilon. 
h him to 
ho Hg 
(Ludo 


er, god 


ſound ct 
the a> 


emeniber 
duke 3 
ani n 8. (i 


province 
of peopt 


lat he had 
ven his 1 wt . — 
x11 om Gi, „ means a Tv1nton girl. 2 1 nat is, my t 
this, þ 1 generous, by pardoning us alſo. 
t ot tha 


q1 bats: s 42 ad affeclis, te 


_ 
WU 


5 Meaning, which defeatcd it. 
nge. 7 That i is, takes from thee all opportunity, all expedient of denial. 


hen, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifeſted; (tage ?: 
| Which though thou would'it deny, denies thee vane 
M' do conde nn thee to the very block 
35! Where Claudio ftuwp'd to dcath, and with like 
lite ; 3 
Away with him. 
Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
| hope, you will not mock me with a huſband ! 
40; Duke, Ir & your hutyand muck'd vou with 4 
huſband : 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
thought your marriage tit ; elle imputation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
45; And choak your go d to come: for his potlcthons, 
Aithough by contilcation they are ours, 
We dv enſtate and widow vou withal, 
Lo buy you a better huſbaid, 
Ali. Oh, my dear lord, 


coll crave no other, nor no better mam. 


Dude. Never crave him; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gente, myY liege [Xncel tins. 
Due. You do but loſe vour labour; 
Away with him to de- th. Now, lir, to von. 
To Lucie. 
uri. Oh, my good lord !—Sweet Iſabei, take 
my part; 
end me your kunces, and all my life to come 
' lend you, all my life to do you icrvice, 
< Date. Againit all lenfe * you do i importune her: 
Should me knect down, in mercy ol thus tact, 


ranſactions. 3 Artentive and faithful, 4 That 
* Mcaning, Angelo's ot 


P Senſe here uicans 
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Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 
Mari. l{abcl, 

Sweet Ifabel, do yet but kneel by me; 

Hold up your hands, ſay nothing, I'll ſpeak all. | 5 

They ſay beſt men are moulded out of faults ; 

And, for the moſt, become much more the better 

For being a little bad; ſo may my huſband. 

Oh, label ! will you not lend a knee ? | 
Dake. He dies for Claudiv's death. 10 
Jab. Moſt bounteous far, [ Kaeoling. 

I. ook, if it plcaſe you, on this man condemn'd 

As if my brother lv'd : I partly think, 

A due fincerity govern'd his deeds, 

ill he did look on me; ſince it is ſo, 15 

Let him not dic : my brother had but juſtice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dy'd : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent; 

And muſt be bury d but as an intent, 20 

That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are noſubjects; 

Iatents, but merely thoughts. 

Muri. Merely, my lord. 
Duke. Your ſuit's unprotitable; ſtand up, I ſay.— 

I have bethought me of another fault :— 25 

Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was bchcaded 

At an unuſual hour ? 

Prov. It was commanded lo. 

Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the decd ? 

Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private|39 
meſlage. 

Duke. For which Ido diſcharge youof your office : 

Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 35 

Yet did repent me after more advice“: 

For teſtimony whereo!, one in the priſon, 

'That ſhould by private order cl{e have dy'd, 

I have reſerv'd alive. 

Dulce. What's he? 40 
Prov, His name is Barnardine. 
Duke, 1 would, thou had'it done ſo by Claudio.— 

Co, tetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

(Exit Prowl. 
Eſcal. 1 am ſorry, one ſo learned and lo wiſe 45 

As vou, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 

Should ſlip ſo groily, both in the heat of blood, 

And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Ang. I am ſorry that ſuch forrow | procure : 

And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent hcart, 50 

hat I crave death more withng:y than merey : 

"Vis my deſerving, and 1 do cutrœut it. 

Re-enter Proveſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Fulictia, 
Dube. Which is that Baraardine ? 
Prev. This, my lord. 5 
Duke. There was a friar told me of this man. 

Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn foul, 

That apprehends no further than this world, 

Andſquar'ſtthylife accordingly: Thou'rtcondemn'd; 

But, for thoſe carthly faults, I quit them all; 60 
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For better times to come : Friar, adviſe hin. 
Ll leave him to your hand. — What muted leer 
that! 

Prov. Ihis is another priſoner, that If 
Who ſhould havedly'd when Claudio loſt lis h 
As like almoſt to Claudio, a+ himlclf, ; 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his f 


I lis, 
le he pardon'd; And, for your lovely ſake, | 
Give me your hand, and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my brother too: Bur fitter time for thi, 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe, 
Methinks 1 fee a quick'ning in his cyt.— 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits ? you well: 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, wor, 
vours. 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf; 
And yet here's one in place l cannot pardon; 
You, ſirrah, that knew me tor a fool, a coward, 
( I 


Nxus, Dake « 
Koros, a Mere 


\TIPHOLIS of 
LxTIPHOLLS of « 


010 of Efbe, 
Nou of Syru. 


JALTHAZAR, 4 
One all of luxury, an aſs, a malman ; Wh: 


Wherein have I deſerved fo of you, 
"That you extol me thus? 

Lucio, Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but accord a: 
to the trick. s: if you will hang me for it, vu 
may, but J had rather it would plcalc yuu, | 
might be whipp'd. 

Hude. Whipp'd firſt, fir, and hang'd aftcr.— 
Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city; 

If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd {cllow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's ont 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 
And he thall marry her: the nuptial tinifii'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucio. 1 beſecch your highnels, do not warn 
me to a whore! Your highnets ſaid, even non, 
made you a duke; good, my lord, do not rec 
penſe me, in making me a cuckold. 

Dale. Upon mine honour, thou thalt mary be 
"Thy ſlanders | forgive; and thercwirhal 
Remit thy other forſcits : Hake him to priſon; 
And ſce our pleaſure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrving a punk, my lord, is preſſiag 
dcath, whipping, aud hanging. 

Dude. Siand'ring a prince deſerves it.— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore, 
Joy to you, Mariana ! love her, Angelo; 
| have confels'd her, and | know her virtue, — 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodnc! 
"There's more behind, that is more gratulatc ',— 
Thanks, provoſt, for thy care and fecrec\ ; 

We thall employ thee in a worthier place — 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
Ihe head of Ragozine for Claudio's : 

Ihe oftence pardons itfelt, —Dear Iſabel, 

| have a motion much imports your good; 
Whereto if you'll a willing car incline, | 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours 1 mm 
So bring us to our palace; where we'll ſew | 
What's yet behind, that's mect you all man 


" * 
lr tue Dude 


gar. nal 


nd, by the doo! 
Ve, Mercha 
m not partial, 

e enmity and 
rung trom the 
vnmerchants, o1 
ho, wanting gi 
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ha thouſant 
quit the pena 


I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 


I That is, conſideration. 


? That is, requites, 
carnal oflcaces. 


5 That is, more to be vcjoccd in. 


7 lubſiance, x 
not amount U 
ore, by la 
Sun, Let th 

are dun 


know. L 


3 That is, according to my cuſtom. * XIcanig 


COMED 
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tual; 
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lxus, Dake of Epheſus. 

Ec:0n, a Merchant of Syracuſe. 

Tarvin Brothers and 

Wong 


Sons to Aeon and 

LE milia, but un- 

known to each other. 

ar doo of Epbeſus, Trvin Brothers and Slaves tv 
Nuo of Syracuſe, 3 the dae Antipholis's. 


«110no11s of Epl eſus, 
LxTIPHOLLS of Syracuſe, 


OMEDY or NN 


PERSONS REPRESENTED 


ANGELO, @ Goldſmith. 
A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracnſe: 
Dx. Pixcn, @ Schookmafier and @ Conjurer. 


AEmilia, Wife to Zgcon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus, 
ADRIANa, Wife to Antipholis of Epbeſus. 
LUCIANA, Sifter to Adriana. 

Lucz, Servant to Adriana. 

A Courtezan., 


Failor, Officers, and other Attendants, 


nz, a Mercbant. 
S CEN 
conv 
it, vn 
you, 
CI. 
1 
w, A C 
C's ont 
r, p 
I'd, FR EE MK. KS | 
The Duke's Peclace. 
or FN ir the Dule of Epboſus, LEgeon, Tailor, and 
2 ether Aitenunts. 
ut reculs 
gan. 1 ED, Solinus, to procure my 
are ut | fall, 
7 nd, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 
0 priſon lle Merchant of Siracuſa, plcad no more; 
m not partial, to infiinge our laws: 
preſſing! de enmity and diſcord, which of late 
rung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
vmerchants, our well- dealing countrymen, — 
u reſtore. dv, vanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
" Wc al d his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods, 
1 Kiiacs all pity from our threat' ning looks. 
\ goodne' WP" "ace the mortal and inteſtine jars 


alatc .— 
47 


wirt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 
dath in ſolemn \ ynods been decrecd, 
a by the Sy racuſans and ourſelves, 


3 


Ln damit no traffic to our adverſe towns: 
„mare; If any, born at Epheſus, 

1, « at SYracuſan marts and fairs, 

ne pan, if ” Syracuſan born, 
ac to the | 


ay of Epheſus, he dics, 
d gu0Gs confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe, 
ha thouſand marks be levicd, 
Wt the penalty, and to ranſom him. 
f lubſlance, valu'd at the hi gheſt rate, 
"0 amount unto a hundred marks; 
nefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 
An. Let this my coniort; when your words 


2 is mine 

|| ſlew 

all thou 
Exuu 


4 Manig 


E, Epbeſus. 


1 


My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 


Duke, Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſc 
Why thou departedſt from thy native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. 

Zgeon. A heavier tatk could not have been im- 
"Than ] to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable : [pos'd, 

Yet, that the world may witneſs, that my end 

Wus wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

l utter het my ſorrow gives me leave. 

In Syracuſa was born; aud wed 

Unto a woman. happy but for me, 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 

With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 

By proſperous voyages | often made 

15 To Epidamnum, till my factor's death 
And he, great cure of gonds at random left, 
Drew me from kind 2 of my ſpouſe ; 
From whom my abſence was not fix months old, 
Before hcrſclf (almoſt at fainting, under 

20] The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and fafe, arrived where | was. 

There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons ; 

25 And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 

As could not be diſtinguiſl:'d but by names. 

That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 

A poor mcan woman was delivered 

Of ſuch a burden, mals twins, both alike : 

:0|'T hoſe (for their parents were exceeding poor) 

[ bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 

My wile, nut meaniy proud of two ſuch boys, 
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UnwillingI agreed; alas, too ſoon. 
We came aboard : A | 
A league from Epidamnum had we ſail'd, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic inſtance of our harm : 
But longer did we not retain much hope; 
For what obſcured light the heavens did grant, 
Vid but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death 5 
Which though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Vet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what the ſaw muſt come, 
And pitcous plainings of the pretty babes, 
hat mourn'd for faihion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeck delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — for other means were none. — 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 
And left the thip, then ſinking- ripe, to us: 
My wife, more careful for the latter-born, 
Had faſtcn'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 
Such as ſca-faring men provide for ſtorms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt 1 had been like heedful of the other, 
"The children thus diſpos d, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was tix'd, 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt; 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth, 
Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that oftended tis; 
And, by the benetit of his with'd light, 
*Uhe ſeas wax'd calm, and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: 
But, ere they came,—Oh, let me ſay no more ! 
Gather the ſequel by that went betore. 
© Due. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off to; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 
gem. Oh, had the gods doue ſo, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us! 
For ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 
We were encountred by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon, 
Our helpful ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt, 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
Her part, poor foul ! ſeeming as burdened 
With leller weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpecd before the wind; 
And in our fight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ſlup had ſeiz d on us; 
And, knowing whom it was their hep to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts ; 
And would have reft the fiſher of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very flow of (ul, | courſe. — 
And therefore homeward did they bend their 
Thus have you heard me ſevered from my blits ; 
"Chat by misfortune was wy life prolong'd, 
To tell fad ſtorics of my own nuthaps. 
DIe. And, for the fakes oſ them thou ſorroweſt for, 
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[Ad. 1. Scenes 


An. A truſ 
hen | am du 


Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till ng 


AEgeon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldete 3 N , 
At eighteen years became inquiũtive * 


jd then go ki 
Afr. ] am ii 
whom I ho 
rave your pz 
ate you, I'll 
d afterwards 
pre fentt hut 
. Farcwel 
d wander uf 
er. Sir, I c 


After his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendant (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his nane,) 
Might bear him company in the queſt of hin: 
Whom whilſt H labour'd of a love to ſee, 
| hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 
Five ſummers have [ ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean * through the bounds of A, 
And, coaſting homieward, came to Epheſus; 
Hopeleſs to find, yet toth to leave unſougli, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men, 
But here muſt end the ſtory of my life ; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Could all my travels warrant me they live, [mai 
Duke. Hapleſs Ageon, whom the fates i 
To bear the extremity of dire miſhap! 
Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
Which princes, would they, may not difaum! 
My ſoul thould ſue as advocate for thee, 
But, though thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſeutence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Yet will I favour thee in what 1 can: 
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this dy, 
To ſeck thy help by beneficial help: 
Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to dic: 
Jailor, take him to thy cuſtody. | Ex, Dule uni 
Jail. 1 will, my lord. un 
A geon. Hopeleſs, and helpleſs, doth A 
But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. 
[ Exeunt A. geen and | 
3 Il. 
Changes 40 the ſtreet. 


Hater Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, 
Drumio. ; 
Mer. Therefore give out, youare of Epidan 
Leſt that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate. 
This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
s apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun fet in the weſt. 
There is your money, that I had to keep. 
Ant, Go bear it to the Centaur, where vt 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, I'll view the manners of the tovT, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
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And then return, and flcep within mine iu: TT. 
For with long travel l am [tiff and weary: 7 
Get thce away. e Houſe 6 
Dro. Many a man would take you at yo "Np 
And go indeed, having fo good a means. Berry, 
{ Exit * | 

reti 
*in ſueh haſte] 


2 That 's, 2 


| : 1 
þ t 

g 2, Scene 1.7 2 0 MED Y 

4, A truſty villain, ſir; that very oft, 

hen | am dull with care and melancholy, 

1-05 my humour with his merry jeſts. 

. will you walk with me about the town, 

1 then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

1, | am invited, ſir, to certain merchants, 

hom 1 hope to make much benefit, 

rave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 

> you, ll mcet with you upon the mart, 

1:z#erwards conſort you t bed-time ; 

nr; (ct buſineſs calls me from you now. 

% Farewell till then : Iwill goloſe myſelf 

A . Farewc 1 en . r 8 bd , 

wander up and down to view the city. 


clus; Mr. Sir, | conuncnd you to your own content. 
ught, [Exit Merchant. 
oy ts He that commends me te mine own content, 
mmends me to the thing I cannot get. 

— the world am like a drop of water, 

de. üg inthe occan ſceks another drop; 

ng N 0. filling there, to find h's fellow forth, 

ern, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf: 

laws, |. to find a mother, and a brother, 

Yo , queſt of them, uniuveppy, loſe myſelf. 

kann Enter Drains of Eph furs. 

70 re comes the almanack of my true date. 

death, t now? How chance, thou art return'd fo ſoon ? 

F Dr. Return'd fo ſoon! rather approach'd too 

ut, -capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit; late; 
; clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 

i005, miſtreſs made it one upon my check: 

: « (0 hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 

* e meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
ſum, come not home, becaule you have no ſtomach ; 
I toe: have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt ; 

* "WM ve, that know what 'tis to Faſt and pray, 

* peitent for your default to-day. 
doth A8 { Stop in your wind, fir : tell me this, I pra; 
are vou left the money that I gave you ? 
con and , On —ſfix-pence, that | had o Wedneiday 
. py the ſadler for my miſtreſs' crupper;— | laſt, 
Ver kad it, fir, I kept it not. 

cle, . am not in a ſportive humour now; 


mc, and dally not, where is the money? 
being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 


"pida! G 
— great a charge from thine own cuſtody ? 
! oy E. Dri, 1 pray you, jeft, fir, as you fit at dinner: 


n my miſtrels come to you in poſt ; 
urn, 1 ſhall be poſt indeed, 
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Methiuks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your 
| [And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. ſclock, 
Aut. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out 
of ſeaſon ; | 
Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this: 
Where 1s the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
Z. Dro. To me, fir ? why vou gave no gold to me. 
Aut. Come on, fir knave, have done your 
fooliſſineſa, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 
Z. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from 
the mart 
Home to your houſc, the Phœnix, fir, to dinner; 
My miſtrefs, and her fitter, ſtay ſor you. 
I5| Ant. Now, as lam a chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have difpos'd my money; 
| Or I thail break that merry ſcorc* ? of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when lam undiſpos'd: 
Where are the thonſand marks thou had'ſt of me ? 
20] E. Dre. I have ſome marks of yours upon my 
pate, 
Some of my muſtrefs” marks upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
[f ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
25|Perchance, you will not bear them patiently, 
Aut. Ihy miſtreſs' marks! what maſtrels, ſlave, 
haſt thou? [Phenix ; 
E. Dro. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the 
She that doth falt, till you come home to dinner. 
zol And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 
Ant. What, wilt thou ſtout me thus unto my 
lace, 
Being forbid ? There, take von that, fir knave. 
E. Dro, Mhat mcan you, tir? for God's ſake, 
35 hold your hands; 
Nay, an you will not, fir, ll take my heels. 
Exit Drom io. 
Art. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
_ TThe villain is o'er-raught 2 of all my money. 
40| They ſav, this town is full of cozenage; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye ; 
Dark-working forcerers, that change the mind; 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating monntcbanks, 
5 And many ſuch like liberties of ſin: 
{If it prove fo, Iwill be gone the ſooner. 
{Ul to the Centaur, to go ſcek this ſlave 
| greaily fear, my moncy is not ſaſe. 


Gu 
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_ le will ſcore your fault upon my pate. 
ft. 
keep. 
where wet 
» to this. 
ime : 
the town, A C 
duildings, 
mine ius nt | 
weary. ; 
The Hue of Antipbolis of Ephiſus, 
u at Four Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
I 1 EITHER my huſband, nor the ſlave 
n 


return'd, 
n ſuch haſte I ſænt to ſeek his maſter! 


[bat 5, 5 
That is, head. 


(Ru. 


# 
+. 2 


Sure, Iuctara, it s two o'clock. 

Lc. Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited h'm, 
Avd from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner 
Good fifter, let us dine, and never fret: 

A man is maſter of his liberty; | 
Jime is their maſter ; and, when they ſee time, 
"They'll go or come : If fo, be patient, ſiſter. 
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2 That is, over - reached. 


* Adv. 


2 — —— 
2 — - - 
uz ce” A 
* — — — 


— —— — 
* 


2 
* 
— 


— 
- 


* 


8 


— 4 


— 


— — 


— 


— 


— — — — —— — 


„„ k —P !.. 


— . » 


r 


— 
—ů ——— 


— — - 
2 — — — I 


— 
— 


* 


pa 


— . Oe te ed — OR 


106 


Hir. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more? 
Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out o' door. 
Adr. Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Luc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Air. T * s none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo 
Luc, Why head-ſtrong liberty is laſht'd with woe. 

There's nothing, ſituate under heaven's cye, 

But hath his bound, in carth, in ſea, i in (ky : 

The beaſts, the ſhes, and the winged for 1s, 

Are their males” ſubject, and at their coutrouls: 

Men, more divine, the maſters of all thcle, 

Lords of the wide world, and wild w ary ſeas, 

Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 

Of more pre- eminenee thau filth and fow!s, 

Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 

hen let your will attend on their accords. 

Aar. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed 

Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear 

ſome ſway. 

Luc. Fre | learn love, I'll practiſe to obey. 

Adr. How if yuur huſband ſtart ſome other 

where !? 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forhear. 

Aar. Patience, unmov'd, no marvel though thc 

paule ; 

They can be metk, that have no other . 
A vretched ſoul, bruis'd with e 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry 
But were we burden'd with like dc} þ of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain: 
So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs pzticnce would'ſt rclicve ine: 
But, if thou live to ſce like right bereft, 
This fool-begg'd puticnce in thee will be left, 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try; 
Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 

; Enter Dremio of 2 oheſas. 

Adr. Say, 1s your tardy maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, anc 
that my two cars can witneſs. 

Adr. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him ? 
thou his — F 7 

E. Dre. Av, ay, he told his mind upon mine 
ear: Beſhrœw his hand; I ſcarce could uuderſtand it. 

Luc. Spakc he o doubti: My, thou couldit non 
ſecl his meaning? 

F. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck fo plaily, L could tot 
well feel his blows ; and withal { ſo doubttull, y, that 
could ſcarce underſt; nd them 2 

Adr. But ſay, I privthce, is he coming hone ? 
It ſcems, he hath great care to plc his wile, 

E. Dre. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maiter is horn- 


know'ſi 


Air. Hora-mad, thou villun ? mad. 


he* 8 ſtar k mad ; 


Z. Dro. | mean not cuckold-mad ; but,  TÞ 
When I dehir'd him to come home to aner, | 


He ail.'d me for a thouſaud marks in gold: 


! Meaning, ſome other luce. 
+ Neaning, my change, or alteration of features. 
note in the Tan paſl. 
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TI, dinner=time, quoth I: Ay gold, quoch he; 
Torr meat doth burn, quoth 1; I; N * gu, quotb! K 8 
N "itl you cone ? quoth 1; My « coll, Qucth he; 
Where is the tbonſund mar * T guve 1! dei Vila, ? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd; My gold, quoth te te 
My mijirefs, fir, quota. 1; Hang up thy ay 7 0 
I know ro! thy mifere/ efs ; 4 on thy r 
* Quoth who ? 
E. Dro. Quoth iny maſter : 
ue 5 guoth he, RG « roſe, no wife, 0 ihr — ould not inea 
50 that my errand dut unto my tongue, Tut him from 
[ thank him, I bare home upon my thoulders; Kal 
For, in conclaſion, he did beat mc there, her 
Ar. Go back again, thou fave, aud fetch} 
E. Dre. Go back again, and be nc Leiter ln, 
For God's ſake, ſend ſome other un iicn: cr, 
Ar. Back, flave, or I will break chy pate a 
E. Dro. And he will blcfs thut croſs witt o; » thus ſo nia 
beating : re. What 
Between you | all have a holy head. be - « woes 
Adr. Hence, prating peaſant; fetch thr x . Exen nov 
E. Dro. Aml forou: d& with you, as y. u i; tho idd an 
That like a ſoot- ball you do! {purca me tllus: = to the Ce 
You ſpurn mic hence, and he will ſpurn nf main,: 
if 1 laſt in this ſervice, you muſt eale me in l Ald'ſt mec 
r which, L hoj 
dir lam g 
let means thi: 
Ar!, Yea, Coil 
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4. The gole 

at the Cent 
wander'd fort 
J computation 


now, ſir? 

von love ſtro 
m tow no Ce 
u- miſtreis fe: 
houle was at 


* 


Luc. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your ta 
Ain. His company muſt do his minions t 
Whilſt 1 at home ſtar ve for a metry look, 
Hauth homcly age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor check? then, he hati waſted it? 
Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit ? 
if voluble and N barn diſcunrſe be mar: d, 


F. Dio. Hold, 
) * * hat! Var 2 


Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble hard, „ Becauſe: 
Do their gay veſtments his aſtections bait? voa for a 
That's nut my fault, he's waiter of mv ſlate: mines u 
Nhat ruins arc in me, that can be ſound Ll riake 2 com 


un te lun fl 
tere in era 
For v i eſt v 
u al aon you: 


By lam not ruin'd? then is he the ground 
(61 Ul del cat: res : — XIV dvoca od 141 P 
Alunoy look of His would lovin rempat 


Put, teuntule de er, he break th pale, 


And fords from homey; poor J arm but his ſtue! Lulll beat th; 
Ju. Seif-haazming icio ive, hegt it le J. 79 5 
Ar. Unfceliag tos can with uch wronged criag, I had 1 

e know bis CYC QUINN lumege Ot F=WHCTE 5 p ebiows 1. n 


Or clic, what lets it but ir would be hurt! 
Liiter, vou know, he promis'd me a chain; — 
Would that lone he would detain, 
do he world le p air quarter With his bed 
l ice, tC wwe! n elt camel! ed, 

Min late his be: wty z and the gold bd ud 
That others teuelt; yet often touching will 
Wear geld: and to no man, tliat hath a U. ne, 


nſoger 2 1 
liouliers, 1 
it, Dot tho 
. De. Nothi: 
nt. Shall 1 ” 
L. Dro, Au, T 
V Wits 2 

. W. ny, firil 


Aonc, 2 


2 Meaning, ford ner them, 


Ihe ſenſe is, „ Gold, indeed, will! my beor the handling; however, . 
touching will wear even gold; juſt ſo the greateſt characte r, the ugh as pure as gold ietclf, may, in ti 
be mjured by the repeated attacks of falſl:ocd and corruption. 
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d. Dro, M. as th 
en, in the wh 
: rhime 1 
, fir, I thank 
wat, Thank m 
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7 That is, plain, free in ſpetc 


5 1 lat 1 I5, Js r rr his cocer. Sec « pres ; 


Meaning, A 
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| of which, « or 
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A 4 
J 2. Scene 2. j 


h he: 
uoth] K. Wo» 2 a+ - II. 
Is The Street. 
I Enter Anlipholis of Syr. uſe, 
7.5 he gold, I gave to Dromio, is luid up 
at the Centaur; and the heedful flave 
winder d forth, in care to ſeck me out. 
comput: ation, and mine hoſt's report, 
reſo = eld not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince @t firſt 
| ut hum from the mart : Sec, here lic comes. 
ders: Enter Dramio of Syracuſe. 
c. (hun w now, fir ? is your merry humour alier'd ? 
fetch h you love ſtrokes, 10 jel; with me Again. 
teur no no Centaur; you rec d no gold ? 
er. 


a miſtrels ſent to have me home e ? 
houle was at the Fho:mx ? Waſt thou mad, 
thus ſo madly thou Cidſt anſwcy me:? 

Pre, What anſwer, fir? when tpake I ſuch 


— 
ns - 
wh 4G 


with 0c; 


br a word ? 
thr 0 Even ECW, ven her: „ 1 not half an! nour lincc. 
UV 


. U. 0. I did not 8 you lince you ſent mie hence. 
: me te the Centaur, with the gold vou gave me, 
bie 4%, Villain, —— didn deny the gold” s receipt; 
d told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner z 

r which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſplcns' d. 


yourt Ie. Lam glad to fee vou in this merry ycin : 
Ns va ut mcans this jeſt ? [ pray you, maſter, tell nie 
a las. Vea. dot tho jecr and ffout me inthe tæcth? 
o a thou 1 jeſt ? Hold, taks thou that, and thut. 
aſted it | Boats Dro, 
? F. Div. Hold, fir, for God's ſake; now your jeſt 
d, on v hat varguin do you give it me:? {is carncſt : 
: hard, hecauſe that ! lamiliarly ſomect; unts 

ai? yon for my fool, and chat with 1 YOu, 

ſlate: amcnes will jeſt uz don my love, 

" ade common of my {crious hours !, 

1d 


un thc lun tincs, let foolith gnuts make {port. 
eh in erannics, when he hides his beans, 
ro: will zeit with me, know my aſpect, 

faul. on your di mvanour tu my looks, 

Lil beat this method in vour Teonce, 
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1 


thing ſor ſomething, But ſay, fir, is it dinner-time ? 
1 1 No, fi. 3 think, the meat wants that [ 


have, 
Aut, lu good time, fir, what's that? 
5 S. Die. Buſting. 


Aut. Well, fir, then *twill he dry. 
S. Dro. If it be, fir, pray you cat nane of it, 
Pp gs: reaſon ? 
F. Dro, Left it make you chulerick,amd purchaſe 
nc another dry-baſting. 
Aut. Weil, ir, learn to jcitin good time: There's 
a time for all things. . 
C. Ino. I durſt have deny'd that, before you were 
io choicrick. 
r5] At. Ey what rule, fir? 
F. Hire. Marry, ſir, by a rule 3s plain as the plain 
bald pate of father Time himiclf. 
2 Let's heor it. 
&. Dro, There's no time ſor a man to recover his 
20 habe that grows bald by nature. 
Ant May he not do it hy ſine and recovery? 
S. Dro, Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and re- 
cover the loſt hair of another man. 
Aut. Why is Time {ch a niggard of hair, being, 
us it is, ſo Pic: atilul an excrement ? 
S. Dre. Becaulc it is a bleſling that he beſtows 
on beaſt: ;: and what he hath ſcantzd men in hair, 
he hath given them in wit. 
int. Why, but there's many a man hath more 
3Cthair than wit. 
S. Bi. Not a man of thofe but he hath the wit 
to loc his hair 3, 
Aut, Vehy, thou didſt conelude hairy men plain 
dealers without wit. 
ge 5. Dre. The plalner cater, the ſooner loſt: Leg 
he lofeth it in a kind of zollity. 
Ant. For what reafon ? 
S. HDs. Fer two; and ſound ones too. 
Aat. Nay, not lound, I pray you. 
40] S. Dro. Surc ones then. 
Ant. Nay, nat ſure, in à thing ſailing. 
5. Bro. Certain oney tuen. 
Aut. Name tho, 
8, Dro. Ihe one, toſave the money that heſpends 
45; in ticing ; the other, wut at dinner they ſhould not 
drop in hig porridge. 
| nt. You would all his time have prov'd, therg 
is no time for all things. 
S. Dro. M: arry; and did, ſir; namcly, no time to 
50 recover hair luſt by nature. 
Alt, But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why 
there i5 no time to recover. 
| F. Dro, Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, 
and therefore to the world's end, will have bald fols 
55 low ers. 
Ant. I knew, 'twould be a bald concluſion: 
But ſoft! who wafts us yonder? 
| Huter Adriana and Luciana. 
Ar. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange, and frown'; 


#4 
0 


at it! \ Dro. 8 ere. call you it? lo you would leave 
wrong tering, Thad 1 7 have it a head : an you ute 
Fe 5 0 & bows 1. n 2, I matt ge} 4 Icoace for my cad, 
0 linkogoe 2 it too, or Ele | ſhall ſeek my wit in 
in: — ſhouli rs. But, U pray, dr, why am ! beaten ? 
1, {. Dot thou not know ? 

bed . Dre, Nothi: ug, ur, but that I am beaten. 

: „ Shall I tell you u- hy? 
is dul \ 6 Dr. Ay, fir, and wherefore ; ; for, they lay, 
Will ry why li. ith a wherefore. (tore, 
ueme. . W. ny, firit, for flo ting me; and then, where» 
anc* C urging it the fecond time to me (of tcaton, 
eve, g. Dr. Was there ever any man thus beaten out 
pour? den, in the why, and the 'w therefore, is ncithe; 
iCal) rhime nor reaſon 2— 
at A | thank you 
wat, Thank me, fir | ? for what ? 

e in {pct . Dre. Marry, tir, ſur this ſomething that you 
a prececk * ſor nothing. 
erer, ol ll make you amends next, to give you no- 


ay, in tun 
S8CTS ud called co:mmons, 2 That is, fortity it. 

2 which, on its firſt appearance in Europe, 
omen, have more hair than wit, and ſuſfer 


P 3 


v0 Some other milteels hath thy ſweet aſpects, 
am not Adriana, nor thy wiſe. 


Meaning, And break in, or intrude upon them when you pleaſe. The alluiion is to thoſe tracts of 


3 This alludes to the eſſects of the vencreal diſeaſe, 
was the loſs of hair. "Thoſe who are entrapped by 
tor their lewdnets, by the loſs of their hair, 
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The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, would'ſt 

That never words were muſick to thine car, [vow 

That never object pleaſing in A ue eye, 

That never touch well-welcome to thy hand, 

That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, [thee. 

Uuleſs 1 ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd, to 

How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 

That thou art then eſtranged from thy ſeh? | 

Thyſelf 1 call it, being ſtrange to me, 

That, undividable, incorporate, 

And better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 

Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me; 

Fer know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 

A drop of water ia the breaking gulph, 

And take unnungled thence that drop again, 

Without addition, or diminiſhing, 

As take from me thyſelf, and not me too, 

How dearly would it tonch thee to the quick, 

Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ? 

And that this body, conſcerate to thee, 

By rufhan luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 

Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at nie, 

And huri the name of huſband in my face, 

And tcar the ſtain'd ſkin off my harlot-brow, 

And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-riag, 

And break it with a deep-tivorcing vow ? 

I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee, thou do it. 

I am pofſeſ3'd with an adulterate hlot; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt ; 

For, if we two be one, and thou play ſalle, 

do digeſt the poiſon of thy ficſh, 

Being ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league ard truce with thy true bed: 
live diſ-ſtain'd, thou uudiſhonoured. 

Aut. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know 
In Tphcſus l am but two hours old, 

As ſtrange unto your town, as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Want wit in all once word to underſtaud. : 

J. uc. Fie, brother! how the world is chang'd wit} 
Wheu were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? (you; 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
Ant. By Dromio? x 

S. Dro. By me t 

Air. By thee; and thus thou didſt return fromhim,— 
I hat he did buffet thee, and in his blows, | 
Deay'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this gentlewomaa ? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Dro. I, fir? I never ſaw her till this time. 

Ant. Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 


S. Dro. 1 never ipake with herin all my life. 


you not: 


Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Vulcſs it be by inſpiration ? - > | 


I That is, ſeparated. 


attracted the aſſections of Antipholis. S. A. 


tion, that thc ſcrietch-owl ſucked out the breath and blood of infants in the cradle. hoy 
the Italians called witches, who were ſzppoſcd to be in like manner miſchicvouſly bent agaimk © 
from frix, the ſcrietcb-owl, 4 "That is, I'll call you to conſeilon, and make you In 


dren, Ar a, 
your — 
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And in this miſt at all adventures go. 


[AQ 2. Scenes Ad 3. Sce 
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
o counterſeit thus groſſy with your lave, 
Abctting him to thwart me in my mocd ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from mc cxempt!, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contegm 
Come, 1 will faſten on this ſlecve of thine: 
Ihou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 
Whole weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger fv 
lakes me with thy ſtrength to communica;;; 
If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is drols, 
Uſurping ivy, briar, or idle * moſs; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intrufion 
Inſcet thy fap, and live on thy confuſion. [thony 
Au. Lo me the ſpeaks; the moves mc fur ke 
What, was | marry'd to her in my dream? 
Or tlecp 1 now, and think | hear ail this? 
Vhat crror drives our eves and cars anif ? 
Until I know this ſure uncertaintv, 
ll entertain the favour'd fallicy. 
Luc. Dromio, go, bid the ſervants ſpread for am 
S. Dro. Oh, for my beads ! 1 croſs ine for 2 fm 
This is the fairy land ;— oh, p:2t of ſpiclts; 
We talk with goblins, owls 3, and cl {pright: 
If we obey them not, this will cuſuc, "thy 
They'll ſuck our breath, and pinch us black al 
Lec. Why prat'ſt thou to thyielf, and anwel 
not ? | fit 
Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſſug, tia 
S. Dro. lam transſorm'd, maſter, am I uot? 
Ant. IT think, thou art, in mid, and fo aml, 
S. Dro. Nay, maller, buth in mind, and inn 
Ant. Thou haft thine owu Bape. 
S. Dro. No, 1 am an ape. 
Luc. If thou art chang'd to onght, 'tis to a. 
S. Dre. "Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long tit 
"Tis ſo, I am an als; clic i: could never be, g 
But I ſhould know her a, well as the knows . 
AA.. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilt man, and matter, laugh my woes to foor: 
Come, fir, to dinner; Droniio, keep the gate; 
Huſband, Pl dine above with you to-day, 
And ſhrive + you of a thouſand idle pranks: 
=irrah, if any atk you for your maſter, 
Zay, he dines forth, and let no ercaturc enter. 
Come, ſiſter: Dromio, play the porter well. 
Ant. Am l in earth, in heaven, or in Lell? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis'd? 
Known untp theſe, and to myſelf diiguis'd, 
PI] fay as they ſay, and perſever fo, 


Ti 
Euter Antip 


Z. Art. $4 


My v iſc 15 11 
way, that I li 
lo fee the m 
And that to- 
Lut here's a 
le met me o 
And charg'd 
and that Id 
ii:ovu drunk 
thi 
Z. Dro. Sa 
That you be: 
to | 
if the ſkin v 
Your own h 
thi: 
E. Art. It 
E. Dro. M 
By the wrong 
mould kich 
paſ 
You would k 
E. Ant, Yo 
god 
May anſwer | 
Bl. I hold 
wel 
E. Ant. Ah 
Atable- full o 
Ct}: 
Bal. Good 
E. Ait. An 
not! 
Bal. Small 
E. Au. Ay 
Tue! 
But though m 
eiter cheer 
hear 
Put, ſoſt: my 
E. Dro. Mi; 
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g. Dre. Maſter, thall I be porter at the gate! 


Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt | break your pt 5 Gin! 
Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine tov t + Oro, co 
| cox- 


85 


2 That is, unfertile, and therefore uſers or ile; an happy alluſon tot 
moſs which grows on fruit-trees, haſtening their decay, and neither ſuſfers the tree to bear fruit, vu 
does it bear any itſelf. The exact character of the kind of woman whom Adriana ſuppoles 4 * 
3 Dr. Warburton ſays, it was an old popular lupe&® 


| Exe n 
b Either get the 
| olt thou con 

luch 


A cartanct 

Mockhead, ſto 
MWihes the 9: 
oblerred: | 
0 comts out 
nk, to ima 
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On this account 


40 
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. A 


- 

I 
weng. r When * _ too many? go, get thee from the 

» © C : 3 » all Ay . CLOUT, 1 
a 4 aa oP - 1 £ f Ae E. Dro. \\ hat patch is made our porter? my 
ler, Eiter Antipo We 8 Bb ey 3 maſtet ſtays in the ſtreet. 

Th OS; 0 d S. Dre. Let him walk from whence he came, 

= 7. 4:t. FN 0 OD fignior Angelo, you mult excuſe leſt he catch cold on's feet. | door. 
us all; E. Ant. Who talks within there ? ho, open the 
FI ly vile 15 threwih, when I keep not hours; S. Dro. Right, ur, PR tell vou when, an you'll 
tent, that! linger'd with you at your ſhop, tell me wheretore. [not din'd to-day. 
ic for be ſo fee the making of her carkanet ” g 10 E. Aut. Whercfore? for my dinner; | ha ve 
N. f 4nd that to--morrow you will bring it home. S. Dro, Nor to-day here you muſt not; ceme 
* Vat here's a villain that would face me down again, when you may. f 
. He met me on the mart; and that 1 beat him, E. Ant. What art thou, that keep'ſt me out 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; | from the houtc 1 owe +? ! 
And that I did deny my wiſe and houte : 15} S. Dro. The porter for this time, fir, and my 
Ee Eo {tou drunkard, thou, what didſt thuu mcan by name is Dromio. 
ra this? [I know : Z. Dre. O villain, thou haſt ſtolen both mine of- 

ThE: 3, E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but 1 know what fice and ny name; blame. 
3 That you beat me at the mart, | have your hand he one ne'cr got me credit, the other micklc 

a n to ſhow: | [gave were ink, 20 [f thou hadſt been Droniio to-day in my place, 

Mick i the (kin were parchment, and the blows you, Thou would'ft have chang'd thy Iace tor a name, 
| arſon Your owh hand-writing would tell you what I. or thy nume for au als. 

bt unk, ; Turco, [within | What a coil is there ! Dromio 
flue, Un E. Art, 1 think thou art an aſs. who are thoſe at the gate? 
not! E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear 25 E. Dre. Let thy maſter in, Luce. 
5 By the wrongs I ſufler, and the blows I bear. Luce, I aith no; he comes too late; 
and in ! ould kick, being Kek'd; and, Leing at that] Tn fo tell your miſter. 
i lite paſs, [an als, E. Dro. O Lord, I niuit laugh ;— { ſtaſf ? 
: You would keep from my heels, and beware off lave at you with a proverb. Shall I ſct in wy Wh! 
s to an l. E. Ant, Lou are ſad, ſignior Balthazar : Pray 30% Luce, Have at you with anvther ; that's — MN |! 

[ Joug tit god, our cheer (here. When ? can you tell ? ; | } 
be, (mk May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome S. Drs. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou 1 "Wy 
Os Mt Bel. J hold your daintics chicup, ür, and your kift aufwer'd him well. 1 
- a fool, welcome dear. | 21th, E. Aut. Do you hear, you minion? you'll let WH. 

E. Art. Ah, finnior Balthazar, either at fluth or 35 us iu, I trow 5 ? | | 0 
to ſoon Atable- full of welcome makes ſcarce ove dainty! Luce. I thought to have aſk'd you. | 41. 
gute: dich. 3 (aſſords. S. Ire. And you ſaid, uo. 5. þ | 
au, Bul. Good meat, ùr, is common, that every churl E. Dro. So, come, help; well ſtruck; there 1 | 
ubs: 4. Ait. And welcome more common ; for that's was blow for blow. | 
nothing but words, (merry feat. 30 E. Art. Thou bug gige, let ne in. { 14 

enter Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? } l 
well. E. Au. Ay, to a niggatdly hoſt, and more ſparing Z. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. i j 
Lell! gueſt ; part; Luce. Let him knock till it ake. | . 
24? By though my catcs be mean, take them in good Z. Ant. You'll cry (or this, minipn, if I beat 1 
"7 Ettcr cheer may you have, but not with better the door down, [in the town ? 

| heart. | in. Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks 125 
Put, ſoſt: my door is lock*d; Go bid them let us £ dr. [withic] Who is that at the door, that 1 
he gate? E. Dro, Maul, Bridget, Marian, Ciccly, Guan, keep» all this noiſc? [ unruly boys. | 
your pitt Ginn! S. Dro. By my truth, your town is troubled with i 
ac too lat. S. Dro. [w0ithin.} Mome *, malt-horſe, capon,'50' E. Aut. Are you there, wife? you might have | 
E 1 cox- eomb, ideot, patch 3! N [hatch [ come bcſore. door. | 
"ner get thee from the door, or fit down at the Ali. Your wiie, fir, knave ! go, get you from the 


on to 8 
ie fruit, ut 
es to let 
lar ſuper 
his account 
againſt ou 
you tel 


oft * —_ 3 i 
Volt thou conjure tor wenches, that thou call'ſt 101 E. Dre. If you went in pain, maſter, this knave 
luch ſtorc, 4 would go ſece, 


— —— — —- 
— > 


- 


— —jmWůↄ— . 


8 hw have been a necklace ſet with ſtones, or ſtrung with pearls, © 3 That is, 
ktcad, ſtock, poſt. Sir T. Hanmer ſays, Mome owes its original to the French werd AMomm, which 
= the gaming at dice in maſqucrade, the cuſtom and rule of which is, that a ſtrict ſilenee is to 
_ whatever _ one ſtakes, another covers, but not a word is to be ſpoken: from hence 
in - l our word mum. for ſilence. 3 That is, foul, + That is, Taun, 5 To cruso ſignifies to 
10 mag ne, to conceive. ® | 
Ang. 


—— 
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Ang. Here is necther cheer, fir, nor welcome; 
we would fain have Aber. 

Bel, In deb.ting which was eſt, we ſliall part 

with neither !. 
E. Dre. They ſtand at the door, maſter ; bid 
them welc: me hicher. 

There is ſomething in the wind, that 

WE cannot get ja. nuts were thin. 

E. Pro. You wouli fay to, mater, if your gar. 

Your cake hire is warm within; you ſtand here 

12 the cold : | | vought and feld. 

It would make a aw mad as a buck, to be 10 

Z. Art, Go fetch me ſomething, V1 break oper 

the gate. (Enarc's patc. 

$. Dre. Break any thing here, and I'll break your 

F. Dre. Aran may break a word with vou, fir; 

nd words arc but wind; tbchind, 

Ay, and break it in your ſece, fo he break it not 

S. Dre. It ſeems, thou wantelt breaking : Out 

Aa thee, hind ! 

F. Dro. Here's too much, out upon thee | ! 

pray ;hice, let me in. ſth have no fin 

S. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no ſcathers, and 

Z. Ant. Well, Il break in; Go, borrow mc a) 

crow. ns (you fof 

E. Dre. A crow without frather; maſter, meun 

For a tith without ta fin, there's a fowl without 1 

feather ; gether. 

If a crow {tp us in, ſirrah, well : to- 

E. iim. Gu, get thee zone, icteh me 

crow. 

Bal. Haro patience, fir; ch, let it not bc ſo; | 

Herein you wir agalnſt vour a „tation, 

Ari draw withio the corals of foipect 

Ahe unvidlated honor; af waver wife. 

Ouce this, --Your lor - IB rie nee of 
H fober virtue, ven. 


E. Ant. 


pluck a crow 


—— 22 — © 
he: . nem, 


„ und mededſty, 
Y, 


Led on her part zone cane to you unknown 3 | 

And dn: 3 if, hit lie it vial cacule, 

W iy At his tinte the chers arc rade 234 1K YON, 

. * ” * 

Pe tol'd b, me; daf, t in Patio ce 

1 5 PA + 3 5 

SYUCG let us d tiic 41yxet YZ <4 er. 

-\ad, about EVTUIT. 7, me voutio alone, f 
hy i 

to kuow the. r a „ rie ftraug ailt, 

37 by firong hand YOU oller to hicał in, 

Now 710 the Air in % bh LY (1 he day, 

* vu! nns ! 52 Niade ut ic 2 | 


NT i ſarpoſe i = YG common IG 
Ag. int your ve! ung. led eſtin 
Th May ' 33200 C in, 

And duct: r xxiat du are dead: 
For ſlandur lis cs up n e z 
For ever heus'd, where 


3 
with tout: 
an VO ve when vi 
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E. Ant. You have previild; 1 will depart in 
qui e*? 
And, in <4 SLOTS 115 t of irt *, mean to h · merry. 


2 a Wenn h of (rcelient giſcorr! 
Pretty and wild, aud vit, too, 
There will we dine: this wn that mean, | 
My wie (but, | proteit, without deſert) 


— 


FI . 
* itty * ptle, — 


7 Meaning, we ſhall ſliare with arge & 

vincial expreſlion, bee ing to br 94 ? 

of ipight to mirth, which js, now, of all things, 
rede of. © Pei here ſigni nes ut tree. 


OF ERRORS. 


au iron ' 3: 


* A proverbial phraſe, 
u the dovr. 


| \7 2, Scene 
[Ag by Scene L 
Put if that I ar. 
Your werpir 
Nor to her bed 
lar morc, fat 
u, train inc ne 
To druun me 
in. „ten, for 
$p: cad vert 
ad as a bed 1 
And, in that 
gains by dea 


Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to ginucr.— Get you home, 
und etch the chain; by this, I know, 'tis madt 
Bring it, I pray you, tothe Porcupine; 

5 {For there” 5 the houic; that chain will! befior 
(Be it for nothing but to pight my wiſe) 

U; z0N mine hoſteſs there: good fir, make hat: 
Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
li knyck clſewhere, to ſce if they I diſidain me, 
10 Arg. Til meet you at that place, ſoinc luur, 


hence. Let love, beit 

E. Ant. Do ſo; this jcft Quail coit me ſome e- Lac. W hat, al 

; pence. | Exc d. Aut, Not 1 

s# CME ROW: 

15 Luc. It is a fa 
The Louſe 9 of Aatipholis of wires S. Art, For | 

Enter Luciund with Anti „eli of $y vracuſe bring 

Luc. And may it be that vou have quite torge Lac. Gaze v 

A huſhand's omheg? ſhall, Antipholis, ts elcar 
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. AS 0 
niaht. 
e Whiv cal 


20 Even in the ſpring of love, thy * VC ns rot! 
Shall, love, in build ling. grow {0 ruinate: 
if vou did ed my ſiſter lor lier w calth, 


4 
Then, for her wealth's ſake, uſe her with mie; 8 Thr 
kindncſg; * / hat's m 
25 Or, if vou like «1 ſewhere, do it by ſtealth; [nc K. lat. No; 


i l mi 
neeve'selear 
; food, my fo 
pow eatth* 5 
All this 

r. Call thy 
her will | lov 
dau haſt no hi 
ve me thy ha 


| Mauflte your falſe love with jome ſhew oi Un 
Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 

be not th wW tongue thy own ſhame's orator; 
105 k (went, io: Ak fair, ! come di iſlayalty; 
Apparel vice Iike virtuc's harbinger: 

Bear a fair preſence, though your heart be tact 
' Teach tn the carriage vi a holy ſaint ; 

Be ſecret falte; What mg the be acquain New 
What #:nple-thick brags of his own attent: 


\* 51 Tis double wrong, 16 truant with vour bed, 5 Oh, ſoft 
Ane let ber read it in thy loch at board; etch my ſiſte 
Shame hath a baſtird ſame, ucil mana d; ; E. 

i deeds arc doubled with an evil word. Kae. Why, 


jou lo faſt ? 

dS, 1 ro. Do vi 
| your man 
F. A. Thor 
du art thyſe! 
8. Do. J am 
ſid: $ myſelt. 
N. In. What 
Wl ? 

d. Iro. Marr 
woman: one 
„one that wil 
L. Ant. What 
S, Dro, Marr: 
to your hor 
ast: net that 
; but that f 
claim to me 
K. Au. What 
F. Drs, A ver 
(man may n 
rence ; I h. 


mus but believe, 
that vou love vs; 


I. alas, poor women! make 
1 Ping compass of cred't, 
Thong h others have the arm, meu us the lieeve; 
We ein your mulion turlh, aid you Tay Move a 
Then, gentle bruther, get vou iu again; 
| Countort: uy Uiter, che ar he r c call ber lic; 
107 (port, to be a little v in®; 
| W hen the fwert breath of gatte ry conquers i 
S. Ant. Swent miltrets, {what your name 15 64 
| know not, 
Nor by what wonder vou do hit of min:) 
T.vfs, in your knowledyc, and your grace. you 
row 1 ot, {G21 
Than our carth's wonder; more than ear 
ach me, dear creature, how ig think and ipca; 
Jan open to my carthy grofs conceit, 
n e A in errors, fecble, ſhalloy, weak, 
The folded meaning of your words deceit, 
Avainſt my toul's pure - truth why labour you, 
o make it wander in an unknown field! 5 
Arc you a god? would you create me neu tf {ici 
6% Urausform me then, and to your pond il 
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0 1 


* 
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That is, an 


T e the door, iv ap WW ba, 
i diſcaſe. 


4 The meaning is, Iwill be merry, even 
the moſt unpleaſing io me. 5 Compact here meas 


wt 
But 


4 2, Scene 2. 


COMEDY OF ERRORS: 


Nur if that 1 ara J, then well | know, = 
Your werping liſter is no wite of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do 1 owe; 
1 lar more, far more, to you do decline. 
bo u, train me not, ſweet mermaid l, with thy note, | 5 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 
leren, for thyſelt, and 1 will Cote : : 
Spread ver the filver waves thy golden hairs, 
ad as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 
And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think to 
ans by death, that hath ſuch means to die: — 
Let love, being light, be drowned if ke fink ! 
Li: What; art vou mad, that you do reafon ſo? 
F. Aut, Not mad, but mated *; how, I do not 
know. 5 
Lu, It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 
$. Ait. For gazing on your beams, fair tun, 
* bring by. | : 
\ rot Lic, Gaze where you ſhould, and that will 
Ps clear your fight. 20 
ll $. A. As good to wink, ſwect love, as look on 
ge ++ . 2 
N nigut. 
lac. Why call you me, love ? call my ſiſter ſo. 
ith mags $. Art. Thy ſiſter's lifter, 
| [ic That's my tiſter, 25 
F CIT K. Jas. No; 
oi blinds «thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part; 
line exe selcar eye, my dear heart's dearer heart : 
er; [y food, my fortune, and my fwect hupe's aim, 
i ly fole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. | 3c 
: Luc, All this my liſter is, or clſe ſhould be. 
taictee Au. Call thyſelf ſiſtor, ſweet, for 1 mean thee : 
ice will | love, and with thee lead my lite ; 
ne!! wu halt no huſband yct, nor 1 no wite : 
Ant! re me thy hand. 30 
2d, L Oh, ſoft, fir, hold you ſtill; ; 3 
a: Witch my ſiſter, to get her good-will. Exit Luc. 
. Ent.r Droemio of S fe 
| K. At. Why, how now, Dromio? where run'ſt 
ou lo faſt ? 4c 
Wo ne; Ir. Do you know me, fir ? am 1 Dronuo ? 
Reeve: [your man? am [ mylclf ? 
mod 9. 4», Thou art Dromiv, thou art my man, 
MN art thyſelf, 
wites *, Do, lam an aſe, Jam a woman's man, anu| 44 
bd's myſclf, 
ers tif d. fit, What woman's man? and how beſides 
me 15 Ex, Welt ? 
. bro, Marry, fir, beſides myſelf, I am due to 
ne) woman : one that claims me, one that haunts 50 
race, vol one that will have me. 
Icirine Ant. What claim lays ſe to thee ? 
an kan H Dro, Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would 
id ſpeak; | 7 your horſe ; and ſhe would bave me as a 
ſt: net that, I being a beaſt, ſhe would have] 55 
ik, ; but that the, being a very bcaſtly creature, 
neat. 5 Clainy to me. 
vou, 1 At, What is ſhe ? 
d: Hen, Avery reverend body; ay, ſuch a one 
ow ? ich man may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, ſir- 60 
poxcr ll ence: J have but lean luck in the match, 
is a pi That is, another name for ſvren. 
2 * 


| even oft ai diſeaſe, I hat is, alllanccd 10 her. 


were mea 


ut 
But 


2 'That is, confounded. 


and yet is the a wondrous fat marriage. 

S. Aut. How doſt thou mean a fat marriage? 

S. Dre, Marry, fir, he's the kitchen-wench, 
and all prcale ; and i know not what uſe to put 
her too, but to make a lamp of her, and run from 
her by her own light. I warrant, her rags, and 
the tallow in them, will burn a Poland winter : 
if ſhe lives "till doomſaay, the II burn a weck 
longer than the whoic world. 

S. Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? 

F. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face no- 
thing like ſo clean kept: Fer why, ſhe {weats, a 
man may e over ſhoes in the grime of it. 

S. Aut. That's afault that water will mend. 

S, Dro. No, fir, tis in grain; Noah's flood 
could not do it. 

S. Ant. What 's her name? 

S. Dro. Nell, ſir; but her name and three 
quarters (that is, an ell and three quarters,) will 
not mcaſure her from hip to hip. 

S. Aut. Then ſhe bears foine breadth ? 

S. Dro. No longer from hend to foot, than 
from hip to hip! ihe is ſpherical, like a globe; 1 
could find out countrics in her. 

S. Aut. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, in her buttocks; I found it 
it out by the bogs. 

St. Ant, Where Scotland? 

S. Dro. I found it by the barrenneſs; hard, in 
the palm of the hand. 

S. Art. Where France? 

S. Dro. In her forchcad ; arm'd and reverted, 
making war againſt her hair 3, 

S. Aut. Where England? 

S. Dro. Tlook'd for the chalky eliſts, but I could 
find no whiteneſs in them: but I gueſs, it Nucd 
in her chin, by the falt rhcum that ran between 
Frauce and it. 

S. Ant. Where Spain? 

S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not; but I felt it, hot 
hcr breat!:. 

S. Ant. Vhere Amcrica, the Indies? 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, upon ler noſe, all o'er embel- 
lih'd with rubics, carbuncles, ſapphires, declining 
their rich aſpect to the hot breath of Spain; who 
ſent whole armadocs of carracxs to be ballaſted 
at her noie. 

S. Ant. Where ſtocd Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. Dro, Oh für, I did not loo ſo low. To con- 
clude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me; 
call'd me Dromio; ſwore, I was aſſur' d to her; 
told me what privy marks I had about me, as tlie 
mark of my ſhoulder, he mole in my neck, the 
great wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran 
from ler as a witch : And, I think, if my breaſt 
had not been made of faith, and my heart of {teel, 
ſhe had transſorm'd me to a curtaii-dog, and made 
me turn i' the wheel. 

S. Ant. Go, hie thee preſently, peſtto the road: 


—— 
— 


And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
[ will not harbour in this town to-night, 


3 This alindes to her having 
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COMEDY OF EKCROKS: 


If any back put forth, come to the mart, 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know vs, and we know none, 
Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 
S. Dro. As from a bear a man would run tor life, 
So fly 1 from her that would be my wife. (Exit. 
S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my foul 
Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſſ'd with ſuch a gentle ſovercign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and dilcourle, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to mylelf : 
But. left myſcif be guilty of ſelf- wrong. 
I'll ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 
Enter Angelo Teith a chain. 
Arg. Maſter Antipholis ? 
S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 
Ang. I know it well, fir: Lo, here is the chain; 
I thought to ſiave ta'en you at the Porcupine: 


The cham unfinith'd made me ſtay thus long. 


AC 


1 I. 
Toe Street. 
Euter a Alerchant, Angelo, ard an Officer. 
O U know, fince pentecoſt the ſum is 
duc, 
And fince 1 have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perfia, and want gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction, 
Or L' attach you by this othcer. - 
Ang. Even Juſt the ſum, tliat I do owe to you, 
Is growing ? to me by Antipholis: 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, 
L thall reetive the money for the ſame: 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 
Euter Antipbolis of Epheſus, and Dremio of Fpheſus, 
as from the Courtezan's. 
OF. That labour you may ſave ; ſec where he 
comes. thou 
F. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go 
And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. 
But ſoft, | fee the coldſmith ;—gct rhee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dre. I rey a thouſand pound a year ! I buy 
a ro (Exit Dromis. 
E. Ant. A man is s well holp up, that truſts to you: 
I promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 
But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me: 
Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, 
Vit were chain d together; and therelore came uot. 


AT-r. 


A coin worth ſrom e:ghteen-pence to two ſhillings. 


[A& 4. Scene! 


S. Ant. What is your will, that 1 ſha!l dowiththi,) 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir ; I have mage; 
for you. 
S. Ant. Made it for me, fir! 1 beſpoke it not. 
Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twe ty ting 
vou have: 
Go home with i it, and pleaſe your w ife withal; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time II viſit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain. 
S. Ant. 1 pray you, ar, reccive the money nor, 
For ſear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir; fare yeu 
well. [ Ext, 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I canng 
tell: 
But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, 
That would refuſe ſo fair an oſſer'd chain. 
| fee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch” golden Nils. 
20, I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay ; 
lit any ſliip put out, then ſtrait away. 


[ Ex, 


IV. 


Ang. Saving your merry hamour, here's the nate, 
30 How much v our chain we 5s to the utmoſt carra; 

"Che finenels of the gold, and char geſul faſluon; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman: 

I pray you fee him preſently diſcharg'd, 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 
Beſides, 1 have ſome buſineſs in the town: 
Good ſignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my vile 
Diſburſe the ſum on the reccipt thercot; 
Perchance, Il will be t _ as ſoon as you. 4 

Ang. Then you wil bring the chain to her Your 
Z. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt! come not 
time enough. 
Ang. Well, fir, I will: Have you the chan 
about you ? 
F. Ant. An if 1 have not, ſir, I hope you hate; 
Or elſe von may return without your money, 
Aug. Nay, come, 1 pray you, ſir, give me the 
Both wind and tide ſtays for this gentleman, (char: 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long 
4. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance, toe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: {cu 
[ ſhonld have chid you for not bringing it, 
But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to br: awk 
Mer. The hour ſtcals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch. 
Ang. You hear, how he importuncs me; ta 
chain 
E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your 
money. ; 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it Jou ere 
now; 
[Either ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome to 


' 


2 That is, accruing to me. yy 
„. 


& 4. Scene: 
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44 Scene 2+] COMEDY 


breath ! 


Mr. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : 
od fir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me, or no; 
not, I'll leave him to the officer. 


fg. The money, that you owe me for the c 


much to ſay ſo. 
frg. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it : 
ofider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 
Mr. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
A Ido; 
Icharge you in the duke's name to obey me. 
rg. This touches me in reputation: 
her conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
lattach you by this officer. 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 
reſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt, 
rg, Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer: — 
ould not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 
F. I do arreſt you, fir ; you hear the ſuit. 
Ant. Ido obey thee, till I give thee bail ;— 
t, firrah, you ſhall my this ſport as dear 
all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
rg. Sir, fir, I thall have law in Epheſus, 
your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 
. Dro, Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
n ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 
n, fir, ſhe bears away : our fraughtage, fir, 
ave convey d aboard; and | have bought 
e oil, the balſamum, and aqua-vitz. 
e ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
dus fair from land: they ſtay for nought at all, 
t for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 
Ant. How now! a madman! why, thou 
peeviſh * ſheep, 
bat ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me? 
Dru. A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire waſtage. 
Ant. Thou drunken ſlave, 1 ſent thee for a rope; 
(told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
- Dro, You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 
u ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 
E. Ant. I wili debate this matter at more leiſure, 
d teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait; 
e her this key, and tell her, in the deſk 
ts cover'd oer with Turkiſh tapeſtry, 
Te is a purſe of ducats; let her ſend it; 


that ſhall bail me: hie thee, ſlave, begone : 
officer, to priſon, till it come. Exeunt. 
Dre. To Adriana! that is where we in'd, 


Z. Ant, Fie, now you run this humour out of 


ne, where's the chain? I pray you, let me ſee it. 


F. Ant. 1 anſwer you | why ſhould | anſwer you ? 

lain. 
Z. Art. 1 owe you none, till ] receive the chain. N a 
g. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 10. That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no ? 
E. Ant, You gave me none; you wrong me 


OF ERRORS 


She is too big, 1 hope, for me to compaſs. 
[rhither I muſt, although againſt my will, 
For {crvants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil. [ Exit. 


C 
5 The houſe of Antipholis of Fphſus. 
Enter Adriaud and Luciana: 
Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo ? 
Might'ſt thou perce ve auſterely in his eye 


Look'd he or red, or pale; or ſad, or merrily ? 

What obſervation mad'it thou in this caſc, 

Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face 2 

Luc, Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right, 

I5| Adr. He meant, he did me none; the more 
my ſpight. 

Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here, 

Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet foriworn he 

Luc. Then pleaded J for you. (were. 

20] Adr. And what ſaid he? 

Luc. That love I begg'd fer you, he begg'd of me. 

Adr. With what periuafion did he tempt thy love? 

Luc, With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might 
move. 

25 Firſt, he did praiſe my 8 then my ſpeech. 

Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair! 

Luc. Have patience, I beſeech. 

Adr. 1 cannot, nor I will not, hold me ſtill; 

My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. 

zo [He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere 3, 

Ill-fac'd, worſe-body'd, ſhapeleſs every-where ; 

Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind; 

Stigmatical in making +, worſe in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one ? 

35]No evil loſt is wail'd when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah! but I think him better than I ſay, 

And yet, would herein others' eyes were worſe : 

Far from — neſt the lapwing cries away: [curſe. 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do 

40 Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 

S. Dre. Here, go; the delk, the purſe; ſweet 
now, make haſte. 

Luc. How, haſt thou loſt thy breath? 

S. Dro. By running faſt. 

45 Aar. Where is thy maſter, Dromio? is he well? 

S. Dro. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe than hell: 

A devil in an everlaſting 5 garment hath him, 

One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel 

A fiend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough; 


A back-friend, a ſhou'der-clapper, one that coun- 
The paſſages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry- 
foot well ; 


Uher, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 55 One that, before the judgment, carries poor ſouls 


to hell ©, 
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter ? 
S. Dre. I do not know the matter; he is reſted 


dere Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband : 


That is, Gilly, 2 Alluding to thoſe meteors 


dungeon, for which bel/ was the cant term. 


on the cale. 


in the ſkv, which have the appeerance of lines of 


pes meeting in the ſhock. 3 That is, dry, withered. 4 That is, marked or ſligmatized by nature 
\ deformity. 5 A quibble on everlaſting, which is the name of a kind of durable tuff, © That is, 


Q Ads. 


113 


qo A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; ſtermands - 


114 COMED;Y 
Adr. What, is he arreſted ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit. 
S. Dro. | know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, 

well; 

But he's in a ſuit of bufl, which 'reſted him, that 

I can tell : 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption, the money 
in his deik ? 
Adr. Go fetch it, ſiſter.— This I wonder at, 
[Exit Luciana. 

That he, unknown to me, ſhould be in debt ! 

Tell me, was he arreſted on a band ' ? 

S. Drs. Not on a band, but on a ſtronger thing ; 

A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring ? 

Adr. What, the chain ? gone. 

S. Dro. No, no; the bell: 'tis time that I were 

It was two ere I I:ft him, and now the clock 
ſti ikes one. 

Adr. Ihe hour comes back! that l did never hear. 


S. Dre. O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjcant, 


a turns back tor very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt! how foudly doſt 
thou reaſon? 
S. Drs. Lime 15 a very bankrout, and owes mort 
than he's worth, to ſeaſon. 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not heard men ſay, 
hat Lime comes ſtcaling on by night and day ? 
i lime be in debt, aud theft, and a ſerjeant in 
the way, 
Fath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day? 


OF ERRORS. 


[A 4. Scent; 


S. ut. I underſtood thee not. 
S. Dro. No? why, it is a plain cafe: he 6 
went like a baſs-viol, in a caſe of lezther; t 


Enter Luciana. 


ur. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it 


ſtrait: 
And bring thy maſter home immediately.— 
Come, biter: | am pret>'d down with conceit; 
Conceit, my conuort, aud my 21jury. | Exeunt. 
E 
The Street, 
Euter Antipholis of Syrecufe. 

S. Ant. There's not a man 1 meet, but doth ſalute 
As if 1 were their well-acquainted friend; [me 
And every one doth call me. by my name. 

Some tender money to me, ſome invite me; 
tome other give me thanks for kindneſles ; 
dome offer me conunodities to buy: 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his thop, 
And thuw?d me filks- that he had bouglit for me, 
And, therewithal, took meaſure of my body. 
Bure, theſe are but imaginary wilcs, 
And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dramio of Syracuſ*. 

S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me 
for : What, have you got the picture of old Adam 
Lew apparell'd? 

S. Aut. What gold is this? What Adam doſt 

thou mcan ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſe, 
but that Adam, that keeps the priſon; he that 
goes in the calves-ſkin that was kill'd for the 
prodigal ; he that came behind you, fir, like an 
evil angel, and bid you forſake your liberty, 

5 


man, fir, that, when gentlemen are tired, org 
them a fob, and "reſts them; he, fir, that ug 
pity on decayed men, and gives 'em ſuits of , 
cance; he that ſets up his reſt to do more expluts 
with his mace, than a morris-pike ? 
S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſt an officer? 
S. Dro, Ay, fir, the ſerjeant of the band: h. 
that brings any man to anſwer it, that breaks} 
band; one that thinks a man always going to be 
and !aith, God give you good reſt / 
S. Ant, Well, fir, there reſt in your foul, 
Is there | 
Any ſhip puts forth to- night? may we be gore! 
S. Drs, Why, fir, 1 brought you word an bar 
ſince, that the bark Expedition put forth 16 
mpht; and then were you hindered by the fh. 


cant, to tarry for the hoy, Delay: Here are te 
* * * 


angels that you ſent for, to deliver you. 

S. Ant, The fellow is diſtract, and ſo an |; 
Ind here we wander in illuſions: 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enler a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholi 
[ ſee, tir, you have found the goldſmith non: 
s that the chain, you promiſ'd me to-day ? u 

S. Aut. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, temptne 

S. Dio. Maſter, is this miſtrets Satan? 

L. lat. It is the devil. | 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's Cn: 
and here ſhe comes in the habit of a light uach; 
and therefore comes, that the wenches lay, U 


35 


45 


bye 


Jamn me, that's as much as to fav, God hate mi 
light wecnch, It is written, they appear to wa 
like angels of light: light is an effect of fire, a 
fire will burn; o, light wenches will bum: 
Come not-ncar her, 

Cour. Your man and you are marve!lousmerry 
Will you go with me ? we'll mend our dinner ber 

S. Dro. Maſter, if you dv expect Ipova-nel, 
or 3 beſpeak a long ſpoon. 

S. Ant, Why, Dromio? 

S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon, ths 
muſt eat with the devil. | fuppiny” 

S. Ant, Avoid then, fiend! what tell'ſt thuuncd 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcerels : 
| conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at cinnd, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis d- 


- [And I Il be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 
S. Dro. Some devils 


Aſk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, 

A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 

A cherry-ſtone ; but ſhe, more covetous, 

Would have a chain. 

Maſter, be wiſe; an' if you give it her, 

The devil will ſhake her chain, and fright ts uit 
Cour. l pray yon, fir, my ring, or elſe the chal; 

1 hope, you do not mean to cheat me ſo! 


A bord, i. c. an obligatory writing to pay a ſum of money, was anciently ſpelt band. A lads 


likewiſe a veel, On this circumſtance, we believe, the humour of the paſſage turns. 


2 A mim 


file was a pike uſed in a merris or military dance, and is mentioned by our old writers as a formidadt 


weapon. Or here means before. 


S. 4 


Nd 4. Scene 


S. Au. Avau 
let us 
S. Dro. Fly p 
that y. 
Cur. Now Ot 
iſe would he n 
ring he hath | 
nd tor the ſam 
both one, and ot 
he reaſon that 
deſides this pre 
a mad tale, he 
M his own door 
like, his wife, 
pn purpoſe ſhut 
ly way is now. 
nd tell his wil 
le ruſli'd into 
ring away: 
vr forty ducats 


8 


Enter Antipl 
F. Ant. Fear me 
Il give thee, er. 
0 warrant thee 
wife is in a 
nd will not lig 
at | ſhould b 
tell you, 'twall 
Enter Dromi 
ere comes m y 
ow now, fir ? | 
Z. Dre. Here's 
E. Aut. But w 
. Dro. Why, 
F. Ant. Five h 
E. Dre. VII ers 
E. Aut. To wh: 
E. Dro, To a 
return'd. 
E. Ant. And t. 


H. Good fir, 
E. Dro, Nay, 
hrerſity. 
A. Good m0 
E. Dro. Nay, 
id, q 
Z. Ant. Thou 
E. Dro. 1 wo 
cht not feel ) 
E.4»!, Thou 
d ſo is an aſs. 
E. Drs. Tam at 
long ears, | 
[nativity tot] 
dds for my ſe 
heats me wit 
ls me with b. 
ep; rais'd v 
ts with it, w 


de 4 & 4. Scene 4+] 


8. Au. Avaunt, thou witch ! Come, Dromio, 


e th let us go. | : 

rz the 9. Dre. Fly pride, ſays the peacock : Miſtreſs, 
» Mg that you know. [Ex. A ut. and Dro. 
| tak Cur. Now out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 

0f iſ would he never ſo demean himſelf ; 

Apa ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 


ind lor the ſame he promis'd me a chain; 
f th one, and other, he denies me now. 
d: he ke reaſon that I gather he is mad, 
A beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 
to bel, a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, 
his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance. 
fooley. like, his wife, acquainted witi his fits, 
hn purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 
ly way is now, to hie home to his houſe, 


} 


gone! 
an hour 
th in 
the la 
are the 


le ruſlid into my houſe, and took perforce 
ring away: This courſe I fitteſt chuſe ; 
vr forty ducats is too much to loſe, 


n . 
The Street, 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, wwith a Failor. 
F. Aut. Fear me not, man, 1 will not break away; 


Exit. 
) am |; 


7 


ba give thee, ere ] leave thee, ſo much money 
_ 0 warrant thee, as | am "reſted for. 
v ? [ng y wife is in a wayward mood to-day ; 


carte will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, 
at I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus : 


tell you, twill found harſhly in her ears.— 
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nd tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 


60] But, ſurely, maſter, nat a rag of _— 


home with it, when I return : nay. I bear it on 
my ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I 
think, when he hath lam'd me, I thall beg with 
it from door to door. 


s tEnter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, with & 


ſehoolmaſler called Pinch, and others. 
E. Art. Come, go along; my wife is coming 
vonder. 
E. Dro. Miltreſs, rie fnem, reſpect your end; 
or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Bear- 
the rope an. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou till talk? [ Beats Dro. 
Cour. How ſay you now? is not your huſhand 
Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs.— {mad ? 
Good doctor -Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 
And Iwill pleaſe you what you will demand. 
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 
Cour, Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtacy ! 
Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your 
pulſe. 
E. Art. 'l here is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
Pinch, I charge thee, Sathan, hous'd within this 
To yield poſlcſhon to my holy prayers, [man, 
And to thy ſtate of darkneis hie thee ſtrait ; 
| conjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven. [ mad. 
E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not 
Adr. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreiſed ſoul ! 
E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſ- 
Did this companion with the ſaffren face [tumers ? 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, 
Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe ? 
Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd 
at home, 
Where would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame ! 
E. Ant. Din'd | at home? Thou villain, what 
ſay' ſt thou? (home. 
E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock'd up, and 1 
(hut out? Hut out. 
E. Dro. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and vou 
E. Ant. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe herſclf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 
and ſcorn me ? 
E. Dro. Certes !, ſhe did; the kitchen-veſtal 
ſcorn'd you. 


5ol E. Ant. And did not! in rage depart fromthence? 


E. Dro. In verity you did: my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the vigour of his rage. 

Adr. Is 't good to ſooth him in theſe contrarics ? 

Pirch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

E. Ant.Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt 

Adr. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, [me, 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. [might, 

E. Dro. Money by me? Heart and good-will you 
ſducats ? 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of 
Adr. He came to me, ard l deliver'd it. 


ib, en. Enter Dromio of Epheſus, with a rope tend. 
eat ere comes my man; I think, he brings the money. 
now, fir ? have you that I ſent you for? 
e . ,. Here's that, Iwarrant you, will pay them 
de nußßzg . 4%. But where's the money? (all. 
| Arc, E. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money forthe rope. 
ill ban Z. Au. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 
N E. Dre. lll ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate. 
merry, E. Ant, To what end did Ibid thee hie thee home? 
mer d . Dro. To a rope's-end, fir; and to that end 
Oon- mcd. | return'd. 

E. Ant. And to that end, fir, Iwill welcome you. 
| * | Beats Dromio. 
poon, ths F. Good fir, be patient. 
| twppin! E. Ir, Nay, 'tis jor me to be patient; Iam in 
thou mee verſity. 

H Good now, hold thy tongue. 

1 5 Dro, Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his 

nis d Z. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain! 

u. E. Dro, 1 would 1 were ſenſeleſs, fir, that l 
ch: not feel your blows. 

, E. del. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows, 

d ſo is an aſs, | 
55 E. Nr. lam an aſs, indeed: you may prove it, by 

long ears. I have ſerv'd him from the hour of 
Wy” [mtivity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his 
© as un ads for my ſervice, but blows : when Lam cold, 
the chal; eats me with beating; when I am warm, he 
0! „me with beating; I am wak'd with it, when 

| cep; rais'd with it, when 1 ſit ; driven out of 
A ars with it, when 1 go from home; welcom'd 


Lic, And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 


1 That is, certainly. 
Q 3 E. Dm. 


— I _ — 
* ww Ncn” * 
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E. Dro. God, and the rope-maker, bear me wit- 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope 
Pinch, Miſtreſs, both man and maſter is poſſeſs'd; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? [to-day, 
Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth, 
E. Dro. And, gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold; 
But I confeſs, fir, that we were lock'd out. both. 
Adr. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falle in 
E. Ant. Diſlembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails I'll pluck out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 
Enter three or four, and offer to bind him : he flrives. 
Adr. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. ſin him. 
Pinch, More company; the fiend is ſtrong with- 
Zac. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he 
looks ! thou, 
E. Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou jailor, 
1 am thy priſoner; wilt thou ſuſſer them 
To make a reicue ? 
OF. Maſters, let him go: 
He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thon pecviih !“ officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf? 
F. He is my priſoner; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 
Adr. 1 will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 


3 
[ They bind Anutipholis and Dromio. 


And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 

Good maſter doctor, ſee him iate convey'd 

Home to my houſe, —Oh, moſt unhappy day! 
. Ant. Oh, moiſt unhappy * ſtrumpe: ! [you. 
E. Dro. Maſter, I am here enter'd in bond for 


neſs, 
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E. Aut. Out on thee, villain ! whereſore doſiſ 


thou mad me ? 


[Ad 5. Se 


E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing! 
Good maſter ; cry, the devil. — 1 
Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly cg 
Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you ui 

| Exeunt Pinch, Antipholis, Drany' 

Jay now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at? 

Off. One Angelo, a goldſmith; do you iy 

Adr. Iknow the man: What is the ſum he 

. Two hundred ducats. 

Ar. Say, how grows it due? 

OM. Due for a chain, your huſband had d 

Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but k 

not. 

Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage 
Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring | ſaw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did | meet lym with a chain. 
Agr. It may be fo, but I did never ſee it. — 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goldimith ; 
long to know the truth hercof at large. 
Enter Antiphclis of Syracuſe, with his rapier dim 

Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Luc, God, for thy mercy ! they are looſe 
Adr. And come with naked twerds ; let; 
more help, 
To have them bound again. 
Off. Away, they'll kill us.  [Thym 
Manent Antipholis and Promis. 

S. Ant. I ſee theſe witches arc afraid of ſa 

S. Dre. She, that would be your wife, nw: 

from you, 

S. Ant, Come to the Centaur; fetch ou! 
from thence : 

I long, that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. 
S. Dre. Faith, ſtay here this night, ther 
ſurely do us no harm; you ſaw, they ſpe 
fair, give us gold: methinks, they are ſuchi 
tle nation, that but for the mountain of mad! 
that claims marriage of me, I could find i 
heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch. 

S. Ant. I will not ſtay to-night for all thet 


Therefore away to get our ſtuſſ aboard. 


[Ex 


—— —— — .̃᷑ . — 


„ 


e. | 
A Street, before à Priory. 
Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 


Ang. 1 AM ſorry, fir, that [ have hinder' vou; 
But, I proteſt, he had the chain of ive, | 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man eſtcem'd here in the city? 
Ang. Of very reverent reputation, fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly lies, | 
Second to none that lives here in the city; 

His word might bear my wealth at any time. | 


1 Fooliſh. 2? Unhappy here ſignifies miſchievous. 


* 


Mer. Speak ſoftly : yonder, as I think, bew 
Enter Antipholis and Dromio of $ yracuſe. 

Ang. is fo ; and that ſelf chain about h5% 

Which he forſwore, moſt monſtrouſly, to hat 

Good fir, draw near to me, I'll ſpeak to bin 


Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 

That you would put me to this ſhame and t:0l 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſcl, 
With circumſtance, and oaths, ſo to deny 


60 This chain, which now you wear ſo openly: 
Beſides the charge, the 
You have done wrong to this my 


ame, impriſonme!!, 
— friend; 


4, & 5. Sce 


ho, but fo 
ad hoiſted 
This chain v. 
S. Ant. It 
Mer. Yes, 
§. Ant, W 
Mer. The 
he: 

Tye on thee, 
'0 walk wh 
S. Ant. I 
Ill prove mi 
Againſt thee 
Mer. I dat 


Enter Ad. 
Adri. Hol 
ma 

Some get wit 
Bind Dromic 
S. Dro. Rv 
a h 

Tlus is ſome 


Abb, Be q 
hit 

Adr. To ſe 
Let us come 
And bear hy 
Ang. I kne 
Mer. I am 
Abb, How 


And much, 1 
But, till this 
Ne'er brake | 
Alb. Hath 
Bury'd ſome 
Stray'd his af 
A ſin, prevai 
Who give th. 
Which of th 
Aar. To n 
Namely, ſom 
Alb. Vou 
Aur. Why 
Abb. But u 
Aur. As re 
Abb, Hap 
Adr. And 
Abb, Ay, 
Aer. It wa 
ln bed, he ſle 
At board, he 
Alone, it wa: 
In company, 
btill did! tell 
Abb. And t! 
The venom « 


1 That is, 
* Xpgeon wa 
cule and Ep} 


5. der 


hing? b 


you und 


ſ, Drani,' 
12 - 
do you by 
um he ow 


d had o 


ie, but | 


in rage . 


ny ring, 


iin. 


— Some get within him, take his ſword away: 
roc. ind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe, 
er Gem $. Dro. Run, maſter, run; for God's lake, take 
| a houſe. 
* looſe ls is ſome priory In, or we are ſpoil'd. 
ds» bh [ Exeunt to the priory. 
; Enter Lady Abbeſs. 
Abb, Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you 
hither ? 


[ They a 


249. 


id of (war 


vife, ns 


F & 5. Scene 1.J 


ho, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 

ad hoiſted ſail, and put to ſea to-day : 

This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
$. Art, 1 think, I had; I never did deny it. 


$. Ant, Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 
Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou know'ſt, did 
hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thou liv'ſt 
o walk where any honeſt men reſort. 
$. Ant. 'Thou art a villain to impeach me thus : 
ll prove mine honour and my honeſt 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 
Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 
[ They draw. 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Gourtezan, and others. 
Adri. Hold, hurt him not, for God's fake; he is 
mad ;— 


Aur. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence: 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 
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Mer. Yes, that you did, fir, and forſwore it too. | 5 
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Poiſon more deadly than a mad doy's tooth. 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 
And thercfore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou ſay'ſt his meat was fauc'd with thy upbraid- 
Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, (ings : 
'Theretore the raging tire of fever bred; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madnc is? 
Thou fay'ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls; 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth cnlue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
Kinſman to grim and comſortleſs deſpair 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troo 
Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life! 
In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 
lo be diſturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt : 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly. 
Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 
Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. 
Adr. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband 
forth, 
Abb. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 
Adr. 1 will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb. Be patient; for I will not let him ſtir, 
Till I nave us'd the approved means I have, 
With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal * man again: 
t is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order; 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Aar. 1 will not hence, and leave my huſband 
And ill it doth beſcem your holineſs, [here ; 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. (him. 
Abb. Be quict, and depart, thou ſhalt not have 
Luc. Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 
[ Exit Abbeſs. 
Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 
And never riſe until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither, 
And take perforce my huſband from the abbeſs. 
Mer. By this, 1 think, the dial points at five; 
Anon, I am ſure, the duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale; 
The place of death and ſorry 3 execution, 
Behind the ditchcs of the abbey herc. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe ? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. [death. 


tch ou! Mer. I am ſorry now, that 1 did draw on him. 
Abb, How long hath this poſſeſſion held the 
board. man ? 
ht, the Adr. This week he hath been heavy, ſour, ſad, |35 
hey ta And much, much different from the man he was; 
e luch But, till this afternoon, his paſſion 
of mal 8 Nc'er brake into extremity of rage. [ſea ? 
d find Abb. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at 
* Bury 'd ſome dear friend? Hath not elſe his eye [40 
all the Stray 'd his affection in unlawful love ? 
ll A lin, prevailing much in youthful men, 
[188 Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to ? t 
Aar. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; 45 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. 
Alb, You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Aur. Why, ſo I did. 0 
Alb. But not rough enough. 
dar. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me.|50 
Abb, Haply, in private. 
k, he ua Adr. And in aſſcmblies too. 
racuſe. Alb. Ay, but not enough. 
out hi Aar. It was the copy of our conference 
to har ln bed, he ſlept not tor my urging it ; 55 
& to bin At board, he fed not for my urging it ; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my theme; 
andt:o In company, I often glanc'd at it; 
urſclh bull did I tell him it was vile and bad. 
ny 465. And therefore came it that the man was mad. [60 
— The vcnom clamours of a jealous woman | 
nmedt 
ſt fricad; 


' That is, the theme, or ſubject. 
® XEgeon was not 


ule and Epheſus, 


2 i. e. reſtored to his ſenſes. 
to be executed for any crime, but by the decree to prevent the traſſie between Syra- 


Ang. See, where they come; we will behold his 


3 Sorry here means lamented, 


Luc. 
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Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he paſs the 
© abbey. 
Euter the Date, an! Ageon bare-heal:l; with the 
' headlman ar other officers. 
Dake. Yet onee again proclaim it publicly, 
{ any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
He ſhall not die, fo much we tender him. 

Ar. Juſtice, moſt ſacred duke, againſt the 

abbeſs ! 

Dube, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 

It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 

dr. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis, my 

huſband, — | 

Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

At your important * letters, this ill day 

A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took him; 

That deſperately he hurry'd through the ſtreet, 

(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 

Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, 

By ruſhing in their houſes, bearing thence 

Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did 1 get him bound, and ſent him home, 

Whilſt to take order * for the wrongs I went, 

That here and there his fury had committed. 

Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 

He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him: 

And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, 

Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 

Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 

Chas'd us away ; till, raiſing of more aid, 

We came again to bind them: then they fled 

Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them; 

And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, moſt gracious duke with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for 
help. ſwars; 

Dube. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me in my 
And 1 to thee engag'd a prince's word, 

When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could. — 
Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbeſs come to me; 
I will determine this, before 1 ſtir. 

Enter a Menger. 

N. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave yourſelf 
My maſtcr and his man are both broke looſe ! 
Beaten the maids a-row 3, and bound the doctor, 
Whofe beard they have'fing'd off with brands of 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him fire; 
Creat pails of puddled mire to quench the hair; 
My maſter preachespatienceto him, and the whilc 
His man with ſciſſars nicks him like a fool. 

And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kili the conjurer. [here; 

Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 

A. J. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
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1 have not breath'd almoſt, ſince I did ſce it. 
He crics for you, and vows, if he can take you, 


1 Perhaps we ſhould read imporiunate. 
* Harlts here mcans cheats. 


2 1, c. to take meeſures. 


[AQ 5. Scene J. 


To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you: 

C AY 

Hark, hark, J hear him, miſtreſs; fly, > gs 
Duke. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: Cund 

with halberds. 

Adr. Ay me, it is my huſband ! Witneſs You, 
That hc is borne about inviſible : : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here; 
And now he's there, pat thought of human reaſon, 

Enter Antipholis, and D, om of Epheſus, 

E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh, grant 

me jultice ! 

Even tor the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, 

When | beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 

Deep ſcars to ſave thy life; even for the blood 

That then 1 loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice, 
A geon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make ms 

I ſee my fon Antipholis, and Dromio. (dot, 
E. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that wo. 

man there. 

She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wiſe; 

That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 

Even in the ſtrength and height of injury! 

Beyond imagination is the wrong, 

'That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me, 
Dube. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me uſ. 
E. Aut. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the door 

upon me, 

Whilſt ſhe with harlots 4 feaſted in my houſe. 
Duke, A grievous fault: Say, woman, didi 

thou ſo ? (filter, 

Adr. No, my good lord ;—myſelf, he, and ny 
To-day did dine together : So befal my ſoul, 

As this is falſe, he burdens me withal ! 

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor fleep on night, 
But the tells to your highneſs imple truth 

Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both for 
In this the madman juſtly chargeth them, {twors, 

E. Ant. My liege, Iam adviſed what I ſay; 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 

Nor heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire, 

Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 

'This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 

That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with he, 

Could witneſs it, for he was with me then, 

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 

Promiling to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

| went to ſeek him: in the ſtreet I met hun; 

Andin his company, that gentleman. 

There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me don 

That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 

Which, God he knows, I ſaw not: for the which, 

He did arreſt me with an officer. 

| did obey; and ſent my peaſant home 

For certain ducats: he with none teturn'd, 

Ihen fairly I beſpoke the officer, 

To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 


By the way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 


A rabble more of vile confederates ; 


3 i. e. one after anotbe: 


Along 


Ad 5. Scet 


Along with tl 
They brough 
A meer anato 
A thread-bard 
A needy, hol! 
A living dead 
Forſooth, too] 
And, gazing 1 
And with no- 
Cries out, I 
They fell upo 
And in a dark 
There left me 
Till gnawing 
gain d my fre 
Ran hither to 
Jo gire me an 
For theſe deep 
Anf. My lo 
him 
That he din'd 
Dule. But h: 


Theſe people ſ 
Mer. Belide: 
Heard you con 
After you firſt f 
ind, thereupo! 
ad then you 
From whence, 
E. Ant. 1 nev 
Nor ever didſt t 
never ſaw the 
d this is falf, 
Date, Why, | 
think, you all 
I here you hou 
he were mad 
'ou fay, he din 
euics that ſay 
K. Dre. Sir, 
Poreu 
Corr, He did 
. Ait. [is t 
her. 
Duke. Saw'ſt 
Cour, As ſure 
Date, Why, f 
hither 
Mink you are 


billy, U ſce af. 
id pay the ſur 
Uule. Speak f 
Agon. Is not 
ad is not that 
. Dre. With. 
( he, ] thank 
OW am I Dron 
Eyeen, I am 


"Le, wild, f 


AR 5. Scene 1.] 


Along with them _ {lain, 
They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-fac'd vil- 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead-man : this pernicious ſlave, 
Forfooth, took on him as a conyurer ; 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no-face, as it were, out-facing me, 
F Crics out, I was poſſeſs'd : then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 
| There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
il gnawing with my teeth my bonds in ſunder, 
d gain d my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace; whom | beſeech 
o give me ample ſatisfaction 
For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. 
Ang, My lord, in truth, thus far 1 witneſs with 
mz 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Dule. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang. 4" had, my lord: and when he ran in 
ere, 
Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
Aſter you firſt forſwore it on the mart, 
ind, thereupon, I drew my ſword on you; 


me, 
ie ul. 
» doors 
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did nd then you fled into this abbey here, 
(filter, rom whence, 1 think, you are come by miracle. 
nd my E. Ant, I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
) Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
: never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heaven! 
n night, d this is falſe, you burden me withal. 
Date, Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
th for think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
(won. [here you hous d him, here he would have been; 
Y; he were mad, he would not plead ſo coldly :— 
ou fay, he din'd at home; the goldimith here 
| 15 that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you? 
mad. Z. Die, Sir, he din'd with her there, at the 
liner: Porcupine. [ring. 
vith het, Cor, He did; and from my finger ſnatch'd that 
, C. Aut. is true, my liege, this ring I had of 
er. 
Duke, Saw ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 
Can. As ſure, my liege, as I do ſee your grace. 
er, Lale. Why, this is ſtrange ;—Go call the abbels 
n; hitner; 
ink you are all mated i, or ſtark mad. 
ne donn, [ Exit one to the Albi. 
ich Hu. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me tpcak 
6 men vr, Uſce a friend, will ſave my life, [a word; 
nd pay the ſum that may deliver me. 
Ute, Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
d, gan. Is not your nanne. ſir, call'd Antipholis ? 
dis not that your bondman Dromio ? [ fir, 
. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man 
ind t he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
an | Dromio, and his man, unbound. [ſme 
Een, I am lure, you both of you remember 
r another. 
Along 


"Le, wild, fooliſh. 2 For deforming. i. e ſtrange altcration of features. 
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F. Dro. Ourſelves we do remember, fir, by 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. you; 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, fir ? 

Ageon. Why look you ſtrange on me? you 

know me well. 

E. Ant. | never ſaw you in my life, till now. 

Ageon. Oh! grief hath chang'd me, ſince you 

ſaw me laſt ; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed * hand 
Have written ſtrange deſcatures 3in my face : 
But tell me yet, doit thou nut know my voice? 

E. Aut. Nether. 

Afgeen. Dromio, nor thou? 

E. Dro. No, truſt me, fir, nor I. 

Z£geon, lam ſure, thou doſt. 

E. Dro. Ay, fir ? 

But I am ſure, Ido not; and whatſoever 

A man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
£&zeon. Not know my voice! Oh, time's ex- 

tremity ! 

Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 

in ſeven thort years, that here my only fon 

Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 

Though now this grained “ face of mine be hid 


In ſap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 


And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Yet hath my might of life ſome memory, 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf cars a litt'e uſe to hear: 

All theſe old witneſſes (I cannot err) 

Tell me thou art my fon Antipholis. 

E. Aut. I never law my father in my life. 

Agen. Put ſeven years ſince, in Syracuta, boy, 
Thou knoweſt, we parted : but, perhaps, my ſon, 
I'bou tham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. 

E. Ant. Ihe duke, aud all that know me in 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo; | the city, 
I nec ſaw Syracuſa in my lie, 

Duke. | tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have | been patron to Antipholis, 

During which time he nc'er ſav Syracuſa : 
I fee, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 


Enter the Aobeſs, with Antipholis Syracufan, and 


Dramio Syraci ſan. 
All. Moſt mighty duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. [ All gather to fee bia. 
Adr. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me 
Dale. One of th-ſe men is Genius to the other; 
And ſo of theſe : Wh ch is the natural man, 
And which the ſpirit ? wiw deciphers them? 
S. Dro. I, fir, am Dromio ; command him away. 
E. Dre. I, ſir, am Dromio; pray, let me ſtay. 
S. Ant. Mgceon, art thou not ? or clic his ghott ? 
S. Dro. O, my ole maitcr! who bath bound 
him here ? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, 


And gain a huſband by his liberty: 


Speak, old Ageon, if thou be'ſt the man 
That hadſt a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair ſons ? 


Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame A#geon, ſpeak, 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Amilia! 


4 i. c. ſurrow'd. 
Dike 
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Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: 
Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance,— 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at fea, — 
Theſe are the parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 

geen. If I dream not, thou art Emilia ; 

If thou art ſhe, tell me, where 1s that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ?, 

Abs. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken np; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Promio and my fon from them, 
And me they leſt with thoſe of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell; 

I, to this fortune that you ſce me in. 

Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt? 

S. Ant. No, ſir, not I; | came from Syracuſe. 

Duke. Stay, ſtand apart; I know not which is 

which. (lord. 

E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious| 

E. Dro. And I with him. 

E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt fa- 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to- day? 

S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs. 

Adr. And are you not my huſband ? 

E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 

S. Ant, And ſodo l, yet the did call me ſo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother: What I told you then, 
1 hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good ; 

If this be not a dream, I fee, and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, fir, which you had of me. 

S. Ant. I think it be, fir; I er. it not. 

E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 

Ang. 1 think | did, fir; I deny it not. 

Adr. 1 ſent you money, fir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio ; but I think he brought it not. 

E. Dro. No, none by me. 

S. Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me; 
I ſee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon theſe Errors are aroſe. 

E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn l tor my father here. 


COMEDY OF ERRORS. 


[mous warrior]. 


CAR 5. Scene 1, 


Cour. Sir, 1 muſt have that diamond from 

E. Ant. 'Vhere, take it; and much thanks fh. 
my good cheer. [pa 

Abb. Renowned duke, vouchſaſe to take 

5 Jo go with us into the abbey here, 

And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes ;= 

And all that are aſſembled in this place, 

That by this ſympathized one day's Error 

Have ſufter'd wrong, go, keep us company, 


zins 
the 


10 And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction.— 


;T'wenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my ſons; and, till this preſent hour, 
My heavy burden not delivered: 
[The duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
15 And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Go to a goſhp's feaſt, and go* with me; 
Aſter ſo long grief ſuch feſtivity! 
Duke. With all my heart, I'll goſſip at this ſeaſ. 
Exam. 
Manent the two Antipholis's, and two Dale. 
S. Dre. Maſter, ſhall 1 fetch your ſtuff fron 
ſhip-board ? [imbark'd! 
E. Ant. Dromio, what ſtuff of mine haſt tho 
S. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt, fir, in the 
Centaur, 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; I am your malt, 
Dromio: 
Come, go with us; we'll look to that anon: 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 
[ Exeunt Antipholis S. and þ, 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter 
houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner; 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks, you are my glaſs, and nt 
my brother : 
{1 ſee by you, I am a ſweet-fac'd youth. 
Will you walk in to ſee their gotliping ? 
S. Dro, Not I, fir; you are my elder. 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion; 
How ſhall we try it! 
S. Dro. We will draw f 
Cuts for the ſenior ; till then lead thou firſt. 
E. Dro. Nay, then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brothe;; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one belor 


20 


35 


40 


45 


Duke. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 


another. aus. 


1 Dr. Warburton thinks we ſhould-.rcad, and garde ; that is, rejoice with me. 
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al PERSONS REPRESENTED. 1 
* oy 1 
th, don Proxo, Prince of Arragon. Boxacuio, Confident to Don Fobn, 19 
zo Aro, Governor of Meſſina. 4 Cox RAD, Friend to Borachio. a: 
ox TouN, Baſtard Brutber to Don Pedro. DoGBERRY, a 3 I . 
ana a — Lord of Florence, Favourite to VeRGEs, { two fooliſo Officers: if! | 
is ſeal, Don Pedro. . 0 
Exam. eSEDICK, @ young Lord of Padua, faviured lile- Hrno, Daughter to Leonato. 4 | 
02 wiſe by Don Pedro. BEeATRICE, Niece to Leonato., [ 1 | 
iff from ALTHAZAR, ſervant to Don Pro, MARCARET, twe Gentlewomen attending on ö 
ibark'd! x10N10, Brotber to Leonuto. UrsuLa, 5 Hers: [4 [ | 
mu A Friar, Atrf.nge r, Watch, Town-Clerk, Sexton, and Attendants. 1 
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him. 100 
S. and þ, lil 
r maſter IN 15 
mer; A C 2 J. if! 
| Fll 
3, and nd Es Leon, He hath an uncle here in Meſſina will be 1; 
LEH E 4 e's Mg if! 
very much glad of it. 1 
B.ſere Leenato's hurſe. AT}. 1 have already delivered him letters, and 10 
; ; | there appears much joy in him; even ſo much, that . 
tr Lemato, Hero, and Beatrice, with a Maſcnger. 5 joy could not ſhew itlelf modeſt cnough, without ö 1 
+] LFARN in this letter, that Don Pedro of E badge of bitterncſs. fi ; ; 
Arragon comes this night to Meſſina. Leon. Did he break out into tears? if 
af. He is very near by this; he was not three MJ. In great meaſure. 141 
firſt gucs off when J left him. Leon. A kind overilow of kindneſs : There are 1% \ 
— Ln How many gentlemen have you loſt in tis toſno faces truer than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd. How 1 a 
- w 1 much better is it to weep at joy, than to joy at a N 
‚ w— But few of any ſort ?, and none of name. | fweeping ? 5 Ir 1 
LA A victory is twice itſelf, when the atchiever Beat. I pray you, is ſignior Montanto 3 return d "i" 
g home full numbers. 1 find here, that Don from the wars, or no? 1 1 x 
o hath beſtowed much honour on a young Flo-|15| MY. I know none of that name, lady; there 178 
tine call'd Claudio. was none ſuch in the army of any ſort. | \Kf 
Much deſerv'd on his part, and equally re- Leon. What is he that you aſk for, niece ? - I 
uber q by Don Pedro: He hath borne himſelf Hero. My couſin means ſignior Benedick of Padua. | 4 
ond the promiſe of his age; doing, in the figure Me. O, he's return d; and as pleaſant as ever 1 
amb, the feats of a lion: he hath, indeed. 200he was. 1 | 
er better d expectation, thau you muſt expect Beat. He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina “, and 1 
ac to tell you how. challeaged Cupid at the flight 5; and my uncle's fool | | 
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Mr. Pope was of opinion, that the ſtory of this play is taken from Arioſto's Orlando Furioſo, [+ 1 
Mr. Steevens, however, {uppolcs, that a novel of Belleforeſt, copied from anot aer of Bandello, 19.4 
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piled Shakſpeare with his fable. 2 That is, of any rank. 3 Montante, in Spanith, is a huge f- 
feourd, viven, with much humour, to one, the ſpeaker would repreſent as a boaſter or bravado. 4 

us alludes to the euſtom of fencers, or prizc-fighters, ſetting up bills, containing a general chal- 14 
5 = challenge at the t, vas a challenge to out with an arrete of a partieutar kind, with | 
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reading the challenge, ſubſcribed for Cupid, and 
challenged him at the bird -· bolt *,—1 pray you, 
how many hath he kill'd and caten in theſe wars? 
But how many hath he kill'd ? for, indeed, | pro- 
mis'd to eat aſl of his killing. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax ſignior Benedick too 
much; but he'll be mect with you, 1 doubt it not. 

Ma. He hath done good ſervice, lady, in theſe 
wars. 

Beat. You had muſty victual, and he hath holp 10 
to cat it: he's a very valiant t ncher-man, hc hath 
an excellent ſtomach. 

Mefſ. And a good ſoldier too, lady. 

Het, And a good loldicr to a lady: - But what 
is he to a lord: 

M. J. A lord to a lord, a man to a man; ſtuſt' d 
with all honourable virtues. | 

Beat. It is fo, indecd ; he is no leſs than a ſtuff 'd 
man: but for the ſtulting,—well, we arc all 
mortal, 

Leon, You muſt not, fir, miſtake my nicce; there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt ſignior Bunedick 
and her: they never meet, but there's a ſkirmiſh 
of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laſt 
conflict, four of his five wits 3 went halting off, and 
now is the whole man govern'd with one: fo that 
if he have wit enough to keep himſelf warm, let 
him bear it for a difference between himſelf and 
his horſe; for it is all the wealth that he hath left, 
to be known a reaſonable creature. Who is his 
companion now? he hath every month a new 
ſworn brother. 

M.. Is it poſſible? 

Beat. Very caſily poſſible: he wears his ſaith 4 
but as the faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with 
the. next block 5. 

A I fee, lady, the gentleman is not in your 
> voks ©, 

Beet. No: an he were, 1 would burn my ſtudy, 
But, I pray you, who is his compauion ? ls there 
no young tquarer 7 now, that will make a voyage 
with him to the devil ? 

MF. He is moſt in the company of the right 
noble Claudio. : 

Beat, O lord! he will hang upon him like a 
diſcaſe: he is ſooacr caught than the peſtil;ace, 
and the tak<r runs preſently mad. God help the 
noble Claudio! if he have caught the Penedick, it 
will coſt him a thouſand pout. ds ere he be cur'd. 

M. | will hold friends with you, lady. 

Beat, Do, pood friend. 

Leon. You'll ne'cr run mad, nicce. 

Beat. No, not tiil a hot January. 

Ac]. Don Pedro is approach'd, 


15 
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1 The bird-belt is a ſhort thick arrow without point, and ſpreading at the extremity ſo much, 5! 
leave a flat ſurface, about the breadth of a thilling., 1 hey arc uſed at preſent to kill rocks 
? That is, „ he will be even with, or a match for, you.” 
aving five wits. 


arc ſhot from a crois-bow. 
tenſes probably gave riſe to the idea of a man's 
u of friendjti'. S A Bock is the mould on wl.ich 
nally meant to be in the liſt of Hi. retaiucrs, 
6 Charge lere bonitics insumbrance. 
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certain, | am lov'd of all ladies, only you exceytt 


[AR 1. Scene! 


Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Bulthaza, & 
Don Jobi. 

Pedro. Good fignior Leonato, you are come 
meet your trouble: the {afluon of the world hu 
avoid coſt, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe in : 
likeneſs of your grace : for troublc beins "ute 
comfort ſhould remain; but, when you Euer 
from me, {orrow abides, and bappincls take l 
leave. 

Pero, You embrace your charge ò too willing! 
think, this is your daughter, 7 

Len, Her mother hath many times told me{, 

Bene, Were vou in doubt, fir, that you alk'd hy! 

I. u. di zuior Bonedick, no; for then were wg 
4 child. ; 

Pedro. You have it full, Bencdick: we py 
gueſs by this what you are, being a man, Tru; 
the lady fathers hericli{ :!—BÞe happy, Lady! lot ja 
are like an honourable father. 

Bene. If ſignior Leonato be her father, ſhe wil 
not have his head on her ſloulders for all Mea 
as like him as the is. 


liynivr Benedick ; no body marks you. 


Bene. What, my dear lady Diſdain! are your 
living ? 


in her preſence. | 
Bene. Ihen is Courteſy a turn- coat: hut. 


and I would 1 could find in my heart tlat | tu 


not a hard heart ; ſor, truly, I love none. 


Beat. A dear happineſs to women; they vol 


elſe have been troubled with a pernicious {ultur 
thank God, and my cold blood, 1 am of your 
mour fur that; 1 had rather hear my dog bart! 


40 a crow, than a man {wear he loves me. 


Bene, God keep your Jadyſhip (till in that mi 
ſo. ſome gentleman or other hall ſcape a r 
nate ſcratch'd face. : 

Brat, Scratching could not make it wort, 
'twere ſuch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat, A bird of my tongue, is better than a ba 
of yours, 


50 tongue; and ſy good a continuer: But keep 116 
jay o' Gud's name; I have done. | 
7 . * . * 4 2 P . 

' Leat, You always end with ajade's trick; [a 


5$5]Claudio, and ſiguior Benedick,—my dear Int 


Py pf Lat is, 10 oss, cholcrick, Quarrellonc cut 


lane. 1 would, my horſe had the ſpeed of 10 


vu of old. | 
Pedre. This is the ſum of all: Leonato, fg 


with, 5 
3 be it 
+ Not religious proſeſſion, but? 


. . A 9 4 5 n 
a hat is fort med. © Tube in a mans ltd. 


Lev! 


eat, I wonder, that you will ſtill be talks, 


Beat, Is it poſſible, diſdain ſhould die, while fe 
hath ſuch meet food to feed it, as fignior Benet 
Courteſy it ſelf inuſt convert to diſdain, if you core 
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Petro, What 
ow not to | 
Jae, 1 would 
tell. 


Pers, 1 charg 


' 4 recteat is 
Belt or girdle. 
vl tor his Ikill 


cene 1, 3 1, Scene 1.] MUCH ADO 


-nato hath invited you all. TI tell him, we ſhall 
du here at the leaſt a month; aud he heartily 
is, ſome occaſion may detain us longer; I dare 
«car he is no hypocrite, but prays from his heart. 
1-1, If you {wear, my lord, you ſhall not be 
Ei orn. Let me bid you we.come, my lord : 


124r, an 


cOme ty 


eld 31 


e in thþ 


ng nu Lins reconciled to the prince your brother, [ owe 
u depet ou all duty. 
takes hs Ju, 1 thank vou: 1 am not of many words, 


ut thank vou. 

Lat. Pleate it your grace lead on ? 

Fs, Your hand, I. conato; we will go together. 
| Exenzt all bt Bonedick and Claudio. 

Aud. Benedick, didit thou note the daughter of 

or Leonato ? 

n, Inoted her not; but I look'd on her, 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 
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Bene. You hear, Count Claudio: I can be ſecret 
as a dumb maa, I would have you think ſo ; but 
on my allegiance, mark you this, on my allegi- 
ance He is in iove. With who?—now that 1s 
5 [vqur grace's part ;——mark, how thort his anſwer 
s: - With Hero, Leonato's ſhort daughter, 

Claud. If this were fo, fo were it uttered. 

Bene, Like the old tale, my lord: it is not ſo, 
nor *twas not fo; but, indecd, God forbid it thould 
Ioibc fo. 

Clout, If my paſſion changs not ſhortly, God 
forliid it ſhould be otherwite. 

Petro, Amen, if you love her, for the lady is 
very well worthy. 

Ic Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my lord. 
Polio. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 
Claud. And, in faith, my lord, 1 ſpoke mine. 


B;ne, Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man 
hould do, for my ſimple true judgment? or would 
ou have me ſpeak after my cuſtom, as being a pro- 
ed tyrant to their ſex ? | 
Clau/, No, 1 ray thee, ſpeak in ſober judgment. 
Pac, Why, faith, methinks the is too low for 
ligh praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too 
tle for a g eat praiſe ; only this commendation 1 
n allord her; that were ſhe other than ſlic is, ſhe 
tre unhandſome; and being no other but as ſhe 
„] do not like her. 
Cal, Thou think'ſt, F am inſport ; 1 pray thee, 
eil me truly how thou lik'ſt her. | 
Hus. Would you buy her, that you enquire al- 
er her! i 
Und, Can the world huy ſuch a jewel ? 
He. Yea, and a cafe to put it into. But ſpeak 


ö f for la 


ſue Mont 
| Melts 


e talkny 


e you vt 


white be 
Bencdiet! 
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-But i 
cxecpte. 
that | U 


A du this with a fad brow ? or do you play the flout- 
hey v I Jack; to tell us Cupid is a good hare-linder, 
tuidor d Vulcan a rare carpenter? Come, in what key 
' your ki Ma man take you, to go in the ſong ? 


og back; al. In mine eve, ſhe is the ſyecteſt lady that 
Cer looked Gn, 

be, I can fee yet without ſpectacles, and I ſee 
uch matter: there's her couſin, an ſhe were 
tolelb'd with a fury, exceeds her as much in 
ety, as the firſt of May doth the laſt of Decem- 
But I hope, you have no intent to turn hul- 
bind ; have you ? 

Wau, 1 would ſcarce truſt myſelf, though ] had 
worn the contrary, ij Hero would be my wife. 
Je, Is 't come to this, i' ſaith? Hath not the 
one an, but he will wear his cap with ſul- 
dan? Shall I never ſec a batchclor of thrteſeore 
Lan? Go to, i faith; an thou wilt needs thruſt 
by ncek into a yoke, wear the print of it, and 
away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro is return'd 
beck you, 


hat mie 
a Drew 


wore, 1 


cher. 
han a ba 


ed of v0 
keep h 
ckzIh 
o -en 


car tr ics 
Re-enter Don Pedro, 


Bene. And by my two taiths and truths, my lord, 
| ſpeak mine. 

20 Claud. 'Vhat Iiove her, I ſecl. 

Petro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how the ſhould he 
lov'd, nor know how the thould be worthy, 1s the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of ine; I will die 
25 in it at the ſtake. 

Pedro, 'Vhou waſt ever an obiſinate heretick in 
the deſpight of beauty. 

(uud. And never could maintain his part, but 
in the force of his will. 


zo HFene, Ihat a woman coneciv'd me, I thank her; 


that ſhe brought me up, 1 likewiſe give her moſt 
humble thanks: but that I will have a recheat 
winded in my forchead \, or hang my bugle * in 
an invitible baldrick 3, all women ſhall pardon me: 
35% Becauſe 1 will not do them the wrong to miſtruſt 
any, I will do myſelf the right to truſt none; and 
the fine is, (for the which 1 may go the finer) [ 
will live a batchelor, 

Pedro. I thall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with 
zojlove. 

Bene, With anger, with ſiekneſs, or with hun- 
ger, my lozdg not with love: prove, that ever | 
loſe more blood with love, thau 1 will get again 
with drinking, pick out mine cyes with a ballad- 
45|maker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a 
brothcl-hovie for the gn of blind Cupid, 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this 
faith, thau wilt prove a notable argument, 

B-me, If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, 
zoſand ſhoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be 
clapp'd on the ſhoulder, and call'd Adam +, 

Petra, Well, as time ſhall try: 

In time the ſavage bull doth bear the yole. 

Bene. Ihe ſavage bull may; but if ever the ſen- 
55 ſible Benedick bear it, piuck off the bull's horns, 
and ſet them in my forehead : and let me be vilely 
painted; and in ſuch great letters as they write, 
H-re is good horſe to hire, let them ſigniſy under my 


woh, 5! R ay . What ſceret hath held you here, that you 

with, £ Mow'd not to Leonato's ? 

3 be it 5 | would, your grace would conſtrain me 
, ell, 


uote, on Falco. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 


me Kl 


Beit or girdle, 


Leon vu bor his Ikill at the bow. 


* 


A recheat is a particular leſſon upon the horn, to call dogs back from the ſcent. | 
+ 'This probably alludes to one Adara Bell, who at that time of day was of reputa- 


ſign, — Here you may ſee Benedick the marry'd min. 
(loud. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would'ſt 
be horn-mad. 


2 Buyle-horn, 


R 2 Pedro. 
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Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his qui- 
ver in Venice, thou wilt quake ſor tliis ſhortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

Petro, Well, you will temporize with the hours. 
In the mean time, good ſiguior Benedick, repair 
to Lconato's; commend me to him, and tell him, 
I will not fail him at ſupper; for, indeed he hath 
mad: great preparation. 

Bene, 1 have almoſt matter enough in me ſor 
ſuch an embaſlage ; and ſo I commit you 

Clu. To the tyition of God; from my houſe, 
(if I had it. )— 

Pedro. The ſixth of July; your loving ſriend, 
Bene dick, 

Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of 
your diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments, 
and the guards are but ſlightly baſted on neither: 
ere you flout old ends any further, examine your 
couſcience; and fo l leave you. Exit. 

Claud. My liege, your highneſs now may do me 

ood. how, 

Padro. My love is thine to teach; teach it but 
And thou ſhalt ſee how opt it is to learn 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any ſon, my lord? 

Pedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his only kcir : 
Doſt thou aſſect her, Claudio? 

Claud. O my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended action, 
I look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 

That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk in hand 
Than to drive lifting to the name of love: 
But now [ am return'd, and that war-thouglits 
Have leſt their places vacant, in their rooins 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate detires, 

All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, Ilik'd her ere 1 went to wars. 

Ledro. Thou wilt be lie a lover preſently, 

An tire the hcarer with a book of words: 

It thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it ; 

And [I will break with her, and with her father, 

And thou it:alt have her: Was't not to this end, 

That thou began'ſt to twilt fo ſine a ſtory ? 
Claud. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 

That know love's grief by his completion! 

But le t my lixing might too ſudden ſeem, 

would have falv'd it with a longer treatiſe, 

Pedro. What nced the bridge much broader than 

the flood ? 
The faireſt grant is the neceſſity ; 
Look, what will ſerve, is fit; 'tis once, thou lov'ſt; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy, 
I know, we ſhall have revelling to-night ; 
I will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 

And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 

And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
Aud ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale; 
Then, after, ro her father will 1 break ; 
And; the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine ; 
In practice let us put it preſently, 
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anſwer, if peradventure this be true : Go you, al 
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1 II. 
A Room in Leonato's Howe, 


Enter Lronato and Antonio, 


g 2, Scene 
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Leo. How now, brother? Where is my cot, 
vour ſon ? Hath he provided this mufick? 
Ant. He is very buſy about it. But, broth, | 
can tell you news that you yet dream'd not of, 
Len. Are they good? 

Ant. As the event ſtamps them; but ther hy 
a good cover, they ſhow well outward. The prine 
and Count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleach: 
alley in my orchard, were thus overhcard by any 
of mine: Ihe prince diſcover'd to Claudio, tha 
be lov'd my niece your daughter, and meant to; 
knowledge this evening in a dance; and, if h 
found her accordant, he meant to take the pre 
time by the top, and inſtantly break with you f, 
Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told youth 
Ant. A good ſharp fellow; I will ſend for lis, 
and queſtion him yourſelf, | 


Bora. 1 came 
riace, your | 
onato; and 
aded marriag 
Jebn. Will 1 
Nef on? Wha 
to unquiet: 
Hera. Marr) 
Jan. Mho! 


Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, ti! Hrg. Even | 
it appcar itzclf :!—but 1 will acquaint my daughter Jun, A pre 


withal, that ſhe may be the hetter prepared for a lich way loo! 


tell her of it. {Several Servants croſs the flage lo, 
Confin, you know what you have to do.—0, 
cry you' mercy, friend; go you with me, aud! 
wiil uſe your 1kill ;—Good coutin, have a caretii 
buſy time. Lua 


E 


Another Apartment in Loonats's Hor, 8 
Enter Dn Febn aud Conrad:. A 
y? 2 * þ 5 * ' RY . A : | 
: Conr, What the good-jer, my lord! why are rſ... n 
thus out of meaſure 1ad ? 
Yon. There is no meaſure in the occaſion t 
breeds it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit, «YL AS 
Cor. You ſrould hear reaſon. At 
Ja:. How t. 


Jab. And when I have heard it, what bleſin 
bringeth it ? 
Cear, If not a preſent remedy, vet a patient fi 


nec him, bu 
Hero. He is ( 


ferance, ect. He we 
Join. 1 wonder, that thou being (as thou fi ry in tl 
thou art) born under Saturn, goeſt about to app &: the one 
ung; and the 


2 moral medicine to a mortifying miſchucl, | 
cannot hide what Jam: I — be ſad when 
have cauſe, and ſmile at no man's jeſts; eat v 
| have ſtoraach, and wait for no man's leiſur: 
fleep when I am drowſy, and tend pa no mat 
buſineſs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw*1 
man in his humour. 

Conr, Yea, but vou muſt not make the full fo 
of this, till you may do it without controulnel 


ermore tattli 
Lern. Then 
unt John's n 
choly in gr 
TATA With A 
d money eno 
mn any womar 
od will, 


You have of late ſtood out againſt your brother | gh 2 my 
and he hath ta'en you newly into his grace; wit hg uſbang 
n0ue, 


it is impetlible you ſhould take root, but by 
fair weather that-you make yourſelf, ; it is nee 
that you frame the ſeaſon for your own harveſ. 

YJebn. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, ti 
a roſe in his grace; and it better fits my blood! 


Ani, In faith, 
Best. Too cu 
u God's fendi 
me 

% env feors 
& none, 


2 Tlick-pleached means thickly interwoven. IT 
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be diſdain'd of all, than to faſhion a carriage tf 


ae þ 


' corſy, 
other, [ 
t of, 


icy hare 

Ie Prince 

eached: 

dy ann 
dio, that 
Nt to 2. 
1d, if be 
e preſet; 
you 0t i, 
you tl? 
| for lic, 


ream, u 
daughtr 
ed fora 
vol, aig 
flage i: . 
do.—0,! 
me, and | 
a care thi 
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caſion ti 
wut limit. 


hat bleſſing 
patient ſul 


thou far} 
ut to appr 
miſchicl. 

ad when | 
; cat Wa 

n's Kilure: 
1 no man 
id claw? nd 


he full (ho 
ntroulmel 
zur broth! 
race; wit 
it is nec 
n harveſt. 
hedge, th 
my blood! 
7 ; 
rriage do! 
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lot 


but by n 


42. Scene 1+] 


pre from any: in this, though I cannot be ſaid to 
, 2 flattering honeſt man, it muſt not be deny'd 
it | am a plain-dealing villain. I am truſted 
+h a muzzle, and infranchiſed with a clog; 

-efore 1 have decreed not to ſing in my cage: 
| had my mouth, I would bite; if I had my 
erty, | would do my liking : in the mean time, 
{me be that Jam, and ſeck not to alter me. 

(nr. Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 
John, | make all uſe of it, ſor I uſe it on!ly.— 
ho comes here? what news, Borachio? 

Enter Borachio. 

Bira, 1 came yonder from a great ſupper; the 
rince, your brother, is royally entertained by 
onato; and I can give you intelligence of an iu- 
aded marriage. 

%n, Will it ſerve for any model to build miſ- 
dif on? What is he for a fool, that betrotlis him- 
to unquietneſs? 

hire. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 
ln. Who? the moſt exquinte Claudio? 

Here. Even he! 

%n, A proper ſquire! and who, and who? 
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Bora, Marry, on Hero, the davghter and heir 


of Leonato. 


Fohn. A very forward March-chick! How come 
you to know this ? 
Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as ] was 


ſmoaking a muſty room, comes me the prince and 


Claudio, hand in hand, in ſad * conference :;—1 


whipt me behind the arras; and there lieard it 


agreed upon, that the prince ſhould woo Hero for 
himſelf, and having vbtaincd her, give her to 
count Claudio. 

John. Come, come, come, let us thither ; this 
may prove food to my diſpleaſure : that young 
ſtart- up hath all the glory of my overthrow; if I 
can crols him any way, I bleſs myſelf every way: 
You are both ſure ?, and will aſliſt me. 

Cour. To the death, my lord. 

Fobn, Let us to the great ſupper ; their cheer is 
the greater, that l am ſubdu'd : Would the cook 
were of my mind !—Shall we go prove what's to 
be done ? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your lordflup, 

[ Exeunt, 


— — ———— 


0 


r 
A To!! ia Leenato's Houſe. 


ter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Dargaret, 


and Urſula. 
n not count John here at ſupper ? 


Ant. I ſaw him not. 

Bat. How tartly that gentleman looks! I never 
nec him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour alter. 
Here, He is of a very melancholy ditpoſition. 
Met. He were an excellent man, that were 
ade juſt in the midway between him and Bene- 
ck: the one is too like an image, ang! ſays no- 
12; and the other, too like my lady's cldeſt fon, 
ermore tattling. 

Len. Then half ſignior Benedick's tongue in 
unt John's mouth, and half count John's me- 
choly in ſignior Bencdick's face, — 

Bat. With a good leg, and a good ſoot, uncle, 
d money enough in his purſe, Such a man would 
n any woman in the world, —if he could get her 
od will. 

Len, By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
ee a huſband, if thou be'ſt ſo ſarewd of thy 
nue. 

Ani, In faith, ſhe's too eurſt. 

Pot, Too curſt is more than curſt : I ſhall leſ- 
a bod's ſending that way: for it is ſaid, God ſend, 
ry ene ſtory horns ; but to a cow too curſt he 
GS none. 


F . c. Serious. 
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| Leon. So, by being too curſt, God will ſend you 
no horns. 

Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no huſband; ſor the 
which bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening: Lord! [ could not endure 
a huſband with a beard on his face; I had rather 
lie in woollen. 

Leon, You may light upon a huſband, that hath 
no beard. | 

Beat. What ſhould J do with him? dreſs him 
in my apparel, and make him waiting-gentle- 
woman? He that hath ard, is more than a 
youth; and he that hath no beard, is lefs than a 
man : and he that is more than a youth, is not for 
me; and he that is leſs than 4 man, I am not for 
him: Therefore I will even take fix-pence in ear- 
neſt of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into hell. 

L-en, Well then, go you into hell? 

Beat. No; but tc the gate: and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 
his head, and ſay, Get you to beaven, Beatrice, get 
you tc heaven ; here's nu place for you maids : fo de- 
liver I up my apes, and away to Saint Peter for 
the heavens ; he ſhews me where the batchdors 
lit, and there live we as merry as the day is long. 

Ant, Well, niece, I truſt, you will be rul'd by 
your father. [ To Hero, 

eat. Yes, ſaith; it is my couſin's duty to make 
a curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſe you hut 
yet for all that, couſin, let him be a handſome fel- 


2 i. e. To be depended on. 


low, 


_ — — ag — 3 
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= th. 
n 
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low, or elſe make another curtſy, and ſay, Fath-r 
as it pleaſe mc. 

Leon. Well, mece, 1 hope to lee you one day 
fitted with a huſband. 

Beat, Not till God make men of ſome other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be over-maſter'd with a piece of valiant duſt ? 
to make account of her life to a clod of wayward 
murle? No, uncle, il none: Adam's ſons arc 
my brethren, and truly, I hold it a tin to match in 
my kindred. ; 

L. cn. Daughter, remember what I told you: 1 
the prince do folicit you in that kind, you know 
your untwer. 

Ht, Vhe fault will be in the muſick, coufin ; 
if you be not woo'd in good time: if the prince be 
tod important, teil him, there is meaſure in 
every ti g, and 10 dance out the anſwer. For 
hear me, t{-.v, wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ing, is 2» Scotch jig, a mea{ure, and a cinquc- 
pace : the firſt ſuit is not and haſty, like a Scotch 
Jig, and tvll as fantaſtical z the Wedding, mannerly 
modeſt, as a mcaſure full of ſtarr and aucientry ; 
and then comes repentance, and, with his baud 
legs, falls into the cinque-pace faſter and faitcr, 
till he Gok into his grave. 

Jen. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 
Boat, 1 have a good eye, uncle; 1 can fee a 
church by day-light. 


I 


good room, | 

Eater Don Paro, Clinidin, Bunedich, Bulthruar ; 
Den Yebr, Buraziio, Murren, Ugalc, aud others 
e d. 


friend? 
H:rc. So you walk ſoſtix, and look ſwertly, and} 
fay nothing, I am yours tor the walk ; and clpc- 
cially, when 1 walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company! 

Here, I may tay ſo, when I pleaie. 

Pedro. And when plcate you to fay fo ? 

Herz. When 1 tixe your favour; tor Cod de- 
fond, the lute thould be like the caſt ! 
Petro, My viſor is Philemou's roof; within the 
houſe is Jove. : 
Hero. Why, then your viſor ſhould he thatch'd. 
Pedro. Speak low, if you peak love. 
Bene, Well, I would you did like me. 
Ifarg. So would not I, for your owa ſake; for 
I have many ill qualitics. 

Bene, Which is one ? 

Marg. I ſay my prayers loud. 
Bac. I love you the better; the hearers may 
cry amen. 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer! 
Balth. Amen. 

Marg. And Cod keep him out of my fight when 
the dance is done !ſ—Antwer, clerk. 
Balth. No more words; the clerk is anſwer'd. 


conſidered as the ſign of a cold conſtitution. 


i. x. His carriage, his deincanbur. 
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Leon. Ihe reveilers arc entring; brother, make}; 


Pedro, Lady, will you Waits about with your}; 


+3 


6C 


1 Important here, as in many other places, means importunate. 
3 By which the means hs malice and impicty. 
impious jeſts, ſhe inſinuates, he pleaſed libertines; and by his 4% 


[AQ 2. Scer: 


2 2. Sccne 


Bra. $9 did 
'rry her to-n 
ul. Come, 


Urſ. I know you well endugh : you are ſy 
Antonio. 

Ant. At a ward, I am not. 

. 1 know you by the wagling of Your heal 
Ant. Ju tell you true, I countertent him, 
Urf. You could never do him ſo ill-well, ua 
you were the very man: Here's his dry hand 
and down; you are he, you are he. ö 
Ant. At a word, lam not, 

. Come, come; dv you think, I do 6 
know you by your excellent wit ? Can virtut hiv 
itlelt? Go to, mum, you are he: graces villa, 
bear, and there's an end. | 
Beat, Will you not tell me who told you {? 
Bene. No, you thail pardon me. 

Beat, Nor will you not tell me who you are! 
Pene, Not no x. 

B at, That 1 was diſdainful—and that 1 hal or 
good wit out of the Hundred merry Tale Nd 
this was ſignior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 

Bene. What's he? 


(Lal. Thus 
it hear theſe 1 
5% certain ſo: 
icnd{litp 1s eo 
re in the offi 
erclore, all h. 
t every even 
d truſt no ap 
painſt whoſe e 
his is an Acid 
hich | muſtruſ 


Au, Count ( 
(lad. Yea, tl 
Bene, Come, 
Clad. Whit 
Bene, Even to 


Beat. Tam ſure, you know him well enough, neſs, count. 
Bene. Net l. believe me. Hand of? Ab 


. [| . 
Baut. Did he never make yon laugh? uin? or und 
5 Por. Ipray vou, what is he? i? You mul 
Beat, Why, be is the prince's jeſt:r: a we th got your E 


Cad. 1 with | 
Bene. Why, t 
they ſell bulloe 
duld have ſerv 
Claud. pray s 
He. Ho! no 
Was the boy th 
epoſt, 

Cd. If it Wi 
beie, Alas, pe 
o edges. 
%, me, and 1 
Ha? it may | 
m merry,—)\ 
wrong: I an 
uch bitter dif] 
la into her pe 
| be reveny'd a 


dull fool; only his ift is in deviting impolld 
mauders: none but libertines delight in him; a 
the cominendation is not in his wit, but in his d 
tainy 3; for he beth plcaſeth men, and ang 
them, and then they laugh at him, and beat h 
{ am ture, he is iu the fleet; 1 would he la 
boarded me. 
Ben. When 1 know the gentleman, I t 
him what you ſay. 5 
Dru. Do, do: hel but break a compari! 
two on me; winch, prradventure, not mark ' d. 
not laugh'd at, Itrikes him into melancholy; 
then there's @ partridge wing fav'd, for tue! 
will eat uo {upper that might, We mult sel 
the leaders. | Muſick a 

It. us. In every good thing, 

Bart. Nav, ii they lead to any ill. 1 will ka 
them at the next turning, 

Aancut, Fobn, Borachio, and Gia". 

Juln. Sure my brothcr is amorous ou Her 
bath withdrawn her father to break with! 
about it: The ladics folly her, and but our 6 


© 


5 


Pelrs, Now, 1 
u lee him? 
Bene. I rot h, n 


remains. be. Ito. 

. * 0 wi | [] e o 9 " 
zo Bora, And that is Claudio: 1 know him by! gt in a warren 
bearing 4. ll true, that Vc 


young lady; 
1 willow tree, 

ing forſaken, o 
thy to be whi 
Pairs, To be WW 
bore, The flat 
„ being over 
W it his comp 
Fan. Wilt the 
©tranſgreflion 
. Vet it la 
n made, and t 
Wt la ve wo 


Fehn, Are you. not lignior Benedick ? 
Clud. You know mc well; 1am he. 

Yon, Sigaior, yon are very near my brother 
5'his love: he is cnamour'd on Hero, I Pray, 
diſſuade him from her, ſhe is no equal ler! 
birth; you may do the part uf an honeſt 0a! 
it 


Claud. low know vou he loves her ? 
Jobn, I hcard him {wear his atty,ctuuns 


2 A % hand was in thoet 


. # 1 * 
ov flond-rs of them, be angered® 
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cer! 42. dcene 1.3 
e fag Bes, So did I too; and he ſwore he would 
* ry her to-night. 
4. Conic, let us to the banquet. 
r heat y [ Exeunt Fohn and Bora. 
I (Lu, Thus anſwer 1 in name of Benedick, 
l, nk u hear theſe ill news with the cars of Claudio. 
wand? is certain ſo :—the prince wooes for himſclf, 
iend{liip is conſtant in all ther things, 
ve in the office and afluirs of love : 
do be xrclore, all hearts in love uſe their own tongues : 


t every eye negotiate for itſelf, 


ene had 
rut TW. 


- v1. Wd truſt no agent: for beauty is a witch, 
mint whoſe charms faith meltcth into blood. 
u ſo? dis is au accident of hourly proof, 
Mick Lmiſtruſted not: Farewell therefore, Hero. 
1 are! Re-enter Benedict. 
Bus, Count Claudio? 
bara Via, the fame. 
Wd Bene, Come, will you go with mc? 


Gud. Whither ? 

Nu. Even to the next willow, about your own 
ines, count. What ſaſhion will you wear the 
and of? About your neck, like an ulurer's 
uin? or under your arm, like a hentenant's 
! You muſt wear it one way, for the prince 
th got your Hero, 


noun, 


3 
ene 1 with him joy of her. 
him: 1 Be, Why, that's ſpoken like an honeſt drover; 
in his er fell bullocks, But did you think the prince 
nd n Pu! have ſerved you thus ? 
beat hin (lad. 1 pray you leave me. 
d he , Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind man; 
xs the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat 
a, 1) vo 
Cad. If it will not be, I'M leave you. Exit. 
par Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he crech 
mark (edges —But, that my lady Beatrice thould 
olr; mc, and not know me! The prince's fool! 
tor af? it may be I go under that title, becauſe 
nult fol m merry, — Ven; but ſo; I am apt to do my- 
7 wrong: Jam not ſo reputed: it is the baſe, 


eh bitter diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts the 
| will ka - 4 
bercveng'd as l may, 

K.-enter Don Paro. 


Pa 


4 Hero, Pelrs. Now, ſignior, where's the count? Did 
- with e lum? 
at ouc . Troth, my lord, I have played the part of 
Is Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lum lb PE i 4 warren ; 1 told him, and, I think, I told}. 
true, that your grace had got the good will of 
T young lady; and I offered him my company 


awillow tree, either to make him a garland, as 
Ins furſaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
thy to be whipt, 

Tauro. To be whipt! What's his fault? 

lar, The flat tranſgreſlion of a ſchool-boy; 
„ being ovcrjoy'd with finding a bird's neſt. 


* hrothet 
1 pray f 
qual for + 
oneſt na 


? it lis companion, and he ſtcals it. 
on. La. Wilt thou make a trult a tranſgreflion ? 
© ranſgrefſion is in the ſtealer. 
thoſe ti ke it had not been amiſs, the rod hac 
tv. N. a, and the garland too; for the garland! 
„edu Wal lave worn himiclf, aud the rod hie mig 
gere 2 
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la into her perſon, and ſo gives me out. Well, 
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have beſtow'd on you, who, as I take it, have 
ſtol'n his bird's neſt, 

Pedro, I will but teach them to ſing, and reſtore 
them to the owner. 

Bere. It their finging anſwer your ſaving, by 
my mth, vou ſay honeſtly, 

Pedro, Ihe lady Beatrice hath a quarre! to you; 
the gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her, the 
is much wrong'd by von. 

Bene, O, the mitus'd me paſt the endurance of 
a block: an oak, but with one green leaf on it, 
would have anfwer'd her; my very viſor began to 
aſſumc lite and ſcold with her: She told me, not 
chinking J had been myſelt, that 1 was the prinec's 


$|jcſter; and that 1 was duller than a great thaw ; 


auddling jeſt upon jeſt, with ſuch impoſlible eon- 
veyance, upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a 
mark, with a whole army ſhooting at me: She 
(peaks potgnards, ard every word ſtabs : if her 
breath were as terrible 36 her terminations, there 
were no living near her, ſhe would infect to the 
north ſtar. I would not marry her, though the 
were endowed with all that Adam had left him 
before he tranſgreſs'd : ſhe would have made Her- 
cules have turn'd ſpit ; yea, and have eleft his club 
to make the fire too. Come, talk not of her: 
vou ſhall find her the infernal Ate in good appa- 
rel. I would to God, ſome ſcholar would conjure 
her; for, certainly, while the is here, a man may 
ave as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuary; and people 
lin upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thither : 
fo, indeed, all diſquict, horror, and perturbatiun 
follow her. 
Enter Claudio, Preotrice, Leanato, and Here. 

Pero, Look, here ſhe comes. 

Hence. Will your grace command me any ſervice 
to the world's end? I will go on the lighteſt et- 
rand now to the Antipodes, tiat you can deviſe to 
lend me on; i will fetch you a tooth-picker now 
from the fartheſt inch of Aſia; bring you the 
length of Freſter John's foot; tetch vou a hair of 
the great Cham's beard ; do you any embaſſage to 
the higmics, rather than hold threc words confer- 
ence with this harpy : You have no employment 
ior me? 

Pere. None, but to deſire your good compury, 

Baue. O God, fir, here's a dith Hove not; I cane 
not endure my lady 'j'ongue. 

Pedro. Come, lady, come; you have loſt tt;- 
heart of ſignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while; 
and I gave him ule for it, a double heart for 4 
ingic one: marry, one before he won it of ne 
with falſe dice, therefore your grace may well fav, 
| have loſt it. 

Petro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
dut him down. 

Beat. So 1 would not he ſhould do me, my lord, 
eſt I thon!d prove the mother of tools. 1 have 


-|orought count Claudio, whom you ſent mr to fect, 


Pelro, Why, how now, count? whereiore as? 


ou ſad ? 
(.{az4, Not ſad, my lord. 
Pets. View then? tick ? 
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Claud. Neither, my lord. | 
Beat. The count is neither ſad, nor ſick, nor 
merry, nor well: but civil, count; civil as an 
orange, and ſomething of that jealous complexion. 
Pedro. I'ſaith, lady, I think your blazon to be 
true; though, I'll be ſworn, if he be ſo, his con- 
ceit is falſe. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in th 
name, and fair Hero is won; 1 have broke wit 
her father, and his good will obtained ; name the 
day of marr age, and God give thee joy! _ 
Leon. Count, take of mic my daughter, and with 


her my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, 


and all grace ſay Amen to it! 

Beat. Speak, count, tis your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perſecteſt herald of joy: I 
were but little happy, if I could ſay how much.— 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours: I give away 
myſelf for you, and doat upon the exchange. 

Beat, Speak, couſin: or, if you cannot, ſtop his 
mouth with a kiſs, and let him not ſpcak neither. 

Pedro. In faith, lady, yuu have a merry heart. 

Beat. Vea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the windy fide of care: My couſin tells 
him in his car, that he is in her heart, 

Claud. And fo ſhe doth, couſin. 


Beat. Good lord, for alliance Thus goes every | 


one to the world t but I, and I am ſun-burn'd; 1 
may lit in a corner, and cry, heigh-ho ! for a huſ- 
band. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Brat. 1 would rather have ont of your father's 
getting: Hath your grace ne'cr a brother like you? 
Your father got excellent huſbands, if a maid 
could come by them, 

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unleſs I might have another 
for working days; your grace is too coſtly to wear 
every day :—But, | beſcech your grace, pardon 
me; I was born to ſpeak all mirth, and no matter. 

Pedro, Your filence moſt offends me, and to be 
merry beſt becomes you; for, out of queſtion, you 
were born in a merry hour. 

Beat, No, ſure, my lord, my mother cry'd; 
but then there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that l 
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was born. Couſins, God give you joy. 


4 
Leon. Niece, will you look to thoſe things I told 


you of ? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle.—By your grace's 
pardon. | Exit Beatrice, 
Pedro. By my troth, a pleaſant - ſpirited lady. 

Leon, There's little of the melancholy element 
in her, my lord: ſhe is never ſad, but when ſhe 
fleeps; and not ever {ad then; for I have heard my 
daughter ſay, the hath often dream'd of unhappi- 
neſs *, and wak'd herſelf with laughing, 

Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a huſband. 

Leon. O, by no means; the mocks all her wooers 
out of ſuit. 


Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
Leon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week 


marry'd, they wouid talk themſelves mad. | 
Faru. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 


church ? 


Lt To go to the world was a phraſe then in uſe, ſignifying, to be married, 
a wild, wanton, unlucky tick. 


CAR 2. Scene: 


Claud. To-morrow, ay ys Time goes 0 
| oO 


crutches, till love have all his rites, 
Leon, Not till Monday, my dear fon, which; 
hence a juſt ſeven-niglt : and a time too dri 


5 too, to have all things anſwer my mind, 


Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo lugt 
breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, e 


time ſhall not go dully by us; 1 will in the intern 


undertake one of Hercules“ labours ; which iz, y 


10 bring ſignior Benedick and the lady Beatrice im 


| mountain of affection, the one with the other. 
would fain have it a match; aud I doubt nag 
faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter luck à 
ſiſtance as I ſhall give you direction. 

Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it coſtty 
ten nights' watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? 

Hero. 1 will do any modcſt oflice, my lord, u 
help my couſin toa good huſband, 

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefull 
he is of a noble ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and c 
tirm'd honeſty. I will teach you how to Humer 
your couſin, that ſhe ſha!l fall in love witi Ber 
dick: And l, with your two helps, will to pra 
tiſe on Bencdick, that in deſpight of his quic 
wit and his queaſy ſtomach, he hall fall in lor 
with Beatrice. It we can do thus, Cupid is 
longer an archer; his glory ſhall be ours, for ut 
are the only love-gads, Go in with me, and d 
tell you my drift. (Bas 

„ 
Another Apartment in Leunato's Houſe. 
Enter Don Joln and Borucl is. 


John. It is ſo: the count Claudio ſha! mary 
the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but. I can croſs it. ; 

Jobn. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment ul 
be medicinable to me: Iam ſick in diſpleaturet 
him; and whatſoever comes athwart his afleduc, 
ranges evenly with mine. He canſt thou c 
this marriage? ; | 

Bra. Not honeſtly, my lord; but ſo cor: 
that no diſhoneſty ſhall appear in mc. 

Fohr, Shew me briefly how, 

Bora. I think, I told your lordſhip, a year fi 
how much I am in the firvour of Margaret, lt 
waiting gentlewomaa to Hero. 

Join, | remember. | 

Bora. | can, .at any unſeaſonable inſtant of it 
night, appoint her to look out at her lady's c 
ber window. | 

Jahr. What life is in that, to be the dend 
this marriage ? 

Bora, Thie poiſon of that lies in you to tene 
Go you to the prince your brother; ſparc ud“ 
tell him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in m 
ing the renown'd Claudio (whoſe eſtimation 
you mightily bold up) to a coutaminated 15 
\luch a one as Hero. 

Jaln. What proof ſhall I make of that? 
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Pura. Proof enovs ch to miſuſe the prince, to vex 
«al. d } Kill Leonato: . LO Ok 


au. 0 0, 10 undo LI dero, 


u for a! 1\ othcr 1 I:. we? 
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»nother virtuous; yet 1 am well : but till all graces 
be in one woman, ore woman ſhall not come in 
my grace, Rich the thall be, that's certain; wite, 


8 Only to deſpite them, 1 will endeavour or I'll none; virtuous, or Ill never cheapen her; 
Lr 5 ſtär, or 'i never look on her; mild, or come 
olg $f os Co then, find me a meet hour t to wy not near me; noble, or not | for an angel; of 
10, tle I "os. aud the count Claudio, ale tel.] good diſeourſe, an excellent muficlan, and her halr 
intern tern, that vou know Hero loves me; iutend Hall he of what colour it 7 God, Ha! the 
th ls, 10 EA 2cal both t to the pr ince and Claud! IO, 5 — pr nce and mon! cur Love? i v HI bide me in the 
rice iu 1 \ Lvoof your brother's honour who bath made} ic! irbour, [WW therates. 
ther, | , 1 n NY Land his friend's reputat ion, who is thu» Kiter Den Pao, Lenmato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 
t not u 1 5 be cen'd with the fon bl; ance of 2 mal id, — Ftulro. Come, ſhall we hear this mulick ? 
bucks bun have difoover'd thus. 1 hey will ſea: ecl\ (Jund. Yea, my gocd lord :SHow fill the 
1 this without trial: 6. them 1 inſlances: cvening is, 
t cell ge uch all bear no leſs Vikwhood, than to fee met es huſh'd on purpoſe to grace harmony ! 
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lon thc rn that Hero mall be al,ent; ant 
re hall apycar ſuch leering truth of Hero's 
reh, that jealouſy (ha'l be canl'd afnirancc 
ation SEE) r-throv . 
n. Grow this to what auveric 
vill put it in practice: Be cunt; ing in the 
g this, and tity Ice is a thouſand ducat? 
Bra. Bu thou conſt :nt ia the accuſation. anc 
u cunning al not ſhame me, 
Ils. I will prettauly go learn their dy 0 
J. [ Edu. 
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D6*, Sigi Or, 
Ru. lu my chomber-window Hos a boek; bro: 
Uther to nie in the orchard, 
Bo. lam here alceady, tir. 
I know that; —but 1 would have the 
and here again. [Et n. 1 do mu. 

nder, that one m in, ſections how inden another 
mn is 2 fool when he dedientcs his hehavioars!« 
Re, will, aſter he hath Janzh'd at ſuch Nalios, 
win others, come the argument of his on. 
urn, by falling in love: And lach a man is Clau— 
10. I hav known, lien there was no mulick 
th him "er the drum and the fle; and now ha 
erather her. che tahoraud the pipe [have known 

ahe world have walk'd teh mile afoot, to le. 
SA amour ; and new will he lye ten night: 
Ware, exrving the falkion of a new doublct. 10 

vont to b ck pk un, and to the purpoſe, lik 

= ch man „aud a ſoldier; and now is he turn'e 
U b. aber! his words are a ve ry fantaſtical ban 
t, juit fo m any ſtrange dithcs. Nay I be f. 
arertecl, ns ice with theſe eycs? I cannot tell: 
ab nat: I will not be ſworn, but love may 
* me to an oyſter; but Ill take my ont! 


' 
' 
vj 


t, till he have made an ovſter of me, he ſhaii}6 
er make me ſuch à fool. One woman is ſair ; 
tam well: another is wiſe; yet I am well: 


\ 


Xi me 


Halro. Sec you where Bcncdi ck hath hid kimfelfſ? 
(und. O very well, my lord: the mufick ended, 
en fit the Kid-ſox with a penuy-worth. 
Pore, Come, Balthazar, we'll hearth, at ſongaguin, 
B.lih. O yoo! my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
ro Lander munck any more than ore. 
Pelrn, It is the witne's fill of exceller cy, 
% put a ſtrange face on us own per rſection . 
; on, b thee, liner, ind It mc woo no more. 
27 Br: "The ul; vou talk of wobing, I will ſing: 
Iince m: ny a woo Cr Goth CO mmence luis ſuit 
' her he thinks! wt worth iy z vet he WOCCS 3 
* t wl he ſwear he loves. 
P. tro, Nay, j ray thec, come: 


* 


„r, it thæu wilt hold longer argument, 
Jo it in notes. 
P.M, Note this be foro my notes, 
i i Og nat a note 5 uin „ th: q 3 the noting. 
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P. tro. Py my troth, a good ſong. 
BE. Aud an ill linger, my lord. 
P. Ira. Ha? no; no, taith; thou fins well 


+ a Hut. 
| | Bin. il. An he had been a dag, that fhou!.l 
have 1b d thus, they would have haug'd him 3 


© enough! 4 
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and, I pray God, his bad voice bode no ue tween the ſheet ? 

I had as lief have Sd the night- raven, come what C:aud. That. 

plague could have come after it. Leon. O, ſhe tore the letter into a thou 
euro. V ca, morry ; -I oit thou hear, Balthazar ? pence ?; ratl* d at hericlf, that ſhe fhau'd be 

I pray thee, get s ſome excellent muſick; for; 3 immadeſt to write to one t! t fire ney: ral 


14 3. Scer 


aur niece 2 * 
um of her lo 
laid, Nev 
t out with go 


to-morrow night. w- would have it at the lady out her: 1 ure him, ſays ihe, by my ow ſrt; * _ 
Hero's chamber-window. jr, 1 frould fleut lim, if be writ to me; 57 Un 7 — 
Blut. Ihe beſt can. my lord. [ Ex. balthatar. T lewe him, I ond. Tad. * cl 
Pedro. Do fo : farewell. * Come hither, I. conato, Claud. Then down upon her Knees ſhe f 1 iet 
What was it you told me of to-day, that you: wicceſ10) weeps, ſobs, beats her heart, tears her hai air, pra a 1; and bh. 
Beatrice was in love with ngnior Log edict 7 curics 0 fee t DBenefdick ! Gel give re alia. * him 
* Q, ay Stalk on, {talc on, the towl Leun. Ste doth ingeed ; ny daughter favs h v have 10 * 
ſits !. Aid: to Pedro. did never think that lady and the eclacy hath ſo much ove rhorne Mr, the 5 5 - i 
would — lov'd any man. | | my daughter 13 ſometime afraid ihe will do dd e it f 
Leen. No, nor I neither; but moſt wonderful, re perate outrage to herſelf; It is very true. 8 * 
that ſhe ſhould to dote on ſignior Benedick, whom Pedro. It were good, that Br nedick knew d on Let . 
ſhe hath in all outward bchaviours ſecm'd ever to! by tome other, if the will not diſcover it. nd lit mult 
abhor. | (lu, Vo what end? He would but mike £617 the | 
Bene. Is't poſlible ? Sits the wind in that corner? j art of it, and torment the poor lady worſe a " wy 
ide. 20 Pcire. An he ſhould, it were an aims to ha 2 e 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell wh at him: She's an excellent fweet lady; and, out d rey a da 
to think of it, but that ie /oves him with an en- all ſuſpicion, the is virtuous. „to nner. 
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v, | will beat 
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raged affectic: : it is paſt che infinite of thought. Claud. And the is excecding wile. 

Petro. May be, the doth but countertcit. Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Pencòct 
Claud. Faith, like enough. Leon. O my lord, witdom and blond com!: ing 
Leon. O God counterfeit! There never was {in ſo tender a body, we have ten proofs too 
counterfeit of pailion came fo near the life off [that blood hath the victory. I am ſorry for he 
paſlon, as ſhe diſeovers it. as 1 have juſt caute, being her uncle and he 
Padre. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe? guard an, 

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fiſh will bite. }3o! Pedro. I would, ſhe had beſtowed this darn 


[8] 
Ca 


| [Al. on me; I would have daſf'd 3 all other reject 2288 

| Leen, What cſiects, my lord! She will ſit uu, Lal made her half myſelf: I pray you, tell Pers 2 * 

ö You heata my daughter tell you how, | dick of it, and hear w vhat he will ſay. . 5 0 N 
Claud. She Aid, indeed. | Leon. Were it good, think von? 3 

| «ti 


Pedro, How, how, I pray yen? You ama7 3s Chun. Micro thinks ſurely, ſhe will die ſe 


a, 


me: I would have thought ker ipirit had been in- the fays, face will die if he ſove her not; and att 


U 
| | vincible againſt all atfauls of aficetion. will die cre ſhe make her love known; and de 
N Leun. I would have {worn it had, my lord; eſpc- will dic if he woo her, rather than "4 will dur 
| | cially againſt Benedick. one breath of her accuſtom'd croſinels. 
| Bene. | (Aſide.] I ould think this a gull, but 4% Pedro, She doth well: if the ſhould make te 
| that the beaded fellow ſpeaks it: yt * ery der of her love, *tis very pollible, he'll learn ft 
in Cannot, ſure, hide himfclf in ſuch reve ne. ſor the man, as YOU know all, liati ac. mem; tec 
f | 7 Claud, He hath ta'en the infection; hold it up. | ſpirit. 
mW [ Ajroe.,) Claud. Ile is a very proper man: 
| l Petro. Hath ſhe made her afſection known * Pero. He hath, indecd, a good outward BR. 3 
HY Lenedick ? pinc!s. ; 
| Len. No; and ſwears ſhe never will : that's Cl1g, *'Fore God, and in my m ind very wide. C 
| | her torment. Pedro, He doth, indeed, {how tome ſparks Wo Enter 
! | Claud. is true, indeed; ſo your daughter favs : arc like wit. * OO 
| | Sal, J, ſays the, La: * 7 oft encounter” bin 5c} Leon, And I take kim to be valiant. | 0 
1. with ſcorn, ⁊vrite to him that I love , Puro. As Hector, I allure vou: and in tt | I halt tho 
| '' Leun. This ſays ſhe now when the is beginning managing of quarrcl« you may lay he is u lie; if "elinc with 
tt Þþ to write to him: for {he'll be vp twenty times a- either he avoids them with gre at diſcretion, oru #5008 = ** 
night; and there the will fit in her ſmock, 'til! dertakes them with u ehren like fear, © in the orc 
th fi.c have writ a ſheet of paper: — my daughter teils 55] Lan. If he do fear God, he muſt nee f o her; {: 
us all. keen peace z if he break the peace, ke 0% lit U ns bid her ſte 
| Claud Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I re-} [enter into a quarrel with fear aud trembling, wee Loney-ſe 
member a pretty Jeſt your daughtcr told ue of, P-dro. And fo will he do; for the mit wi Wit the jun 


Len. On, VM hen ſhe had writ it, and was read- fear God, howſocver it ſcems not in him, by! 100 
iag it over, ſhe e Bene dick and Beatrice be- E targe jeſts he will make. Well, I am for; 


Us Dro | iv 
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2 
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71.5 
1 This auudes to the pracllce of tbotine with a falting-borſe by which the ſowler ancien hen ON 
evnecaled himſelf from the Nour of the game. 2 Jhat is, into a A A pieces of the ſamc * a chec well i! 
10 e like to %, means to do of, to put aide. i. e. contemptuous. * 
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az niece: Shall we go ſeek Pcncdick, and tc! virtuous tis ſo, I cannot reprove it :—and 
. um of her love ? Wilen but for loving me: — y my troth, it is no 
ris (1:2, Never tell him, my lord; let her wear| add on to her wit nor n great agent of 
ud be z out with good cour ſel. her tuliv, tor | will by horr,o'v in love with ner. 
* ©. Nay, that's impoſſible ; ſhe may wear herf 5 1 may chauce have tome vec ths and rege 
wa ſpurt; uur as el. '0: wit broxen ou me, becaulc i have eraſed . eng 
2 Lag Bde. Well, we will hear further of it by your] ſagaluſt marriage: Bu, duth not the appet! 1 
4 liter; let it cob the while. | leve Benedick] & man loves the meat in his youth, thi bi Calle 
ſhe taz ; and 1 could with he would modettly ex- 5 endure in lis age: hall quips, aud ic... ces, 
N ine himſelf, to ſee how much he is unworthy! 10 and tlie paper bu lets of the brain, a nan 
1 5 ive ſo good a lady, | |from the carcer of his humour? No: he world 


= ; My lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready.) fnaſt be pq wpled. Men I faid, I wouid vie a 


hr, th If he do not dote on her upon this, | batchelor, did net think I ſhould live till were 
| coo I A truſt my expectation. [Ales argy 'd.—-Here comes Lc.rice : By this day, ſhe's 
_— „Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, 14 à fair ay: 1 do ſpy ſome marks vt love in her. 
wares = 3 your daughter and her gentle women, | 1 DP itrice. 
— uy, The ſort will be, when they held an Beat. Againſt my vill, I am ſent to bid vou 
| 1 dien oy one another's dotaye, and no fuch mat ſcome in to dinger. ; 
MY 1 the ſcene that l would tee, which will Bunt. Fair Beatrice, U thank you for your pains. 
$ to hay | 3 1 dumb ſhow. Let us ſend her to call]2c} Tt. I took no more pains for thoſe thauks, 
d, out & in to inner. [A/ede.) LE el. hw . zu take pains to N nk 81 if it had been 
Buredick advances from the arlcur. painful, I would not have co Irn. 
Benet This can be no trick ; I he conference was Lene. You take plc corn then in the meſſage ? 
nes 3 e. hey have the truth of this from Brat, Yea, juſt as much as ou may take upon 
mn deckten ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems, hcrſz25 a knife's punt, and choak a daw withal: — You 
= wt gons have the full bent. Love me! why, it have no ſtomuach, tiynicr; tare you well. [ Exit. 
y for be; tbe requited. I hear how I am cenſur'd: the V Bene. Ila! Moos 5 my 204 I am Jent to J. you 
| and i v, | will Sin myſelf proudly, if Ipetecive the come in 10 d. Faster e's a e meaning in tllat. 
1 : come from her; they ſay too, that the will] I t no more pains for theſe anks, han you take 
ati V. e than give any ſign of aſlection.— l did 30 Ce ty thank me—that's as much as to lay, Any 


, reſhe. B, 
tell Vent 


ever think to marry : Il muſt not {cen proud — Rr ains that | take for yuu is as caſy as thanks: 


ure they that hear their d' tractions, and] [{f do not take pity "of her, [ am a vill. uin; if 1 
pn them tv mending. "they fzy, the lady iss jdo not love her, lama Jew; I will go get her 
r; tis a truth, 1 can bear them witucls ; and! pictuic. [ Exit, 


make ter 
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ward h 7 Murg. I'll make her come, 1 warrant you, pre- 
rv wic. Continues in the Orchard. $ Rena L 1 He 
4c Hero. Nov, Urivla, when Pcatrice doth come, 
parks! a Enter Hero, Mar, rer, ans 1 Je. ; As we do trace this alley un and duwn, 
b. 5 00D en run thee. into the Our talk muſt only ve of Bendick: 
; 1 pariour ; When I do name i. im, lat it be thy part 
ve in | er thalt thou find my couſin Beatrice 10 praiſe him n than ever man did merit: 
> Wes in with the prince and Clantio :; 50 My talk to thee :nult be, how Benedick 
ion, or u aper þ lier car, and tell her, I 4:1 Urſula Is tic & in love wth Peatrice : Of this matter 
4 in the orchard, and our wh) diſcourſe ls little Cupid's craity arrow made, 
necenny her; fav, hat thou overheard'it us "That only woun-'s by hear-ſay. Now begin, 
» Ou ' } 
*. 8 h; T ſte al 1 100 io Aru bart. Stir Bawries. Adbat 
UNS: wIMcy-fuckles, r, | by the fun, 55 
man d aid : the jun to cater : like favourites, For look Where Wen, like 2 lapwing, runs 
u, by | „ de proud by yrine's, that advance their pride Clofc by the ground, to hear gur conference. 
1 dei nat muy er that bred it: — there will ſhe U/. The plcaſant ſt angling sto e the fiſh 
| hide zer, Cut with lier golden oars the Hiver itecam, 
ancict en dur propoſe 2 2 This is thy office, ound grec cdily aevour the toacherous bait : 
me big hee well in it, and leave us alone. 80 angie We for Beatrice; o EVER now 
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Is couched in the wondbirie coverture : 

Fear you not my gart bf the dialogue. [nothing 
Hero, Then go we near her, that her car loc 
Of tl.e falle ſweet bait that we lav for it.— 

. | They advance to the lerer. 
No, truls, Urſula, the is too diſdaintul; 

1 know, hs ſpirits are as coy and wild 

5 haggards of the rock. 

222 But are you ſure, 


MUCH ADO ABOUT 


I ht Benedick loves Beatrice ſo cntir: ty ? 


Us, And d d they bid von tc! her of ; it. md: 
Hera. 'T. hey id i intre at ne to ngen: nut her ot it: 
Tut! perſua ded them, if ther lov'd Beucdick, 
To with him wreſtle with afleciion, 

And ncver tolet Be N know of 1 

CJ. Vhy did vou fo? Both Not 0 ie gent! 
Peferve as lull, as fortunate a led, 

As ever Bcatrice thatl couch upon? 

Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth deſerve 
As rauch : as may be vielded to a man: 

But nature never früm'd a wet 70 an' s heart 

Ot prou a 'r (tutr than that of Beatrice: 

Diſd-in and ſeurn ride maki in her ces, 


1 VY 


man 


She knew his love, leſt the make ſport at it. 
Here, Why, you ſpcaktruth: Incver vet ſaw man, 
How wile, low noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 


She'd ſercar, the zentleman Niould be her fiiter ; 
bt black, why, nature, drawing of an antiek, 
Mate a fou! blot; if tall, a lance 1il-ticaded ; 
I: low, an aglet 5 very vilcly cut 


4 


—— — — —  - — — — 


Ii ſpeaking, vt, avanc blown with all winds; 
If nent, why, a block moved with non 


de turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out; 
And never gives to truch and virtur, that 
V hich fimplcne 7 n rit purchaf th. 


TY» 4 
444% 


Ur. Sure, ſire, ſuc hcearpins 1 is not commendable 
1 N 3 Net wr [9 6 ud, 2 cc: 1 d Fro) 1 a 1 133 


s Beatrice is, cannot be cammcenduble: . 
Lut v ho arc tell her wo? If | i. duld ſ ak. 

S he'd mock into air; O, fre v 
Out of myleli, preſs me to Geats; with v. it. 
Th:rcforc let Benedic E, like cover'd fire, 


Contume wway in hgLs, waſte inward!s ; 


1% 
C1 


nic 


* 7 = | 
Hero. So ſays the prince, and my new-wruthea |! = 


AMiſprifing ? what they look on; and her wit 25 
Valucs ittclf ſo l. ichly, that to ler 
All matter elſe ſeems v RE : ſhe cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor project of ailection, 
She is lo ſelt-cadeared. 

CU. Sure, I think o; 430 
Aud ee, ſore, ecrtainly 0 it were not good 


But the would ſpcll kim backward 3: if fair-ſac'd, 25 


It were a better death than dle with mocks; 
Which 13 as bail as die with tickling, 


185 


NOTHING. [Aa z. See:. 


Scene 
014 with Bene: 
ho crown of n. 


U. Vet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will h. 
n No; rather l will: go to Behed ek, 


ll mirth; ; he | 


oweltring, * and 


5 [And counſel him to fight aguinſt luis datlion: t hin: 10 hat 
And, truly, FIl devite ſome honc{t Comin js tongue Is | 
lo ftain my coulia with; one doth not knay, ink, 11s tong 
How much an ill word may empuiton lin Jac Gallaut 

. O, do not do your cou in BRIE L wrong. Lun So ſay 
tci>he cannot be ſo much without true Jud: gm. (aud, 1 hop! 


8 
| 


| 


2C 


% 


5. %. Hang 
load in hu 
| Ic be lad, Iu 

have 

Pur, Draw 

Bree Hang 1 

(Und. You 
erwal ds. 

Py, What 

Lon. Where 

. Well, 
» that has it. 

(. Yet ſ. 

Pal. There 
leſs it be a fat 
to e a Dute 

- or in the 
crman from 
dpaniard fre 
'airls he have 

C5 he hah 


(Having fo ſwift and cxecllent a uv . 
\s ſhe is priz'd to have) as to rciuſe 
%0 rarc a gentleman as figntor Eencdieck. 
lers. Fe is the only man of Italy, 

\iways excepted my dear Claudio. 

Ur/. I pray you, be not angry with me, madn 
Speaking my fancy; ligmor Lencdick, 
tor ſhape, tor bearing, argument“, and valuur, 
Gocs forcmoit in report through Italy, 
Hero, Indced, he hath an cxcellent good name. 
Y. His excellence did carn it, ere he had h- 
When are you marry'd, madam? 
Foro, Why, every day ;—to-morrow : Come, gui 
Il ew thee ſome attires ; and have thy could 
Wich is the beſt to ſurniſſi me to-morcow, 
Y. She's line 7, Iwarrant you; we have cant 

her, madam. 

Hero, If it prove ſo, then loving goes by hay; 
Some Cupid Kills with arrows, ſome with tags 
| $f na 


n 
* 


* * .* 
Beatrice acoancins, 


Boot, What fircis in mine cars“? Canthis berry vid have it 
% * 1 2 * Fe 5 13 7 d | 
Stand | condem 1'd for pride and fcernfomun Gal. H he 


N 1 0 die 


Contempt, farcwell! and maiden p! ile, adn 
mworning 


Ne glory lives blind the back of lach. 


* 


45 


bl 


| 


* a Kut my me 


i 
{ 
4 
| 


70 


And, Bunedck, love on; 1 will requite thee; Peire, Math 
amin my wild hea t to thy lovin E hand: ( No, b 

If thou dot love, my kindneſs zhall incite the run hin; ant 
1% bind our loves up in a holy band: N. arid ON 

:0 For others fa iv, thou doſt deſerve; and | , Indecc 


4 lots of A bb; 


ry 


'Bulicve it Letter than reportingly- 
v2 „ 


? 
E eee 

Lora 1 Zuuſe, : 2 Thas 

Den P.tro, Claudia, Lenedich,” and Ienm uth's in love 
Pee, I ao but lay till your marriage bed Palle. The; 
{ummmote, and then vo | toward Arragon. (a. Ard 
C. WM bring vou thither, my lord, if 1644 tte. Yea, 
\\ ouckiule me. lar wit th 
Pn, Nay, that would be as great t a fol 'n! s Nay, 
now glos of veur marriage, as to thew a Cl, grep! into a lu. 
wille x J. z. Inde. 


now cat, aud forbid him tu wear it. ö N 
, 0 meludc, (In. 


5 Crd, Nav 
s Meaning g. as a rich wife, 2 hat is, de Miſing. This alludes to the rece;ved notion of witc's 5. . 1 - 
ſaving their pravers bar Kwards. + I be %% was a baituon in the old Envlith ſarces, with 2 6-49 1 15 
1. and a f.. U- meu: kh Lat. 5 An ag lei was tlie TY Of lune Pe ints, ſorn. erly lo much in tal. Yes 
Theſe tags were cither of gold, litver, or brats, according to the qual. ty of thie wearer; aud ; Wks od . 
conunentg in the flaps of ile i undes; Or at Kalt had à head cut at the extrendty. The Lien , 5.77 due EO 
tuen av wo Hts. A n as à fall mau is before en to a laucc ill=lLeadelt ; To, by the fame eue! "IRE 
Iittle Mun 18 c aptly Een 'd to al ole! ici. 4 re (et cre {ecns to n:cn, 10 1C * 20 Q!c N a 
ra; ſoning well. 7 i hat is, cutangled. Allzding iv @ | roverbiel {ying, that pech Cars d Wy 
kin othuls arc talking co. them, 


scene 2.) MUCH 


Fav th Benedick ſor Iis company; ; for, ſrom 
crown of his head to the toic of his foot, he tv 
mittl; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's 
-Aring, and the little hangman dare not ſhout 
he hath a hcart as found as a bell, and 


t him: 
ſur what his . 


b tongue is the clappcr ; 
Inks, his tonguc peaks. 
Gallaats, 1 am not as 1 have been. 
un, So ſay l; methiuks, you are ladder, 

i lad. | hope, lic be in love: 

„Hang him, truant ; there 's no true drop 
thood in bin 1, to be truly touched wich love: 
lic be fad, he wants money. 

have the tooth-ach. 

Tata. Draw it. 

Bere. Hang lit! 

(lad. You muſt hang it 
ſterwar ds. 

P. Fab 5. What, 69h for the ka} 

on, Where is but 2 humour, or 2 w orm; ? 

be. Well, every one can maiter a gricl, but 
that An. 

q G Yet ſay I, he is in love. 

v coat bie. There is nv anpearance of fancy in him, 
leſs it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſoui! cs; 
to be a Dutchman to-day; a French nan to-mor- 
x; or in the ſhape of two countries at once; as a 
man from the wafſt downward, all flops“; and 
opaniard from the hip upward, no coublct ; 
alels he have a fancy to this fobicry, as it ap- 
r he hach, he is no fool lor faney, as you 


HD (ICs 


e maday . f x 
firit, and draw i. 
Valour, 
name. 


had k. 


ame, donn 


ry have it to appc ar hie is. 
aud. If he be not in love with ſome woman, 
here is no bulicving old 7 he | bruthes hi- 
ct mornings: What th ould that bode ? 


P. ire. Lath any man {ein lum at the barber's ? 
(LA. No, but the barber's man hath Deen ſcen 
un hin; and the old ornament of his check 
n wreedy full 's teants-bulls, 

Indeed, he looks yuunger than he did, by 
i of a board. 
Fay, he rubs himſelf with civet: 


Can 


u {me!! iin out by that? 
. That's as muchas to fav, The ſwect 
* eeth's in 161 


Polre. 1 he £ t, is lis melancholy. 
went to walk his face ? 


o pa'nt Limell! ler the which, 


4 rtateſt note of 
1 1 1 
. * Ar <Q * hen W. £5 He 

* 
F. Ire. \ Cd, \ 1 { 


hear wart they fav of lim. 
Cid, Nav, but His jettins ſpirit; which is now 
cre): into a de- ltring, nd now 30 ern "Mu by ſtaps. 
J. Ira. Indead, that tell a heavy tale lor lin: 


1 * — 
conelude, conclude he is in love, 


33 


ud. Nu, but 1 knw who lever him. 

7. That woutd I know too; 1 werrant, once]. 
Os unsre. 
. Ves, and his 1! conditions; and, in 
t of all, wes for him. 


07,1») . . 
ne te bz buricd with her face upwords, 


- *1 l — 11 | f 19 4 * n 
5 LIT) ( 44 nn 1754 to Ig} «+\ 4 ls 


417.1 1 
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eight or mine wiſe words to ſpeak to vou, which 
cheſe hobby-horks mult not lica: 

l Exevil Ponedick and Leonato. 
Paro. For my life, to break with him about 
Beatrice. 

Claud, "Vis even ſo: Hero and Margaret have 
oy this time piuy'd their parts with Peatrice;z and 
then the two beats will not bite one another, 
when they meet. 

f Enter Dau Tein, 
n. My lord and brother, God fave you. 

} %. Good den, brother. 

Feba, It your leifure ſerv'd, I would ſpeak with 
vou. 

Pedro. In private? ä 
Jol. II " picalc you ;—vet count Claudio m. y 
hear; for what 1 would lpeak of, CULCcrus lim. 

7 "dr „„ What's the matter? 

Jolu. Means vour lordiiup to be marry'd ys 
morrow ? 17. CAundlo. 

Pero, You know, he does. 

Yn, 1 kuow not that, when he knows what 
| know, 

Cloud, I there be any impediment, I pray you, 
Gifcover it. 

Fun, You may think, I love you not; let that 
appear hercatter, a nd aim better at me by that 1 
now will maniielt: For my brother, | think, he 
holds you wel; and in dearncls of heart hath 
hol to eſſect your cnſaing marriage: ſurely, ſuit 
. 1 «an 0 labo! ur ill beſtow d! 

. Why, what 's the matter? 

750 2. I came! bit her to tell you, and circumſtances 
ſhorten'd, (for fie hath becu too long a talking 
DY the lac ) 1s dit opal. 

Clund. Who? Hero? 

Jena Even fac; Leoaato's Hero, your Hero, 
every man's Hero, - 


* 


C. 22 135 lov: al? 
Jobr. The word is too good to paint out her 


witkedneSs ; | could fay, me were worle ;; think 
vou of a weric title, and 1 will tit her to it. 
Wonder not till further warrant : go but with me 
to-igh. „ you lh all ſec her chamber-window cuter 'd; 
even the nig an before her wedding-day: if vou 
iove hor t , to-morrow wed her; but it would 
better nt your Sg our to enangy your Rind, 

Clnd. Nlay thi „ be - fo ? 

Plau. J wall not think it. 

Ju. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, eon- 
fi not that vou lmow: if vou w ill follow m e, 1 
wilt feu vou enough; and win vou have ſcen 
more, and heard none, proceed accordingly. 


N 


Claud. H IU ſee a 199 thin 3 to- ni; aht V. ny i ſhould 
not mare * 7 — ta n. orr TuW, in the cougregation, 
' - 1 


, tt CFC W 101 11 ihame ner. 
uro. And, as i wourd ior thee to obtain her, 
ill join with thee to wlorice her. 


WIicre 1.0 Duc 


4.4 
* 


" *vy * 4 4 0 7 3 
n. L will diſpazege le nv ſarther, till you 
15 is n * Wei CE g bear at © 31 — ULy but tal midi; zht, 
41.0 let che iz Us ic v it r 


That is, WI brecclles. 


Pere. 


— 
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N O day untowardly turn'd! 
uud. O mitchicf ſtrangely thwarting ! 
Fol hn. 0 plague ri glit well brevent- d! 
So von will ay, when you have ſecn the ſequel. 


[ Exeant . 


E 
The Strect. 
Euter Dogberry and Ferg:s, 


III. 


with the Watch. 

D:gb. Are you good men and true? 

Vers, Yea, or elic it were pity but they ſhould 
ſuiſer lalvat ion, body and ſoul. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good 
for them, it they thould have any allegiance in 
* bein, ws ſen for the prince's waten. 

Ferg. W ell, give them their charge, nciglibour 
Dogberry. 

Degb. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs 
man to be conſtable? 

i TVatch. Hagh Oatcake, fir, or George Sea- 
coal; for they can write and read. 

Db. Come hither, nci-hboar Scacoal ; God 
ha: bluſs'd you wich a good name : to be a weil- 
favour'd man is the gilt ** fortune; but to write 
and read comes by nature. 

2 Witch. Both which, maſter conſtable, 

Dieb. You have; I knew it would be your an- 
ſwer. Well, for your iavour, fir, why, give God 
th: inks, and make no boaſt of it; and tor your 
writing and reading, let that apprar when there 
is no necd of ſuch vanity. You are thought here 
to be the moft ſenſeleſs and it man for the con- 
ſtable of the watch; therefore bear you the lan- 
thorn : This is your charge; you thall compre— 

end all vagrom men; you are to bid any man 
Hand, in the prince's name. 

2 Watch. How if he will not ſtaud? 

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go; and preſently call the reſt of the watch 
e aud thank Gd you are rid of a knave, 

Verg. It he will no: ſtand wach lie is bidden, 
he is none ff the prinec's ſubjects. 

Dagl. True, and they are to meddle with none 
but the prince's ſubjects !—You thail allo make 


no ndiſe in the ſtreets; for, the watch to babble! 4 


and talk, is moſt tuicrable and not to be endur'd. 

2 Watch, We will rather ficecp than talk; we 
know what belongs to a watch, 

D:b. Wiy, you pe ak like an ancient and moſt 
quiet 5 tor | cannot (ce how lerpiug 
ſuynld oitend ; only, have à care that your bills“ 
be not ſtolen: - MW ell, vou are tO call at all the 
ate-houfcs, and bid them that are drunk get them 
to bed. 

2 I :t:h. How if they will not ? 

IV aich. M! ny then, let them alc me til! they arc 
ſober ; if they make you not then the bette r an- 
ſwer, you may jay, cy ue ub: ts men YOU 
tou Kk them fur, 

2 With, Well, Fr. 

Dy. If you mect 2 thick, you mny ſum &t him 
by virtue of your uillict, to be no trug man; and, 
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* 
YG 


L Ac was tac old weapon cf the Erglidh infantry, 


John a thuutuna ducats. 


[Ad 3. So dene; 
for ſuch kind of men, the leſs you meddle or; 
with them, why, the more is for your hom 1h, 

2 Watch. If we know him to bc a thief, Qt 
we not lay Hands on him? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office, you may; hy 
think, they that touch pitch will be detil'g: 1 
moſt peaccable way for you, if vou do“ * 
thick, is, to let kim thew Limſelf what he b, a 
ſteal out of your company. 

Lerg. You have always been call'd a march 
man, partner, 

Dog“. Truly, I would not hang a dog br y 
will ; - much more a man who bath any ut 4 
in bios, 

Verg. If you hear a child cry in the ng, vy 
muſt call to the nurſe, aud bid her fill in. * 

2 Watch. How if the nurfe be aſlecp, ard»! 
not hear us? 

Deb. Why then, depart in peace, and |: 
child "wake ber with cry ing: for the ewe that 
not hear her lamb when it bacs, will acver aus; 
a calf whcn he bleats. 

Verg. "Iz very true. 

Decb. This is the end of the charge Ja 
conſtable, are to preſent the prince's own cri 
if you meet the prince in the night, you may ly 
him, 

Vers. Nay, by 'r lady, that, I think, er 

Dogb. _ Ollings to ONE on 5 with any ! 


not 3 the porn by pe. Prog — nec 
the watch ought to offend no man; and ih 
olfence to ſtay a man againſt his will. 

Vere. By 'r lady, I think it be fo. 

Db. Ha, ha, ha! Well, maſters, good nig: 
an there be any matter of weight chances, calg 
me; keep your fellows' counſels, and your cg 
and good night. —Come, neiglibour. 

2 Watch, Well, maſters, we hear our chars; 


let us go fit here upon the church-beach tu! tas 


and then all to bed. 

Dag. One word more, honeſt neigh pours: Ig 
vou, wat. h about figuior Leonato's door; forte 
w edding being there to-morrow, there is a g 
coil to- night: Adieu, be vigilant, I beſcceh vol 

[Excunt De ler aud Ver Ke 
Euter Borachiv and Conrad:. 

B:ro, What! Conrade, 
Wat. 
Bora, Conrade, I ſay! 

Corr, Here, man, | am at thy elbow. 


Bora. Xlaſs, and my elbow itch'd; I thoug 


tlucre would a ſcab follow. 
Conr, |} 
now forward with thy tale. 


Bara. Stand tlie cloſe then under thi as 


houſe, for it drizzles rain; and 1 wall, like at 


Urunkard, utter all to thc. 


Witch. {Afid.] Some treafon, maſters; !* 
ſtand cloſe. * 
Buna. therefore know, I have carned (. 


Pr 
Peace, thr not. 44. 


ee af 
will owe thce an anſwer for that; 24 


a 3 Scene . 


Cyr Is it po! 
7 


q ear ; 
Thou ſſ 


le any villainy 


Wins have ne 


e what price 
| wonder 
That fl 


L. 


5 "as 


Dou kuovet 't, 
| 


, or a cloak 
Cor, Tes, it i. 
Iman, 

. Yes; the 
Ferd. Tuſh! | 
| But ice "it 
i 2004100 is? 
t b. 1 knov 
» thick theſe f. 
ea yg * 
bY ds Didſt tl 
Coeur. No; tv 
B:ra. Secit th 
of this faſitio 
the hot bloo 
ty? ſometim 

icrs in the 
d Bel's prieſis 
e like the i 
tm-caten tap 
maſſy as bis el 
Corr. All tlii. 
ars out more 
t thou thylelf 
0 haſt ſhiltec 
efaihion ? 

7. Not fo 
mght wooed 
man. by the 
her miſtreſs 
outand times; 
ſhould 6:8 t. 
d my maſter, 
my maſter De 
»amable ene 

Carr, And thi 
Din. Two of 
t the devil m. 
Id partly by hi 
rl by the da 
t chic] iy by m 
der that I 
Ludio enrave 
Was appoint 
I there, be fo 
r with what 
dme again wit! 
I Ii/atch, We 
uy 


t Hoke * r 


That is, un 
boiled, obſcur 


4 3 Scene 4] MUCH ADO 


ABOUT N 


de ene \ 
We 0 1 ls it poſſibie that any villainy ſhould be 
1h. ch Thou ſhould'ſt rather aſk, if it were poſ- 
ie", ta jean villainy ſhould be fo rich: for when rich 
ans have need of poor Ones, poor oncs may 5 
73 l e what price they will, 
nd; i (ar, I wonder at its 
» ny F . That ſhews, thou art unconfirmed | 1— 
Ie u, 1 u knowelt, that the ſaſluon of a doubict, or 
: dr, or 2 Cl uk, is nc thing LOA man. 10 
an, ves it i⸗ appa' «. 
ird, | nean, the fathion. 
8 * 7 ves. t ie faſhion is the ſaſſiion. 
y WK „. uh! 1 may as well ſay, the fool's the 
: . But icc'ſ thou not, what a deformed thief} 1; 
ot, 1 1 8 is ? 
| 1.44, 1 know that D formed; he has been a 
aden iche ſe ſeven Joures: hc goes wk and dJdowr. 
4 60 ea gentieman: 1 remem: ber his name. 
1 OY Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 20 
Chat bi Cu. No; 'twas the vane on the h ue. 
er aul "Tf deckt thou not, | ſav, what a deformed 
iel this faſhion is ? how g giddily he turns about 
; the hot bloods, between fourteen :nd five and 
e ay! ſometime, ſaſhioning them like Pharaoh's; 25 
n 0000 ers in the reechy painting ? ; METRE; like 
\_ pans * 5 in the old church window; fomc- 
e, like the ſhaven Hercules iu the fmirch' a 3 
e Cans ee tapeſtry, where his cod- j icce ſcems 
os A miſſy as his elud ? ? 30 
15: OY Cnr.) All this I ſees, and fee, that the faſhion 
er ars out more apparel than the man: But art 
10 1 a tt thon thylelf giddy with the falluon too, that 
wv haſt ſliiſted out of thy tale into telling me of 
* c iaſmian? 355 
0 * * 11. Not ſo neither: but know, that I have 
8, Cale 


night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero s geutle- 
euren man, by the name of Hero; ſhe Ilcaus me out 
| 


ir miltrefs's 8 ow, bids me a 


r char%; 


| 
uni L fzould fie ft tell thec, how the prince. Claudio, 


d my maſter, planted and placed, and — 
my m. iter Don Je hu, faw alar oT iu the orchard 
Samable encounter. 
ar. And thought they, 
Bra. Teo of them did, the prince and Claw tlio; 
t the devil my maſt. r knew the was Margaret ; 
Id partly by his oathe, which firſt pſſeſo'd them, 
. which did deceive them, 


rs: Inn 
15 a aca 


eh vou. 
114d J 8 


. by the dark n: ht, 


nd times good night —I1 tcll this tale vilcly : 4c 


NMarguarct was Hero? j45 


[id . . 
* ehicſiy by my villa! in, v hich did confirm any] 5c 
Ger that Don —_ hd made, away went 
1 audio enraved ; fwore he would t her, as 
wort 
thod vas apf ointed, next morning at the temple, 
i 114 chere, before the whole congregation, fhame 
fa what he faw o'er nig it, an end her 33 


dmc gain without a hutband. 


I Watch. We charge you in the prince's name, 
and, „ 


2 Watch, Call up the riglit maſter conſtable : 


his pen 


ſo: led, obſcured. 


That is, unpractiſed i in the ways of the world. 
+ K.ilulo, ſrom the French rabat, 


© have here recovered tac moſt dangerous picce' 6c 
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of lechcry that ever was known in the common» 
wealth. 

ab. And one Deſormed is one of them; 
know him, he wears a lock. 

Cnr. 

2 Hel. You'ii be made bring Deformed ſurtli, 
: warrant You, 
Maſters, — 
Never ſpecah; we charge yon, 
ohe von to go wil Us, 

Lora. We are Ike to prove a goodly commo- 
dity, being taken up of theſe mens bil ls. 

Corrs A commodity in queſtiun, I warrant von. 
Come, we'll obey you. Zac. 
. 

An Apartmer? in Lemate's He.. 
Enter H. ro, Margaret, and L Jula. 


Niaſters, maſtere 


Conr. 


t . let us 


18 
TTY 


H:ro. Good Urſula, wake my coulin Beatrice, 
and gelire her to riſe. 

UF. 1 will, lady. 

Hr: Aud bid her come 

Urſ. Well. Exit £ 

Aurg. Troth, I think, your other rabato4 were 
better. ; 

Het. No, 
tins, s 
Marr. By my troth, it's not fo good; 
warrait, vour confin will lay ſo. 

Hero, My couſin's a fool, and thou art another: 
['ll wear none but tlie. 

Alary, like the vew tire within exccllently, if 
the hair were a thought browner; and your 
gown's a moſt rare failion, i' faith, I {aw the 
dutchels of Miltan's gown, t 3 they praile fo. 

Her", O, that e &CCCUs, f the; ſav. 

Marr, By my troth, it 's 'buc a mioht-cown in 
yours : Cloth of goid, and cuts, and 


lit! Her. 


pray thee, good lieg, Vil weur 


and 1 


reſpect of 
lac'd with filver; ſet with pearls, dowu ficever, 
de Becves, and Wirte round, underborne with 2 
Hluciſh tink? lust for a nne, quaint, grucc ful, 
ind excellent Frfliign, vours is worth ten on't. 

Hers, Cud give me joy to wear it, Ior my heart 
's exceeding heu- V: 


Arg. "I will be heavier ſn0n, by the werght 
of a r 
lere. Lie upon thce ! art not aſham'd? 


Alory, 15 what, lady? of fraking kononrob!:;; 
is not nt" rriage he mourable in a begour ? Is 2 
dur lord honourovic withut marriage? think 
you would have me fry, favins VOUr reverence - 
Viuſien] an bad thinking 40 not vreſt truc 
(peaking, [ *il offend no body : : Is there any harm 
m—the hravir for u lift! None, | think, un 
it be the right huivand, and the riglit wiſe ; 
otherwiſe, 'tis light, and not heavy: Aſk my 
lady Beatrice elſe, here the comes, 

Finter Beatrice. 
Hero. Cood-morruw, coz. 
Bet. Good-morrow, ſucct IIcro. 


8 , e. painting dicator red by ſr.ote, * Su; 
ſignilies a necxband ; a riutl; 
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Hero. Why, how now! do you ſpeak in the 
ſick tune? 

Beat. l am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Light o 3 that gocs 
without a burden; ; do you ſing it, and Jil dance 
it. 

Beat. Vea, Liel: “ lu, wirk your heels! 
then if your hi th and have fables cnoug zu, You 1 
look he * + & & no barns ? 

Mary. O illegitimate : conttruQion ! 
with my heels. 

Beat. I is al 
You wer 
ill :— hen 

Aar * 


i! 


| fora that 


five Oel. ck, couſin; *t's time 
By my troth, I am excecd:a? 
ol - o 


— 


bo x 
Lor a hawk, a horſe, or a huſband:? 

Beat. For * Litter that begins theia all, II. 

N La be not turacd Turk 3, 
there's no more . ar. 

Beat. 8 wmeaas the 1 1, drew! 

Murr. Nothing I; but Cod ſend every one 
their 3 8 «1 re ! ! 

Hero, here gloves the, count ſent me, they ar 0 
an cxccllent pert: 

Braut. lam ſtuſr'd, confin. I cannot ſmell. 

Marg. A maid, and ſtuff d! there's 
catching of cold, 

Beat. O, God help me! Cod h 
long have vou proſels 'd apprehenuot 

Aſurr. Ever ſince ; ou leit it: Duth not my wii 
become me rarely? 

Beat. It is not cen 
in vour cap.— By my troth, 1 ſic lz. 

Aarg. Get vou ſome of this d HY 
Benedictu 16, and lay it to your heart 
only thing fur a qualm. 

ro. There thou prieck'ſt her with a thiſtle. 

Brat. Ec: nedictus! why Hencdictus? you have 
ſorae moral in this Dentuictus. 

Marg. No r ? no, by my troth, T have no moral 
Meaning; I meant, plain fu ly-thiftle. - You mas 
think, pe rchance, that 1 t 01 1 yeu are in Love. 
nay, by'r- ady, I am not ſuch a 1606] tothink what 
I lit; nor! Lit net to think what Leany ner, in- 
dec, I cannot think, if 1 5 think my har: 

out o' nothing, that yeu w7e n love, Gr that you 
will be in love, or that vou can be in love: ye! 
Ecnedick vas ſueli auot hic r, and now is he become 
a man: hc ſwore ke would never marry; and ye 
row, ia deſpight of his heart, he ca's his mea: 
without grutging : and how you may be convert 
cd, I know not; you look with, 


We cu, 
"7 [the 
7 


* 
Call 


- 
4 


TIRE. 


god!) 


ln me! how 


uh, you ſhould wear 1 


PSY 
wh 


> It 13 


+ 


* 
1105 — 


but, met links 

your eyes as other women do. 
Paul. What pace is this that thy tory 
Arg. Not a falſe oallon, 


nn 
is 


Keeps? 


N.- enter C.- {* la. 


/ Madam, withdraw; the prince, the count. 
ſignior Eenecdiek, Don John, and all the gallants o! 
the town, are come to fetch you to church. 


Hero. Help to dreſs me, good coz, good Meg 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


5 


15 


CO 


4 


ny 


oc 


good Urſula. | Excuut 


1 An old dance tune fo call'd. 
and turned a renegado to his religion. 


Spanith phraſe, ſignifying, Vc words 


[AR z. Scere; Ad 4. Scene 


CCC 
Anetber Apartment in Leonats's Howe, 


En 74 Le 0r4:9, Tv! 5 Degberry an F 4 "er "TO 


MJ. My lor 
daughter to her 
Leon. 1 will v 
Leon. What would you will me, honeſt ned 
bonr ? | 


Dogb. Go, go 


Degb. Merry, fir, I woutd have ſome cons Seacoal, bid hin 
with vou, that deceras you ncarly, jal; we are noy 
Laon. Brief, I pray.) you; for you ſce "tis 1h 
time with me. L 


Degb. Niarry, this it is, fir, 

Irre. Yes, in truth it is, fir, 

Lon, What is it, my gocd friends ? 
D.gb. codman V enrwos, ſir. fponlks 
the matter: an eld man, 

fo bl: unt, as, Cad help 


a lth of 
- 3 od 
1 it, and n's Uns rer 


1 171 Ace they ven: 


but, in faith, hone, as the ikia betweon i; 
—_— 11 5 
Verg, Yes, I thank God, 1 am as hone? 32 
man |: ving, that is an old man, and kent Euer Don Pedro, 
13 5 Compariſens ar ] all, mw 
Wt Mmpariſons are odurous 3; ale 
neighbour "Sg S, BY — Len. OME 
I. on we hb urs, You arc tedious, the p 
* 2 . It pleaſes 1 your worſ” Fo) to ſay ſo, but t ſtall recount the 


Friar. You ce 
this lady ? 


— * 
ITY 


poor dulke's offiecrs ; but truly, for nin 
Own put „if 1 were as tedious as a king | cvulf 


tind in my heart to beſtow it all of your work Claud. No. 
Leon. All thy tediouſnels on me! ha! Lem. To be 
Do 3. Yea, and 'twere a thouſand times mow þo marry her. 

than tis: for I hear as goed exclamation on rep Friar. Lady, 

worſhip, as of any man ju the city; and!“ his count? 

be but a poor man, 1 am glad to kear it. Hero, Ido, 


Friar. If eithi 
ment why you 
jou, on your ſo 

Claud. Know 

Hero, None, 

Frizr, Know | 


Fers. And io am [. 

Leon. | wovid fain know whit yon have to for, 

Vg. Marry, tir, our watch te-niglit, ci. 
ing your w. orſſläp' præle uce, hath ta'cn a cat 
of as arrant xnaves as an 'y in Meſſina 


Deghb. A good old man, fir; he will be talking 
as they ſay, When the age is in, the wit bu; Lan. | dare n 
Go d lp us! it is a werd to ice? !—Welks Llaud. O wan 

« faith, neg Zl. bour NN ch, God's a 2 : dy 
nan an two men ride of a h. ſe, onc mi len daily do! x 
och'nd —An honcſt ul, i' faith, ir; 11 "j Bene, How n 
troth he is, as ever broke bread : but, God! ome be of lauf 
be wor zipp d: All men are not alike ; ales, 50 "aq Stand 
acizhbour il you with fr 

Leen. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ſt oy me this ma 
of vou. — As frecl 

Dual. Gifts that, God gives. Gaul, And 

Lian. I muſt leave you. whoſe 

Der. One word, fir : our watch have, ind Ay counterpoi 


Pre. Nothin 
(Hud. Sweet | 
fulneſs 

There, Leonato, 
Ve not this rot 
Mic's but the fig) 
| vr how like 
„what authorit 

an eunniug ſin 


comprchended two al fpicious perſons, :nd 0 
would have them this morning "examined dckite 
* worſhip. 

Lean. Lake their examination yourſc! f, 20 
bring it me; | am now in great haſte, as 
appear unto you, 

Dogs. It Mall be ſuf gane. 
| 1. Drink ſome wine ere you go: ſare c 


| 


2 A quibble between {arms and 7-1 
4 i. c. ſome ſecrct 
Meaniug, 


ell. 
kg 0Mez not that 


. ze by li 
3 i. e. taken captive by TYYT 
4 proverbial expreſt 100, *: 2 


caning. 


it is woadcriul to . 


Ad 4. Scene 1.] 


Enter a M. einger. . | 
. My lord, they ſtzy for you to give your 
Laughter to her huſband. 


Lui, 1 will wait upon them; I am ready. 
[Exit Leonato. 
Dogh. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis 
Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the 
jailz we are BOW to examination theſe men. 


e J. 
A Church. 


Euer Don Pedro, Don Fobn, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, 
Benedict, Hero, and Beatrice. 


OME, friar Francis, be brief; only to 
the plain form of marriage, and you 
ſhall recount their particular dutics afterwards. | 
Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady ? 
Claud. No. 
Len. To be marry'd to her, friar ; you come 
ho marry her. 
Friar. Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to 
his count ? 
Hero. I do. 
Frur. If either of you know any inward impe- 
ment why you ſhould not be conjoincd, I charge 
jou, on your ſouls, to utter it. 
(lazd, Know you any, Hero? 
Hero, None, my lord. 
FI Frur. Know you any, count? 
2 Leen, I dare make his anſwer, none. 
r Claud. O what men dare do! what men may 
38 do! what 
been daily do! not knowing what they do! 
d Bee, How now! Interjections? Why, then 
15 ome be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! leave; 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by you 
Vill you with free and unconſtrained foul 
ve me this maid, your daughter? 
Lan. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. 
(aud. And what havg, I to give you back, 
whoſe worth 
lay counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift ? 
Falte. Nothing, unleſs you render her again. 
(lud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank» 
fulneſs.— 
Phere, Leonato, take her back again; 
we not this rotten orange to your friend; 
Pic's but the ſigu and ſemblance of her honour : 
«old, how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here: 
\ What authority and ſhew of truth 
in cunning fin cover itſelf withal ! : 
mcz not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 


Lan. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


5 


A 1-3 


35 


50 


55 


60 


i. e. A liſcivieus bed. 2 i. e. your on experiment or trial of her. 3 i. e. Natural power. 
＋ 
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Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely, 

Dogb. We will ſpare for no wit, I warrant 
you; here's that {touching bis forehead) ſhall drive 
lome of them to a non com only yet the learned 
writer to ſct down our cxcommunication, and 
meet me at the jail. 

[ Exeunt, 


IV. 


To witneſs ſimple virtue? Would not you ſwear, 


All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews ? But the is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious * bed: 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. 
Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 
Claud. Not to be marry'd, not knit my ſoul 
To an approved wanton. 
Leon. Dear my lord, 
If you in your own proof ?, 
Have vanquiſh'd the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity, 
Claud. I know what you would ſay; if I have 
known her, 
You'll ſay, ſhe did embrace me as a huſband, 
And ſo extenuate the ſorehand tin : 
No, Leonato, 
never tempted her with word too large; 
But, as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd 
Bathful ſincerity and comely love. 
Herz. And feem'd 1 ever otherwiſe to you? 
Claud. Out on thy ſeeming ! I will write againſt 
it: 
You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb; 
As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
'Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. [wide ? 
Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo 
Leon. Sweet prince, why ſpeak not you? 
Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ? 
I ſtand diſhonout'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common ſtale. 
Leon. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do but dream? 
Fohn. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things arg 
Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. true. 
Hero. True, O God! 
Claud. Leonato, (tand I here ? 
Is this the prince? Is this the prince's brother? 
ls this face Hero's? Are our eyes our own ? 
Leon. All this is ſo : But what of this, my lord ? 
Claud, Let me but move one queſtion to your 
daughter ; 
And by that fatherly and kindly 3 power 


That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 


Leong 
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Leon, | charge thee do ſo, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me! how 1 am beſet !— 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 
Claud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who caa blot that name 
With any juſt reproach ? 
Claud. Marry, that can Hero 
Ilero itſelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer to chis. 
Hero, I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 
Pedic. Why, then you are no maiden.—Leonato, 
I am forry, you muſt hear; Upon mine hondur, 
Mrvſclf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did ſce her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, 
Talk with a ruſſian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moſt like a liberal * villain, 
Contfeſs'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand timcs in ſecret. 
Jol. Fie, fie! they are 
Nut to be nam'd, my lord, not to be ſpoke of ; 
"here is not chaſtity enough in language, 
V'ithout offence, to utter them: Thus, pretty lady, 
am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 
Clud, O Hero! what a Hero hadſt thou been, 
If half thy cutward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart! 
But, fare thee well, molt ſoul, moſt fair! farewell 
"hou pure impicty, and impious purity ! 
For thee PII lock up all the gates of love, 
And on my cye-lids thall conjecture hang, 
Jo turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious, 
Leen, Hath no man's dagzcr here a point for me? 
Beat. Why, how now, coulin, wherefure fink 
you down ? Her, favonns, 
hn. Cbme, let us go: theſe things come thus 
mother her ſpirits up. to light, 
[ Exceant Den Pedro, Don Jeln, and Claudio. 
Bene. How doth the lady: 
Beat. Dead, I think ;—Help, uncle ;— 
Hero! why. Hero !—uncle !|—f1gnior Benedick !— 
friar! 
Leon. O fate! take not away thy heavy hand! 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame, 
That may be will'd for. 
Brut. How now, couſin Hero! 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 


5 


Friar. Have comfort, ladv. 
Leen, Poſt thou look up! 


| 


Friar. Yea; Wherefore ſhould ſhe not? [thing 
Leon. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every carthly 


Cry ſhame upon her? Could ſhe here deny 

"The ſtory that is printed in her blood © ?— 

Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eycs : 

For did | think, thou would'ſt not quickly die, 
Thought l, thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames 
Myſelf would, on the rearward of reproachcs, 
scrike at thy life. Griev'd 1, I had but one? 
Chid I for that, at frugal uature's frame 3? 

O, one too much by thee ! Why had | one ? 


1 Liberal here ſignifies, frank, free, open. 2 Meaning, the ſtory which is too plainly diſc 


| 


7 


10 


20 


49 


45 


60. 


[AR 4. Scene 1, 


[ow ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes! 
Why had | not, with charitable hand, 

Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates; 

Who ſmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 

| might have ſaid, No part of it is mine, : 
This ſhame derives itſe!f from unknown loins ? 

But mine, and mine 1 lov'd, and mine 1 prais'd, 
And mine that I was proud on; mine ſo much, 
"That 1 myſelf was to myſelf not mine, 
Valuing of her; why, the—O, ſhe is fallen 
Into a pit of ink! that the wide ſea 

Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again; 
And ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon give 

Jo her foul tainted fleſh ! 

Bene. Sir, fir, be patient: 

For my part, | am ſo attir'd in wonder, 

| know not what to ſay. 

Bet. O, on my foul, my couſin is bely'd! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedſellow laſt nigh 


Which was beſore barr'd up with ribs of iron 
Would the two prince lie? and Claudio lic? 


Friar, Hear me a little; 

For 1 have only bcen ſilent fo long, 

And given way unto this courlc of fortune, 
By noting of the lady: I have mar k'd 

A thouſand bluſhing apparitions 


In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes; 

And in her eye there hath «ppear'd a fire, 

5] To burn the errors that theſe princes hold 

Againſt her maiden truth: Call me a fool; 

Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervation, 

Which with experimental {cal doth warrait 

Ihe tenour of my book; truſt not my age, 

My revcrenee, calling, nor diwimmy, 

I this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 

Under ſome biting error. 

Leun. Friar, it cannot be: 

Thou ſceſt, that all the grace that ſhe hath let, 

Is, that ſhe will not add to her damnation 

A ſin of perjury; ſhe not denies it: 

Why ſeck'ſt thou then to cover with excule 

That, which appears in proper nakedneſ ? 
Friar. Lady, what man is he you are acc 


50% Hero, They know, chat do accuſe me; 1% 


If 1 know more of any man alive, * 


Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrall 
Let all my ſins lack mercy -O my ſather, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 


55: At hours unmect, or that ] yeſternight 


Maintain'd the change of words with any ce 

Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. | 

Friar. There is ſome ſtrauge miſprinon 1 

princes. 1 

Bene. Iwo of them have the very bent -d 
And if their wiſdoms be miſled in this, 


ov: red 


her bluſhing. 3 Frame here ſignifies, ſcheme, order, or diſpoſition of things. Meaning, the uy 


degree. 


Beat. No, truly, not; although, until laſt my 
[ havethki- twelvcrionth been hor bedfcllow. gude 
Leun. Conſitin d, conftm'd! O, that is ſtwag 


Who lov'd her to, hat, ſneaking of her foulaes 
Waſh'd it with tears? Heace from her; let het d 


o ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent ſand 


Ad 4. Scen 


The practice 0 
Whole ſpirits t 
Lan. 1 knov 
Theſe hands fl 
The proudeſt o 
Time hath not 
Nor age ſo eat 
Nor fortune m 
Nor my bad lif 
But they ſhall 
Buth ſtrength « 
Ability in meat 
To quit me of 
Friar, Pauſe 
And let my cou 
Your daughter 
Lit her awhile 
And publiſh it, 
Maintain a mo 
Andon your fa 
Hang mournful 
That appertain 
Lon. What 
Friar. Mar 
bekal 
Change ſander 
But not for tha! 
But on this tra\ 
She dying, as it 
Upon the inſtar 
Shall be lament; 
Ok every hearer 
That what we h 
Whiles we enjoy 
Why, then we 1 
The virtue that 
Wlules it was ot 
When he ſhall þ 
The idea of her 
ho his ſtudy ©! 
and every lovel 
Shall come appa 
More moving, d 
Into the eye and 
Than when ſhe li 
E ever love hac 
And wiſh he had 
No, though he t 
let this be ſo, a 
Will fallion the 
Than I can lay i 
but if all aim by 
The ſuppoſition 
Will quench the 
And, if it ſort n 
As beſt beſits he 
In ſome recluſiv, 
Out of all eyes, 
Bene. Signior | 
And though, you 
ery much un 


OR-ntation he 
vterents, 


At 4. Scene 1.] MUCH ADO 


The practice of it lives in Johu the baſtard, 
Whole ſpirits toil in frame of villainics. 
Ian. I know not; If they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her ho- 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. [nour, 
Time hath not yet ſo dry'd this blood of mine, 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 
Nor my bad life reſt me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſhall find, awak'd in fuch a kind, 
both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them thoroughly. 
Friar, Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead; 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 
And publiſh it, that ſhe is dead indeed: 
Maintain a mourning oſtentation !; 
Aud on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. (this do? 
Lon, What ſhall become of this? What will 
Friar. Marry, this well carry'd, ſhall on hcr 
behalf 
Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: 
But not for that, dream I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 
Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 
$hall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, 
Of every hearer : For it ſo falls out, 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and loſt, 
Why, then we rack * the value; then we find 
The virtue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whiles it was ours :—S0 will it fare with Claudio; 
When he ſhall hear ſhe dy'd upon his words, 
The idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creep 
hto his ſtudy of imagination 
and every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come apparel'd in more precious habit, 
More moving, delicate, and full of life, 
o the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, 
han when ſhe livd indeed ;— Then ſhall he mourn, 
(ever love had intercſt in his liver) 
And wiſh he had not ſo accus'd her : 
No, though he thought his accuſation true. 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſuccels 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 
Than | ean lay it down in likelihood. 
but if all aim but this be levell'd falle, 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 
Will quench the wonder of her inſamy: 
and, if it ſort not well, you may conccul her 
x beſt befits her wounded reputation) 
In ſome recluſive and religious life, 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injurics. 
Bene, Signior Leonato, let the friar adviſe you: 
a though, you know, my inwardneſs and love 
"ery much unto the prince and Claudio, 


th leſt 
u 


cuſe 
86 
cus 
e; lu 
nut 
warrall 
nr, 
s'd 


y crea 
1. 
tion in 

ad 
ent L 


' Mientation here lignifies ow or appearance. 


avs red 
cover 
"a. trent, - 


the be 


ABOUT NOTHING. 139 


Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As ſecretly, and juſtly, as your foul 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Being that! 2 in grief, 
5 | The ſmalleſt twine may lead me. 
Friar. "Vis well conſented; preſently away: 
For to ſtrange ſores ſtrangely they ſtrain the 
cutre.— 
Come, lady, die to live: this wedding day, 
10 Perhaps, is but prolong'd; have patience, 
and endure. | Exeunt, 
Maonent Benedick and Beatrice. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you weptallthis while: 
Beai. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 
151 Bene. 1 will not defire that. 
Feat, You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 
Bene, Surely, I do believe your fair couſin is 
wronyg'd. 
Beat. Ah, low much might the man deſerve of 
20|me, that would right her! 
Leone. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip ? 
Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend. 
Bene. Nay a man do it? 
Zeat, It is a man's ofltice, but not yours. [you 
25 ZFene. I do love nothing in the world ſo well as 
ls not that ſtrange ? 
Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not: it 
were as poſſible tor me to ſay, I loved nothing ſo 
well as you : but believe me not; and yct | he 
zo] not; | conſeſs nothing, nor I deny nothing: l am 
ſorry for my couſin. 
Bene, By my ſword, Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 
Beat. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 


351 will make him cat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Beit, Will you not eat your word? | 

Bene. With no ſauce that can be devis'd to it: 1 
proteſt I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God fot give me ! 
40] Bene. What offence, ſweet Buatrice ? 

Heat. You have ſtaid me in a happy hour; I 
was about to proteſt, | lov'd you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I love you with ſo much of my heart, that 
45|none is left to proteſt. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 
Beat. Kili Claudio, 
B:ne. Ha! not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny it: Farewell, 
50] Bene, Tarry, ſwert Beatrice. 

Beat. 1 am gone, though I am here; There is 
no love in you :—nav, I pray you, Ict me go. 

Bene. Beatrice, 

Beat. In faith, | will go. 
55] Bene. We'll be friends firſt. 

Beat. You dare calicr be friends with me, than 
fight with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is he not approved ia the height a vil- 
60{lain, that hath flander'd, ſcora'd, diſhonour'd my 
} {kinſwoman ?—O, that I were a man !—What, 
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bear her in hand until they come to take hands ; 
and then with public accuſation, uncover'd flander, 
unmitigated rancour,—O God, that 1 werea man! 
I would cat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice ! 

Bat. 'Va'k with a man out at a window ?—a 

proper ſaying! 

Bene, Nay, but, Beatrice ;— 

Beat. Sweet Hero !-—ſhe is wrong'd, ſhe is ſlan- 
der'd, ſhe is nndone. 

Berne, Beat 

P.at. Princes and counties“! Surely, a prinecly 
teſtimony, a goodly count-comfect ; a ſweet gal- 
lant, ſurcly! O that I were a man for his ſacc! 
or tha: I had any friend would be a man for my,15 
ſake! But manhood is melted into courteſies, valour 
i to compliment, and men are only turn'd into 
tongue, and trim ones too: he is now as valiant 
as Hercules, that only tells a lve, and ſwears it :— 
I cannot be a man with wiiking, therefore I will 
die a woman with grieving. 

Bine. 'Varry, good Beatrice: 
love thee. 

Beat. Uſe it for my love ſome other way than 
ſwearing by it. 

Fenc. l hink you in your ſoul, the count Clau- 
dio hath wrong'd Hero? 

Beat. Yea, as ſure as I have a thought, or a 
foul. 

Bene. Fnough, I am engag'd, I will challenge 
him; I wili kiſs your hand, and ſo leave you :— 
By this hand Claudio ſhall render me a dear account: 
As you hear of me, fo think of me. Go comfort 
your couſin! I muſt ſay, the is dead; and ſo fare- 
well. | Exeunt. 
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A Priſon. 
Enter Dogierry, Vergo, Borachio, Corrade, the Town 


(ert ard Sexton in goICNS. 


II. 


C 
Degb. Is our whole diſſembly appear'd ? F 
Ferr. O, a ſtool and a cuſſiion for the ſexton! 
Sexlin. Which be the malefactors ? 

Logb. Marry, that am | and my partner. 

V-rg. Nay, that's certain; we have the exhi- 
bition to examine. 

Sexten. But which are the offenders that are to 
be examined ? let them come before maſter con- 
table. | 

Deb. Yea, marry, let them come beſore me.— 50 
What is your name, fricnd? 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dag. Pray, write down —Borachio.— Vours, 
firrah ? 

Cenr. 1 am a gentleman, fir, and my name is 
Conrade. 

Deb. Write down—maſter gentleman Conrade. 
— Maſters, do you ſerve God ? 

Bath. Yea, fir, we hope. 


45 
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Dogb. Write down that they hope they ſervel60 
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[AQ 4. Scene: A& 5. Scene 1 


God ſhould go before ſuch villains '-- Maſter, 
is proved already that you are little better than 2 
knaves, and it will go rar to be thcuglu b 
ſhortly : How anſwer you for yourſelves ? 
Cour. Marty, fir, we ſay, we are none. 

Dorb. A marvellous witty fellow, I atlure von: 
but I will go about with him. Come you hither 
iirrah ; a word in your ear, fir; I ſay to you, it 
thought you are falſe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

Dogb, Well, ſtand aſide.— Fore God, they xy 
both in a tale: Have you writ down-—that ther 
are none ? ; 
Sexton. Maſter conſtable, you go not the w 


hou villain, tho 
proved upon the 
lou; and, wh 
Which is more, A 
pretty a piece 


to examine; you muſt call the watch that are ther S.:| 

accuſers. Be 
Dold. Yea, marry, that's the eſteſt ? way: Id Ent 

the watch come forth: Maſters, I charge uu 3 

the prinec's name accuſe theſe men. 1. JF you _= 

Enter Watchmen. And tis! 

T1 Watch. This man faid, fir, that Don Jobs, gainſt yourſelf, 


Len. I pray tl 
Thich falls into 
5 water in a fien 
Nor let no comfo1 
ut ſuch a one wi 
Fring me a fathe: 
hole joy of her 
ind bid him ſpe: 
leaſure his woe 
Ind let it anſwer 
B thus for thus, 
every lineamer 
ſuch a one will 
nd, Sorrow wa 
groan ; 

patch grief with | 
Vith candle-waſ! 
ad | of him wil 
but there is no ſu 
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lich they them 
Tacit counſel tur 
Nould give prece 
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harm ach with 
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the prince's brother, was a villain, 

Dogb. Write down—prince John a villain. 
Why this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother 
—villain. 

Bora, Maſter conſtable,— 

Db. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do net lie 
thy look, I promiſe thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him ſay elſe? 

2 Watch, Marry, that he had received a thow 
ſand ducats of Don John, for accuſing the lady 
Hero wrongfully. 

Dog. Flat burglary, as ever was committed, 

Verg. Yea, by the maſs, that it is. 

S.xtn. What elſe, fellow? 

1 Watch, And that count Claudio did mean, up 
his words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole 4 
ſembly, and not marry her. 

D»sb. O villain! thou wilt be condemned into 
everlaſting redemption for this. 

S-xtcn. What clie ? 

2 Watch, "This is all. 

S-xtin. And this is more, maſters, than you cu 
deny. Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſioka 
away; Hero was in this manner accus'd, in ths 
very manner refus'd, and upon the grief of thi 
ſuddenly dy'd.—Maſter conſtable, let theſe me 
be bound, and brought to Leonato's ; 1 will 0 
before, and thew kim their examination. Zi 

D:z;. Come, let them be opinion'd. 

Verg. Let them be in hand. 

Conr. Off, coxcomb ! 

Degb. God's my life ! where's the ſexton? K 
im write down—the prince's officer, coxconib- 
Come, bind them: Thou naughty varlct! 

Cour. Away! you are an afs, you are an 4b 

Dzgb. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place? Da 
thou not ſuſpect my years ?—O that he were here 
to write me down—an aſs but, maſters, . 
member, that I am an aſs ; though it be not unt 


N 


God: — and write God firſt ; for God defend but 


1 County, frorz the French Comte, was anciently uſed to ſignify a nobleman. 


ca way. 


an aß : 
ten down, yet forget not that Iam Iy foul doth tell 
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10 5. Scene 1. MUCH ADO 
vu villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall be 
-oved upon thee by good witneſs : I am a wiſe 
low ; and, which is more, an officer; and, 
: hich is more, a houſholder ; and, which is more, 
ys pretty a piece of fleſh as any in Meſſina; and 


AV 


r I. 
Before Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 
n 1 you go on thus you will kill yourſelf; 


gainſt yourſclf. 

Len, I pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, 

Vhich falls into mine ears as profitleſs 

ks water in a ſieve : give not me counſcl ; 

vor let no comforter delight mine ear, 

ut ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine. 
bring me a father, that ſo lov'd his child, 
hoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 

ind bid him ſpeak of patience; 

leaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
Ind let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain ; 

thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 


And 'tis not wiſdom, thus to ſecond grief | 


4 every lincament, branch, ſhape, and form : 
| ſuch a one will ſmile, and ſtroke his beard ; 
ad, Sorrow wag ! cry; hem, when he thould 
x groan; di. 
Ole of atch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 
"th candle-waſters ; bring him yet to me, 
18 ad Lof him will gather patience. 
but there is no ſuch man: For, brother, men 
n counſel, and give comfort to that grief 
lich they themſelves not fecl ; but, taſting it, 
11 cn er counſel turns to paſſion, which before 
n od give preceptial medicine to rage, 
iu thi ter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken thread, 
* tha harm ach with air, and agony with words: 
e nne; us all men's office ro ſpeak patience 
il o thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow; 
125 ut no man's virtue, nor ſuficiency, 
. obe lo moral, when he ſhall endure 
ic like himſelf : therefore give me no counſel; 
ly griefs cry louder than advertiſement l. 
nh dnt, Therein domen from euildren nothing differ. 
vmb.- lun. Ipray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood; 
br there was never yet philoſopher, 
oy t could endure the tooth- ach patiently, 
. Ddf pvecver they have writ the ſtyle of gods, 
re here 0 made a pith at chance aud ſuffcrance. 
ers, i 4 Vet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf; 
ot writ * thoſe that do offend you, ſuſſer too. 
war's an. Therethou ſpeak*ſtrealon : nay, Iwill do ſo. 


{7 toul doth tell me, Hero is bely'd ; 


t That is, than admen;tion, 
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14 
one that knows the law, go to; and a rich fellow 
enough, go to; and a fellow that hath had loſſes; 
and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
handſome about him: Bring him away. O, that 
5 1 had been writ down—an as !— | Excunt. 


T--; 


[And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the prince, 


I5 And all of them that thus diſhonour her. 


Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. 
Ant. Here comcs the prince, and Claudio, haſtily, 
Pedro. Good den, good den. 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 


20] Leon. Hear you, my lords,— 


Pedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. 
Leon. Some haſte, my lord ?—Well, fare you 
well, my lord :— 


Are you fo haſty now?—well, all is one. [man. 


25 Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old 


Aut. If he could right himſelf with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lye low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him? bler, thou! 
Leon. Marry, thou doſt wrong me, thou diſlem- 


30 Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 


| fear thee not. 

Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, 

If it ſhould give vour age ſuch cauſe of fear : 
In faith, my hand meant nothing tomy ſword. 


- 
' 


[me; 


35] Leon. Huh, tuſh, man, never fleet and et at 


I ſpcak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 

As, under privilege of age, to brag 

What I have done being young, or what would do, 
Were | not old: Know, Claudio, to thy head, 


40% Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child, and me, 
Z þ 


That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by: 

And, with grey hairs, and bruiſe 04 many days, 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 

I ſay, thou haſt bely d mine innocent child, heart. 


45[Thy flander hath gone through and through her 


And the lyes bury'd with her anceſtors : 
O, in a tomb where ſcandal never ſlept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villuiny! 
Claud. My villainy ? 


59! Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine, I ſay. 


Pedro. You ſay not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my Jad, 

I'll prove it on his body, it he dare; 

Deſpight his nice fence, and Jus active practice, 


S5 His May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhobod. 


(Claud. Away, | will not have to do with you. 

Leon, Canſt thou ſo daile 2 me? Thou haſt kill'd 
my child; 

If thou kill'ſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 


60] Ant. He thall kill two of us, and men indeed: 


But that's no matter; let him kill one tirſt ;— 


2 That is, canſt thou ſo put me of ? 
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Win me and wear me,—let him anſwer me:. 
Come, follow me, boy; come, ſir boy, follow me; 
Sir boy, I'll whip you ſrom your ſoining fence, 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I wall, 
Leon. Brother, lnicce; 
Aut. Content yourſelf; God knows, I lov'd my 
And ſhe is dead, flander'd to death by villains ; 
That dare as well anſwer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue: 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkſops!— 
Lean. Brother Anthony,— [them, yea, 
Aut. Hold you content; What, man! I know 
And what they wergh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple : 
Scambliog ?, out-facing, faſhion-mong'ring boys, 
That lyc, and cog, and flout, deprave and flander, 
Go antickiy, and thow putward hideouſneſs, 
And ſpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſt, 
Aud this is all. 
Leon, But, brother Anthony 
Ant. Come, *tis no matter ; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. [patience 
Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death ; 
But on my hond ur, ſhe was charg'd with nothing 25 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 
| 


IO 
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Leon. My lord, my lord. 

Pedro. Iwill not hear you. 

J. con. No? 

Come, brother, away: — I will be heard. 

Ant. And thall, 

Or ſome of us will ſmart for it. 
Enter Benedich. 

Pedro. See, ſee, 

Here comes the man we went to ſeek. 

Claud. Now, ſignior! 

What news ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 

Pedro. Weicome, ſignior: 

You are almoſt come to part almoſt a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noſes 
ſnapt off with two old men without tecth. 

Pedro. Leonato and his brother: What think'ſt 
thou? had we fought, I doubt, we ſhould have been 
too young for them. 

Bene. In a falſe quarrel there is no true valour, 
I came to icek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to ſeck thee : 
for we are high-proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten away: Wilt thou uſe thy wit? 

Bene. It is in my tcabbard : Shall I draw it ? 

Pero. Doſt thou wear thy wit by thy tide ? 

Claud. Never any did ſo, though very many have 
been beſide their wit. I will bid thee draw, as we 
do the minſtrels; draw, to pleaſure us. 

Padre. As | am an honcſt man, he looks pale: 
Art thou ſick or angry? 

Claud. What | courage, man! What though carc 
kill'd a cat, thou haſt mettle enough in thee to k1ll 


30. 


[Ex cunt ambo. 
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[A 5. Scere1, Ad 5. Scen 
Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the career, i Cuud. In n 
you charge it againſt me: I pray you, chuſe a rant vou, for 
ther ſubject. Pedro, And 
Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaſſ; tis Claud. Moſ 
was broke crols 3. Pedro. Wh: 
Pedro. By this light, he changes more and mere, in his doublet 
[ think, he be angry indeed. Eater Dogt 
Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn hy 
{girdle +, Claud. He i 
Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? an ape a docte 
Claud. God bleſs me from a challenge ! Pedro. But, 
Bene, You are a villain ;—1 jeſt not :I wi and be ſad : I 
make it good how you dare, with what you dar, Dab. Come 
and when you dare :—Do me right, or I will yr, ſhe hall ue'er 


teſt your cowardice. You have kill'd a ſwect la 
and her death ſhall fall heavy on you: Lt me har 
from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have gol 
cheer. 


nay, an you b 

be look d to. 
Padro. How 

bound! Borac 


Claud. Hear 
Pedro. What, a feaſt? a feaſt? Paro. Office 
Claud. l' faith, 1 thank him; he hath bid me to: Degb, Marr 


calves-head and a capon; the which if Ido not can 
moft curiouſly, ſay my knife's naught.—Shall Ir 
find a woodcock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes eaſily 
Pedro. I'll tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy mi 
the other day: I ſaid, thou hadſt a tine wit; Tre, 
ſays ſhe, a fine little one; No, ſaid I, 4 great wi; 
Kight, ſaid the, a great groſs one ; Nay, ſaid I, a pul 
wit ; Jt, ſays ſhe, it hurts no body ; Nay, ſaid I, th 
gentleman is <vſe; Certain, ſaid ſhe, a viſe gets 
man; Nay, ſaid I, be bath the tongues ; That I laden 
{aid ſhe, for be fecore'a thing to me on Monday nigh, 
which be forſwwore on Tugſiay morning: there's a dull 
tongue, there's tet tongues, Thus did ſhe, an hour 
together, tranſ-thape thy particular virtues; ye, 
laſt, ſhe cuncluded with a ſigh, thou walt the pr 
pereſt man in Italy. | 

Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and ſi 
ſhe car'd not. 

Pedro. Vea, that ſhe did; but yet, for all that. 
if ſhe did not hate him deadly, the would love hin 
dearly ; the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claut. AN, all; and moreover, God ſuw lin wh 
he <vas hid in the garden. 5 

5. Iro. But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bu. 
horns on the ſenſible Benedick's head ? : 

Claud. Vea, and text underneath, Here duell l 
nedich the married man. : 

Bene. Fare you well, boy; you know my mind; 
will leave you now to your goſſip- like humour: 
breal jeſts as braggarts do their blades, v ich. C 
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bira, Sweet 
mine anſwer ; | 
kill me. I ha 
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overheard me 
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60 


care. 


T A foin is a thruſt or puſh with a weapon. 
viſits about among his friends to get a dinner. 
proverb now ſtill in uſe, / be be angry, let bim turn 
If he is in an ill humour, kt him contiuuc ſo till he is 


be thanked, hurt not. My lord, for your nm Pedro. Runs 
courteſies I thank you; 1 muſt diſcontinue your | 
company: your brother, the baſtard, is fled i Claud. I have 
Metiina ; you have, among you, kili'd 3 * Pedro, But dic 
and innocent lady: For my lord Lack-beardtde Herd. Vea, an 
he and 1 ſhall meet ; and till then, peace be w. P:dro. Heis c. 
him! [Exit Ben Aud fled he is u 


Pedro. He is in earneſt, 


1 
Dr, Warbur 
b 2 in the double; 
„ that love ma 
vithout a cloak. 


2 That is, ſcrambling. A ſcambler is one ” 
3 An alluſion to . 4 This is finular® 
the buckle of bis girdle ; the meaning ol which 
in a better. (i 


l At 5. Scene 1.] 


jt Claud. In moſt profound earneſt ; and, I'll war- 
- rant you, for the love of Beatrice, 

Pedro, And hath challeng'd thee ? 
10 (luud. Moſt ſincerely. 


pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes 
in his doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit! 
Eater Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio 
by guarded. 
Claud, He is then a giant to an ape: but then is 
an ape a doctor to ſuch a man. 
Pelro. But, ſoft you, let be; pluck up my heart, 


wil and be ſad : Did he not ſay, my brother was fled ? 

dart, Dab. Come you, ſir, if juſtice cannot tame you, 
pro- ie ſhall ue er weigh more reaſons in her balance: 
lady, nay, an you be a curſing hypocrite once, you muſt 


de look'd to. 

Petro, How now, two of my brother's men 
; g00d bound ! Borachio, one ! 
(laid. Hearken after their offence, my lord ! 
Pedro, Officers, what offence have theſe men done? 


e t02 Deg, Marry, fir, they have committed falſe re- 
carre port; moreover, they have ſpoken untruths ; ſc- 
Ira condarily, they are ſlanders; ſixth and laſtly, they 
have bely'd a lady; thirdly, they have verify'd 
fily unjuſt things: and, to conclude, they are lying 
hy wi kuaves. 
Tru, Pero. Firſt, 1 aſk thee what they have done; 
it wit; thirdly, 1 aſk thee what's their offence ; ſixth and 
, a gud lily, why they are committed; and, to conclude, 
id |, th what you lay to their charge ? 
e gents Claud. Rightly reaſon'd, and in his own divi- 
1 fon; and, by my troth, there's one meaning well 
ay nit, ſuited 2, 
a dat 


Pedro. Whom have you offended, maſters, that 
youare thus bound to your anſwer ? this learned 
conſtable is too cunning to be underſtood : What's 
your offence ? 

Bira, Sweet prince, let me go no further to 
nine anſwer ; do you hear me, and let this count 
kill me, I have deceiv'd* even your very eyes: 
what your wiſdoms could not diſcover, theſe thal- 
low fools have brought to light ; who, in the night, 
overheard me confſeſling to this man, how Don 
John your brother incens'd me to ſlander the lady 
Hero; how you were brought into the orchard, 
and ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's garments; 
how you diſgrac'd her, when you ſhould marry her: 


an hour 
ze 


the pro 
and {ad 


| that,? 
love bn 


du villainy they have upon record; which had 

5 rather ſeal with my death, than repeat over to my 
y mind; name: the lady is dead upon mine and my mal-|50 
nour: Ve ters falſe accuſation ; and briefly, I defire nothing 
hich, 6 but the reward of a villain. 


nue you 


| your blood ? 
fled fra 


Pedro, Runs not this ſpeech like iron through 


Claud. I have drunk poiſon, whiles he utter'd it. 55 
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Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblance that I luv'd it firſt 

Degb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs; by this 
time our ſexton hath reform'd ſignior Lconato of 
the matter: Aud, maſters, do not forget to ſpecify, 
when time and place ſhall ſerve, that lam au als. 
Verg. Here, here comes maſter ſignior Leonato, 
and the ſexton too. 

Ke=enter Leonats and Antonio, weith the Sexton. 
Leon. Which is the villain? Let me ſee his eyes; 
That when 1 note another man like him, 
| may avoid him: Which of theſe is he? ſme. 
Bora. I you would know your wronger, look on 
Leon, Art thou the ſlave, that with thy. breath 
Mine innocent child ? ſhaft kill'd 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not ſo, villain; thou bely'ſt thyſelf; 

Here ſtand a pair of honour:ble mon, 

A third is fled, that had a hand in it 

I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death; 

Record it with your high and worthy decds : 

"F'was bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud. | know not how to pray your patience, 

Yet I muſt ſpeak : Chuſe your revenge yourſelf; 


«|[mpoſe me to what penance your invention 


Can lay upon my ſin: 

But in miſtaking. 
Pedro. By my ſoul, nor l; 

And yet, to ſatisfy this good old man, 

would bend under any heavy weight 

That he'ii en join ma to, 

Leon, ] cannot bid ou bid my daughter live, 
That were nnpoſſible ; but, | pray you both, 
Poſſeſs the people in Meſlina here 
How innocent the dy'd ; and, if your love 
Can labour aught in {ad invention, 

Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 

And ling it to her bones; ſing it to-night - 
To-morrow morning come you to my houſe; 
And ſince you could not be my ſon-in-law, 


yet ſinn'd 1 not, 


45 


d a Petro, But did my brother ſet thee on to this? 
card ar Z:ra. Vea, and paid merichly for the praQtice of it. 
ce po Tauro. He is compos d ant fram'doſ treachery ; — 
xit Bee 


Aud fled he is upon this villainy. 


s one 
ſimilar o 
{ which 


1 


vithout a cloak. 


Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copy of my child that's dead, 

And ſhe alone 1s hcir to both of us; 

Give her the right you ſhould have given her couſin, 
And fo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble fir, 

Your over-kindneſs doth wring tears from me! 
do embrace your offer; and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon, To-morro then I will expect your coming; 
To-night I take my lcave.— This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who, | believe, was pack'd in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my ſoul, ſhe was not; 

Nor knew not what ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to me; 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. 


Dogb. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under 


Dr. Warburton ſays, it was eſteemed a mark of levity and want of becoming gravity, at that time, 
% go in the doublet and boſe, and leave off the cloak, to which this well-turned expreſſion alludes. The thouyh 
io that love makes a man as ridiculous, and expoſes him as naked as being in the doublet and hoſe 
2 That is, put into mauy modes, or ſhapes. 


white 
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3E — A 
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— 
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white and black) this plaintiff here, the — 
did call mz ats; I beſcech you, let it be remem- 
bered in his puniſhment : And alſo, the watch 
heard them talk of one Detormed : they ſay, he 
wears a key in his car, and a luck hanging by it“; 
and borrows money in God's name; the which 
he hath ulcd 10 long, aud never paid, that now 
men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for 
God's jake ; Pray you examine him on that point. 

Leun. I thank thee for thy care and honeſt 
Pains. 

Dog. Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thank- 
ful and reverentl youth; and I praiſc God for you. 

Leon. Vhere'® tor thy pans. 

D:g6.- God fave the ſcundation! 

Le. Go, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner, and 
thank thec. 

%. | leave an arrant knave with your wor- 
ſhip ; which, I hcſecch your worſhip to correct 
vourielf, for the example of others. God keep 
vour wortiup; I with your worſhip well; God 
reſtore you to health: I humbly give you leave to 
depart ; and if a merry meeting may be wiſh'd, 
God prohibit it. Come, neighbour. [Excunt. 


Leon. Until to-morrow moruing, lords, farewell. 2. 


Ant. Farcwell, my lords; we look for you to- 
morrow. 
Pedro, We will not fail. 
C!aud. To- night I' mourn with Hero. 
Lem. Bring you theſe fellows on; we'll talk 
with Margaret, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


SS UC a MS 
A Room in Leonats's Har ſc. 


Enter Benedich and Margaret, mecting. 


Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret, de- 
ſcrve well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech 
of Bcatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſc 
of my beauty ? 

Bene, In ſo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man 
living ſhall come over it; for, in moſt comely 
truth, thou deſcrveſt it. 

Airs. To have no man come over ? me? why, 
ſhall | always keep below ſtairs ? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's 
mouth, it catchcs. 

Murg. And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not 
hurt a woman; and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice: 
I give thee the bucklers 3, 

Marg. Give us the twords, we have bucklers of 
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[AR 5. Scene: 


Bene. If you uſe them, Margaret, you mul} vn 
in the pikes with a vice; and they are danger 
weapous for maids, 

Mag. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who 
1 thiuk, hath legs. [ Exit Afarzug 
Hence. And thereiore will come, [ Sings.] ; 


The gad of love, 
That jits above, 
And knows me, and inst me, 


Hero pitiful I deſerve — 


| mean in ſinging ; but in loving,—Leander th 
good ſwimmer, 'I ruilus the firſt employer of ya 
dars, and a whole book full of theſe quondam cu. 
pet-mongers, whoſe names yet run ſmoothly inthe 
even road of a blank verſe, why, they were nett 
to truly turn'd over and over, as my poor ſelf, in 
love: Marry, [ cannot ſhew it in rhime; U har 
try'd; I can find out no rhime to dady but baby, x 
innocent rhime ; for ſcorn, horn, à hard rhime; fr 


/chcol, fool, a babbling rhime; very ominous end. 


ings : No, I was not born under a rhiming planet, 
for I cannot woo in feſtival terms.— 


Enter Beatrice. 


Sweet Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when I cal 
thee ? 
Beat. Yea, ſignior, and depart when you bid ne 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then! 
Beat. Then, is ſpoken; fare =_ well now 
and yet ere I go, let me go with that I came far 
which is, with knowing what hath paſt betete 
you and Claudio, 
Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon I wil 
kiſs thee, 
Heat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul 
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noiſoas; 
therefore Iwill depart unkils'd. 
Benz. 'Thou haſt frighted the word out of it 
right ſenſe, ſo forcible is thy wit: But I muſt tel 
thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; ant 
either | muſt ſhortly hear from him, or [ wil 
tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt thou kr. 
fall in love with me ? 1 
B-at. For them all together; which maintan' 
ſo politick a ſtate of evil, that they will not adn 
any good part to intermingle with them. But fe 
which of my good parts did you firſt ſuifer love fot 
me ? 


love, indecd, for I love thee againſt my will, 
Beat, ln ſpight of your heart, I think; a0, 

poor heart! It you ſpight it for my fake, | ” 

{pight it for yours; for 1 will never love hut 


SS 


Our Own. 


which my fricud hatcs. 


1 Dr. Warburton comments on this paſſage as follows: “ There could not be a pleaſanter rim 
on the faſhion, than the conſtable's deſcant on his own blunder. They heard the conſpirators ati 


the faſbion, whom they took to be a man ſirnamed, Deformed. N 
humour to the courticrs, in a deſcription of one of the moſt fautaſtical fathions of that time, 


wearing rings in their ears, and indulging a favorite lock of hair which was brought before, a 
with ribbons, and called a /ove-lock. Againſt this faſhion William Prynne wrote his treatiſe, 
2 To come over probably means here the ſame as to overco 


The Unlovelyneſs of Love-Locks,” 
moſt ſignificant ſcaſc, when applied to a woman. 


3 


This the conſtable applics with exqult 
the ne! 
nd del 
called 
in it 
Mcauing, I yield. 3 


ſubſcribe him a coward. And, 1 pray thee non, 


Bene. Suffer love ; a good epithet! I do ſuffer 


At 5. Sce 


Bene. The 
ably. 

Beat. It at 
not one wiſe 
himſelf. 

Bene. An 
liv'd in the t 
not erect in 
ſhall live uc 
ri0's, and tl 

Bat. And 

Be, Que 
and a quarte 
pedient ſor 
ſcience, find 
the trumpet e 
$ much for 
bear witneſs, 
How doth yc 

Beat. Very 
Bine. And 
Bat. Very 
Bene, Serve 
vill leave ye 


Urſ. Mada 
yonder's old 
Hero hath h 
Claudio migh 
thor of all, w 
preſently ? 

Beat, Will 

Benc. L will 
be bury'd in 
vith thee to t 


Enter Don 7 


Claud. Is thi 
Allen, It is, 


Dane to 
Was 

Death, 
Give. 

$9 the li 
Live, 

Hang thou 
Prailing her 


* * 
de muſick f. 
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never 
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LOW 
me for, 
Et weed 


I wil 


ad foul 
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t of its 
nuſt tell 
ge; and 
r | vil 
ee non, 
hou fir 
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But fot 
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Act 5. Scene 4. 


Baue. Thou and I are too wiſe to woo peace- 
bly. 
, *. It appears not in this conſeſſion; there's 
not one wiſe man among twenty, that will praiſe 


himſelf. ; 
Bene. An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that 


ld in the time of good neighbours? ; if a man do 


not erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he 
ſhall live uo longer in monument, than the bell 
rio”s, and the widow wecps. 

Bal. And how long is that, think you? 

Bae. Queſtion ? ?— Mhy, an hour in clamour, 
and 2 quarter in rheum : "Therefore it is moſt ex- 
pedient for the wiſe, (if Don Worm, his con- 
ſcience, find no impediment to the contrary) to be 
the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to myſe f: 
80 much for praiſing myſclf, (who, I myſelf will 
bear witneſs, is praiſc-worthy) and now tell me, 
How doth your couſin ? 

Heat. Very ill. 

Bun. And how do you? 

Nut. Very ill too. 

Baue. Serve God, love me, and mend: there 
vill leave you too, for here comes one in haſte. 

Enter Urſula. 

Urſ. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; 
yonder's old coil at home : it is proved, my lady 
Hero hath been falſcly accus'd, the prince and 
Claudio mightily abus'd ; and Don John is the au- 
thor of all, who is fled and gone: Will you come 
preſently ? 

Beat, Will you go hcar this news, ſignior ? 

Bene. 1 will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and 
be bury'd in thy eyes; and, moreover, I wifl go 
Kith thee to thy uncle. [ Exeunt, 


1 
A Church. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Attendants, with 


muſic and tapers. 
Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
Allen. It is, my lord. 
Claudio reads, 
Dane to death by flauderons tengues 
Was the Hero, that here lies » 
Death, in guerdon of her torongr, 
Gives her fame twohich never dies * 
So the life, that dy'd with ſpame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame, 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, 
< Prailing her when I am dumb.— 
do mulick ſound, and ſing your ſolemn hymn. 
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Heavily, benvily: 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
Til{ death be uttered 
Heavily, beavily. 
Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night ! 
Yearly will I do this rite. 
Pedro, Good-morrow, maſters; put your torches 
out: [day, 
The wolves have prey d; and look, the gentle 
Before the wheels of Pha:bus, round about 
| Dapples the drowſy eaſt with fpots of grey: 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well. 
Claud. Good-morrow, maſters ; cach his ſeveral 
Way. ſweeds z 
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 
Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue ſpeeds, 
Than this, for whom we render'd up this woe! 


E IV. 
Leonats's Houſe, 


Enter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret, Urſula, Antonio, 
Friar, and Hero. 
Friar. Did not I tell you ſhe was innocent? [her, 
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus'd 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 
Although againſt her wili, as it appears 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 
Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 
Bene, And ſo am I, being elſe by faith enforc'd 
o call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves; 
And, when l ſend for you, come hither maſk'd ; 
The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To viſit me :—You know your office, brother; 
You muſt be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio, | Exeunt Ladies. 
Am. Which Iwill do with confirm'd countenance. 
Bene. Friar, I muſt cntreat your pains, | think. 
Friar. To do what, fignior ? 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good ſignior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye of ſavour. true. 
| Leon, That _ my daughter lent her; "Tis moſt 
Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from 
me, [will? 
From Claudio and the prince: But what's your 
Bene. Your anſwer, fir, is cnigmatical : 
But for my will, my vill is, your good will 


d 


e that May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
5 8 5s In * eſtate of honourable = 12— 
Pardon, Goddeſi of the night, ln which, good friar, 1 ſhall deſire your help. 
7 e that flew thy virgin hnigh4t ; Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
1 For the which, with ſings of wor, Friar. And my help. 
r ride Round about Jer tomb they go. Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 
n lane Mivnight, afſiftl our mean ; 60 Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with Attendants, 
-_— Help us to ſigh and groan, Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aſſembly. 
4 nel A 
* n 5 is, when men were not envious, but every one gave another his due. * That is, what a 
ane, in 5400's there, or what a fooliſh queſtion du you aſk !. 5 


U 5 Tens. 


Jur. 
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Leon, Good morrow, prince; good morrow, Bene. They ſwore, that you were almoſt ſck 
Claudio ; for me. . (for ms, 


We here attend you; are you yet determin'd 
To- day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud. I'll hold my mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 

Leon, Call her forth, brother, here's the friar 

ready. [Exit Antonio. 

Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick : Why, what's 
That you have ſuch a February face, the matter, 
So ſull of froſt, of ſtorm, and cloudineſs ? 

Claud. I think he thinks upon the ſavage bull :— 
Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold, 
And all Europa ſhall rejoice at thee ; 

As once Europa d d at luſty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Vene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low; 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your father's cow, 
And got 2 calf in that ſame noble feat, 

Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat. 
noch 


Beat. They ſwore, that you were well-nigh 024 

Bene. Lis no ſuch matter :—Then, you do ug 
love me ? 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence, 

Leon. Come, couſin, I am ſure you love the 
gentleman. 

Cl:zd. And l'li be ſworn upon't, that he loves her; 

to For here's a paper, written in his hand, 

A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 

Faſhidn'd to Beattice, 

Hero. And here's another, 

Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen from her pocket, 

15 Containing her aſſection unto Bencdick. 

Bene. A miracle! here's our own hands again 

our hearts Come, I will have thee; but, by thi 

light, I take thee for pity. ; 

Beat. I would not deny you but, by this goo! 


wa 


Re-enter Antonio, wit Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 


Ula, maſt'd. 


Claud. For this I owe you: here come other 


reck'nings. i 
Which is the lady 1 muſt ſeize upon? 

Ant. This Tame is ſhe, and I do give you her. 

Claud. Why, then ſhe's mine: Sweet, let me 

ſce your face. [hand 

Leen. No, that you ſhall not, till you take her 
Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her. 

Cloud. Give me your hand before this holy friar; 
1 am your huſband, if you like of me, 

Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wiſe : 

[ Unmaſting. 
And when you lov'd, you were my other huſband. 
Claug. Another Hero ? 
Hero. Nething certainer : 
One Hero dy'd defil'd ; but I do live, 
And, ſurely as I live, I am a maid, 
Pero. The former Hero! Hero, that is dead! 
Leen. She ys my lord, but while; her ſlander 
liv'd. 

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
'I tell you largely of fair Hero's death 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 

And to the chapel let us preſently. 


Bene. Soft and fair, friar— Which is Beatrice? 
Beat. lanſwer to that name; What is your will? 


Bene. Do not you love me? 
Beat. Why, no, no morc than reaſon. . ' 
Bene, Mhy, then, 
and Claudio, 
Have been deceived ; they ſwore you did. 
Beat Do not you love me ? 
Bene. 'Troth, no, no more than reaſon. 


Lect, Why, then, my couſin, Margaret, and 


Urſula, 


your uncle, and the prince, 


» 
O 


day, I yield upon great perſuaſion ; and, partly, ty 
ſave your life, for I was told, you were iu a cow 
ſumption, 
Bene. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth.— 
, Xi ſig he. 
25 Pedro. How doſt thou, Benedick the marriedman! 
Bene. I'll tell thee what, prince; a college d 
Wwit-crackers cannot flout me out of my humour! 
Doſt thou think 1 care for a ſatire, or an epigra 
No: if a man will be beaten with brains, he (ll 
zoſwear nothing handſome about him: In brief, ſince 
I do purpoſe to marry, I will think nothing to aꝶ 
[purpoſe that the world can ſay againſt it; an 
therefore never ſlout at me for what I have ſad 
againſt it; for man is a giddy thing, and this 
35|my concluſion. —For thy part, Claudio, I did thn 
to have beaten thee; but in that thou art like t 
my kinſman, live unbruis'd, and love my cov 


fin. 
Claud. 1 had well hoped, thou wouldſt how: 
40'denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd ther 
out of thy ſingle life, to make thee a double dealer; 
which, out of queſtion, thou wilt be, if my cu 
ſin do not look exceedingly narrowly to thee. 
Bene. Come, come, we are friends :—let's hat 
45/a dance ere we are marry'd, that we may lightet 
[our own hearts, and our wives' heels. 
Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 
Bene. Firſt, o' my word; therefore, play, mi. 
| ck. — Prince, thou art ſad; get thee a wife, get be 
50'a wife: there is no ſtaſf more reverend than d 
tipt with horn, 


; Enter Mefengers 
Me. My lord, your brother John is ta'eninſlgit 
And brought with armed men.back to Melina 
Bene. I hink not on him till to-morron: 1! 


0 — 
deviſe thee brave puniſhments for him, —Strixeu! 


Are much decciv'd; for they did {wear you did. 


7 , Dua 
Pipers. 1 
| [ Excunt c 


Lor! 


FERDINAND, . 
Bino, 
LOXGAVILLE, 
DUMALlN, 


BorET, 
Mzzcapr, 
Den ADRIANO 


NATHANIEL., « 
Porr, a Conſt; 


5 


a 


Enter the Ki 
Lr. ET fa 
Live 
And then grace 
Vhea, ſpight q 
The endeavour 
That honour, w 
And make us he 
Therefore, brav 
That war again! 
And the huge a 
Our late edict ſi 
Navarre ſha!l b. 
Cur court ſhall 
All and contem 
Lou three, Biro. 
Have ſworn for 
My fellow-ſchol 
bat are record. 
bur caths are 
That his own ha 
That violates th. 
jou are arm'c 
dubleribe to yo! 


Lung. IJam re 


lic mind ſhall! 
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act 
e. 5 . 3 
the 
ber; 
PERSONS REPRESENTE p. 
ket, FRDINAND, King of Navarre, HororerNEs, a Schoolmafter. 
BizON : CosTARD, 4 Clown. 
aint LOXGAVILLE, _— OF, a upon the MorTHu, Pare to Don Adriano de Armade, 
* ing in his retiremeut. * ; 
tua Douaix, 5 _ A Foreſter. 
bor zr, Lords, attending upon the Princeſs of 
goo! MzacaDr, | France. 8 Princeſs of France, 
ly, to a ſantoſtical Spas Ros4LINE, 
con- Is ADLIANO DE ARMADO, 1 FRAN 4 MARIA, 5 Ladies, attending on the Priacaſi. 
NatTHANIEL, @ Curate, KATHERINE, | 
Dort, a Conſtable, | JaqueneTTA, 4 Country Meucb. 
or Officers, and others, Attendanes upon the King and Princeſs. 
ge of 9 CENE, 6. King of Nevarr.'s Palace, and the Country near it. 
nour: Fn 
pram! 
ul — — ann 
, (inee : 
to any 
; 20G 
ref KA 
this 13 
I think N > : 
like u K I. Fat paynches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
_— b 6 Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 
: . Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortiſ y'd; 
t hee Enter the Xing, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain. Ihe gr offer manner of theſe world's delights 
dhe Lg. ET fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 5 [He throws upon the groſs world's baſer ſlaves: 
dealer; Live regiſtered upon our brazen tombs, | Jo love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
_ And then grace us iu the diſgrace of death; With all theſe living in philoſophy. : 
hon. When, ſpight af cormocant devouring Time, Biren, 1 can but ſay their proteſtation over, 
„ hare The endeavour of this preſgnt breath may buy So much, dear liege, I have already ſworn, 
lighte that honour, which ſhallbatc his ſeythe's keen edge, o. That is, to live and ſtudy here three years, 
And make us heirs of all cternity, But there art other ſtrict obſervances : 
Therefore, brave conquerprs !—for ſo you arc, As, not to ſce a woman in that term; 
— That war againſt your own aſlections. Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
oct tber And the huge army of the world's dcfires,-— And, one day iu a week to touch no food; 
i ot Our late edict hall ſtrongly ſtand in force ; 15] And but one meal on every day beſide ; 
Navarre ſhall be the wondey of the world; The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 
Our court ſhall be a little Academe, And then, to flecp bat three hours in the night, 
"fot dull and contemplative in living art. And not be ſeen to wink of all the day; 
ena lou three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville (hen 1 was wont to think no harm all night, 
ow: UI Have {worn for three years' term to live with me, 20 And make a dark night too of half the day) 
eriken My fellow- ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes, Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
17 * hat are recorded in this ſcheduſe here: O, theſe are barren taſks, too hard to keep; 


— — . _ and mow ſubſcribe jour names; 
dat n may ſtrike his honour down, 
lat violates the ſmalleſt branch herein: 
K Jou are arm'd to do, as ſworn to do, 
dubleribe to your deep oath, and kcep it too. 
„Leg. Lam reſolv'd: 'tis but a three years faſt: 


he mind ſhall banquet, though the body pine: 


ovs 


25 


U 2 


Nor to ſee ladies ſtudy, faſt, nor ſleep. 
King. Your oath is paſs d to paſsaway from theſe, 
' Biron, Let me ſay, no, my liege, an if you pleaſe; 
I only ſwore, to ſtudy with your grace, | 
And ſtay here in your court for three years' ſpace. 
Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt, 
Viren. By yca and nay, fir, then I ſwore in jeſt — 
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What is the end of ftudy ? let me know. 
King, Why, that to know, which elſe we ſhould 
not know. 
Biron. Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from 
common ſenſe ? 
King. Ay, that is ſtudy's god-like recompence. 
Biron, Come on then, 1 wiil ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing I am forbid to ko: 
As thus,—To ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When I to feaſt expreisly am forbid ; 
Or, ſtfay where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid : 
Or, having ſworn tov hard a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ſtudy's gain be thus, and this be ſo, - 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know 
Swear me tu this, and 1 will ne'er ſay, no. 
King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And train our intellects to vain delight. | vain, 
Birm, Why, all del ghts are vain; but that moſt 
Which with pain purcha>'d doth inherit pain: 
As, painfully to pore upon a book, 
To ſeck the light of truth; while truth the while, 
Doth falſely * blind the eyeſight of his look : 
Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile : 
So, ere you find where light in darkncls lics, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye: 
Who dazzling ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed “, 
And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the hcaven's glorious ſun, 
That wilt not be deep- ſcarch d with ſaucy looks: 
Small have continual jicders ever won, 
Save Laic authority from others' books. 


- Thete earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 


hat give a name to every fixed ſtar, 
Have no more profit of their ſhiniog nights, 
Than thoſe that walk and wot not what they arc. 
Too much to know, is, to know nought but ſame : 
And every godfather can give x name. (ing! 
King. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt read- 
Dun. Procecded 3 well, to ſtop ali good pro- 
cecding ! 
Teng. He weeds the corn, and ſtill lets grow the 
weeding. 
Siron, The ſpring is near, when green gecſe art 
a-brecding. 
Dum. How follows that ? | 
Biren. Fit in his place and time, 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. 
Biron. Something then in rhime. 
Leng. Biron is like an envious ſneaping “ froſt, 
That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring. 
Biron, Well, fay 1 am ? why ſhould proud ſum- 
mer boaſt, 
Before the birds have any cauſe to ſing? 
Why ſhouldI joy in an abortive birth? 


4 


That is, treacherouſly. 


againſt ↄolitengſi an 
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* Heed here means his Mrection or lode-ſſar. l 
underſtood in he academical ſenſe of taking @ dryree : the meaning of the paſſage then will be,“ tle 
has taken his degree on the art of ſtopping the de 

a urbanity ; for men without women 


About ſurrender- up of Aquitain | 
{ To her decrepit. fick, and bed-rid father : 


N 


50 


- 


FA 1. Scene! g x, Scene 1 


At Chriſtmas 1 no more deſire a roſe, Jt, 1 believe, al 
Than with a ſnow in May's new-fangled ſhows, am the laſt that 
But like of each thing, that in ſeaſon grow: hut is there no q 
So you, to ſtudy now it is too late, Ate. King. Ay, tha 
That were to climb o'er the houfe t' unlock the is haun 
King. Well, fit you out: go home, Biron; adiey! With a refit 
Biron. No, my good lord; I have ſworn to [tz man in all the 
with you : That hath 

And, though I have for barbariſm ſpoke more, dne, whom the 1 
Than for that angel knowledge you can ay, Doth raviſh 


man of compl 

Have choſe 
This child of fai 
For interim tc 


Yet confident I'll keep what I have ſwore, 

And bide the penance of each three years da, 
Give me the paper, let me read the ſame; 

And to the ſtrict'ſt decrees I'll write my name. 


King, How well this yielding reſcues thee n high-born wo! 
from ſhame ! : from tawny 5] 

Biron. „Item, That no woman ſhall come with. ow you delight 
in a mile of my court. [ Reading. | Hach thi ut, [ proteſt, [1 
been proclaimed ? ud [will uſe hi 


iron, Armad 


20] Leng. Four days ago. i . 
Biron, Let's ſee the penalty.—“ On pain of man of re- ne 
loſing her tongue. -[ Reading.) Who devis Leng. Coſtard 
t his penalty ? . ſport; 
Long, Marry, that did I. nd, ſo to ſtudy, 
26% Biron. Sweet lord, and why? penalty, Enter Dui 
Lang. To fright them hence with that dread Dub. Which 1 
Biron. A dangerous law againſt gentility 5! Biran, This, fe 
« Item, [ Reading.) If any man be ſeen to talk Dull | myſelf 
„ with a woman within the term of three yean, i his grace's th 
zol“ he ſhall endure ſuch, pubiic ſhame as thereſt d un perſon in fl 


Biron, This is 
DA. Signior 
There's villainy 
hore. 

C. Sir, the 
King, A letter 
Biren, Haw l 
od tor high we 
Ling. A bigh 
ant us patenc 
hirm, To hea 
Line. To heat 
tely ; or to for 
Biron, Well, j 
uſe to elimb in 
Cf. The mat. 
Ienettz, The 
he manner 5, 
Hirun. In wha 
. In mann 
ole three: 1 
jouſe, fitting w 
loving her in 
in manner ar 
be manner —it 
a woman : fo 


- 
La 


the court can poſhbly deviſe.”'— 

This article, my liege, yourſelf muſt break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embaſſx 
he French kipg's daughter, v ith yourſelſ toſpcab- 

A maid of grace, and compicte majcity 


Thercſore this article is made in vain, 
Or vainiy comes the admired princeſs hither, 
King. What ſay you, lords? why, this was quit 
forgot. 
Bron. So ſtudy eyermore is overſhot; 
While it doth ſtudy to have what it weuld, 
it doth forget to do the thing it ſhould; 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
„is won, as towns with fire ; ſo won, ſo loft. 
King. We muſt, of force, diſpenſe with thisdccree; 
She muſt lye here on mere neceflity, 
Biron. Neceſſity will make us all forſworn 
Three thouſand times within this three ven 
For every man with his affects is born; [ſpace 
Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace: 
If I break faith, this word ſhall ſpeak for me, 
I am forſworn on mere nceeſſity. 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 
And he, that breaks them in the leaſt degret, 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame : 


, . biran, 
Suggeſtions © are to others, as to me: rar, For the 


'1.e. lively | 
erbal ewility, 

magh, a Prace- 
F acquiſtion, £ 


it of the leaſt 


3 Proceed: muſt here * 


4 1, e. Checking. 5 Meanith 
© j, e. Temptations 


Br 


rces of others.“ 
. brutal and Savage, 


9 1. Scene 14 


Jt, I believe, although I ſeem ſo loth, 

; in the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. | 
: tis there no quick recreation ' granted? 

rate King. Ay, that there is : our court, you know, 


is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spain; 
man in all the world's new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain : 
ac, whom the muſick of his own vain tongue 
Doth raviſh, like inchanti.1y harmony; 
men of complements , whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, 
| high-born words, the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
ow you delight, my lords, I know not, 1; 
ut, [ proteſt, I love to hear him lie, | 
ud [ will uſe him for my minſtrelſy. 
Hirn. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 


in of man of fire-new words, fathion's own knight. 
cri d Ling. Coſtard the ſwain and he ſhall be our 
ſport; 
nd, fo 1 three years is but ſhort. 
naly Enter Dull, and Coftard, with a letter. 
dread Du. Which is the duke's own perſon ? 
| Biran, This, fellow; What would'ſt ? 
) tak Dl, 1 myſelf reprehend his own perſon, for l 
yea, 1 his grace's tharborough 3 : but I would ſce his 
reſt of wn perſon in fleſh and blood. 
Ziron, This is he. 
Dl. Signior Arme—, Arme,—commends you. 
lx There's villainy abroad; this letter will tell you|. 
cake ore. 
| C. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
King, A letter from the magnificent Armado. 
Aen. How low ſoever the matter, I hope in 
oy d for high words. 
quit Loy. A bigh hope for a low having! :—God 
rant us patience. 
rm, To hear? or forbear hearing? 
Lug. To hear meekly, fir, and to 3 mode- 
itely ; or to forbear both. 
þ Jon. Well, fir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give us 
\ uſt to elimb in the merrineſs. 
coree; . The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Ja- 
Juenetta, The raanner of it is, I was taken with 
ne manger 5, 
ven br, In what manner ? 
ſpace ( In manner and form following, fir; _ 
ce: dale three: J was feen with her in the manor- 
: hecke. fitting with her upon the form, and taken 
lowing her into the park; which, put together, 
„m manner and form following. Now, fir, for 
ence e manner it is the manner of a man to ſpeak 
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22 woman : for the form, —in ſome form. | 


dirm, For the falowing, fir? 


ie. lively ſport, or ſprightly diverſion. 


Ir wqufticn, 


20 


30 


50 


LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


| 


149 


Cet. As it ſhall follow in my correction; And 
God defend the right! 
King. Will you hear the letter with attention ? 
Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 
Coft, Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken af- 
ter the tleth. 
King. | Reads.) „Great deputy, the welkin's 
« vice-gerent, and ſole dominator of Navarre, my 
« ſoul's earth's God, and body's folt*ring pa- 
4 tron," 
Co/t. Not a word of Coſtard yet: 
King.“ So it is, — 
Co. It may be ſo: but if he ſay it is ſo, he is, 
in telling true, but ſo, ſo. 
King. Peace. 
Cot. —be to me, and every man that dares not 
ſight! 
King. No words. 
Cot. —of other men's ſecrets, 1 beſecch you. 
King. “ 80 it is, beſieged with ſable-colour'd 
* mclancholy, I did commend the black oppreſſing 
„humour to the moſt wholeſome phylick of thy 
* health- giving air; and, as I am a gentleman, 
„ betook myſelf to walk. The time, when? 
About the ſixth hour; when beaſts moſt graze, 
birds b:ſt peck, and men fit down to that rou- 
* riſhment which is called ſupper. So much for 
* the time when: Now ſor the ground which; 
* which, I mean, I walked upon: it is ycleped, 
„thy park. Ihen for the place where; where, 
'* I mean, I did encounter that obſcene and moſt 
« prepoſterous event, that draweth from my {now- 
1 white pen the ebon-colour'd ink, which here 
thou vieweſt, beholdeſt, ſurveyeſt, or ſceſt.— 
« But to the place, where lt ſtandeth north- 
„ north-eaſt, and by caſt from the weſt corner of 
* thy curious knotted garden: There did I ſee 
that low ſpirited ſwain, that baſe minnow ® of thy 
« mirth,” / Ce. Me.) * that unletter'd ſmall- 
„knowing ſoul,” /Cef. Me.) „that ſhallow vaſ- 
* ſal,” / Caſt. Still me.) „ which, as I remember, 
« hight Coſtard,” C. O me!) © ſorted and 
conſorted, contrary to thy eſtabliſtied proclaimed 
e edit and continent canon, with,. — with. —0 
„with, —but with this 1 pathon to ſay wheres 
„ with —“ 
Coft. With à wench. 
King. © with a clvld of our grandmother Eve, a 
female; or, for thy more ſweet underſtanding, 
« a woman. Him, | (as my cver eſteemed duty 
« pricks me on) have {ent to thee, to reccive the 
« meed of puniſhment, by thy ſweet grace's offi- 
« cer, Anthony Dull; a man of good repute, 
carriage, bearing, and eſtimation.” 

Dull. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you; I am Anthony 
Dull. 

Ring.“ For Jaquenetta, (ſo is the weaker veſ- 


&« fel called which I apprehended with the afore- 


uy 2 Complement, in Shakſpeare's time, not only fagnified 
erbal eivility, but the external accompliſhments or ornamental appendages of a character. 3 i. e. Third» 
mz, a prace-officer, aſſiſtant to the conſtable, who acts alſo in his abſence. 
5 A phraſe then uſed to ſignify, taken in the fact. 
ic of the leaſt eſteemed of fiſh, ſo the object cf his mirth is one of the moſt contemptible of men. 


i. e. a low pofſeſion, 


6 Meaning, that as the minnow is 


« ſaid 
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« ſaid ſwain) I Keep her as a veſſel of thy law's 
« fury; and thall, at the leaſt of thy (ſweet notice, 
„ bring her to trial. Thine, in all compliments 
« of devoted and heart- burning heat of duty, 
« Down AnRiaNno DE AKMADO,” 

Biron. This is not ſo well as I look'd for, but the 
beft that ever I heard. 

Ning. Ay, the beſt for the worſt. But, ſirrah, 
whar ſay you to this ? 

Co. Sir, | conteſs the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 


Ce. I do confeſs much of the hearing it, but 


little of the marking of it, 
King. It was proclaim'd a year's impriſonment 
to be taken witli a wench. 
Ce. I was taken with none, fir; I was taken 
with a damoſcl. 
King. Well, it was proclaimed damoſel. 
Cofi. This was no damoſel neither, fir; ſhe was 
& virgin. 
King. It is ſo varicd too; for it was proclaim'd, 
Virgin. | 
Co, If it were, I deny her virginity; I was 
taken with a maid. | 
King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, far. 
Co. This maid will ſerve my turn, fir. 
King. Sit, I will pronounce ſentence; You ſhall 
faſt a week with bran and water. 
Ce. I bad rather pray a month with mutton 
and porridge. 
King. And Don Armado all be your keeper. — 
My lord Biron, ſce him deliver d o'er. — 
And go we, lords, to put in practice that 
Which each to othet᷑ hath io ftrowugly worn. 
| Exeunt, 
Biron. Til lay my head to any good man's hat, 
Theic oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorn. 
*irrah, come oa. 
Ceft. I ſuffer for the truth, ſir: for true it is, | 
was taken with Jaquenetta, und Juquenetta is a 
true girl; and therefore, Wilcome the four cup of 
roſperity ! Aſtliction may one day linue again, and 
tl] then, Sit thee down, forrow ! { Lxcunt, 
„ 
Armad br IIc. . 


Ener Armado and All. 

£:m. Roy, what ſigu is it, when a man of great 
fpirit grows mclanchuly ? 

{oth A great hn, ur, that he will look ſad. 

frm. Why, ſadzicls is one aad the ſelf- ſame 
thing, dear unp?. 

Aioth, No, no: O lord, fir, no. 

Aim. How canſt thou part ſadneſs and melan- 
cholx, my tender juvenal ? ? 


27h, By a familiar demonſtratiou of the work- 


ing, my tough ſignior. 
frm. Why tough tignior ? why tough ſignior? 
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Aab. Why tender juvenal? why tender ve 
nal! 


1 June means his infant or little page. 


quently mentioned by many Wilets COPAcImpezary wil Shaltpearg, | * 
* 


60 


2 2, e. my tender youth, 
+ This alludcs to a % belonging to one Ban, which played many remark&bic 


[AQ 1. Sen: 


Arm, I ſpoke it, tender juvenal, as a congrien 
epitheton, appertainin g to thy young days, whiz 
we may nominate, tender, 


Moth. And l, tough fignior, as an appertinen 


tough. 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

Mul. How mcan you, fir? I pretty, and g 
ſaving apt? orl apt, and my ſayiug pretty? 

Arm. Thou pretty, becauſe little. 

Meth, Little pretty, becaule little ; Where 
apt ? 
. And thereſore apt, becauſe quick, 
Meth. Speak you this in my praiſe, maſter? 
Arn. In thy condign praiſe. 
Mob. IT will praiſe an ecl with the ſame pril 
Arm. What ? that an cel is ingenious ? 
Moth. That an ecl is quick, : 
Arm. I do ſay, thou art quick in anſwer;. 
Thou heat'ſt my blood. 
Moth. I am anſwer'd, fir. 
Arm. | lpve not to be croſs'd. 
Moth. He ſpraks the mere contrary, eroſſes 
not him. 

Arm. I have promiſed to ſtudy three years i 
the duke, 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, fir, 

Arm, Impoilible, 

Moab, How many is one thrice told? 

Arm. I am ill at reckoning, it ſitteth the ſpirits 
a tapſter. 
Mauth, You are a gentleman, and a gameſler, f. 
Arm, I confeſs both; they are buth the varti 
of a complete man. 
Meth. Then, I am ſure, you know how nu 
the groſs ſum of deuce- ace amouuts to. 
Arm. It doth amount to one more than two, 
Aſo, Which the baſe vulgar do call, three, 
Arm. True. 
Mob. Why, fir, is this ſuch a piece of ſtudr! 
Now here is three ſtudied, cre you'll thrice wi: 
and how caſy it is to put years to the word tire 
and ſtudy three years in two words, thc daze 
borſc + will tell you. 

Arm. A moſt fine figure ! 

Motb. To prove you a eypher. 
| Arm, | will hiereupon confeſs, I am in lor 
and as it is baſe for a ldicr to love, ſo ] an! 
love with a baſe wench. If drawing my u 
azainſt the humour of affection would deha⁰t 
trom the reprobate thought of it, I would tal 
deſire priſoner ; and ranſom him to any Fr 
courtier for a new devis'd court'ſy. I think fer 
to figh; methinks, I ſhould out-ſwear Cup 
Comtort me, boy; What great men have be; 
love? 
Aol. Hercules, maſter. | 
Arm. Moſt ſweet Hercules — More aut! 


N. 
dear boy, name more; and, ſweet my childs 
them be mou of good repute and carriage. 


: * here mean = 


pranks, and 53 


title to your old tune, which we Way name 


& i. Sce! 


Metis, Sam} 
arriage, grea 
ates on his b 

n. O 
knplon! I de 

s thou didſt 1 

po, Who wa 

Math. A wo 

Arm, Of wl 

Math. Of all 
r one of the ſe 

Am, Tell n 

Meth, Of th 

Arm. ls that 

Mith. As I 
hem too. 

Arm. Green, 
ut to have a lc 
pn had ſmall 1 
er for her wit, 
Motb. It was 
Arm. My lo 
d 


Mc. Moſt 
aſk'd under ſu 
Arn, Define, 
Moth. My fat 
lit me! 
Arn. Sweet ir 
d patherical ! 
Math. If ſhe b 
Her 
For bli 
And 
Then, 
By t 
For Ri 
Whi 
dangerous rhi! 
tute and red. 
drm, Is there! 
de Beggar? 
Meth. The wo! 
ſome three 2 
bt to be found ; 
ve for the writ 
Arm, Iwill ha 
*I may examp 
ecedent. Boy, 
cok in the park 
e deſerves well. 
Moth. To be 1 
an my maſter. 
Arn, Sing, boy 
Mas. And tha 
ach. 


an. I lay, ſino 
Maꝛb. Forbear, 
Enter Da.. 


944. vir, the d 


= 8 
Dip, *%J 


& i. Scene 2:] 


Ab. Sampſon, maſter : he was a man of good 


. 


arriage, great carriage; ſor he carried the town 


nes on his back, like a porter: and he was in 


2 o well-knit Sampſon! ſtrong-jointed 
knplon! I do excel thee. in my rapier, as mucli 
thou didſt me in carrying gates, I am in love 


ul ty Who was Sampſon's love, my dear Moth ? 
| Math. A woman, maſter. 
Am. Of what complexion ? 10 
ack Math, Of all the four, or the three, or the two; 
5 roac of the four, : 
Im, Tell me preciſely of what complexion ? 
15 Math, Of the ſea-water green, fir. 
" rn, ls that one of the four complexions ? 15 
TP Mub. As I have read, fir; and the beſt of 
hem too. 
Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers: 
bus: it to have a love of that colour, mcthinks, Samp- 
on had ſmall reaſon for it. He, ſurely, aſſected 20 
er for her wit. 
n Math, It was ſo, ſir; for ſhe had a green wit. 
wh | Arm, My love is moſt immaculate white and 
1 d. 5 
F Melb. Moſt maculate thoughts, maſter, are|25 
aſk'd under ſuch colours. 
Arn. Define, define, well-educatet infant. 
Mob, My father's wit, and my mother's tongue, 
TY ſilt me! 
yang Arm. Sweet invocation of a child; moſt pretty, 30 
ſie: fr, d patherical [ : 
va Math. If ſhe be made of white and red, 
"71 Her faults will ne'er be known; 
= For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
ny And fears by pale-white ſhown : 35 
os Then, if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 
three By this you ſhall not know; 
For ſtill her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, 
7 Which native ſhe doth owe. 
1 dangerous rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of 40 
we tute and red. ; 
** drm, I; there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 
de Beggar? 
Meth. The world was very guilty of ſuch a bal- 
ſome three ages ſince : but, I think, now 'tis 4.5 
in lor dt to be found; or, if it were, it would neither 
| adi ve ſor the writing, nor the tune. 
* pt Ain. | will have that ſubject _ writ o'er, 
m_— may example my digreſſion * by ome mighty 
ould ud ecedent, Boy, I do love that country girl, that 50 
+ Fog ook in the park with the rational hind Coſtard; 
vn ” e deſerves well. 
1 (ug Mach. To be whipp'd; and yet a better love 
e bal ny maſter, Aſade. 
| Ain. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in Iove. 55 
y And that's great marvel, loving a light 
' Ach. 
, e ins 
in Aal. Forbear, till this company be paſt. 
© Enter Dull, Ceftard, and Faquenetta. 


Dl. Sir, the duke's pleaſure is, that you keep| 
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60 I ſhall turn ſonncteer. 
[for lam for whole volumes in folio, 


Darn here ſignifies the act of going out of the right Way. 
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Coſtard ſafe : and you muſt Jet him take no delight. 
nor no penance; but a' muſt faſt three days a- 
week : For this damſel, I muſt keep her at the 


park; ſhe is allow'd for the day-woman. Fare 


you well. 

Arm. I do betray myſclf with bluſting.—Maid. 

Jeg. Man. 

Arm. 1 will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Jag. That's hereby. 

Arm. 1 know where it is ſituate, 

Jag. Lord, how wiſe you are! 

Arm, Iwill tell thee wonders. 

Jag. With that ſace? 

Arm, U love thee; 

Jug. So I heard you ſay. 

Arm. And ſo farewell. 

Jag. Var weather after you! 

Dull, Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

[ Exeurt Dull and Jagiecneila. 

Arm, Villain, thou ſhalt faſt for thy offences, 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Cot. Well, fir, I hope, when I do it, I ſhall 
do it on a full ſtomach. | 

Arm, Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. 

Cot. Tam more bound to ybu, than your fellows, 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this villain ; ſhut him up. 

Moth. Come, you tranſgreſſing ſſave; away. 

Ce. Let me not be pent up, fir; I will faſt, 
being looſc. 

Moth. No, ſir; that were faſt and looſe : thou 
ſhalt to priſon. 

on Well, if ever I do ſce the merry days of 
deſolation that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſee— 

Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee ? 

Ce. Nay, nothing, maſter Moth, but what they 
look upon. It is not for priſoners to be ſilent in 
their words; and, therefore, 1 will ſay nothing: 
I thank God, I have 2s little paticnce as another 
man; and therefore I can be quiet. 

{ Exeunt Moth and Coftard, 

Arm. Ido affeQ* the very ground, which is baſe, 
where her ſhoe, which is baſer, guided by her 
foot, which is baſeſt, doth tread. I ſhall be fore 
ſworn, (which is a great argument of falſhood) if 
love: And how can that be true love, which iz 
falſly attempted? Love is a familiar; love is a 
devil: there is no evil angel but love. Yet Samp- 
ſon was ſo tempted; and he had an excellent 
ſtrength : yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced; and he 
had a very good wit. Cupid's butt-ſhaft is too hard 
for Hercules“ club, ard therefore too much odd 
for a Spaniard's rapier. Ihe firſt and ſecond eauſe 


will not ſerve my turn; the paſſado he rgfpeRs 
not, the duello he regards not; his diſgrace is to be 
call'd boy; but his glory is, to fubdue men, Adieu, 
valour! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, drum! for your 
manager is in love; yea, he, loveth. Aſſiſt me 
ſome extemporal god of rhime, for, I am ſure, 
Deviſe wit; write pen 
| Exit, 


2 That is, love. 


ACT: 


Prir. Know you the man? 
Mar. 1 knew him, madam ; at a marriage feaſt, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge ſolemnized, 
In Normandy ſaw I this Longaville : 
A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd; 
Well fitted ? in the arts, glorious in arms: 
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King. Fair princefs, welcome to the cout 


Navarre. 


Prin. Fair, T give you back again; and," 
come I have not yet: the roof of this courts! 
high to be yours; and welcome to the wide 
too baſe to be mine. 


King. You ſhalt be welcome, madan, u 


To have his ti 
Which we my 
And have the 

Than Aquitaiz 
ar princeſs, 
From reaſon's 


[AR 2, Scene! Act 2. 8 
Ning. H 
| cath, 
j Prin. On 
| King. Ne 
| „ — 
ö tl 
FEST - Tl) Is a ſharp wit match'd ® with too blunt a il. King. Ye 
Before the King of Navarre's Palace. Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will (ill wh e = 
Enter the Princeſs of France, Reſaline, Maria, Katha- lt — none ſpare that come within his power Lhe vous 
| rine, Boyet, Lords, and other Attendants. ns, RF mocking lord, belle zt Ti lead 
| , 5| Mar. They ay ſo moſt, that moſt his hune 1s deadly 
| Pg. N OW, madam, ſummon up your deareſt know. , And fin to 
| ſpirits : Priz. Such ſhort-liv'd wits do wither * bot pardon 
b nor = 2 king ter wore 15 Who are the reſt? [rout —_ - 
N o whom he ſends; and what's his em : Kath. The young Dumai -2ccomnkd 457 ke 
| Yourſelf, held precious in the world's ; "af toſOf all that . = wraps e 
| To parley with the fole inheritor Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowin ills King, Ma 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape 45 own R. * 
Matchleſs Navarre; the plea of no leſs weight And ſhape to win grace though he 2 un * _ l P 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. I faw him at the duke Alencon's once; a Biron. Die 
| Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 15jAnd much too little, of that good I ſaw = her 
| As nature was in making graces dear, is my report to his great worthineſs. , Biron. I Kk. 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, | Roſa. Another of theſe ſtudents at that time _ _ 
And prodigally gave them all to you. [mean,] [Was there with him as I have heard a truth; 2 * 
Prin. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but] |Biron they call him; but a merrier man, Bat ® * 
Needs not the painted flourith of your praiſe; 200 Within the limit of becoming mirth 8 . 
| Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, | never ſpent an hour's talk withal : Zi _ 
| Not utter'd by baſe ſale of chapmen's * tongues : lis eye begets occaſion for his wit; A " 
| I am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, bor every object that the one doth catch _ Wh 
| Than you much willing to be counted wiſe The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt ; Mr Th h 
| In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 25 Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 5 N 
But now to taſk the taſker,—Good Boyet, Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 1 F . * 
| You are not ignorant, all-telling fame That aged ears play truaut at his tales, Bin gs ö 
| Doth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, And younger hearings are quite raviſh'd; 7 5 
Till painful ſtudy ſhall out- wear three years, 30 ſweet and voluble is his diſeourſe. Biren — 
$S No woman may approach his ſilent court 300 Prin. God bleſs my ladies! are they all in l Kine. Man 
"Therefore to us ſecmeth it a needful courſe, That every one her own hath garnifh'd The 33 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, With fuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe? Bein —— 
To know his pleaſure ; and, in that behalf, Mar. Here comes Boyet. 5 * 0 
Bold of your worthineſs, we ſingle you | Re-enter Boyet, But ſay ths 
As our beſt-moving fair folicitor : 35] Prin. Now, what admittance, lord ? Recein' that 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, Boyet. Navarre had notice of your fair appr A hundred th 
On ſerious buſineſs, craving quick diſpatch, And he and his competitors in oath One part of 
| Importunes perſonal conference with his grace. Were all addreſs'4+ to meet you, gentle lady, Akhourk not 
| Haſte, ſignify ſo much ; while we attend, ' [Before | came. Marry, thus much | have leant If . ki 
| Like humble-viſag'd ſuitors, his high will. 40 He rather means to lodge you in the field, But that one 
| Beyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. (Like one that comes here to beſiege his cou We will give 1 
; (Exit. han feek a diſpenſation for his oath, And hold fair 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is ſo. [To let you enter his unpeopled houſe, hut that, it ſec 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, Here comes Navarre. For here he d 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? |45| Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Bir, a An hundred tl 
Lerd. Longaville is one. 1 On payment e 


Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's glots, 


þ 


(If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil) 


8 i. e. joined, 4 1. e. were freparee. 


ms 


ſcourt. 


Prin. I will be welcome 
thither. 


Cheap or chepirg was anciently the marie? ; chapman therefore is marke!n:an, 


A yielding, g 
ard go well 15 
Prin. Loud 


than; condud 


11 
o 4 © well , 


ſi 


Ad 2. Scene 1.] 


King, Hear me, dear lady; I have ſworn an 

2. Our Lady help my lord ! he'll be forſworn. 

King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will. 

Prin, Why, will ſhall break it; will, and no- 
thing elſe. Et 

King. Your ladyſhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin, Were my lord ſo, his ignorance were wiſe, 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
hear, your grace hath ſworn-out houſe-kceping: 
"Tis deadly ſin to keep that oath, my lord, 

And fin to break it : 

But pardon me, I am too ſudden bold; 

o teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 

Vonchſafe to read the purpoſe of my coming, 
And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit, 

King. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the ſooner, that I were away; 
For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me ſtay. 

Nron. Did not | dance with you in Brabant once? 

ky. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Biron. woe neat” did, 


Ref. How needleſs was it then 
tine To aſk the queſtion 
th; Biron. You muſt not be ſo quick. 


Ref. Tis long of you, that ſpur me with ſuch 
queſtions. ſtire 

Bir. Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too Faſt, 'twill 
Ry. Not till it leave the rider in the mire, 

, Biron. What time o' day? 

Ri. The hour that fools ſhould aſk. 

Biron, Now fair befall your maſk ! 

; Re. Fair fall the face it covers 

Biron, And ſend you many lovers! 

Ry. Amen ; ſo you be none. 

Biron, Nay, then will I be gone. 


ll in & King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thouſand crowns ; 
ſe? Being but the one half of an entire ſum 
Diſburſed by my father in his wars, 
But ſay, that he, or we, (as ncither have) 
Receiv'd that ſum z yet there remains unpaid 
apf A hundred thouſand more, in ſurety of the which 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 
e lady, Although not valu'd to the money's worth, 
ave [cart If then the king your father will reſtore 
d, But that one half which is unſatisfy'd, 
us coun) we will give up our right in Aquitain, 


And bold fair friendſhip with his majeſty. 

dut that, it ſeems, he little purpoſeth, 

For here he doth demard to have repaid 

An hundred thouſand crowns ; and not demands, 
Un payment of a hundred thouſand crowns, 

To have his title live in Aquitain ; 

Vhich we much rather had depart i withal, 

And have the money by our father lent, 

Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it is. 

Dear princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far 

from reaſon's yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding, 'gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt. 

and go well ſatisfied to France again. 
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Prin. Lou do the king my father too much wrong, 


Depart is here ſynonymous to part with, 
X 


She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 


L 


And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo unſet ming to confeſs receipt 
Of that which hath ſo ſait hſully been paid. 
King. I do proteſt, I never heard of it; 
And, if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 
Prin, We arreſt your word: 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances, 
For ſuch a ſum, from ſpec:al officers 
Of Charles his father. 
King. Satisfy me ſo. [come. 
Bovet. So pleaſe your grace, the packet is not 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound ; 
To-morrow you ſhall have a fight of them. 
King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which interview, 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto, 
Mean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthineſs : 
You may not come, fair princeſs, in my gates; 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem yourſelf lodg'd in my heart, 
Though ſo deny'd fair harbour in my houſe. 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell: 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. [grace ! 
Prin. Sweet health and fair defires conſort your 
King. Thy own wiſh, wiſh I thee in every place! 
[ Exit. 
© Biron, Lady, I will commend you to my own 
Rf. 1 pray you, do my commendations; [heart. 
I would be glad to ſee it. 
Hirun. 1 would, you heard it 
Ref. Is the fool fick ? 
Birm. Sick at the heart. 
Ryſ. Alack, let it blood. 
Birm. Would that do it good? 
Ref. My phyſick ſays, I. 
Liron. Will you prick 't with your eye? 
R:ſ. Non poyyt, with my knife. 
Niren. Now, God fave thy lite! 
Reſ. And yours from long living! 
Biron, I cannot ſtay thankſgiving. 
Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word; What lady is 
that ſame ? 2 
Bryet. "The heir of Alengon, Roſaline her name. 
Dum. A gailant lady! Monſieur, fare ha — 
: Exit. 
Long. 1 beſeech you, a word; 'What is ſhe in 
the white? (light. 
Boyrt. A woman ſometimes, an you ſaw her inthe 
Long. Perchance, light in the light: I defire her 
name. 
Beyct. She hath but one for herſelf; to defire 
that, were a ſhame. 
Long. Fray you, fir, whoſe daughter? 
Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Long. God's bleſſing on your bcard ! 
Hoyet. Good fir, be not offended : 


gan. 


: 


Long. Nay, my choler is ended, 
She is a moſt ſweet lady. 


Beyet. Not unlike, Gr ; that may be. [ Ex. Lorg. 


Firen. 


—— — <> x tity... A RT 


— 
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Ad 3. Sce 
Biren. What's her name in the cap? His heart, like an agat, with your print impreſſed. 
Boyet. Katharine, by good hap. Proud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed; Arm, But 
Ziron. ls ſhe wedded, or no? His tongue, all impatient to ſpcak and not fee, Moth. —t! 
Bevet. 'Yo her will, fir, or ſo. Did ſtumble with haſte in his eyc- ſight to be; Arm. Call 
Biron, You are welcome, ſir; adicu ! 5 All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, Moth. No, 
Beyet. Farewcll to me, fir, and welcome to you. To feel only looking on fyireſt of fair : colt *, and y 
[ Exis Biron.| |Methovght, all his ſenſes were lock'd in his eye, have you ſor 
Mar. That laſt is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord; As jewels in eryſtal for ſome prince to buy; Arm, Alm 
Not a word with him but a jeſt. Who, tendering their own worth, from whence Meth. Ney 
Boyet. And every jeſt but a word. [word.,10 they were glaſs'd, Arm, By h 
Prir, It was well done of you to take him at his; [Did point out to buy them, along as you paſs'd, Meth, Ane 
Boyet, 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was to THis tace's own margent did quote ſuch amaze, [will prove. 
Mar. Iwo hot ſheeps, marry . board. T bat all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gaze: Arm, Wha 
Bovet, And wherefore not ſlups ? I'll give you Aquitain, and all that is his, Moth, A n 
No theep, ſweet lamb, unleſs we feed on your lips.|15| An you give him for my ſake but one loving kif, without, upo 
Mar. You ſheep, and | paſture ; ſhall that finiſh Prin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is diſpus'd. becauſe vour 
Boyet. So you grant paſture for me. [ the jclt ? Deyct. But to ſpeak that in words, which hi p love her, 
Mur. Not ſo, gentle beaſt ; eye hath diſclos'd : er; and out 
Av lips are no common, though ſeveral * they be. only have made a mouth of his eye, heart that yo 
Beyet. Belonging to whom? 20|By adding a tongue which | know will not lye. Arm. lam 
Jar. lo my fortunes and me. ſagree :| Ref. Ihou art an old love-monger, and ſpeak't Meth. And 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling: but, gentlcs, wilſully. nothing at all 
"The civil war of wits were much better uſed Afar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news Arm, Fetch 
On Navarre and his book- men; for here 'tis abuſed. of him me a letter. 
Boyet. If my obſcr vation, (which very ſeldomlyes) 25] Rf. Then was Venus like her mother] for hi i Meth, A m 
y the heart's ſtill rhetorick, dilcloſed with eyes, father is but grim. de embaſſador 
2-cceive me not now, Navarre is infected. Bivet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? Arm. Ha, h 
Prin. With what? Mur. No. Mech. Mar 
Foyer, With that which we lovers intitle aſſected. Bayt. What then, do you ce ? the horſe, for 
Fria. Your reaion ? ſretire[30] X. Ay, our way to be gone. Arm, Then 
Boyet. Why, all bis behaviours did make their Bryct, You are too hard for me Math. Asſ 
o the court of his eye, pecping thorough deſire: { Exaut, drm, Thy 1 
, 2 ls not lead a r 


Meth. Mini 


— ——— ter, no. 
5 Arm, I ſay, 
Moth. Vou 


. that lead ſlo 


Arn. Sweet 
He reputes me 


„ feet, humour it wich turning up your eye-lids; | ſhpot thee at 

The Park, near the Peace. ligh a note, and ling a note; ſometime through Mub. Thun 

5 the throat, as if you ſwallow'd love with ſinging Arm. A moſ 

| Enter Armado and Meth. 45love ; ſomctime through the noſe, as if you ſnutf'd grace 
Arm. ARBLE, child; make paſſionate my} ſup love by ſmclling love; with your hat pent- Br thy {ayour, 


ſenſe of hearing. liouſc- le, o'er the ſhop of your eyes; with your Moſt rude mel, 
Moth. Concel nel [Singing.} Jarms croſs'd on your thin belly-doublet, like 3 My herald is r 


place, and Pre. 
2 m n 

lis word, which is provincial, and ought to be ſpelt ſcverd!, means thoſe fields which are aer. BW, 1 

+ .cly ſoun with corn, and during that time are kept euere ll, or ſevered, from the field which lies fallos, es - y 5 

s appropriated to the grazing of cattle, not by a fence, but by the care of the cowherd or ſhepherd loudly ry a 

. which the town-bull only is allowed to range unmoleſted. 2 That is, haſtily. 3 A kind of epitaph 10 

nee. Canary was the name of a ſprightly nimble dance. s i. e. accompliſbments. 6 The | . | 


. . ; . . * . ho Juvervle deſires, 
ning is, that they not only inveigle the young girls; but make the zen taken notice of too, tle old French 


m. Sweet air !—(o, tenderneſs of years;| [rabbit on a ſpit; or your hands in your pockt, R 
+ ke this key, give enlargement to the ſwain, bringſgoſlike a man after the old painting; and keep uot Moth, A u 
un Leſtinately * hither ; 1 muſt employ him in a| [too long in one tune, but a ſnip and away: Theie brok 
er to my love. are complements 5, theſe are humours : theſe be drm, Some 
Moth, Maſter, will you win your love with al tray nice wenches— that would be betray d vith- e 
.cuch brawl 3? out theſe; and make the men of note, (do you 
Arm. How mean'ſt thou? brawlingin French? |; note men?) that are moſt affected to theſe 6 | In the cele 
Moth. No, my compleat maſter ; but to jig oſſ | Arm. How haſt thou purchas'd this experience! Gncing round 
une at the tongue's end, canary + to it with your Atotb, By my penny of obſervation. mother rode or 


—— | | tn ſerved to conve 

Means to lead a 
Amado is ſupp 
A ojtard like wi 


NCws 


r bit 


AQ 3. Scene 1.] 


Arm, But O, —but O— 

Meth. —the hobby- hiorſe is ſorgot *. 

Arn, Call'ſt thou my love, hobby-horſe ? 

Meth. No, maſter ; the hobby-horſe is but a 
colt , and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But] : 
have you ſorgot your love ? | 

Arm. Almo't I had. 

Meth. Negligent ſtudent ! learn her by heart. 

Arm, By heart, and in heart, boy. ; 

Meth. And out of heart, maſter; all thoſe three] rc 
[will prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou prove ? 

Meth, A man, if 1 live; and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the inſtant : By heart you love her, 
becauſe your heart cannot come by her: in heart|1c 

u love her, becauſe your heart is in love with 
5 and out of heart you love her, being out of 
heart that you cannot enjoy her. 

Arm. am all theſe three. 

Meth. And three times as much more, and vet|2c 
nothing at all, 

Arm, Fetch hither the ſwain; he muſt carry 
me aletter. 

Muth. A meſſage well ſympathis'd; a horſe to 
he embaſſador tor an fs ! 25 

Arm. Ha, ha; what ſayeſt thou? „ 

Meth. Marry, fir, you muſt ſend the aſs upon 
the horſe, for he is very flow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but ſhort; away. 

Meth. As ſwitt as lead, fir. 30 

Arm, Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

(s not lead a metal heavy, dull, and flow ? 

Meth, Minime, honeft maſter; or rather, maſ- 
ter, no, 5 | 

Arm, I ſay, lead is flow, 35 

Moth. You are too ſwift, fir, to ſav ſo : 

Is that lead flow, which is fir'd from a gun? 

Arn. Sweet ſmoke of rhetorick ! 

He reputes me a cannon and the bullet, that's he: 
[ ſhpot thee at the ſwain. 40 
Mub. Thump then, and I flee. Exit. 
Amn. A moſt acute juvenal, voluble and free of 
grace | . face: 

By thy ſavour, ſweet welkin 3, 1 muſt ſigh in thy 
Moſt rude melanchady, valour gives thee N 


My herald is return'd. 
Remorter Moth and Cofturd. 

Moth, A wonder, maſter ; here's a Coſtard 4 

broken in a ſhin. 


LOVE's LABOUR?s LOST. 


155 


Co. No egma, no riddle, no #.nvcy ; no ſalve 
in the male, ſir: O fir, plantain, a plain plan- 
tain; no /'<,voy, no Pcnvyy, or alve, fir, but a 
plantain ! 

Arm. By virtue, thou enſoreeſt laughter; thy 
illy thought, my ſplcen ; the heaving of my lungs 
provokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O, pardon 
me, my ſtars! Doth the inconfiderate take falve 
for Pervey, and the word envoy for a ſolve? 

Muh. Doth the wiſe think them other? is not 
Penvoy a ſalve ? 

Arm, No, page; it is an epilogue or diſc6urſe, 

to make plain 
Some obſcurc precedencethat hathtofore been ſain. 
will example it: 
he fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but three, 
There's the moral: Now the Penvoy. 

Moth. | will add the Pexvey ; Say the moral again. 
Arm. "The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were (till at odds, being but three : 

Toth. Until the gooſe came out of door, 

"taving the odds by adding four. 
Now will begin your moral, and do you follow 
wich my envy, 
The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but three: 
Arm. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
Staying the odds by adding four. 

Moth. A good Penvoy, ending in the gooſe ;— 
Would you deſire more? 

Coft. Ihe boy hath ſold him a bargain ò, a gooſe 

that's flat [fat — 
Sir, yu penny-worth is good, an your gooſe bc 
o fell a bargain well, is as cunning as faſt and 
loole : 
Let me ſee a fat Pervoy ; ay, that 's a fat gooſe. 

Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did this 
argument begin ? 

Meth. By faying, that a Card was broken in 
a ſhin : then call'd you for the /":-voy. 

Coft. True, and | for a plantain; thus came 
your argument in : 
hen the boy's fat envoy, the gooſe that you 

bought; 
And he ended the market. 

Arm. Put tell me; how was there a Coſtard? 
broken in a thin ? 

Moth. 1 will tell you ſenſibly. 


Am. Some enigma, ſome riddle : come, — thy go 
4 enwy 5 begin. | 


lu the celebration of May-day, beſides the ſports now uſed of hanging a pole with garlands, and 
Gncing round it, formerly a boy was dreſſed up repreſenting maid Marian; another like a friar; and 
mother rode on a hobby-horſe, with bells jingling, and painted ſtreamers. After the Reformation took 
Place, and Precifians multiplied, theſe latter rites were looked upon to ſavour of paganiſm ; and then 
maid Marian, the friar, and the poor hobby-horſe, were turned out of the games. Some who were 
nut ſo witely preciſe, but regretted the diſuſe of the hobby-horſe, no doubt, latirized this ſuſpicion of 


dolatry, 
oully, and cry out, But oh ! but oh ! 


juvenile deſires. 


3 Welk is tlie ſty. 
the 


means to lead a perſon to fav ſomething, which being 


A ojard likewiſe ſigniſied a crab-/lick. 


Wi 


and archly wrote the epitaph above alluded to. Now Moth, hearing Armado groan ridicu- 
humouroully 
epitaph, 2 Meaning a hot, mad-brain'd, unbroken young fellow; or ſometimes an old fellow with 
i. e. a head, 
old French poetry, appeared always at the head of a few concluding verſes to each piece, and c ther 
erved to convey the moral, or to addreſs the poem to ſome particular perſon. Jo fell a bargaiu here 


pieces ont his exclamation with the ſequel of this 


5 'the ever, which is a term borrow: d from 


applied to himſelf makes him appear ridiculous, ſo 


Amado is ſuppoſed to call himſelf a govie. 7 The bead was anciently called the card, as obſerved above. —— 


1, © oftard 


C. Thou haſt no feeling of it, Moth; 1 will | 
[ſpeak that Pervoy ;— | 
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I, Coſtard, running out, that was ſaſcly within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my thin. 

Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 

Coft. Till there be more matter in the thin. 

Arm. Sirrah, Coſtard, I will enfranchiſe thee. 

Cot. O, marry me to one Frances ;—1 ſmell 
ſome Fenvey, ſome gooſe, in this. 

Arm. By my ſweet foul, I mean, ſetting thee 
at liberty, enfreedoming thy perſon ; thou wert 
unmur'd, reſtrained, captivated, bound. 

Coft. True, true; and now you will be my 
purgation, and let me looſe. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from du- 
rauce; and, in lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing 
but this: Bear this ſignificant to the country maid 
Jaquenetta : there is remuneration ; | Giving bin: 
money.] for the beſt ward of mine honour, is, re- 
warding my dependants. Moth, follow. [ Ext. 

Moth. Like the ſequel, I. Sigaior Coſtard, 
adicu. [ Exit. 

Ceft. My ſweet ounce of man's fleſh! my incony 

ew !— 

Now will L look to his remuneration, Remune- 
ration !—O, that's the Latin word for three far- 
things: three farthings—remuneration.—#bat's 
the price of this inlle a penny :—-No, I give you a 
remuneration : Why, it carrics it. -Remuucration ! 
—why, it is a * name than French crown. 
I will never buy and ſell out of this word. 


Enter Biron. 


Biren. O, my good knave Coſtard ! exceedingly] 


well met. 


Coſt. Pray you, fir, how much carnation ribbon] 
may a man buy for a remuneration ? 


” Biron, What is a remuncration ? 


C. Marry, fir, lialf- penny farthing. 


Biron. O, why then, threc- farthing- worth of 


ſilk. 
Coſt. 1 thank your worſhip: God be with you. 
Brron. O, ſtay, flave; I muſt employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that | thall entreat. 
Ci. When would you have it donc, fir ? 
Biron. O, this afternoon. 
| Cot. Well, I will doit, fir ; Fare you wel 
Hiron, O, thou knoweſt, not what it is. 
C. I ſhall know, fir, when | have done it. 
Biron, Why, villain, thou muſt know firſt, 
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Ct. 1 will come to your worſhip to morrgy 


orning. 
Biron. It muſt be done this afternoon, Hark, 
-[flave, it is but this: 
The princeſs comes to hunt here in the park, 
And in her train there is a gentle lady; [name, 
When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name he; 
And Roſaline they call her: aſk for her; 
And to her ſweet hand fee thou do commend 
This ſcal'd-up counſcl. There's thy guerdoa; py, 
[ Gives bin nancy, 
Col. Guerdon,—O ſweet guerdon *! better than 
remuneration ; cleven-yence farthing beiter: 
Moſt ſweet guerdon I will do it, far, in prints, 
— Guerdon—rcmuneration. [ Exit 
Zirua. O!—And I, forſooth, in love! 1, tha 
have been love's whip ; 
A very beadle tv a humourous ſigh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch conſtable: 
20]A domincering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal ſo magniticent ! 
This wunplcd +, whining, purblind, wayward boy; 
his figmor Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid; 
Regeut of luve-rhunes, lord of folded arms, 
25 The anointed ſovereign of ſighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents, 
Dread prince of ylackets, king of codpieces, 
Sole imperator, and great gencral 
Of trotting patitors , O my little hcart !— 
zo And I to be a corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop ®! 
What ? what? love! I fue! 1 ſeek a wife! 
A woman, that ;s like a German clock, 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame; 
35 And never going aright, being a watch, 
But being watch d that it may ſtill go right? 
[Nay, to he perjur'd, which is worſt of all: 
And, among three, to love the worſt of all: 
A whitcly wanton with a velvet brow, 
40 With two pitch-balls ſtuck in her face for eyes; 
Ay, and by heaven, one that will do the decd, 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard: 
And Ito ſigh for her! to watch for her! 
To pray for her! Go to; it is a plague ' 
45; That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect 
| [Of his almighty dreadful little might, | groan: 
Well, I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſuc, a 
[Soc men muſt love my lady, and ſome 2 4 
x 


IO 


15 


1 Tncony, or lony, in the north, Ggnifies fine, delicate—as a #ony thing, a fine thing. 2 i. e. reward 


3 i. e. with the utmoſt nicety. The zoimple was a hood or veil which fell over the face, 5 A 
biſhop's court, why carries out citations ſor fornication and 
' © That is, hanging on one ſhoulder, and falling under the 


222 or paritor, is an. officer of the 
other matters coguizahle in his court. 


vppolite arm. 


4 4. Scene 


8 
A Pavil, 
ter the Princo 


A 
1 '&@ 8 
gainſt the ſtee 
Boyet, I knov 
Prin. Whoe': 
mind. 
fell, lords, to. 
In Saturday we 
hen, foreſter, 
at we mulſt ſt 
For. Here 
ſtand, — 
Prin, I thank 
ad thereupon 
Fir. Pardon 1 
Prin, What, 
lay, N 
ſhort-liv'd pr 
Fer. Yes, mac 
Prin. Nay, ne 
ere fair is nc 


re, good my: 


r payment fo 
ar. Nothing 
rin. See, fee, 
dereſy in fair, 
pring hand, tl 
come, the b. 
ſhooting we 
us will | fave 
wounding, p 
'ounding, thi 
at more for p 
U, Out of ueſ 
grows gui! 
n, for fame's 
bend to that 
b, for praiſc al 
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bs Oer their 
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pin. Here co1 
wealth, 

V. Cod dig-) 

dead lady ? 

in, Thou ſh; 

have no hea 


hat is, Ope 
ies both a ye 


= & | Sw@v Ss 


oy; 


A 4. Scene 1.J 


r 
A Pavilion iu the Park near the Palace. 
tr the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Katharine, Lord;, 

Attendants, and u Forefter. 
rin, AS that the king, that ſpurr'd his 
horſe ſo hard 
gainſt the ſteep upriſing of the hill? 
| Bret, I know not; but, 1 think, it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe'er he was, he thew'd a mounting 
mind. 
fell, lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch ; 
a Saturday we will return to France.— 
hen, foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, 
at we muſt ſtand and play the murderer in? 
Fr. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice; 
ſand, where you may make the faircſt ſhoot. 
Prin, I thank my beauty; am fair that ſhoot, 
id thereupon thou ſpeak''ſt, the faireſt ſhoot. 
Fir. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not fo. 
Prin. What, what? firſt praiſe me, then again 
lay, no? 
ſhort-liv'd pride! Not fair ? alack for woc! 
Fir, Ves, madam, fair. 
Prin, Nay, never paint me now; 
ere fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow, 
re, good my glaſs, take this for telling true; 

/ | Giving him money. 
r payment for ſoul words is more than due. 
ar. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
"rin. See, fee, my beauty will be ſav d by merit. 
dereſy in fair, fit for theſe days 
pring hand, though foul, ſhall have ſair praiſe.— 
come, the bow: No mercy goes to kill, 
ſhooting well is then accounted ill. 
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15 


| 


25 
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Cofl, Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt? 
Prin. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. truth. 
Ce. The thickeſt and the talleſt! 'tis ſo; truth is 
An your waiſt, miſt. aſa, were as ſlender as my wit, 
One of theſe maids' girdles for your waift ſhould 
be lit. 
Are not you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt 
here. g 
Prin. What's your will, fir? what 's your will? 
Ce. J have a letter from monſicur Biron, to 
one lady Roſaline. 
Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter; he's a good 
friend of mane : 
Stand aſide, good bearer. —Boyet, you can carve ; 
Break up this capon !“? 
Boyet. 1 am bound to ſerve —— 
This letter is miſtook, it importeth none here; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 
Prin, We will read it, I ſwear : 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 
Boyet. [ Reads.) * By heaven, that thou art fair, 
is moſt infallible; true, that thou art beauteous ; 
truth itſelf, that thou art lovely : More fairer 
than fair, beautiful than beautcous, truer than 
truth itſelf, have commiſeration on thy heroicat 
vaſla! ! 'The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate * 
king Cophetua tet eye upon the pernicious and 
indubitate beggar Zenclophon; and he it was 
that might rightly ſay, vent, vidi, vici: which 
to anatomize in the vulgar, (O baſe and obſcure 
vulgar!) videlicet, he came, ſaw, and overcame ; 
He came, one; faw, two; overcaine, three. 
Who came? the king; Why did he come? to 
ſee ; Why did he ſee? to overcome; To whom 


5 us will | fave my credit in the ſhoot : 35} came he? to the beggar ; What ſaw he? the 
4 wounding, pity would not let me do 'r; „ beggar ; Whom overcame be? the beggar : The 
Ge 'ounding, then it was to ſhew my kill, « concluſion is victory: On whoſe ſide ? the king's ; 

at more for praiſe, than purpoſe, meant to kill. | the captive is enrich'd; On whoſe fide? the 

u, out of queſtion, ſv it is ſometimes; « beggar's : The cataſtrophe is a nuptial; on 
— y grows guilty of deteſted crimes ; 400 whoſe ſide? the king's ?—-no; on both in one, 
— n, for fame's lake, for praiſe, an out ward part | or one in both. TI am the king; for ſo ſtands 


bend to that the working of the hcart : 
I. for praiſe alone, now ſeek to ſpill 
poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 


| 


reignt 

5 An bor praiſe' ſake, when they ſtrive to be 
In and bs o'er their lords? * : 
ler the 7, Only for praiſe : and 


praife we may afford! 
ny lady that ſubdues a lord. ; 
| Enter Coftard. 

pin. Here comes a member of the common» 


wealth. 


V. God di 1 ich i 
4 Sos all! Pray you, which is 


in. Thou ſhalt 
have no heads. 


; 5 
know her, fellow, by the reſt ; 


ef Ic3 doth a young fowl and a love-lctter. 


yet. Do not curſt wives hold that ſelf- ſove- 45 


50 


the compariſon: thou the beggar; for ſo wit- 
neſſeth thy lowlineſs. Shall I command thy 
love? I may : Shall 1enforce thy love? l could: 
Shall I entreat thy love? Iwill. What ſhalt 
thou exchange for rags? robes; For tittles? titles; 
For thyſelf? me. I hus, expecting thy reply, 
I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy 
picture, and my hcart on thy every part. 

« Thine, in the deareſt deen of induſtry, 

„ Down ApRIANO DE ARMA BDO.“ 

Thus doſt thou hear the Nemean lion roar — 

Gainſt thee, thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey; 
Submiſhve fall his princely feet before, 
And he from forage will inelineto play: 
But if thou ſtrive, poor ſoul, what art thou then? 
[Food for his rage, repaſture for his dcn, 


lat is, Open this letter. Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the French do their Poulet, which 
2 Nllsftrate for illuſtrious, 


Prin. 


158 LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. [Ad 4. Scar: 


Prin, What. plume of feathers is he, that in- 
dited this letter? ſhear better? 

What vane ? what weather- cock? Did you ever 
Boyet. | am much deccived, but I remember 
the ſtile. [while 4. 

Prin. Elſe your memory is bad, going o'er * it ere 


Heyet. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 


here in court; | (ſport 
A phantalm, a Monarcho, and one that makes 
To the prince, and his book-mates, 
Prin, Thou, fellow, a word: 
Who gave thee this letter ? 
I told you, my lord. 
Fri. To whom ſhouldſt thou give it? 
C. From my lord to my lady. 
Prin. From which lord to which lady? 
Coft. From my lord Biron, a good maſter of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he called Roſaline. 
Prin. Thou halt miſtaken his letter. Come, 
f lords, away. | 
Here, ſweet, put up this; 'twill be thine another 
| day. [Exit Princeſs attended. 
Boyet. Who is the ſhooter ? who is the thooter 3 ? 
X Shall I teach you to know? 
Zoyet. Ay, my continent of beauty, 
Rof. Why, ſhe that bears the bow. 
Finely put off! . s [marry. 
Buyet. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou 
Hang me by the acck, if horns that year miſcarry. 
Fiacly put on! | 
X Well then, I am the ſhooter. 
Beyct. And who is your deer? near. 
Kg. If we chufe by horns, yourſclſ; come not 
| Finely put on, indeed !— 


Mur. You ſtill wrangle with her, Boyet, and[35|the face of 'Terra,—the ſoil, the land, the car 


the ſtrikes at the brow. 


Boyet. But ſhe herſelf is hit lower: Have I hit | 


her now ? 

Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an old ſaying, 
that was a man when king Pepin of France was a 
little boy, as touching the hit it ? 

Beyet. So I may anſwer thee with one as old, 
that was a woman when queen Guinever of Britain 
was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ref. Thou can t not hit it, bit it, bit it, |[Singing. 

Thou 5 not hit it, my good man. 

Boyet. An I cannot, camut, cannot, 

An I cannot, another can. a2 Rof. I Kat. 

CH. By my troth, moſt pleaſant! how both 
did fit it! 

Aur. A mark marvellous well ſhot ; for they 


both did hit it. 
Boyet. A mark! O, mark but that mark; A 
mark, ſays my lady! [may be. 


Let the mark have a prick in't, to mete at, it it 


Mar. Wide o' the bow hand! I faith, your] 


hand is out. 


1 A pun upon the word file. * i. e. a little while ago. 3 Shooter. here means ſuitor. © * 
white mark at which archers took their aim. The pin was the wooden nail which upheld it 


Warburton ſays, that by Holofernes was deſigned 


our author's time, one John Florio, a teacher of the Italian tongue in London. © A ſperics Of 
7 A buck is the firſt year, a fatun; the ſecond year, a priclet; the third year, 2 er. A; the fcurib J 


feare ; the fifth year, a buck of the firſt lud: the ſixth year, a compleat buck. 


\ 4-4. Scene 


ad ſu h b 
Co. Indeed, a' muſt ſhoot nearer, or Ee 4 {uh barre 


k 
ne'er hit the clout 4. Which e- 
Beyet. An if my band be out, then, beit; i parts 
your hand is in. (yi a it would 
5 | Cf. Then will the get the upſhot b cleavinsty creet, 
Mar, Come, come, you talk grea ty, your lg \ were there a 
grow foul. in a ſe 
Coft. She's too hard for you at pricks, fu t. anne bene, ſ: 
challenge her to bowl. bun can 5rook tf 
100 Boyet. I fear too much rubbing : Good uz, Dull, You tw. 
my good owl, [ Exeunt all but Coal your v 
Coſt. By my ſoul, a ſwain ! a moſt ſimple cn t was a mc 
Lord, lord! how the ladies and I have put ln five we 
down! | ; Wl He. Dictynna 

15]0' my troth, moſt ſweet jeſts ! moſt incony rue — 


Dull. What is 
Nath, A title | 
Hi. The moo 


When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obicenely, a 
it were, fo fit. : 

Armatho o' the one 6de,—O, a moſt dainty ma! 

o ſce him walk before a lady, and to bear her l 


was n 

20] To ſee him kiſs his hand! and how moſt h raught — 

a will ſwear !— 5 | te alluſion hold 

und his page o- t'other ſide, that handful of e. is tru: 
Ah, heavens, it is a moſt pathetical nit! exchange. 

Sola, fola! . | Shoutirg is WH! God com! 

25 7 EH en holds in the 


E . And I ſa) 


Enter Dull, Hoelafernes 5, and Sir Nathanid, Ts = = 
Nath. Very reverend ſport, truly; and done tceſs ill d N 
30|the teſtimony of a good conſcience, | . Sir Natha, 
Hol. The deer was, as you know, ang taph on the de: 
blood, ripe as a pomewater ®, who now hang ignorant, I h 

like a jewel in the car of Calo, —the (ky, the ro; apricket. 
kin, the heaven; and anon falleth like a crab «oy... Perge, gc 
all pl 
Nath. Truly, maſter” Holofernes, the epitls 2 

are ſweetly varied, like a ſcholar at the leaſt: & es facility. 

lir, I aſſure ye, it was a huck of the firſt head, praifeful princeſ 


Hol. Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 


Y i pricket ; 
40] Dull. "I'was not a haud credo, t was a pricket, une ſoy, a ſore 
Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation | yet a ina with ook 
ſinſinuation, as it were, in via, in Ways of cp dege did yell; r 
cation; facere, as it were, replication; er, rat  pricket, fore; a 
oflentare, to ſhew, as it were, his iue ina : , 


ing. 
dre be fore, ther 
e fore Jan bun 
th, A rare ta 
ul, if a talent 
with a talent, 
u. This is a gi 
lh extravagat 
* objects, ide 
Ns : theſe ar 
) nouriſhed 1 
ered upon the 


45jafter his undreſſed, unpoliſhed, uneducated 
[pruned, untrained, or rather unletter'd, or, f 
thereſt, unconfirmed faſhion,—to inſert agu 
haud credo for a deer. | 
Dull. I ſaid, the deer was not a land de 
50]'twas a pricket . | 
Hol. 'I'wice ſod ſimplicity, % cnftus ! 0th 
monſter ignorance, how 3 doſt thou kw 
Nath. Sir, he hath never fed on the d 
that are bred in a book ; he hath not cat Þ 
55/as it were; he hath not drunk ink: ks ws 
is not repleniſhed ; he is only an animal ® 


ſenlible In tlie duller parts , 4 Patch here meat 


d fool named 
ools have ever 
dd when I uſe t 
ral for 50. 5 

nM, who flout 
petime of Sha 


4 j, . 


a particular character, a pedant and a ſchoolnak'4 


94 Scene 2.)  LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 19 


de 2. 5 
duch barren plants are ſet before us, that we; the gift is good in thoſe in whom it is acute, and 

11 thankful ſhould be | 1 am thankful for it. 

which we of taſte and feeling are) for thoſe Nath. Sir, 1 praiſe the Lord for vou; and ſo 
belle, arts that do fructify in us more than he. {may my pariſhioners ; for their ſons are » A} tu- 

(ba. a it would ill become me to be vain, indiſ- 5 tor'd by you, and their daughters profit very 
1n9 the erect, or a fool, greatly under you: you are a good member of the 
ur un \ were there à patch * ſet on learning, to ſee him] {commonwealth. | | 

in a ſchool : Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenious, they 
1 t. one bene, ſay 1; being of an old father's mind jſhall want no inſtruction : if their daughters be 
* can 5r00k the weather, that love not the wind. lo capable, Iwill put it to them : But, wir ſapit, gui 
| Ni Dull. You two are book- men; Can you tell by| |pauca loquitur : a ſoul feminine ſakuteth us. 
Cheri your wit, Enter Faquenetta, and Coftard. 
clown! t was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not Jag. God give you yood-morrow, maſter par- 
ut bm five weeks old as yet ? ſon, 

, Dictynna, good man Dull ; Dictynna, good T5! Hel. Maſter parſon,—quaſi perſon. And if one 
vil in Dull. ſhould be piere'd, which is the one ? | 
nely, Dull, What is Dictynna? Coſt. Marry, maſter ſchool-maſter, he that is 

Nath, A title to Pliœbe, to Luna, to the moon. likeſt to a hogſhead. 
7 man! Hi, The moon was a month old, when Adam Hol. Of piercing a hogſhead ! a good luſtre of 
her la was no more; nve- ſcore. 20 conccit in a turf of earth; fire enough for a flint, 


ad taught not a to ſive weeks, when he came to |pearl enough for a ſwine : tis pretty; it is well. 
te alluſion holds in the exchange 3. Jag. Good maſter pat ſon, be ſo good as read me 
Dull, Tis true, indeed; the colluſion holds ia] [this letter: it was given me by Coſtard, and ſent 
exchange. me from Don Armatho : I beſeech you, read it. 
Ha. God comfort thy capacity! I ſay the al- 25 Hel. Faufte, precor gelida quando pecus omne ſub 
on holds in the exchange. umbra 

al. And 1 ſay the polluſion holds in the ex-| |Ruminat —and ſo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan? 
age; for the moon is never but a month old: l may ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice | 
| ſay befide, that twas a pricket that the Vinegia, Vine gia, ; 

neeſs kill'd. | 30 Chi non te vide, ei non te pregia ©, 

u. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan | Who underſtandeth 
taph on the death of the deer? and, to humour| [thee not, loves thee not,— Ut, re, /ol, la, mi, fu. 
ignorant, I have call'd the deer the princeſs] Under pardon, fir, what are the contents? or, ra- 
d, a pricket. ther 2s Horace ſays in lis What, my ſoul, verſes? 
Nath, Perge, good maſter Holoſernes, ferge ; ſoj35} Neth. Ay, tir, and very learned. 

all pleaſe you to abrogute ſcurrility. Hel. Let me hear a (tat, a ſtanza, a verſe; 


y ; d. I will ſomething aſtect the letter 5 for it Lege, domine, 
alt:! es facility. Nath. „If love make me forſworn, how ſhall 1 
head, praifeful princeſs pierc'd and prict'd a pretty pleaſing | « ſwear to love ? { vow'd ! 
: pricket ; 49, © Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 
ricket, ure ſay, a fore ; but act a ſore, till now made ſors % Though to myſelf forſworn, to thee I'll faithful 
1 with ſhooting : [thicket ; prove; 
of « degs did yell ; put I, to fore, then forel jumps from « Thoſe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like 
Fas 2 Ir pricket, ſore, or elſe ſorel, the people fall a boot- « oficrs bowed. 
* ing. [ fore L /'45 ““ Study his biaſs leaves, and makes his book thine 
cated, f bre be fore, then I. to fore makes fifty ſores; O| « eyes; [comprehend : 
d, 0, je ſore I an hundred make, by adding bat ene more L. « Where all thoſe pleaſures live, that art would 
t agua «th, A rare talent! « If knowledge be the mark, to know thtre:ſhall 
baud 9 ul. Na talent be a claw, look how he claws « ſutlice ; {commend : 
vith a talent, 50* Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 


l. This is a gift that 1 have, ſimple, ſimple;] “ All ignorant that foul, that ſees thee without 
phil extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, wonder; ad: nire) 
5, objects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, re- (* Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts 
10ns : theſe are begot in the ventricle of me- ö Thy eye Jove's ligl.tning bears, thy voice his 

i 


» nouriſhed in the womb of pia mater, andig 5 « dreadful thunder, | fire. 
ered upon the mellowing of oecaſion: But| | * Which, not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſwect 


— 


* 


lch here means a ſity, fedliſt fellow. The term is ſuppoſed to have been adopted from a cele- 
fool named Patch, and who wearing, perhaps in alluſion to his name, a party-colour'd dreſs, all 
vols have ever ſiuee been diſtinguiſh'd by a motley coat. 2 i, c. i not. i. & the riddic is 
— U uſe the name of Adam, as when you uſe the name of Cain. + Alluding to I. being the 
tor 50. 5 Baptiſta Spagaolus (ſirnamed Mantuanus, from the place of his birth) was a writer: 
_ who flouriſhed toward; the latter end of the 15th century. His Ealaas were tranſlated be- 
1 of Shakeſpeare. © That is, 4 O Venice, Venice, he who has uevcr ſeen thee, has the: not 


« Celeſtial 


C ere nn en rn nn” 


but for ſmelling out the odoriferous flowers of 
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« Celeſtial as thou art, oh pardon, love, this wrong, 
That ſingsthe heaven's praiſe with ſuch an earth- 
« ly tongue!“ N 

Hol. You ind not the apoſtrophes, and ſo miſs 
the accent : let me ſuperviſe the ganzonet. Here 5 
are only numbers ratified ; but, for the elegancy, 
facility, and golden cadence of poeſy. caret. Ovi- 
dius Naſo was the man: and why, indeed, Naſo 5k 


fancy ? the jerks of invention? Znitari, is nothing ;] 10 
ſo doth the hound! his maſter, the ape his keeper, 
the circd ? horſe his rider. But damoſella virgin, 
was this directed to you? 
Jog. Ay, fir, from one Monſicur Biron, one 
of the ſtrange queen's lords. 15 
Hol. 1 will overglance the ſuperſeript. To 
« the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beauteous 
„ lady Rofaline.” I will look again on the in- 
tellect of the letter, for the nomination of the 
party writing to the perſon written unto : 20 
« Your Ladyſhip's in all deſired employment, 
: „ BIkOx.“' 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries 
with the king: and here he hath fram'd a letter 
to a ſequent of the ſtranger queen's, which, acci-|35 
dentally, or by the way of progreſſion, hath miſ- 
carry'd —Trip and go, my ſweet ; deliver this 
paper into the royal hand of the king; it may 
concern much : Stay not thy compliment ; I for- 
give thy duty; adieu. 30 
Jag. Good Coſtard, go with me.— Sir, God 
ſave your life! 
Cot. Have with thee, my girl. 
{ Exennt Coft. and Jag. 
Noth. Sir, vou have done this in the fear of God, 35 
very 2 : and, as a certain father faith 
Hol. Sir, tell not me of the father, 1 do fear co- 
Lwrablec colours 3. But, to return to the verſes; 
Did they pleaſe you, Sir Nathaniel ? 
Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 40 
Hol. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain 
pupil of mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall 
pleaſe you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, 
on my privilege I have with the parents of the 
aſoreſaid child or pupil, undertake your ben venuto ;|45 
where I will prove thoſe verſes to be very un- 
learned, neither ſavouring of poetry, wit, nor in- 
vention: | beſeech your ſociety. 
Xath. And thank you too: for ſocicty (ſaith 
the text) is the happineſs of life. 50 
Hol. And, certes, the text moſt infallibly con- 
clades it. Sir, Ido invite you too; [Te Dll 
vou ſhall not ſay me, nay : puuca verba. Away; 
the gentles are at their game, and we will to our 
recreation. Excunt.| S5 


E III. 
Enter Biron ith a Paper. 


Biren. The king is hunting the deer; 1 — 
courſing myſelf; they have pitch'd a toil; 1 am{60 


1 ;. e. The hound and the ape are taught to imitate the tricks of their maſters. * Tired berg 
attire, alluding to Bank:'s bo:ſe, mentioncd in a former note, p. 150. 3 That is, ſpecious app" 
4 Convicted perjurers, when puniſhed, wcar on the breaſt a paper expreſſing the crime. 


[AQ 4. deut; 
toiling in a pitch; pitch, that defiles; det 


foul word. Well, Set thee down, ſortor . Long. LA 
ſo, they ſay, the fool faid, and ſo ſay l, 2nd Il | 
fool, Well prov'd, wit! By the lord, this ly Bin. | Aj 
is as mad as Ajax: it kills Cheep : it kik x — 
a ſheep : Well prov'd again on my fide! [ni — 
not love; if 1 do, hang me; i' faith, I will iv — 
O, but her eye, —by this light, but for her c 2 
would not love her ; yes, for her two eyes, vg Oivect Mar 
1 i * Theſe numbe 
I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie in or . | 
throat. By heaven, I do love: and it hab B C 
me to rhime, and to be melancholy ; and ber Disß FO 
part of my rhime, and here my melancholy, t * * 
ſhe hath one o' my ſonnets already; the clom _ is 
bore it, the fool ſent it, and the lady hathit: ine 1 
[clown, ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady y 4 * 
world, I would not care a pin, if the other thr « perſuad. 
were in: Here comes one with a paper; (x 6 Vows 
give him grace to groan ! H. fand ok « A om 
Enter the King. Thou 
Mv vow 
King. Ay, me! 40 Ih 
Birte. { Afide.] Shot, by heaven be 4 
ſweet Cupid; thou haſt thump'd him wt 4 « Vows ar: 
bird-bolt under the left pap :—1' faith, ſecrt- « Then 
King. [ Reads.) * So ſweet a kiſs the golden 40 
* gives not « Exhal'ſt 
« To thoſe freſh morning drops upon then « If bro 
« As thy eye-beams, when their freſh u ® If by ane 
« have ſmote i [fm « To loſe 3 
6 The night of dew that on my checks d Bio 
« Nor ſhines the ſilver moon one half ſo bay iron. | Afes 
« Through the tranſparent boſom of the dex 4 mal 
« As doth thy face through tears of mut you gooſe 
40 light; amend u 
« Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do wy tl 
« No drop but as a coach doth carry thee, 
« $0 rideſt thou triumphing in my we; Long. By w. 
Do but behold the tears that ſwell in me, . 
« And they thy glory through my griel Birmn, Aſid 
« ſhew: . Like a demy-g 
But do not love thyſelf ; then thou wilt key And wrached 
« My tears ſor glaſſes, and ſtill make me veep More ſacks to 
O queen of queens, how far doſt thou eee Dumain transf 
No thought can think, nor tongue oſ mortaltell- Dum, O mo 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefs? I'll drop the p Hiro, O me 
Sweet leaves, ſhade folly. Who is he comes her Vi. By he 
[The Ki . By « 
. 0 
Enter Longaville. ' "WY . 
What, Longaville ! and reading! liſten, ear, Bir. An a1 
Biron. ¶ Ajide.)} Now, in thy likeneſs, one 00 
fool appear ! Dum. As up 
Tong. Ay me! Iam ſorſworn. iron, 
Biroa. {Afide.) Why, he comes in like ſhoulder ; 
jure, wearing papers“. Dam, As fai 
King. Le In love, I hope; Sweet kel biron, Ay, a 
ip in ſhame! ſhine 
Biron. [4jide.] One drunkard loves u Dun. O tha 
| the name. 
1 Slope are 
Merve from 
ver was 
vorerpay, 
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» 
AR 4. Scene 1.] 


Long. [Af] Am 1 the firſt, that have been 
perjur'd ſo? I 
Bir, [Afide.] I could put thee in comfort ; 
not by two, that 1 know : a 
Thou mak ſtthetriumviry, the corner- capof ſociety, 5 
The ſhapeof love's Tyburn that hangs up ſimplicity. 
Long. 1 ſear, theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to 
o ſect Maria, empreſs of my love! [move : 
Theſe numbers will i tear, and write in prolc. 
Biron. [Afide.). O. rhimes are guards on wan- 
ton Cupid's hoſe : 
Disfigure not his flop |. | 
Long, This ſame ſhall go. [ He reads the ſumet. 
« Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eve 
« ('Gainſt whom the world cannot hold ar- 15 
« gument) 
« Perſuade my heart tothis falſe perjury? [ment. 
« Vows, for thee broke, deferve not puniſh- 
« A woman l forſwore ; but, I will prove, 


10 


Enter Dumain. 
Long. By whom ſhall I ſend this? Company! 
ay. | [ Stepping aſide. 
Birm, ¶ Aſadæ] All hid, all hid, an old infant play: 
Like a demy- god here fit I in the (ky, 
And wretched foots* ſecrets heedſully o' er- eye, 
More ſacks to the mill! O heavens, I have my wiſh! 
Dumain transform'd, four woodcocks in 2 <hiſh? 
Dum, O moſt divine Kate ! 
Biron, O moſt prophane coxcomb ! [Afede. 
Dim. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye 
Siren, By earth, the is not corporal a; there 
you lie. | { Afade. 


45 


Siren, An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. 


[ Afide. 

Dum. As upright as the cedar. 
Biron, Stoop, | ſay; 
Her ſhoulder is with child. 
Dam, As fair as day. 
Birou, Ay, as ſome days; but then no ſun mu 

une. a [Af ule. 
Dun, O that 1 had my wiſh, 


Sy are large and wide-knee'd breeches, the 
— rom old family pictures; but they are now 
er was uppoſed to be the feat of love. 
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Dun. Her amber hair for foul hath amber eoted o. 50 


22 55 


3 Corporal here means cor pereadl. 
"pus. 8 Faſting here ſignifies longing, wanting. 
Y 


101 
Long. And 1 had mine! [ Afide. 
King. And | mine too, good Lord! Ajide. 


Hiron. Amen, fo I had mine; Is not that a 
good word ? | 4 ide. 

Dum. 1 would forget her; but a fever ſhe 

Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 

Birm. A lever in your blood! why then incifion 

Would let her out in {awcers ; Sweet miſpriſion! 

Aſide. 

Dum. Once more I'll read the ode that 1 have 
writ. 

Biren. Once more I'll mark how love can vary 
wit, [ Ajide, 


Dumeain reals bis ſonnet, 
* On a day, (alack the day!) 
« Love, whoſe month is ever May, 
«K Gow? * 4111 3 
Spy'd a bloſſom, pailing fair, 
Playing in the wanton air: 


« Thou being a goddeſs, I for ſwore not thee :| 20 «< *"Fhrouyh the velvet deaves the wind, 
« My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love : | « All unicen, gan pallage ſind; 
« Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace} { « "bat the lover, fick to death, 
« in me. : « With'd himſelt the heaven's breath. 
Vous are but breath, and breath a vapour is: « Air, {guoth be} thy cheeks mav blow; 
« Then thou, far ſun, which on my carth 25 0 Air, would 1 might triumph vl 
« dot ſhine, ; _ 4; « But, alack, my hand is ſworn, 
« Exhal'ſt this vapour vow : in thee it is: « Ne'erto pluck thee from thy thorn ; 
« If broken then, it is no fault of mine; « Vow, alack, for youth unmect ; 
« If by me broke, What fool is not fo wiſe, « Youth fo apt to pluck a ſwect. 
Jo loſe an oath to win a paradiſe ?” 30 Do not call it lin in me, 
Biron, [Afide.] This is the liver vein , which hat I am forſworn for thee ; 
makes fleſh a deity ; «* Thou, for whom even Jove would ſwear, 
A green gooſe, a goddeſs : pure, pure idolatry. Juno but an Ethiope were; 
bod amend us, God amend! we are much out o And deny himſelf tor Jove, 
the way. 35 * Turning mortal tor thy lore.—“ 


This will Tſend; and ſomctking elſe more plain, 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's faſting 5 pain. 
O, would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 


400 Were lovers too! ill, to example ill, 


Would from my forchead write a perjur'd note; 
For noue offend, wbere all alike do dote. 

Leng. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 
That in love's grief defir'ſt ſociety : | coming forward. 
You may look pale, but | thould bluſh, I know, 
Jo be v'er-heard, and taken napping ſo. 

King. Come, fir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe 
| is ſuch ; | coming forward. 
{You chide at him, offending twice as much : 

You do not love Maria ? Longaville 

Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile ? 

Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 

His loving boſom, to keep down his heart ? 

have been cloſely ſhrouded in this buſh, 

And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluſh, 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv'd your faſhion 
Saw ſighs reek from you, noted well your patlion ; 
Ay me! ſays one; O Jove! the other crics; 

Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes: 


garb in faſhion in our author's days, as we may 
worn only by boors and ſea-fariug men. * The 


* To cote, is to outſtrip, 


And 


— — 
— —ͤ— 2 — n — 


42 Fad 
— — 


— 
— 3 — — wot 


mmm eee ee CR 
— — — — = 


152 


And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 


What ſhall Biron ſay, when that he ſhall hear 

A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 

How will he ſcorn ? how will he ſpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, lcap*, and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 

I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Biron. Now ſtep I forward to whip hypocriſy,— 

Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me: 


Good heart, what grace haſt thou, thus to reprove 
Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 
Your eyes do make no coaches; in your tears, 
"There 1s no certain princeſs that appears ; 
You'll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thing; 
Tuſh, none but minſtrels like of ſonneting. 
But are you not aſham'd? nay are you not, 
All three of you, to be thus much ofer-ſhot ? 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did (ce ; 
But | a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a ſcene of foolery ] have ſeen, 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen! 
O me, with what ſtrict patience have I ſat, 
Jo ſee a king transformed to a knot *! 
To ſee great Hercules whipping a gigg, 
And profound Solomon turniny a jigg, 
And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with — boys, 
And critic 3 Timon laugh at idle toys 
Where lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain ! 
And, gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain? 
And where my lege's ? all about the breaſt :;— 
A caudle, ho! BE 
King. Too bitter is thy jeſt. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view ? 
Biron, Not you by me, but I betray'd to you : 
I, that am honeſt; I, that bold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in; 
I am betray'd, by keeping company 
With men like men, of ſtrange inconſtaney. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a bing in rhime ? 
Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time 
In pruning me *? When ſhall you hear, that 1 
Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, à waiſt, 
A leg, a limb? ; 
King. Soit ; Whither away ſo faſt ? 
A true man, vr a thicf, that gallops ſo?- 
Biren. I poſt from love ;, good lover, let me go. 
Enter Faqueneijta and Cofard. ; a 
Jag. God bleſs the king 
King. What preſent haſt thou there ? 
Croft. Some certain treaſon. 
King. What makes treaſon here? 
Cat. Nay, it makes not hing, Gr. 


1 To leap means in this 


ſeemed actually transformed into a 4. 


LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 
Jou would for paradiſe break faith and troth: | 


CAR 4. Scene 1, A4 4. Sce 
King. If it mar nothing neither, Lend me the 
Ze Long, [The treaſon, and you, go in peace away together, Fye, pai 
Jag. I beſeeeh your grace, let this letter be rex To things of 
To Dumain4 fOur parſon miſdoubts it; it was treaſon, he ſaid, She pal 
$5} FKing. Biron, read it over. H. reads the lum A wither'd hi 
Where hadſt thou it? Might | 
Jag. Of Coſtard. Beauty doth 
King. Where hadſt thou it? And giv 
C. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadie, 0, tis the ſur 
100 King. How now! what is in you? why | King. By h 
thou tcar it ? Firm, Is el 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy; your grace neeh A wife « 
[ Coming forward. not tear it. [let's hear it 0, who can | 
Long. It did move him to paſſion, and therefr That I n 
Is| Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. If that ſhe le 
| Biron. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you wer No face i 
born to do me ſham . [ To C King. O pa 
Guilty, my lord, guilty 3 Lconfeſs, I confeſs, The hue 
| King. What? And beauty's 
20 Birwn, That you three fools lack'd me fool u Biron, Dev 
make up the me{s. 0, if in black 
He, he, and you, and you, my lege, and l, It mourr 
Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſerve to die. Should raviſh 
O, diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall tell you more, And thei 
2*| Dum, Now the number is even. | Her favour ty 
Biron, "I'rac, true; we are four ;— For nati\ 
Will theſe turtles be gone! And therefor, 
| King. Hence, firs ; away. Paints it! 
Cf. Walk afide the true folk, and let the tn Dun, To lc 
30 tors ſtay. [ Ex. Coftard and Y aquerett, blac 
Biron. Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O let us er- Log. And, 
brace! | King. And 
As true we are, as fleſh and blood can be: erac 
The ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſhew his ſac; Dum. Dark 
35 Young blood doth not obey an old decree; Viren. You! 
Ie cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born; For fear 
Therefore, of all hands muſt we be forſwory. King. Twe 
King. What, did theſe rent lives thew ſome lot you 
ofthine! | Ill find a 
49] Biren. Did they, quoth you? Who ſees ti: Hire. I'll p 
heavenly Roſaline, OE. here 
That, like a rude and ſavage man of Inde, King, No d 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eak, Dats, I nev 
Bows not his vaſſal head; and, ſtrucken blind, Ling, Look 
45 Kiſſes the baſe gro: nd with obedient breaſt! face 
What peremptory eagle- ſiglited eye Birm, O, ift 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brov, Her feet 1 
That is not blinded by her majeſty? —& [00# Dom, O vile 
King. What zeal, what fury hath inſpir d the The ſtree 
Jo My love, her miſtreſs, is a gracious moon King, But v 
She, an attending ſtar, fcarce ſeen a light. Biron, Noth 
Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biro King. Then 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night now 
Of all complexious the cull'd ſovereiguty Our lovit 
[T] Do mcet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek; 
| Where ſeveral worthics make one dignity ; © In heraldr 
' Where nothing wants, that want itſelfduth ſe ſenſe equi valei 
; | to aw-chiczne 
to cr. 2 Some critics have conjectured, that Shakſpeare ber in the plainti 
alludes to the Kat, a Lincolnſhire bird of the ſnipe kind, which, from the calineſs with which it yu il ;—fron 
enſnared, was deemed foolith even to a proverb. Mr. Steevens, however, thinks that our ut That is, ye 
alludes to a true lover's knot; meaning, that the king remained fo long in the lover's poſture, tha OMerics as is . 
3 Gritic and critical are often uſed by Shakſpearo in the . ume greatly ir 
ſenſe as cyaic and cynical. A bird is ſaid to prune himſelf when he picks and ſlecks his feathers — of . 
rh e . ö So are in purſ 


2 
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Lend me the flourith of all gentle tongues — Dum. Ay, marry, there ;- ſome flattery for this 
Fye, painted rhetorick! O, ſhe needs it not: Long. O, ſome authority how to proceed; (evil. 
To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs; [blot.] some tricks, ſome quillets*, how to cheat the devil, 
She paſſes praiſe ; then praiſe too ſhort doth Dum, Some ſalve for perjury. 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 5 | Biron. O, 'tis more than ned! 
Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye : ſtlave at you then, affe tion's men at arms3 2 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new born, Conſider, what you firſt did ſwear unto ;— , 
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy. Vo faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman; 
0, tis the ſun, that maketh all things ſhine ! Fiat treaſon *painſt the kingly (tate of youth. 
King. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. [10[Say, can you faſt ? your ſtomachs are too young; 
Bir. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! And abſtinence engenders maladies. 
A wife of ſuch wood were feliecity. And where that you have vow'd to ſtudy, lords, 
O, who can give an oath ? where is a book? In that each of you hath forſvorn his book; 
That I may ſwear, beauty doth beauty lack, Can you ſtill dream, and pore, and thereon look ? 
If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look ? 51 For when world you, my lord, or you, or you, 
No face is fair, that is not full ſo black. Have ſound the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 
King. O paradox! Black is the badge of hell, Without the beauty ofa woman's face ? 
The hue of dungeons, and the ſcowl of night ;| From women's eycs this doctrine I derive : 
And beauty's creſt * becomes the heavens well. hey are the ground, the book, the academes, 


Biron, Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling ſpirits|2c|From whence doth ſpring the true Promethean fire, 
0, if in black my lady's brow be deckt, (of light. |Why, univerſal ploddiug prifons up 
It mourns, that painting, and uſurping hair, tbe nimble ſpirits in the arteries+; 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe aſpect ; As motion, and long-during aCtion, tires 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. ; 


Her favour turns the faſhion of the days . 25 Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 
For native blood is counted painting now : You have in that forſworn the uſe of eves; 
And therefore red, that would avoid diſpraiſe, And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow ; 
Paints itſelf black, to imitate her brow. or where is any author in the world, 
Dun, To look like her, are chimney-ſweepers| [Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye? 
black. bright. elearning is but an adjunct to ourſelt, 


Lag. And, ſince her time, are colliers counted] [And where we are, our learning likewiſe is, 

King. And Ethiops of their ſweet complexion] Then, when ourſelves we ſee in ladies' eyes, 
crack. [light] Do we not likewiſe ſec our learning there? 

Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is] O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords; 

Ziren, Your miſtreſſes dare never come in rain, [35|-\nd in that vow we have forſworn our books; 


For fear their colours ſliould be waſl'd away. For whcn would you; my liege, or you, or you, 
King. 'T'were good, yours did; for, fir, to tell} [In leaden contemplation, have found out 
ou plain, Such fiery numberes, as the prompting eyes 
Il find a fairer face not waſh'd to-day. Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Fires, I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day|4o|Other ſlow arts entirely keep the brain: 
here. : ſhe. And therefore finding —— practiſers, 
King, No devil will fright thee then ſo much as [Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil ; 
Dum, I never knew man hold vile ſtuff ſo dear. But, love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 
Ling, Look, here's thy love ; my foot and her [Lives not alone immured in the brain; . 
face ſee. [Shewwing his fooe.[4.5|But with the motion of all elements, 


Firm, O, if the ſtreets were paved with thine eyes, [Courſes as ſwiſt as thought in every power; 
'Her feet were too much dainty for ſuch tread |] [And gives to every power a double power, 
Dum. O vile! then as ſhe gocs, what upward lies} above their functions and their offices, 
The ſtreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk'd over head. [lt adds a precious ſecing to the eye, 
Xing. But what of this? Are we not all in love ? 50[A lover's eyes w. Il gaze an eagle blind; 
Biron, Nothing ſo ſure ; and thereby all — A lover's car will hear the loweſt ſound, 
King. Then leave this chat; and, good Biron.| |When the ſuſpicious © head of theft is ſtopp'd : 
now prove 2 ſceling is more Toft, and ſenſible, 
Our loving lawful, and our ſaith not torn. Than are the tender horns ol cockled ſnails ; 


' In heraldry, a ere? is a device placed above a coat of arms. Shakſpeare therefore uſes it here in a 
ſenſe equivalent to top or utmoſt height, * Dr. Warbur:on ſays, that qui er is the pt euliar word applied 
to hw. chlcane, and imagines the original to be this: In the French pleadings, every ſeveral allegation 


in the plaintiff's charge, and 2 plea in the defendant's- anſwer, began with the words 


pul from whence was formed the word gwillet, to ſignify a falſe charge or an evaſive anſwer. 
That is, ye ſoldiers of affection. + In the old ſyſtem of phyſic they gave the Tame office to the 

ria Bs is now given to the nerves. 5 Alluding to the diſcoveries in modern aſtronomy, at that 
une greatly improving, in which the ladies eyes are compared, as uſual, to fars. 8 That is, a lover 
in purſuit of his miſtreſs has his ſenſe of hearing quicker chan a thief (who ſuſpects every found he 
cat) in purſuit of his prey. 
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164 LOVE's 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte ; 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, 

Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? 

Subtle as fphinx; as ſweet and muſical, 

As bright Apollo's Jute, ſtrung with his hair !; 
And, when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowſy with the harmony “. 
Never durit poet touch a pen to wiite, 

Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs ; 
O, then his ines would raviſh ſavage cars, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : ' 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire; 
hey are the books, the arts, the academes, 
hat ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
Elſe, none at all in auyht proves excellent: 
Then fools you were, theſe woinen to forſwear ; 
Or, keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools. 
For wiſdom's ſake, a word that all men love; 

Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men; 
Or tor men's fake, the authors of theſe women; 
Or women's ſake, by whom we nien are men; 
Let us once loſe our oaths, to find ourſe lves, 

Or clic we lote vurſclves to keep our vaths : 

It is religion to be thus forfworn : 

For charity itlelt ſulüls the law; 


5 
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The Slreet.. 


Enter Hlsfernes, Nutbuniel, and Dull. 
Fel. ATI1S quod i fficit “. 
Ruth. | praiſe God for you, Sir: your rea— 
ſons 5 at dinner have been ſharp and fententious ; 
pleatant without ſcurtility, witty without ailcc- 
tion o, audacious? without impudency, learned with- 


converle this gucndim day with a companion of 
the king's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hol. Nevi hon.inem tanquam te: His humour is 
loſtę, his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
cye ainbitious, his gait majeſtical, and his general 
behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is 
too picked ®, too ſpruce, too aſſected, too odd, as 


. 


15 


| 


20|'That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 


* 


cut opinion, and ſtrauge without hereſy. I did 


ABO U NV LOST. 


| 


þ 


25 If fo, our copper buys no better trcaſure. 


Sc TV, 


45 


i were; too pctegrinate,as I may call it. 
more than ſtrung with gilded wire. 


by their harmonious af pla ſes of this favoured orator.” 


Laſt. 
aſtectation. 


of iniat r etc. 6 Meaning, too nicely 


Apollo, as the ſen, is repreſented. with golden hair; ſo that a lute ſtrung with his hair means i 
2 This pailage has been very fully cauvaſſed by all the veriow 
commentators upon our author: The following explanation, however, ſtrikes us as the moſt lmpe 
and intelligible : “ When love ſpeaks, (ſays Biron) the A lle gods reduce the elements of the ſiy ts 2 4 
| 3 This proverbial expreſſion intimates that, begs 
ning witli perjury, they can expect to reap nothing but ſalſhood. 
5 Rac here, as in other paſſages of our author's plays, fignifics diſcourſe. 
7 Audafious is uſed for fpirited, animated ; and opinion imports the ſame with obfiinacy & 

dreſſed ; alluding probably to a bird pic/ing out or pruuing its lcathen ; 
a meta phor which cur àuthor has before uſed in chis plaag. 


And who can ſever love from charity ? 


Pe!l-mell, down with them! but be tirſt advisy, 
Shall we reiolve to woo theſe girls of France? 


Some entertainment for them in their tar, 


Of his fair miſtreſs : in the afternoon 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape; 


50 


[Att 5. Scene 1, Ad 5. Scene 


Arm, Chirra! 
Hd. Quure Ct 
Arm. Men of 
Heal. Moſt mili 
Aab. They bh 
mages, and ſtoln 

(4. O, they | 
of words *! I mar 
for a word; for t 

| anerificabilitudinits 
than a flap- drag 

Math. Peace; 

Arn. Monſieu 

Auth. Yes, ye 
That is a, b, ſp« 
cad? 

Hu. Ba, puert! 

Math. Ba, mo 
bear his learning 

Hil. Quis, qui: 

roy thi 
hem; or the fif 

Hi, | will rex 

Mb. Ihe ( 
,us, 

Arm, Now, h 
jeum, a ſweet 
vip, ſnap, quic 
eliet : true wi 

Motb. Offer'd 
i- old. 

Hil. What is 

Moth. Horns. 

Hal. Thou di 
uy geg. 

Muh, Lend r 

ll whip about 
| acuckold's h 

Gf, An l had 
houldſt have it 
ie very remun 
all-penny purſ 
Wn. O, an the 

ert but my bal 
hou make ine? 

c tinyers' ends 

Hal. Oh, I fi 
3 

Arm, Arts-m 

om the barbar 
be charye-houl 

HU. Or, Mins 

Arm, At your 

Hi. 1 do, ſar 

Arn. Sir, it 10 


ect. 


Ring- Saint Cupid, then! aud, luldiers, to the 
.held ! (lord; 


Biron. Advance your ſtandards, and upon then, 


u couflict that you get the ſun of them. 
Long. Now to plain-caliag; lay theie glozes by; 


King. And win them too : therefore let us deviſe 
Eirun. Firſt, from the park let us cout then 


thither; 
hen, homeward, every man attach the haud 


For revels, dances, maſks, and merry hours, 
Fore- uu fair love, ſtrewing her way with ſlower, 
King. Away, away! no time ſhall be omitied, 


Piron. Alluns Ian. , -.- d cock reap 
no corn; 

And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure: 

Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſw a 

| Exeut, 


* 


Nail. A moſt ſingular and choice epithet, 
; [ Dranos out bis tablcobuc, 
Hol. He draweth out the thread of his verboliy 
finer than the ſtaple of his argument. I abhor luck 
phanatical phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and pot 
deviſe companions ; ſuch rackers of orthography 
[as to ſpcak, dout, ſine, when he ſhould ſay, doubt; 
det, when he ſhould pronounce, debt; d, e, bot; 
not d, e, t; he elepeth a calf, cauf; halt, hau 
neighbour, ocatur, nebour ; neigh, abbrevutes, 
nc : This is abhominable, (which he vould cal 
abominable) it inſinuatethi me of inſanie: N 
ligis, domine ? To make frantick, lunatick? 
Nath. Laus deo, bone intdligo. ; 
Hul. Bone bone, for bene: Driſcian 4 lite 
ſcratch'd ; "twill ſerve. 
| Enter Armado, Moth, and Carl. 
Nath. Fideſne quis venit ? 
Hol. Vida & yaudev 


| 


eon, do COT 


01, in the poſt 
eitiude call, | 
Hd. The pol 
lable, congru 


+4 


4 That is, enough's as good = 
6 t is, without 1 

That is, That is, th 
ich topers f. 
1 ſtill, eith 
acing-ſchool f 
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Arm, Clurra ! 


- LOVE's LABOUR'% LOST: 
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noon : the word is well cull'd, choſe; ſwect and 
apt, I do aſſure you, fr, I do allure. 
Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentieman; and 


beſcech thee, remember thy courteſy : l beſcech 
thee, apparel thy head: —and among other unpor- 
tunate and moſt ſerious debgns,—and of great im- 
port indecd, too but tet that pa!s !—ſor I mult 
10{tcll thee, it will pleaſe his grace {by the world) 
lumetime to lean upon my poor thoulder ; aud 
with his royal finger, thus, dally with my cxcre- 
ment o, with my muſtachio; but, ſweet heart, let 
that paſs. By the world, I recount no fable; ſome 
I5 certain ſpecial honours it pleaſeth his greatneis to 
impart tv Armado, a ſoldier, a man of travel, that 
hach ſcen the world: but let that paſs. Vie 
very all of all is, —but, ſweet heart, | do implore 
ſcereſy,—that the king would have me preſent 
20|the princeſs, ſweet chuck, with ſome delightful 
oſtentation, or ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or tirc- 
Now, underſtanding that the curate, aud 
your ſweet ſelf, are good at ſuch eruptions, and 
ludden breakings out of mirth, as it were, I have 
25|acquainted you withal, to the end to crave your 


Hol. Sir, you ſhall preſent. before her the nine 
| | worthies.—Sir Nathaniel, as concerning ſome en- 
tertainment of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of 
zo this day, to be render'd by our aſliſtaucc,—at the 
King's command; and this moſt gallant, illuſtrate, 


none ſo fit, as to preſent the nine worthics 
| Nath, Where will you ud men worthy enough 


Hel, Joſhua, yourielf; myſelf, or this gallant 
of his great limb or joint, ſhall pals Pumpey the 


Arm. Pardon, ſir, error; he is not quantity enough 
for that worthy's thunib: he is not lo big as the cad 


Hel. Shall have audience? he ſhall preſent Her- 
cules in minority: his enter and eit thall be ſtran- 
45;zling a ſnake; and | will have an apology ior that 
. [purpole. | 

Meth. An excellent device! fo, if any of the au- 
dience hiſs, you may cry, Well dune, Hercules ! note 
thou criſbeſl the ſnake ! what is the way to make ay 
zoſoffencę gracious ; though few have the grace ta 


Arn. For the reſt of the worthies ?!— 
Hul. Iwill play three u. feli. 

Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 
Arm, Shall | tell you a thing? 


| Arm. We will have, if this fadge 7 nat, an autick. 


Hal. Viuò, goodman Dull! thou haſt ſpolcn us 


* A flap-dragen is a ſmall inflammable ſubſlauce, 
0, u, Moth would mcan—Oh, you—1. c. You are tlic 
4+ A weneww is the techuical term at the 


the Hal. Quare Chirra, not firrah ? 
k; rn, Men of peace, well encounter'd. b 
mm, Hal. Moſt military fir, ſalutation. 
0 Aab. They have been at a great feaſt of lan- 
uages, and ſtoln the ſcraps. [ To Coftard afiide. 
by: : (uf. O, they have liv'd long on the alms-baiket 
words i! I marvel, thy maſter hath not eaten thee 
wile {or a word; for thou art not ſo long by the head as 
nrificabilitudinitatibus thou art caſier ſwallowed 
ety than a flap-dragon *. 
Math. Peace; the peal begins. 
Arn. Monſieur, are you not letter'd ? 
Mub, Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- book: 
y hat is a, b, ſpelt backward with a horn on his 
cad? | 
Hal. Ba, pueritia, with a horn added. 
en Mab. Ba, molt filly ſheep, with a horn: — Nou 
d, dear his learning. 
Hi. Quis, qui, thou conſonant ? 
cap'd Math. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat 
hem; or the fiſth, if I. . work. 
ſure: Hl. J will repeat them, a, e, i.— 
Wl Mtb. Ihe ſheep : the other two cancludes it; 
us, 
nd Am. Now, by the ſalt wave of the Mediterra-| alliſtance. 
jeum, a ſweet touch, a quick venew“ of wit: 
vip, ſnap, quick and home; it rejoiceth my in- 
clect: true wit. 
Mub. Offer'd by a child to an old man; which is 
1t-old, 
Hy. What is the figure ? what is the figure? 
Moth. Horns. | 
Hel. Thou diſputeſt like an infant: go, whip 
by gigg. . 35 to preient chem: 
= Hub, Lend me your horn to make ane, and I 
0 90 ul whip about your inſamy circum circa; & gigs 
* acuckold's horn! 
1 Cf. An I had but one penny in the world, thou! great; the page, Hercules. 
Len bouldſt have it to buy — 2 : hold, there is 40 
* e very remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou 
Is all-penny purſe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of diſcre-| vi his club, 
* un. O, an the heavens were ſo pleaſed, that thou 
en en but my baſtard! what a joyful father wouldſt 
* hou make me? Go to; thou haſt it ad dungbill, at 
. 3 e bngers' ends, as they ſay, | 
Wy Hal. Oh, I ſacl falſe Latin; dunghill for n- 
By 
| link Am. Arts-man, preambula ; we will be ſingled 
om the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at 
be charye-houſe 5 on the op of the mountain! do it. : 
Hu, Or, ons the hill, ; a 
n. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the mountain. 
Hu. I do, ſans queſtion. , 
drn, Sir, it is the king's moſt ſweet pleaſure and) 55 
ans 80 (tion, to congratulate the princeſs at her pavi- 1ldl. We attend. 
vero 01,18 the poſteriors of this day; which the rude 
apt eitiude call, the afternoon. I beſeech you, follow. 
2 4 Hd. The poſterior of the day, mol} generous fir | 
125 lable, congruent, and meaſurable for the aſter- 60 word all this while, 
_ * is, the very oſſal, or refuſe of words. 
dent uM tupers ſwallow in a glaſs of wine. 3 By 
| "y ſtill, either way; no matter which of us repeats them. 
ira acng-ſchool for a bout. 5 Mr. Steevens ſuppoſes the charge=bouſe to mean the freeeſeboo!. * Meaning, 


Lay! . . # 0 0 - 8 50 
h. 7 That is, , not. “ An ltalian exclamation, üguiſying, Courage! whe wn / 


D. A 


my familiar, I do afiure you, very good fricud:— 
5 For what is inward between us, let it pals ;—1 do. 


and learned gentleman, before the princeſs; | lay, 


gentleman, Judas Macgabæus; this ſwain, becauſe | 
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166 -LOVE's LABOUR' LOST. [AR 5. Scene, 


Dull. Not underſtood none neither, fir. | Ref. Ware pencils 3! How? let me not die ut 
Hol. Alions ! we will employ thee. {My red dominical, my golden letter: 


Dull. Tin make one in a dance or ſo; or 1 will, O, that your face were not ſo full of O'g4! 


Ad 5. Sce 


Their herald 
That well by 
Action, and: 


play on the tabor to the worthies, and let them Kath. Pox of that jeſt! and I beſhrew allhrow, Thus muſt thou 
dance the hay. I Prin, But what was ſent toyou from fair Dumain} And ever anc 
Hal. Moſt dull, koneft Dull, to our ſport away. Kath. Madam, this glove. : Preſence maj 

[ Excunt.) Prin. Did he not ſend you twain ? Fer, quoth ti 

LOS MAE CK Kath. Yes, madam ; and moreover, Tet fur net the 

Before the Princeſi's Pavilion [Some thouſand verſes of a faithful lover : Ihe boy rep! 

N x 10 A huge tranflation of hypocriſy, | [ lui have f 

; Enter Princeſs and Ladies. Vilely compil'd, profound ſimplicity. [ville With that all 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich erewedepart, Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Long, Making the | 

If fairings came thus plentifully in : The letter is too long by half a mile. One rubb'd h 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds !\—— Prin. 1 think no leſs; thou not with in heart, A better ſpee 


Look you, what I have from the loving king. | 1x5, The chain were longer, and the letter ſhort ? 
Ref. Madam, come nothong elſe along with that? Mar, Ay,orl would theſe hands might never pat. 
Prin. Nothing but this ? 4 as much love in Prin. We are wiſe girls, to mock our lover ſo. 


Another, wit! 
Cry'd, J. ia 7 
The third he 


As would be cramm'd up in a ſheet of paper, [rhime, Reſ. They are worſe fools, topurchaſe mockingy, The fourth tu 
Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all; That ſame Biron I'll torture ere I go. With that, th: 
"That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 2000, that 1 knew he were but in by the weeks! With ſuch a = 

Ro. That was the way tomake his god-head wax; How I would make him fawn, and beg, and feet; That in this f| 
For he hath been five thouſand years a boy. And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, lo check the: 


Prin, But v 
Boyet. Th 

Like Muſeovii 
Their purpoſe 
And every on: 
Unto his fever 
By favours fev 
Prin, And 


Kath, Ay, and a ſhrewd unhappy gallows too. And ſpend his prodigal wits in bootleſs rhime; 
Ref. Vou H ne*er be ſriends, wah him; he oy And tape his ſervice all to my beheſts: 
ur . 25 And make him proud to make me proud that jeſt! 
Kath. He made her melancholy, ſad, and heavy; |So portent4ike would I o'erfway his ſtate®, 
And ſo the died: had ſhe been light, like you, That he ſnould be my fool, and I his fate. [catch 
Of ſach a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, Prin. None are fo ſurely caught, when they art 
She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dy'd : As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wiſdom hatch'd, 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. zo Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of ſchool; 


Ref. What's your dark meaning, mouſe, of this And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool, tafk* 
light word ? Refi The blood of youth burns not with ſuch For ladies, we 
Kath. A light condition in a beauty dark. [out. As gravity's revolt to wantonneſs. [excel And not a man 
Ke. We need more light to find your meaning Mar. Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrong a note, Deſpight of ſu: 
Kath, You'll mar the light, by taking it in ſnuff? ;|4s{As foolery in the wiſe, when wit doth dote; Hold, Roſaline 
Therefore, I'H darkly end the argument. Since all the power thereof it doth apply, And then the k 
Ref. Look, what you do, you do it ſuill i' the dark. To prove, by wit, worth in ſimplieity. Hold, take thor 
Kath, 80 do not you; for you are a light wench. Enter Boyet. —_ 0 ſhall Biron t 
Ref. Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefore light. Prin. Here corhes Boyet, and mirth is in his fact And change yo 
Kath. You weigh me not,—O, that's, you careſgo Poyet. O, 1am ſtabb'd with laughter! Where Woo contrary, 
not for me. Prin, Thy news, Boyet ? [her grace Riſ. Come 01 
Rof. Great reaſon; for, Paſt cure is ſtiff paſt care. Boyet, Prepare, madam, prepare Kath, But, in 
Prin. Well bandied both; a ſet of wit well play d. Arm, wenches, arm !—enconnters mounted are Prin. The ef 
But, Roſaline, you have a favour too: | Againſt your peace? Love doth approach diſgus . hey do it but 
Who ſent it? and what is it? 45|Armed in arguments; you'll be ſurpris d: nd mock for 1 
Ref. 1 would, you knew: | |Muſter your wits ; ſtand in your own defence; heir ſeveral ce 
And if my face were bnt as fair as yours, Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. N loves miſtoo 
My favour were as great, be witnels this. Prin. St. Dennis to St. Cupid ! What are they, Upon the next 
Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron : That charge their breath againſt is? ſay, ſeout, ſas With viſages di 
he numbers true; and, were the numb'ring too, 30 Beyet. Under the cool ſhade of a ſycamore, Ry. But hal 
] were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground: | |! thought to cloſe my eyes ſome half an hour? Prin, No; to 
I am compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. When, lo! to interrupt my r, reſt, or to their pe 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt ut, while 'tis ſp 
Prin. Any thing like ? The king and his companions : warily Bet. Why, t 
Ref. Much, in the letters; nothing, in the praiſe.|55}1 ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, "IP heart, 
Prin. Beautcous as ink; a good concluſion. | And overheard what you ſhall overhear; J quite divor 
Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. That, by and by, diſguis'd they will be here. bee 
| ill ne 
a There 
1 To tex here ſignifies to grow, * Snuff is here uſed equivocally for anger, and the ſuiff of a cad 3 
Meaning, Ware painting.“ 4 Alluding, perhaps, to the pits in her face, occaſioned by the ſ Ars 
S. — g, perhaps, P » GOL j o ſhall we ta 
pox. 5 This expreſſion probably alludes to the practice of hiring ſervants or attificers by the week; ad they, w al l 
and the meaning of the paſſage may be, 1 wiſh I was as ſure of his, ſervice for any time limited, v FEW. 
if I had hired him. See note 4, p. 87, in Meaſure for Meaſure. The meaning is, | would 
his fate or deſtiny, and, like a portent, hang over and influetice his fortunes. For fortents were d. A 
e 0 a vs 5 I 


only thought to forebede, but to influence. on 


A& g. Scene 2) 


1 ald is a pretty knaviſh e, 
— by 3 hath conn'd bis embaſſoge 
Acton, and accent, did they teach him there; 
Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy body bear: 

And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Preſence majeſtical would put him out ; 
Fir, quoth the king, an angel ſbult thou ſee ; 
Vet fear net thou, but ſpeak audacioufly : ; 

The boy reply'd, An angel is not evil; 

I have fear'd her, had ſte been a devil. 


der; 


ville; With that all laugh'd, and clapp'd him on the ſhoul- 
_ Making the bold wag by their praifes bolder. 

One rubb'd his elbow, thus; and fleer'd, and ſwore, 
heart, A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before : 

Another, with his fioger and his thumb, 
pat, Cry'd, Via 1 we will %, come what will come : 
1 ſo. The third he eaper d, and ery'd, All goes ai 
ingly, The fourth turn d on the toe, and down he fell. 


With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 
a With ſuch a sealous laughter, ſo profound, 
That in this ſpleen ridiculous * appears, 
lo check their folly, paſſion's ſolemn tears. 
$; Prin, But what, but what, come they to viſit us? 
Byyet. They do, they do; and are apparel'd thus, 


 jefts! Like Muſeovites, or Ruſſians : as I gueſs, 
Their purpoſe is, to parle, to court, and dance: 
uch And every one his love-feat will advance 
ey art Unto his ſeveral miſtreſs ; which they'll know 
d, By favours ſeveral, which they did beſtow. 
ol; Prin, And will they ſo? the gallants ſhall be 
| tak d: 
\ ſuch For ladies, we will every one be maſk'd; 
excels, And not a man of them ſhall have the grace, 
ote, Deſpight of ſuit, to ſte a laay's face, — 


Hold, Roſaline, this favour thou ſhalt wear; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear : 
Hold, take thou this, my ſweet, and give me thine : 
50 ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline.— 

And change your favours too: ſo ſhall your loves 
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here! Woo contrary, deeeiv'd by theſe removes. lügen 
grace Ri. Come on then; wear the favours molt in 
Kath, But, in this changing, what is your intent ? 
are Prin, The effect of my intent is, to croſs theirs : 
ſous, They do it but in mocking merriment; 
nd mock for mock is only my intent. 
ce; heir ſeveral counſcls they unboſom ſhall 
nee. o loves miſtook ; and ſo be mock'd withal, 
they Upon the next oecaſion that we meet, 
ut, ſa, Wik viſages diſplay d, to talk, and greet. 
re, Ry. But fhall we dance, if they deſire us to't ? 
ri Prin, No; tothe death, we will not move a foot : 
Nor to their penn'd ſpeech render we no grace; 
| Put, while 'tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. 
boyet, 28 contempt will kill the ſpeaker's 
cart, 
nd quite divorce his memory from his part. 
| Pris. Therefore I do it; and, I make no doubt, 
he reft will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
a ful. | 2 ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport o'erthrown ; 
+ ſal - e theirs ours, and ours none but our on: 
- vet; ball ve lay, mocking intended game; 
ited, Y ad they, well mock'd, depart away with ſhame, 
ould LS 
ere v 
Thor 
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Beyet, The trumpet ſounds; be maſk'd, the 
maſkers come. [ The ladies maſt. 
Enter the King, HBiron, ille, and Dumain, 
diſquiſed like Muſcovites; Moth with mufick, Wc. 
Motb. „All hail, the richeſt beautics on the 
earth!“ 
Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich taffata ?, 
Meth. * A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, 
[ The ladies turn their backs to bim. 


to]“ That ever turn'd their backs to mortal views.” 


Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 
Mob. "hat ever turu'd their eyes to mortal 
views! ; 
« Out—” 
Beyct. True; out, indeed. [vouchſafe 
Moth. * Ont of your tavours, heavenly ſpirits, 
Not to behold—“ 
Biron. Once to behold, rogue. [eves, 
Meth, Onde to behold with your ſun-beamed 
« With your ſun-beamed eyes—" . 
Boyet, "They will not auſwer to that epithet ; 
You were bell call it daughter-beamed eyes. 
Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings 
me out, [ roguc. 
Hiren. Is this your perſectneſs? be gone, you 
Rof. What would thele ſtrangers ? know their 
minds, Boyet: 
If they do ſpeak our language, 'tis our will 
That tome plain man recount their purpoſes : 
Know what they would. 
Boyet. What would you with the princeſs ? 
Biron. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Kg. What would they, ſay they? . 
Hoyet. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Ref. Why, that they have; and bid them ſo be 
m | gone, 
Boyet. She ſays, you bave it, and you may be 
King. Say to her, we have meaſur'd many miles, 
To tread a meaſure with her on this graſs. 
Beyct. I hey lay, that they have mcaſur'd many 
a mile, | 
Totread a meaſure with you on this graſs. - 
Ref. It is not fo - Aſk them, how many inches 
Is in one mile ; if they bave meaſur'd many, 
The mealure then of one is eaſily told. {miles, 
Beyet. If, to come hither you have mealur'd 
And many miles; the princeſs bids you tell, 
How many inches do fill up one mile. ſteps. 
Biron, Lell her, we meaſure them by weary 
Beyet. She hears herſelf. 
Ref. How many weary iteps, 
Of many weary miles you have o'ergone, 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 
Biron. We number nothing that weſpend ſor you;, 
Our duty is fo rich, ſo infinite, 
Lhat we may Co it ſtill without aecompt. 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That we, like favages, may worthip it. 
Ryſ. My face is but a moon, and elouded too. 
King. Bleſſed are elouds, to do as ſueh clouds do! 
Vouehſaſe, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtars, to 


ſhine 


(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 


' Spleen ridicalout is, a ridiculous fit. 2 i. e. the taſfata maſks they wore to conceal themſelves, 
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- Ref. O vain petitioner ! beg a greater matter; 
Thou now requeſt'ſt but moon-ſhine in the water. 
King. Then in bur nicaſure do but vouchſaſe one 
change: F 
Thou bid'ſt me beg; this begging is not ſtrange. 
Ref. Play, muſick, then: Nay, you mult do it 
Not yet ;—nodance :—thus change I like the moon. 
King. Will you not dance? Huw come you thus 
- -  cſrany'd? {chang'd. 
Rof. You took the moon at full; but now the's 
King. Yet (till ſhe is the moon, and I the man. 
The mufick plays; vouchſafe ſome motion to it. 
+ Ref. Our cars vouchſafe it. | 
King. But yet your legs thould do it. 
Ag. Since you are ſtrangers, and come. here by 
| - chance, Be. | 
We'll not be nice: take hands; —we will not dance. 
King. Why take you hands then? 
Ref. Only to part friends :— 
Court'ſy, {weet hearts; and ſo the meaſure ends. 
King. More meaſure of this mcaſure; be not 
nice, 
Pof. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 
Xing. Prize yourſelves theu; What buys your 
company? ß | ; 
Ref. Your abſence only. ; 
King. "That can never be. e 
Ny. Then cannot we be bought: And ſo adicu; 
Twice to your viſor, and half once to you! - 
Ring. It you deny to dance, let's huld more chat. 
Rof. In private then.  \_ 
Xing. I am beſt pleas'd with that. 


with thee. three. 

Prin, Honey, and milk, and ſugar; there - 
Biron. Nay, then, two treys, (an if you grow 
4. lo nice, 
Nfetheglin, wort, and malmſey: Well run, dice! 
here's half a dozen tweets. 
Prin. Seventh ſweet, adieu! | 
Since you can cog *, I'll play no more with you. 
- Biron, One word in lecrct. 

Prin. Let it not be tweet. 


Biron. "Chou griev'ſt my gall. 

Prin, Gall ? bitter. 

Biren. I hertfore meet. word? 
Dum. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a 


Name it. 
Dum. Fair lady,— 
Aar. Say you ſo?—Far lord. — 
Take.that for your fair lady. 
Dum. Pleaſe it you, 
As much in private, and I'll bid adicu. 


Mar. 


| [tongue ? 


Lang. I know the reaſon, lady, why you atk. - 

Kath. O, for your reaſon ! quickly, fir; Ilong. 

Zong, You have a double tongue within your 
maſk, f 


Biron. White-handed-miſtreſs, one ſweet word 


Kath. What, was your viſor made without a 


And would afford my ſpeechleſs viſor half. [a calf? 
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Aa 5. Scene L 


Long. A call, fair lady ? 

Kath, No, a fair lord calf. 

Leng. Let's part the word. 

Kath. No, Ill not be your half: 

Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 

Long. I. ook, how you butt yourſelf in the 
tharp mocks ! 


Will you give horns, chaſte lady? do not ſo. 


Kath. Then die a calf before your horns do org, 
Zong. One word in private with you, ere Ide 
Kath. Bleat ſottly then, the butcher hears Youen, 
Boyet. Ihe tougues of mocking wenches wes 
keen 1 
As is the razor's edge inviſible, 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen; 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe; ſo ſenhble 


- [Seemeth their conference; their conceirs hy 


wings, . thing 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, wia 
Roſ. Not one word more, my maids; break of, 
| break off. * 
Biron, . By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure {cf 
King. Farewel, mad wenches ; you have ſimpt 
wits. | mote king, an loi 
Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Mulcovite- 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at? 


puff d out. 
Prin, O poverty in wit, kingly- poor flout! 
Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew their faces? 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 
Roſ. ©! they were all in lamentable caſcs! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 
Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit 


No, point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtrait was mute. 


ln their own ſhapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh iudiguity.. 
Prin, Will they return? 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with bio; 
"Therefore, change favours; and, when they tc, 
Prin. How, blow? how, blow? ſpeak to x 
underſtood. 


Kath. Veal, quoth the Dutchman ;—ls not veal 


by act of parliament, in the year 1571, the 131 
« Better wits may be found among men of inferior or more humble rank.“ 


1 To op, ſignifies to fol/ify the dice, and metaph 


h 


Bayet. They will, they will, God knows; 
Blow like ſweet roſes in this ſummer air. 
Boyet. Fair ladies, maſk'd, are roſes in theirbu; 


orically, to Lye. 2 Woollen caps were exjoit 
of queen Elizabeth.—Probably the meaning 


Diſcad 


Beyrt. Japers they are, with your ſweet breaty 
: (fat, lt, 
Rof. Well-bking wits they have; groſs, grub; 


Will they not, think you, hang themſelves to-night! 


Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword: 


Kath. Lord Longaville ſaid, I came o'er lus heat, 


At 5. Scene 


Miſmaſk'd, then: 
reangels vailit 
Prin, Avaun 
they return 1 
Re. Good m. 
t's mock ther 
us complain 
diſguis'd like 
d wender, w 
heir challow f 
ad their rough 
hould be preſei 
Pryet. Ladles, 
Prin, Whip tc 


ter the King, 


Ling. Fair fit 
prince 
Beet. Gone t. 
mmand me at 
King. That {þ 
Boyd, 1 will!: 
lord. 
Biron, This ſe 
d utters it ag: 
e is wit's pedla 
wakes, and v 
d we that ſell 
we not the gr 
ls gallant 5 
ad he been Ad 
can carve toc 
hat kiſs d away) 
hs is the ape © 
at, when he p 
honourable te 
mean + moſt mn 
end him who 
e ſtairs, as he 


And trow you, what he call'd me ? el 
Prin, Qualm, perhaps. dis is the flowe 
| Kath, Yes, in good faith. d ſhew his teet! 
Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art! | d conſciences, 
Ri. Well, better wits have worn plain ſutur bim the due 
caps „ : | King, A bliſte 
But will you hear ? the king is my love ſworn. at put Armad 
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith ton aer the Prin, 
| Kath. And Longaville was for my ſervice bur * 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bark on ut Bir. See, wh 
et. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſts, give cat; , wert th 
immediately they will again he herg ll tis mad ma 


King. All hail, 
Prin. Fair, in 
King, Conſtru. 
Prin. Then wi 
King. We cam 
To lead you 
rin. This fiel. 
Vow : 


Nor God, ni 


That is, let. 
outh, 3 } 
bor, S Th; 
bur ancient pe 


\ 5 5. gcene 2.1 


imaſk'd, their damaſk ſweet eommixture ſhewn, 
eangels vailing ! clouds, or roſes blown, 

Pin Avaunt perplexity ! What ſhall we do, 

they return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 2 

Ry. Good madam, if by me you l be advis d, 

ts mock them ſtill, as well known, as diſguis'd : 
vs complain to them what fools were here, 
lilcuis d like Muſcovites, in ſhapelefs * gear; 

d wonder, what they were; and to what end 


4 heir thallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 
ven, ad their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 
ut u ould be preſented at our tent to us. 


Pry. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at hand. 
Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 
| E xeunt ladies 
ter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, in 
their own babits. 
Ling. Fair fir, God ſave you ! Where's the 
princels ? 


hure 
hung, 
{wiſter 


ak of Bnet; Gone to her tent: Pleaſe it your majeſty, 

mmand me any ſervice to her? [word. 
e col King. That he vouchſafe me audience for one 
ſimple Boyd. 1 will: and ſv will ſhe, I know, my 


1. lork, 
ie 


lord. 2 : : [ Exit. 
Hrn. This fellow picks up wit, #s pigeons peas; 
d utters it again, when Jove doth pleaſe : 
e is wit's pedlar ! and retails his wares 
wakes, and waſſels 3, meetings, markets, fairs; 
d we that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 
we not the grace to grate it with ſuch ſhow. 


breatly 
fat, at 
| grob; 
t 1 
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Xing. Rebuke tne not for that which you pro- 
L voke ; 
The eme of your eye muſt break my oath. 
Prin: You nick-naine virtue; vice you ſhould 
have ſpoke ; 
For virtue's office never breaks men's troth. 


Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 


As the unſully'd lily, I proteſt, 


A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 


- I would not yield to be your houſe's gueſt : 

So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 

Of heavenly oaths, yow'd with integrity. 

King. O, you have liv'd ta deſolation here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 

Prin. Not ſo, my lord; it is not fo, I ſwear 
We have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant game; 

A meſs of Ruſſians left us but of late. | 

King. How, madam ? Ruſſians ? ' 

Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; 

Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and/ of ſtate. 
Ry. Madam, ſpeak true: lt is not ſo, my lord; 

My lady, (to the manner of theſe days) 

In courteſy, gives undeſerving praiſe. 

We four, indeed, confronted were with four 

In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtay'd an hour, 


And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my lord, 


They did not bleſs us with one happy word. 

dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 

When they are — fools would fain hive drink. 
Biron. "This jeſt is dry to me.—Fair, gentle, 


-night (s gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve; —_— | | 
id he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh ; when we 
ba. can carve too, and lifp : Why, this is he, _ | 
! hat kiſs'd away his hand in courteſy ; With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's flery eye, 
& 5; hs is the ape of form, monſieur the nice, 35 | By light we loſe light: Your N 
| ſuit. at, when he plays at tables, chides the dice Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore 
s ſword: honourable terms; nay, he can ſing Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and tich things but poor. 
wee, mean +moſt meanly ; and, in uſhering, Ro. This proves you wiſe and rich; for in my 
iis heat, end him who can: the ladies call him ſweet ; Fe. 
e ſtairs, as he treads on them, kiſs his feet: 40 YBiron, I am a foot, and full of poverty. 
dio is the flower $ that ſmiles on every one, Riſ. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
d ſhew his teeth as white as Whale his bone : $— lt were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 
| d conſciences, that will not die in debt, Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I poſſcſs. 
1 ſutur bim the due of honey-tongued Boyet. ſheart, X.. All the ſool mine? 
Kg. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue, with my|45| Biro. 1 cannot give you leſs. 
vorn. at put Armado's page out of his part! | Ry. Which of the viſors was it, that u wore ? 
th tom uer the Princeſs, Rofaline, Maria, Katharine, Biron. Where? when! what vizor? why de- 
ce bord, Beyet, and attendants. mand you this? eaſe, 
on tree. Firm, See, where it comes ! Behaviour, what R:ſ. There, then, that vizor; that ſuperfluous 
ive cu vert thou, [now i 50|Thar hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
tus mad man ſhew'd thee? and what art thou King. We are deſeryd: they'll mock us now 
g. All hail, ſweet madam, and fair time of day downright. a >a 
Prin, Fair, in all hail, is ſoul, #s I conceive. Dum. Let us coufels, and turn it to a jeſt. 
| King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if von may. ' Prin, Amaz'd, my lord! Why looks your high- 
75; Irn. Then with me better, I will give you leave.| 54 neſs ſad? 
ch b. We came to vifit you; and purpoſe now Reſ. Help, bold his brows! he'll fwoeeh ! Wh 
ey rep", To lead you to our court: vouchſaſe it then. look you pale ?— * - 
b . This field hall hole me; and fo hold you |Sea-fiek, 1 think, coming from Muſcovy. 
eak to K ow : 0 | Biren. Thus pour the ſtars down plagnes for 
* Nor God, nor l, delight in perjur d men. 6ct perjury. OF. 
dae, , . 
"My / 
That is, letting thoſe ctouds which obſcured their brightneſs fink from before them, 2? i. e. 
e evjoit outh, 3 ci. were meetings of rural mirth and intemperance, + The mean, in muſic, is the 
weauing 5 fr. s That is, the flexwer ur pink of courtefy. © As white as ubale's bene i a proverbial compariſon 
_ eur ancient poets, a 
Diſcan“ 


2 


Can 


he ad 
— 
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Can any face of braſs hold longer out ?— What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? 
Here ſtand l, lady; dart thy {kill at me; Ry. Madam, he ſwore, that he did hold me den \& 5, Scene 
Bruifeme with ſcorn, confound me withaflout;| As precious ey--ſight ; and did value me 
Thruſt thy ſharp- wit quite through my ignorance; : Above this world: adding thereto, moreover on cannot beg 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover, know 
And ] will wiſh thee never more to dance, Prin. God give thee joy of him! the noble lo hope, fir, thre 
Nor never more in Ruſſian habit wait. | [Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. [trot Biron, Is not 
O! never vill I truſt to ſpeeches penn'd, King. What mean you, madam ? by my life * Cf. Under e 
Nor to the motion of a ſchool-boy's tongue; [1 never ſwore this lady ſuch an oath. 13 t doth amount. 
Nor never.come in vizor to my friend; I Roſ. By heaven you did; and to confirm it plan, Biron, Dy Jo 
Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper's ſong :} {You gave me this; but take it, ſir, again. ine. 
Taffata phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, King. My faith, and this, the princeſs 1 did give: (oft 0 Lord, 
Three-pil'd i hyperbolcs, ſpruce affectation, I knew her b this jewel on her ſleeve, ring by reckor 
Figures pedantical; theſe ſummer flies Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did ſhe wear: Binn. How n 
Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation: 5 And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear — b C. O Lord, 
do forſwear them: and | here proteſt, What ; will you have me, or your pearl again? tors, fir, will 
By this white glove, (how white the hand, Biron, Neither of either; I remit both twain. rmy own part 
God knows!) I ſee the trick on't ;—Here was a conſent, Je man in one 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſs'd (Knowing aforehand of our merriment) Biron, Art the 
In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſey noes : To daſh it like a Chriſtmas comedy: 0. t pleaſe 
And to begin, wench,— ſo God help me, la !— Some carry tale, ſome pleaſe· man, ſome ſlight zan, mpion the gr 
My love to thee is ſound, ſans crack or flaw, Some mumble-news, ſpme trencher-knight, ſone | the degrec o 
Rof. Sans ZaANs 2, J pray you. Dick, — r him, ; 
Biren. Yet I have a trick That ſmiles his cheek in years ꝰ; and knows the tic Birn, Go, bid 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am ſick ; To make my lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos d. lf. We will t 
I'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us ſee ;— old our intents before : which once diſclos d. King, Biron, t 
V'rite, Lord have mercy on us 3, on thoſe three; he ladies did change favours ; and then we, | Ipproa 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies; Following the ſigns, woo'd but the ſign of ſhe, bira, We are 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes: Now, to our perjury to add more terror, ſome p 
Theſe lords are viſited ; you are not free, zoſ We are again forſworn; in will, and error“. d have one ſhi 


For the Lord's tokens on you do I ſee. [us.] Much upon this it is: And might not you | compar 
Prin. No, they are free, that gave thoſe tokens to ay oy 199 1 King, I fay, th. 
Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeck not to undo us. Foreſtal our ſport, to make us thus untrue ? Prin, Nay, my 
Ref. It is not ſo : For how can this be true, Do not you know my lady's foot by the ſquier , tat ſport ſt p 
That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue 4 ? And laugh upon the apple of her eye! terezeal ſtrive 
Biron. Peace; for I will not have to do with you.] [And ſtand between her back, fir, and the fire, _ zeal 45 

: fre 10rMm conſo 


Roſ. Nor ſhall not, if I do as 1 intend. Holding a treucher, jeſting merrily ? 1 
Biron, Speak for yourſelves, my wit is at an end. |You put our page out,: Go, you are allow'd"; pen great thing 
King. Teach us, iweet madam, ſor our rude tranſ-} Die when you will, a fmock ſhall be your ſhrowd, bra, Aright « 
Some fair excuſe. greſſionſad Vou leer upon me, do you? there's an eye, Mg 
Prin, The faireſt is confellion. Wounds.like a leaden ſword. i m. Anointed 
Were you not here, but even now, diſguis'd ? Boyet. Full merrily royal ſweet | 
King. Madam, I was. Hat h this brave manage, this career, been run, 0. : 
Prin. And were you well advis'd ? Biron, Lo, he is tilting ſtraight! Peace ; I hart Tu, Doth this 
King.” I was; fair madam, = done. 75 Ons: low. Why atk 
Prin. When you then were here, | | Enter Coftard. . He ſpeaks 
What did you whiſper in your lady's car? her. Welcome, pure wit! thou parteſt a fair fray, N That's all 
King. That more than all the world } did reipect C. O lord, fir, they would know, . tor, | prot 
Prin. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will{ [Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or 00, antaſtieal; toc 


reject her. | Biron, What, are there but three ? - put it. 45 
King. Upon mine honour, no. Coft. No, ſir; but it is very fine, iin you the pe 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear; For every one purſents three. E fs 
Your oath broke once, you force not to forſwear 5, Biron. And three times thrice is nine. 5. Here is li 
King. Deſpiſe me, when I break this oath of mine. C. Not fo, fir; under correction, fir; 1 hope, ' He pretent; 
Prin. I will; and therefore keep it ;—Roſaline, '55 it is not ſo: hey the great 
len L . 9 1 ; ; udo page, He& 

VEUS, 


7 A metaphor taken from the pile of velyet. 2 That is, without French words. 3 The loſer i theſe four wi 
nion put upon the doors of the houſes infected with the plague. + Our author here puns upon tit le four will char 
word e, which fignifies 1 proſecute by law, or to offer a. petitim, 3 That is, You make no diff rn. There is ff 
culty 0 furſwear. „That is, a conſpwacy. ... 7. That is, a buffoon, a merry Andrew. ® In yew oz. You are de 
ſignifies, info wrinkles. © 1. e. Firſt in will, and afterwards im error. * From the French % 
a rule or ſquare. Ihe ſenſe is nearly equivalent to the proverbial expreſſion, Je hath got the ie lean; 
of ber fort; i. e. he hath humoured her ſo long that he can perſuade her to what he plcaſes. ** o pe by 
is, You may ſay what you will. | 1 5 t = the 

tux aff v0 dice, 3 
8 h on the kne A 
M's head. 4 
fly placed on 
'A paltry 


* 
= : * 


AQ 5. Scene 2.] 


ou cannot beg os, fir, I can aſſure you, ſir; we 
know what we know : | 

hope, fir, three times thrice, fi 

Birm, Is not nine. | 

Cf. Under correction, fir, we know whereunti! 

t doth amount. 

Non. Dy Jove, I always took three threes for 


ne, 
(4. O Lord, fir, it were pity you ſhould get your 
ring by reckoning, fir. 
Firm, How much is it ? 
(of. O Lord, fir, the parties themſelves, the 
tors, fir, will ſhew whereuntil it doth amount ; 
rmy own part, I am, as they ſay, but to parfet 
je man in one poor man; Pompion the great, fir. 
Birm, Art thou one of the worthics ? 
Cf, It pleaſed them, to think me worthy of 
mpion the great: for mine own part, I know 
the degrec of the worthy ; but I am to ſtand 
r him, | 
Bir, Go, bid them prepare. [ſome care. 
G. We will turn it finely off, fir, we will take 
4. King. Biron, they will ſhame us, let them not 
approach. [ Exit Caſtard. 
lim. We are ſhame-proof, my lord: and 'tis 
ſome policy 
have one ſhow worſe than the king's and his 
company. 
King, 1 ſay, they ſhall not come. [now; 
Prix. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er-rule you 
at ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how ; 
dere zeal ſtrives to conte A id the contents 
$10 the zeal of thatw! , 4 preſents, 
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| Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge · prieſt, 
the fool, and the boy ;S— | 
A bare throwat novum; and the whole world again, 
C rick out 3 five ſuch, take each one in his 
5 vein. ' 
King. The ſhip is under fail, and here ſhe comes 
amain. | Pageant of the Nine Worthies. 
. Enter Coftard for Pompey. 
Cet. I Ponipey am,. 
10 Boyet. You lye, you are not he. 
Cofi. © 1 Pompey am,” 
Boyet. With libbard's head on knee 4. 
Biron, Well ſaid, old mocker ; | muſt needs be 
friends with thee. [Big, — 
15 Ct. | Pompey am, Pompey ſurnamed the 
Dum, The great. : 
Coft. It is great, fir : Pompey ſurnam'd the 
great ; 
That oft in field, with targe and ſhield, did make 
20 my foe to ſweat; 
« And, travelling along this coaſt, I here am come 
1 by chance; 
« And 1 * arms before the legs of this ſweet 
s of France.” [done, 
25|If your ladythip would ſay, Thanks, Pompey, I had 
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
Coft. "Tis not ſo much worth; but, I hope, I was 
perfect: I made a little fault in, great. 
Biron. My hat to a balf-pcnny, Pompey proves 
30ſthe beſt worthy. 
Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 
Nath. When in the world 1 liv'd, I was the 
world's commander ; 


e ere form conſoundedn noſt form in mirth; |© By eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, I ſpread my 
1 den great things labour iu ,criſh in their birth. 35 conquering might : ; | 
* F lin. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lord. My'ſcutcheon plain declares, that Iam Aliſander.” 
Enter Armado. Boyet. Your noſe ſays, no, you are not; for it 
n. Anointed, I implore ſo much expence of ſtands too right 5, 
royal ſweet breath as will utter a brace of Biron. Your noſe ſmells, no, in this moſt tender» 
__ ds. [ Comverſes apart with the King. 40 tmeliing knight. 
* un. Doth this man ſerve God? Prin. The conqueror is diſmay'd : Proceed, good 
bdrm, Why atk you ? Alexander, 
in. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. Neath. « When in the world 1 liv'd, I was the 
| n. That's all one, my fair, feet, honey mo- world's commander: — 
, n: for, I proteſt, the ſchool- maſter is exceed-|45 Boyet. Moſt true, tis right; you were ſo, Aliſander, 
8 lantaftical ; too, too vain ; too, too Vain : But iron. Pompey the great, 
wil put it, as they lay, to fortura della guerra. Coj!. Your lervant, and Coſtard. [ſander. 
1 vou the peace of mind,. moſt royal couple-| } Hen. Lake away the conqueror, take away Ali- 
I Cot. O, ür, you have overthrown Aliſander the 
8. Here is like to he a good prefence of wor- S conqueror! {To Nath.) You will be ſcraped out 
| hope, He prevents Hector of Troy; the ſwain, ſof the painted cloth for this : your lion, that holds 
pey the great; the pariſh curate, Alexander; [his poll-ax ſitting on à cloſe - ſtool , will be given 
udo page, Hercules ; the pedant, Judas Mac- fto A-jax 7; he will then be the niath worthy, A 
nici cus. — conqucror, and afeard to ſpeak | run away for 
T if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhow thrive, 5 Shame, Aliſander. Exit Natb.] There, an 't ſhall 
be le four will change habits, and preſent the other, [pleaſe you! a fooliſh mild man, an honeſt man, 
10 I wm. There is five in the irſt ſhow. (five.; look you, and ſoon daih'd! He is a marvellous, 
125 Lou are decciv'd, tis not ſo. — neighbour in ſooth ; and a very good bowler ; 
＋ leaning, we are not fools; our next relations cannot beg the ward(hip of our perſons and for- 
+ One of the legal teſts of a natural is to try whether he can number. * Nown was an old 
10 4 dice, 3 A phraſe ſtill in uſe amon gardeners, This alludes to the old heroic habits, 


In's head. 


A paltry pun upon Ajax and ale. 


hon the knees and ſhoulders had uſually, by way of ornament, the reſemblance of a leopard's 
5 To reliſh this joke, the reader ſhould recollect, that the head of Alexander was 
*ly placed on his ſhoulders. Alluding to the arms given to the nine worthies in the old hif- 


2 3 1 by 


— 


> 


— 


—— — 


— — — 


a — — 


* 
—— 
HR. CR. I 
* — 


172 


| but for Aliſander, alas, you ſee, how 'tis ʒ-a little 
o'crparted :—But there are worthies a-coming will 
ſpeat their mind in ſome other ſort. 
Biron. Stand aſide, good Pompey. 
Enter Holofernes fir Judas, and Moth for Hercules. 
Hol. « Great Hercules is preſented by this imp, 
« Whoſe clvb kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed 
„% canus ; g 
« And, when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
© '\'t.us did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his mans ; 
r he ſeemeth in minority; 8 5 
« Ergo, I come with this apology.— 
[Te Moth. ] Keep ſome ſtate in thy exit, and vaniſh. 
Hel. Judas I am,—” [Exit Mcib. 
D. A Judas! | 
Hol. Not Iſcariot, fir. — 
Judas I am, ycleped Macchabæus.“ 
Dum. Judas Macchabæus clipt, is plain Judas. 
Birag. A kiſling traitor: How art thou prov'd 


Hol. « Judas Il am —”, [Judas ? 
Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 

Hol. What mean, vou, fir ? Vs 

Byyet. To make Tydas hang himſelf, 

Hel. Begin, fur ; you are my elder. ſelder. 


Biron. Well follow'd; Judas was hang'd on an 
Hol. Iwiil not be put out of countenance. 
Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. | 

Hl. What is this? 

Boyet. A cittern “ head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. ſeen. 
Lang. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce 
Boyet. The pummet of Cæſar's faulchion. 
Dum. The carv*d-bone face on a ſlaſk 2. 
Biron. St. George's half-cheek in a brooch. 
Daum. Ay, and\in a brooch of lead. 


| 


drawer; IlItenance. 
And now, forward; for we have put thee in coun- 
Hal. You have put me out of countenance, 
Bis, on. Falſe; we have given thee faces. 
Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do ſo. 
Ley:t. 'Fhecefore, as he is, an aſs, let him go. 
And lo adicu, ſweet Jude! nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of bis name. 
Biren, For the aſs to the Jude; give it him: 
; udas, away f 3 
Hol. This is not generous, not gentle, not hum- 
Soyet. A light for monſicyr Judas; it grows dark, 
EF he may ſtumble. 
Alas, poor Macchabzus, how he hath 
been baited! A 
Enter Armado, for Hector. 
Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles; here comes 
Hector in arms. ; | 
Dum. Though m 
will now be merry. 
King. Hector was but a Trojan in reſpectoſ this. 
Boyet. hut is this Lliector? : 
Dum. Ithink, Hector was not fo clean 


Frin. 


timber d. 


Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-| 


y -mocks come home by me, 1 
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Dum. More calf, certain. mean 
Boyet. No; he is beſt indu'd in the ſaall, * Gen 
Biran. This can't be Hector. will not com 
Dum. He's a god or a painter; for lie makes fa Dum. You 
Arm. «The armipotent Mars, of lances the, the challeng 
„Cave Hector a giſt— wu Arm, Sue 
Dum. A gilt putmeg. 3 hiron, WI 
iron. A lemon. : Arm, The 
Long. Stuck with cloves 9. ] go woolwat 
Dum. No, cloven. (the almighh, Bonet. Tru 
Arm. Peace! “ The armipotent Mars, of lanca for want of 


« Gave Hector a gift, the heir of llion! 00 


he 1) f wore none, | 
A man ſo breath'd, that, certain, he would ban, 


that a” Wears 


CY 


« From morn till night, gut of his pavilion : 
T5] J am that flower," 3 Mer. God 
Dum. That mint Prin, Wel 
Leng. hat columbine, But that thor 
Arm, Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongee. Mer. 1 am 
Long. | muſt rather give it the rein; du h heavy in 1 
20|runs againſt Hector. 5 Prin, Dead 
| Dum. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound, Mer. Evert 
Arm. The ſweet war-man is dead and rotten; Biron, Wo 
ſweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried Arm, Fot! 
when he breath'd, he was a man—But [ will fu. have ſeen t 
25 ward with my device; [To the Prince) (we hole of diler 
royalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing, ſoldier. 
Prin, Speak, brave Hector! we are much & King, Hov 
lighted, | 1 Prin, Boye 
Arm, 1 do adore thy ſweet grace's ſlipper, King. Mac 
39] Hovet. Loves her by the foot. Prin, Prep 
Dua. He may not A the yard. 


35 


40 


45 


59 


LA 


| 


60 


Zerg. His leg is big for Hector. N 


appears to have been a common neu- year's gift. 
thed, | 


gone, ſhe is two months on her way. 


For all your 
Out of a neu 
In your rich 
The liberal 2? 
If over-boldl 
la the conve; 
Was guilty o. 
4 heavy hea 
Excuſe me fo 
For my great 


Arm. * This Hector far ſurmonnted Hannibal 
C:ft. The party is gone, fellow Hector, flea 


Arm. What mean'ſ} thou? | 
Ce. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt Trin 
the poor wench is caſt away: ſhe's quick; ti 
child btags in her belly already; 'tis yours, 

Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among pots 
tates ? thou ſhalt die. G 


Can. Then ſhall Hector be whipp'd, for Jap King. The 
netta that is quick T him; and hang d, for Pap All cauſes to 
pey that is dead by him. And often, at 
Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! That which | 

Boyer. Renowned Pompey ! And though | 

Biron. Greater than great, great, great, gu Facbid the kn 
Pompey! Pompey the huge ! | The holy ſuit 


Vet, ſncę lov 
Let not the c 
From what it 
Is not by muc 


Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is mov'd ;— More Atos, 1 
Ates 5; ſtir them on, ſtir them on! 
Dum. Hector will challenge him. 


Biren. Ay, if he have no more man's blood uk * to rejoice 
belly than will ſup a flea. Prin, I und 
Arm, By the north pole, Ido challenge thee Biron, Hor 
Coft. Iwill not fight with a pole, like a nord And by theſe 
man: I'll flaſh; Il do't by the ſword -N For your fair 
you, let me borrow my arms © again. Play dtoul pl. 


Hath much d 


Dum. Room for the incenſed worthics. | 
Even to the « 


Cot; I' do it in my ſhirt, 


T A cittern was a muſical inſtrument of the barp kind. 
3 A Trojan, in the time of Shakipeare, was a cant term for a thief. w_ 
| s Ate was the heathen goddeſs who incited l 
Meaning the weapons and armour which he wore in the character of Pompey. 


Dum. Mot reſolute Pompey ! And what in 
Moth. Maſter, let me take you a button-holelon # love is ful 

Do you not ſee, Pompey is uncahng for the cin 
MT. „ " To go wee! 


cloathed in 1 
34 
(ment, and 


2 That is, a ſoldier's powederÞ 
; 4 An orange fuck wit) 4 


Pr eſe, 


\-halelo 0 
the combi: 


owder-ht 
þ with d 
cited b 


The liberal * oppoſition of our ſpirits : 
It over-boldly we have borne ourlclyes 35] You will do aught, this hall you do for me: 
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What mean you ? you will loſe your reputation. | 
4mm. Gentlemen, and ſoldiers, pardon me; 1 
will not combat in my ſhirt. | 
Dum. You may not deny it ; Pompey hath made 
the challenge. 3 5 
Arm, Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 
iron. What reaſon have you for't ? 
Arm, The naked truth of it is, I have no ſhirt ;' 
| zo woolward * for penance. | 


Beyet. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome 10 Suggeſted 5 us to make: Thereſore, ladies, 


for want of linen: ſince. when, I'll be ſworn, he 
wore none, but a diſh-clout of Jaquenetta's ; and 
that a wears next his heart for a favour. 

Enter Mercade. 


FO God ſave you, madam ! 15 And cven that falſhood, in itſelf a tin, 


Prin, Welcome, Mercade ; 
But that thou interrupt'ſt our merriment. 
Mer. 1 am ſorry, madam ; for the news | bring, 
þ heavy in my tongue. The king your father 
Prin, Dead, for my life. 2 
Mer. Even ſo: my tale is told. 
Biron, Worthies, away; the ſcene begins to cloud. 
Arm, Fot mine own part, | breathe tree breath: 
| have ſeen the days of wrong through the little 


hule of diſcretion, and I will right myſelf like a{25 


loldier. 
King, How fares your majeſty ? 
Prin, Boyet, prepare; I will away tp-night. 
King. Madam, not ſo; I do beſeech you, ſtay. 


Exc, orjbies. 


Prin. Prepare, I ſay.—Ithank you, gracious lords, 30] 


For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat, 
Out of a new-ſad ſoul, that you vouchſate 
In your rich wifdom, to excule, or hide, 


la the converſe of breath, your gentleneſs 
Wis guilty of it —Farewell, worthy lord! 
A heavy heart hears not an humble tongue; 
Excuſe me fo, coming ſo ſhort of thauks 


tor my great ſuit ſo cafily obtain'd. 40] Have brought about their annual reckoning ; 


King. 'Theextreme parts of time extremely ſarms 
All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed; * © 
And often, at his very loole, decides 
That which long proceſs could not arbitrate ; 


And though the mourning brow of progeny 45 But that it bear this trial, and lait love; 


rabid the ſmiling courtely of love 
The holy ſuit which fain it would convince z 
Yet, inc love's argument was tirſt on foot, 
Let not the eloud of ſorrow juſtle it 


From what it purpos'd; ſince, to wail friends loſt, 50] My woeful ſcif up in a mourning-huuſe ; 


Is not by much fo whol-:ſome, profitable, 

to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Prin, I underſtand you not, my grieſs are double. 
Biron, Honeſt plain words boſt pierge the car of 


And by theſe badges underſtand the king. [grief 15s 


For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 
* dfoul play with our oaths; your beauty, ladies, 
ath much deform'd us, faſhiohing our humours 


Even to the oppoſed end of our intents ; 


And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous. 60 


& love is full of unbefitting ſtrains ; 


" Togo worlkward was a phraſe appropriated to pilgrims and penitentiaries, and means, that he was 
2 Liberal here ſignifies, as has been remarked in ather places, free to 


cloathed in wool, and not in linen. 


* 7 * . 
PR - 9 That is, tempted us. 4 Bombaſt was 


(Tent, and thence uſed to ſignify bulk, or thew without fulidity, 


Oo 
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All wanton as a child, ſkipping, and vain ; 
Form'd by the cye, and, theretore, like the eye, 
Full of ſtraying thapes, of habits, and of forms, . 
Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth roll 

To every varied object in his glance: 

Which party-coared preſence of looſe love, 

Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Have mitbecom'd our oaths and gravities, 

"Choſe heavenly eyes, that look into thee faults, 


Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewiſe yours: we to ourlelves prove ſalle, 

By being once falſe for ever to be true 

To thofe that make us both, fair ladies, you; 


Thus puriſics itſelf, and turns to grace. 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, full of love; 
Your favours, the embaſſadors of love; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy, 
As bombaft* and as lining to the time: 
But more devout than this, in our reſpects, 
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
la their pwn faſhion, like a merriment. [than jeſt. 
Dum. Our letters, madam, thew'd much more 
Long. $0 did our looks. | 
Reſ. We did not quote them fo. 
King. Now, at the lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. 
Prin, A time, methinks, too ſhort 
To make a world-without-end bargaĩn in: 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guiltineſs; and therefore, this. 
if for my love (as there is no ſuch caule) 


Your oath I will not truſt : but go with Ipecd 
To ſome forlora and naked hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleaſures of the world; 
"There ſtay, until the twelve celeſtial ſigns 


If this aullerc inſociablf life 

Change not your ciler made in heat of blood; 

If froſts, and faſts, hard lod ing, and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love; 


Then, at the expiration of the year, 

Come challenge, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And, by this virgin-palm, now killing thine, 

| will be thine : and till that inſtant, ſhut 


Raining the tears of lamentation, 
For the remembronce of my father's death, 
if this thou do deny, let our hands part; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart, 
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 
Io flatter up theſe powers of mine with reſt, 
The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye ! 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy breaſt, 
Biron. And what tome, my love? and what tome? 
Ref. You muſt be purged too, your ſins are rank; 
You are attaint with fault and perjury ; 


a ſtuff of looſe texture, uſed formerly to ſwell the 
3 That is, to ſoath, : 
Therefore, 


3 — 
© 


* 
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Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 
A twelve- month ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt, 
But ſeek the weary beds of people fick. 
Dum. But what to me, my love? but what to 
„ -.- neſty : 
Kath. A wiſe —a beard, fair health, and ho- 
With three-fold love I wiſh you all theſe three, 
Dum. O, ſhall I ſay, Ithank you, gentle wife! 
Kath. Not ſo, my lord;—atwelve-month and a day 
Fil mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers ſay : 
Come when the king dotli to my lady come, 


Then, if I have much love, I'll give you ſome. 
Dum. Vl ſerve thee true and ſaithfully till then. 


Kath.” Yet ſwear not, leſt you be forſworn again. 

Long. What ſays Maria! 

Mar. At the twelve-month's end, 

I' change my black gown for a faithful friend. 
Long. Vil ſtay with patience; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you; few taller are fo young. 
Hiron. Studies my lady ? miſtreſs, look on me, 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 

What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer there ; 

Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. 

Ry. Oit have | heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before I ſaw you, and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks; 
Full of comparifons, and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all eſtates will exccute, 

That lie within the mercy of your wit : 


Jo weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain; 


And therewithal, to win me, if you pleaſe, 
(Without the which I am not to be won) 

You ſhall this twelve-month term from day to day 
Viſu the ſpecchleſs ſick, and ſtill converſe 

With groaning wretches ; and your taſk ſhall be, 
With all the fierce ' endeavour of your wit, 
Toenforce the pained impotent to (mile. [death ? 

Biron. lo move wild laughter in the throat of 
It cannot be; it is impoſſible : 

Nlirth cannot move a foul iv agony. 

KA. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing ſpirit, 
Whole influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers give to fools : 

A jelt's proſperity hes in the ear ; 
Ot him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if ſickly cars, 
Deaf d with the elamours oi their own dear * groans, 
Vill hear your idle ſcorns, continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal; 
But, if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 
And I thali find you empty of that fault, . 
Right joyful of your reformation. 
Biron, A e e. well, befal what wil, 
befal, 
Fl! jeſt a twelve-month in an hoſpital, 
Prin. Ay, ſweet my lord; and ſo I take my 


leave. To the King. 
King. No, madam ; we will bring you on your 
way. play 


Biron. Our wooing doth not end like 
Jack hath not Jill: theſe ladies“ courteſ: 
Might well have made our ſport a ay, 

King. Come, fir, it wants a twelve-month and a 
And then 'twill end. 


an old 


Fierce here means vebement, rapid. 


places, be dere, ſad, odious. 3 i, c. Scum the pot. The word is yet uſed in Ireland.“ 
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[AR 5. Scene: 


Birox. That's too long for a play. 

Enter Armade. 
Arm. Sweet majeſty, vouchſafe me,. 
Prin, Was not that Hector? 
Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. 
Arm, I will kiſs 4 royal finger, and tak: 
leave: Iam a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaquenett 
to hold the plough for her ſweet love three ver. 
But, moſt eſteemed greatneſs, will you hear the d. 
alogue that the two learned men have compiled, 
in praiſe of the owl and the cuckow ? it ſhould 


have follow'd in the end of our ſhow, 


King. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo. 
Arm. Holla! approach. — 

Enter all, for the ſong, 
This ſide is Hiems ; winter. ſon, 
This Ver, the ſpring; the one maintain'd by the 
The other by the cuckow. 
Ver, begin. 


„ 
s P R IWM G. 


When daizies pied, and violets blue, 
And lady-ſmeocks all ſulver-white, 
And cuckoww=buds of yellot hue, 
Do paint the ma lows with delight, 
The cuckoy then, on every ti ee, 
Mecks marry'd men, for thus fings be, 
Cuckorr ; 
Cuclote, cuckorw—O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear! 
ben ſbepherds pipe on oaten flrawos, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks, 
When turtles tread, and rooks, and daten, 
Aud maidens bleach their ſummer ſmocks, 
The cuchow then, on every tree, 
Mocks married men, for thus ſings be, 
Cuckono ; 
Cuckow, cuckorwy—O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear / 


FIN Tx © 


When icicles hang by the wall, 
And Dick the ſbepherd blows hi: nail, 
Aud Tom bears logs into the ball, 
And milk comes frozen home in pail, 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly fings the flaring owl, 
To-who ; 


Tu-whit, to-wobo, a merry note, 
While greaſy Joan deth keel the pot 3. 
When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
Ard congbing drowns the parſon's ſaw , 
And birds ſit brooding in the ſnow, 
And Marian's noſe looks red and raw, 
When roafled crabs biſs in the bowl, 
Then nightly ſings the flaring ox, 
Tu-whit, to-who, a merry note, 
While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 
Arm, The words of Mercury are harſh after ihe 
ſongs of Apollo. You, that way; we, this ua. 


Laa, 1 1 
2 Dr. Johnſon thinks, that dear ſhould here, ks 2 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"'s DREAM. 
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PERSONS REPRES ENT E D. 


Tatsros, Duke of Athens. HELENA, in love with Demetrius. 
Eczvs, Father to Hermia. f 
1SANDER, in love with Hermia. Attendants. 
DexeTRIUS, in love zvith Hermia. 
PurLosTRATE, Maſter of the Sports to Theſcus. OnrnoN, King of the Fairies. 

Qu1xce, the Carpenter. T1TANIA, Queen of the Fairies. 

ua, the Joiner. | Puck, or ROBIN-GOODFELLOW, a Fairy. 
zor Trou, the Weaver. PrASEBLOSsoM, 

LUTE, the Bellen mender. | | Copwss, Fairi 

vo wr, the Tinker. 5 Mor n, — 

TARVELING, the Taylor. MusTARD-$SEED, 


the 


Pyramus, 
1POLITA, Queen of the Amazons, betrothed to Thiſbe, . od 
* 
Theſeu : : 3 performed by the Clowns. 
rana, Daughter to Egeus, in love with Ly-| Moon ſpine, 
ſander, Lyon, 


Other Fairies attending their King and Quern: Attendants on Theſeus and Hippalito. 
S CE NE, Athens, and a Wood not far from it. 


— — . — 


a ³˙ 
n | Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 


The Palace of Theſeus in Athens. And won thy love, doing thee injuries ; 


3 ; 7 But I will wed thee in another key, 
ter Theſrus, Hippolita, Phileftrate, with Attendant] With pomp, with triumph, and wth revelling, 
No fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 5] Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius. 
Draws on apace; four happy days Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned duke! 


bring in The. Thanks, good Egeus: What's the news 
other moon: but, oh, methinks, how flow with thee ? 
$ old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my deſires, Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
© to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, ro Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
dy withering out a young man's revenue. Stand forth, Demetrius; My noble lord, 


%. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves This man hath my conſent to marry her: 
in nights ; | oh = 46 Stand forth, Lyſander ;—and, my gracious duke, 

7 nights will quickly dream away the time; This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child: 

| then the moon, like to a filver bow ©. ©  [15]Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt given her rhimes, 
bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night And interchang'd love-tokens with my child : 

our lolemnities, Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 

le. Go, Philoſtrate, [with feigning voice, verſes of feigning love : 

up the Athenian youth to merriments ; And ſtol'n the impreſſion of her fantaly 


ike the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 129; With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds i, conceits, 
melancholy forth to funerals, | Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet-meats, meſſengere 
pale companion 1s not tor our pomp. Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 
; Exit Phi, | With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart; 
Fe | | ogy : 
— T 1, e. baubles, toys. : 
*. Turn'd 
7 other 
courſe. 


hy crazcd title to my certain right. 
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Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, | 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs : And, my gracious duke, 
Be it ſo the will not here before your grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 5 
As the is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 
Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 
Or to her death; according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. \maid : 
The. What ſay you, Hermia ? be advis'd, fair 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
o whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
Her. So is Lyſander. 
The, In himſelf he is. 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. ; 
Her. | would my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment 
look. 
Her. I do intreat your grace to pardon tne. 
1 know not by what power I am made bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts: 
But | beſeech your grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 30 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 
"Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires | 
Know of your youth“, examine well vont blood | 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 35 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For aye to be in ſhady cloĩſter mew'd, , 
"Co live a barren ſiſter all your liſe, 
Chanting ſaint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage : 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd. 
Than that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in liugle bleſſedneſs. 
Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoke 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 
The. Take time to pauſe; and by the next new 
moon, 
The — l my love and me, 
For everlaſting bond of &llowſlip) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 155 
Or on Diana's a!tar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity and ſingle liſe. [yield 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermin And, Lyſander, 


15 


25 


J. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 60 
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Ege. Scornſul Lyſander ! true, he hath my ly. 

And what is mine, my love ſhall render him: 

And ſhe is mine; and all my right of her 

do eſtate unto Demetrius. 

Ly, 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 

As well poſſeſs d; my love is more than his; 

My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius'; 

And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 

I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia : 

Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 

Demetrius, I'll avouch it te his head, 

Made love to Nedar's daugliter, Helena, 

And won her ſoul ; and ſhe, ſweet lady, dotes, 

Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man, 

De. l muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo mud, 

And with Demetriusthought to have ſpokethered; 

But, being over full of ſelf-aſfairs, 

My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 

And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me, 

have ſome private ſchooling for you both— 

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourlſclf 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yiclds you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. — 

Come, my Hippolita ; What cheer, my love!— 

Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: 

[ muſt employ you in ſome buſineſs 

Againſt our nuptial; and confer with you 

Of ſomething, nearly that concerns yourſelves, 

Ege. With duty, and defire, we follow you. 

| [ Exeunt Theſ. Hip. Egeus, Dem. and tran 

Lyſ. How, now, my love? Why is your check 
ſo pale? : 

How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt? ſve! 

Her. Belike, for want of rain; which I cod 

Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 


[AQ 1. Scene]. 


Lyſ. Ah me! for aught that I could ever read, 


Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, 

The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth, 
But, either it was different in blood: 

Her. O croſs! too high to be enthtall'd to lows 


Ly. Or elſe miſgraſſed, in reſpect of years; 


Her. O ſpight ! too old to be engag'd to young 
Lyſ. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friend; 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye: 
Ly. Or, if there were à ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or ſickneſs, did lay fiege to it; 
Making it momentary | 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream ; 

Brief as the lightning in the colly'd I night, 
hat, in a ſpleen , unfolds both heaven and cu 


as a ſound, 


And ere a man hath power to ſay,—Behold! 


The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up: 

So quick bright things come to confuſion. 
Her. If then true lovets have been ever cob 

It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 


Then let us teach our tryal patience, 


Jet me have Hermia's : do you marry him. 


i. e. conſider your youth. i. e. give them. 


3 i. e. black. 


Becauſe it is a cuſtomary crofs ; 


Meaning, in a ſult 15 
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c. in. ert, i 


At 1. Scene 2.] 


| due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and ſighs, 
Vidhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers, 

Ly. A good perſuaſion; therefore, hear me, 

"  Hermia, 

have a widow aunt, a dowager 
bf great revenue, and ſhe hath no child: 
tom Athens is her houſe remote ſeven leagues; 
nd ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon, 
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| Lyf. Helen, to you our minds we will unſold : 
To-morrow night, when Phœbe doth behold 
Her ſilver viſage in the watry glaſs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
5 (A time that lover's flights doth ſtill conceal) 
Through Athens' gates have we devis'd to ſteal, 
| Her. And in the wood, where often you and | 
Upon faint primroſe-beds were wont to lye, 


* There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; Emptying our boſoms of their counſels fwell'd; 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law lo There my I. yſander and myſelſ ſhall mect : 
annot purſue us: If thou lov'ſt me then, And thence, 'from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
teal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night; To ſeck new friends and ſtrange companions, 
| nd, in the wood, a league without the town, Fare wel, ſweet playfellow : pray thou for us, 
* heie l did meet thee once with Helena, And good luck grant thce thy Demetrius 
o do obſervance to a moxn of May, I5;Keep word, Lyſander : we muſt ſtarve our ſight 

EY here will I ſtay for thee. From lovery' food, till morrow deep midnight. 

* Her. My good L ſander! Exit Hern. 
b ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow; Zy, I will, my Hermia,—Helena, adicu : 
1 his beſt arrow with the golden head ; 20[As you on him, Demetrius dote on you! 

: y the ſimplicity of Venus' doves; be | ; [Eu Ly. 
5 that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; Hel. How happy ſome, v'er other ſome, can be 
f nd by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, | [Through Athens | am thought as fair as ſhe. 

hen the falſe Trojan under ſail was ſeen; But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo ; 
x all the vows that ever men have broke, 25|He will not know what all but he do know. 
number more than ever women ſpoke ;— And as he errs, doting on Hermia's cyes, 
| that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, So I, admiring of his qualities, 
TE 0-morrow truly will I meet with thee. [Helena.| Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
; Ly, Keep promiſe, love: Look, here comes] Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity. 
. Enter Helena. 30}Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 

Her, God ſpegd, fair Helena! Whithey away? | [And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind: 
EE, Hd, Call you me fair ? that fair again unſay. Nor hath Love's puiod of any judgement taſte ; 
won jemetrius loves you fair*; O happy fair! (air [Wings, and no eyes, 6gure unheedy haſte ; 
or eyes are lode-ſtars a and your tongue's ſweet] [And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
7 lore tuneable than lark to ſnepherd's ear, 3 Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil'd. 

hen wheat 1s green, when haw-thorn buds appear. As waggiſh boys themſelves in game; forſwear, 
1? ndl eknels is catching; O, were fayour 3 ſo! © So the boy Love is perjur'd every where : 

* ours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
you y ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, [He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
. tongue ſhauld cateh your tongue s ſw ret melody. go And when this bail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 

a re the world mine, Demetrius being bated, So he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
_ he reſt I'll give to be to you tranſlated 4. [ will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight : 
teach me how ou look; and with what art hen to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
| to lows u ſway the motion of Demetrius“ heart. Purſue her; and for th's intelligence | 
7 Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. [45|1f I have thanks, it is a dear ex hence; 
> young Ed. Oh, that your frowns would teach my| But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 
(ren! ſmiles ſuch ſkill ! ; To have his Gght thither, and back again, [ Ex#. 
how Err, I give him curſes, yet he gives me love, 2 rn EE 
* Hd. Oh, that my prayers could ſuch affection os + 3 
; bs hems Thats, the mere he ll A a bathe 
. more | hate, the more he follows me. : | ; * 
He. The more ! love, the more he — Enter Nie the carpenter, Sang the Joiner, Bottory 
Ber. His foll - : , | the weaver, Flute the. bellows-mender, Snout the 
t - v. Helena, is no fault of mine. n 
near, 4, None, but your beauty; Would that fault A . 
1g! x, e mine ; [face ;'55þ Quin. Is all our company here? 
Us Take comfort ; he no more ſhall ſee my But, You were beſt to call. them generally, man 
= — and myſelf will fly this place.— by man, according to the ſcrip®, | x 
al — the time I did Lyſander ſce, Duin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, 
< Athens as a paradiſe to me : which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
men, what graces in my love do dwell, 6ofin our interlude before the duke and dutcheſs, on 
ar he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell ! his wedding-day at night, © © © : 
I , 
nb * is Your beauty, or yer complexion, 2 The lode-ſtar is the leading or guiding-ſtar, that is, the 
* Har. J Favour here means feature, countenance, Io tranſlate here implies to change, to transform. 
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k e. in ſport, in . i. e. the writing, or paper. 
| A 


Bet. 
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Bet. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the actors: 
and ſo grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry our play is —The moſt lamentabl: 
comedy, aad moſt cruel death of Pyrumus anc 
Thitby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, 1 afure you 
and a merry. Now, good Peter Quince, ca! 
forth your actors by the ſcrowl ; Maſtcrs, iproac 
your ſelves. 

Qin. Anſwer, as! call vou.—1 Nick Tottom th: 
weaver. 

Bot. Ready: Namę Gs part I am for, an 
proceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for 
Pyramus. 

Bot, What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant? 

Quin. A lover, that kills himſelf moit gall antly 
for love. 

Rot. That will afk ſome tears in the true per- 
forming of it: If 1 do it, let the audience look tc 
their cyes; I will move ſtorms, I will condole i; 
ome meaſure. To the reft :!—Yet my chief hu 
momt is for a tyrant : | could play Ercles rarely 


or a part to tear a cat in, to make ali ſplit. 
6 


The raging rocks, 
And ſhivering thocks, 
Shall break the locks 
« Of Priſon-ga Nes: 
And Phibbus' car 
Shall ſhine from far, 
And mabe and mar 
»Iue tooliſh ſates.“ 


This was loſty!— Now name the reſt of the play: 
C1 khis is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a lovei 
is more condeling. 
Quin. Francis Klute, the bellows- mender. 
. Here, beter ——— 
vin. Nou muſt take "Vhiſby on you. 
Tie. What is 'Lhiſkv ? a wandering knight? 
Sin. It is the lady "thi at Pyramus mutt love. 
72 „. Nay, faith, ſet nc not play a weman; . 
have a beard coming. 
Din. That call one; von thall plav it in a maſk. 
and vou nav ſpoak as tmall as vou will. 
Bit, An l may hide my tace, let me play Thiſ: 
by too: If peak i in a monſtrous little voice 
* 1hilne, 1h ine, — Ah, Fyramus, my lover dear: 
« thy lhifoy dear! and lady dear!“ 
Din, No, ud, vou muſt play Pyramus, and, 
Flute, you I hiſby. 


Het. Mell, proceed. . 
Qin. Kobin dtarveling, the taylor. 


1 To dy a part, in the language of the theatre, is to get it by rote. 


of wearing coloured beards. 3. See note 2 6:Þ-7% 
prov erbiai phraſe came originally, fem the cump. 


DREAM. [AR 1. Scene», 


Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Robin Starveling, you mult play Tl; Ty 
. Jom Snout, the tinker, 

Sion. Here, Peter Quince. 

Din, You, Pyramuss father ;3 meſcif, ity, 
ather {—Smug the Joiner, you, the Uon's ban 
ind, I hope, there is a play tittcd. 

Snug, We vou the lion” s pert written? pen 
vou, it it be, vive it me, for | am flow of ſtu, 
Ar. You may do it extempore, fer it i. 
ching be at routing. 

Br. Let me play the lion too: I vill rar, flv 
will do any man's heart good to hcar mc; lu 
bar, that Iwill male the duke ſay, Lt la n 
gain, lt {im rocr uin. 

Du „. An vos: (ſhould doit tooterri! ly, you we! 
right the dutcheſs and the ladies, that they woul 
wn rick. and that were enough to hang us all. 
All. 1 on wou'd hang us every mother 

Bet. 1 int you, friends, if that you fl 
fri, ht the . out of their wits, tuey vaul 
nave no more diſcretion but to hang us: ba! 
will aggravate my voice fo, that | will roar pus 
rently _as any ſucking-dove ; I will roar yu 
wer an might! ingale, 

9, in. You can pl: ay no part but Pyramus:! 
Pyr ramus is a ſucct-fac'd man; a 1 6 
one ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lu! 
gentleman-like man; therefore you mult nad 
play Pyramus, 

hat. Well, I will vndcrtake it. 
vere I beſt to play it in? 

KA in. W hy, what you will. 

Fa. I will ditcharge it in either your ſtraw 
!ourcd 8 your orange tau ney beard, your pur 
ple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown-cuot 
beard ?, your perſect y cllow. 

Our, Some of your French-crowns 3 hare u 
hair at all, and then you will play bare-fact= 
wt, maſters, here are your pores 1 : and Jan! 
entreat Lou, requeſt you, and deſire you, 10 08 
them by to-morrow night; ; and mcet me in dt 
palace wood, a mile without the town, by now 
ight; tiere will we rescurſe; for if we meet! 
he city, we ſhall be deg'd with company, ud 
ur devices known. In the mean time, 1 
lrav a bill of properties *, ſuch as our play vas 
Pray you, fail me not. 

But. We will mect; and there we may rebent 
nore cbſcenely, and couragcoully. Ake f 
0 — adn. 

Quin. At the dukc's ouk we mect. IS | 

Bot. Enough ; Hold, or cut bow-ſtrings? 


Quin. R 
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What beat 


Z 


2 This alludes to the cull 
+ Sec note 5, p. 68. 5 Dr. Warburton fays, # 
When a . ous was appointed, the milita f. 


diers would frequently make excuſe for not keeping word, that their borefirings were broke, i. e. r 
arms unſerviccable. Hence u lien one would LIve tber * aſlurance of meeting him, he ww 
lay proveibially— led or cut ur f Hing—i. c. whether the bou-ſtrin g held ur brokc.“ 
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1 . Nei ghing i in I:xene's of a fil'y ſcal: 
7 A Mal. And {omociime lurk Jin a golLp' s bowl, 
PR in very likencſs of à roaſted crab; 
Pro Exter a Fairy «t ene door, and Puck {or Ra Aud, when the drinks, agaluſt ker lips I bub, 
0 Felle } at anther. 5 aud on her wither'd de wel: an pour the ale. 
T pied. TTOW now, ſpirit! whither wander you?! [Ihe w eſt aunt s, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
: 14 Over hill, over dale, Sometime fo three- foot tec nuſtaketh me 
U Thorough buſh, thorough briar, {hen tp 1 6 from her bum, down topples Af 
K Over park, over pale, [aud tavlor 2 erics, and falls into a cuugh :; “ | 
Thorough flood, thorough fire, 19..\nd chic the whole quirc hola thor hips, and loffe, | | 
I du wander every where, And waren“ in their mirth, and necze and lu car | 
nn Swilter than the moones ſphere; A merricr hour was ncver waſted there. — 
* And | ſerve the fairy queen, But room, Focty, here comes Oberon. 
. to dew her orbs upon the green ; Fai. And here my muſics ;— Would that he 
_y Ahe eowflips tall her penſioners be; 15 were gone |! . 
_ In their gold coats ſpots you ſec ; OC CC = 3-20 |; 
* 3 noe ye rubies, fairy favours, : Eater Gleron, king of Fairies, at one dior qwith bis | 
in thoſe freekles live their ſavours: f ; : | 
vs muſt go leck ſome dew- drops here, train, and the queen at another «ith her's, 
he And lang à pcarl in every cowſlip's car. 20) C3. Il met by moon: liglit, proud Titania. 
Facwcl, thou lob * of ſpirits, I'll be gone; Queen. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, tkip hence; 
Ws + bl Our queen and ail her clves come here anon. [ have forfworn his bed and company, 
* . oY he king doth keep his revels here to- night 05. Tarry, raſh wanton; Am not thy lord? 
ike heed, the queen come not within his fighc. Queen. Then [ muſt be thy lady : But | know 
t wech Fur Oberon is pathing fell and wrath, 25] When thou haſt ſtol'n away from Fairy land, 
ccaule that the, as her attendant, hath And in the thape of Coria fat all day, | 
at berg Lovely boy, ſtalen from an lidian king; Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing jore ' 
le never kad fo ſwert a changeling : ro amorous Phillida. W hy art thou here, 
71 Aer Oberon would have the child Come from the fa: theſt ſtecp of India ? 
ſtraw» »ht of his train, to trace the foreſts wild: hut that, forſcath, 1 bouncing Amaz on, | 
your ye but the, per. Yee, with-holds the loved boy, joy: [Your balkiu'd miltrefs, aud your warrior love, | 
0 owns u 5 with flowers, and makes him all le 5% he ſcus mutt be w Sided? and You Cume | 
has Lid now the Incver met i grove Or greea, 1 o give their bed joy and proſperity. | 
is wuntai: "1 clear, or ſpangl: © 1 ſtar-liglt ſheen 3, | Z. How can'ſt thou thus, for ſhame, Titania, | 
| 77 hut they do rquare 3; that all their clve;, for fear.| js] Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 
os ech into acotn cups, and hide them there, (quite Knowing L know thy love to Theſcus? [night 
* Fal. Either 1 miliake your ape and mukig, Dian thou not lead lum through the glimmcering 
my 1 dle you arc that thr 1d and kun ish! (prite, From Pe crigunc, whom he ravith'd;? 
by * all I's. Rovn Guod-ſcilow : Are you not he, And make him with fair ZEgle break lus faith, 
ts ms. Wt irivhts ti. maidens of the villag' ry; „[With Ariadne, aud Antiopa? 
r kim mile; and ſometimes labour in "ho quern 5 Queen. 'Vhele are the forgerics of jealouſy : 
5 ud booticls me the b reathlets huſwiſe churn And never, ſiace the middle ſummer's ſprias 2 11 
Na * nd ſo: netime make the drink to bear no bar m“ Met we on hill, in Ac, fereſt, or mcad, 1 
1 lead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm By paved fountain. or by ruſhy brook, F | 
gy ret hoſe that II. bg blia call you, and ſweet Puck? [145 Or on the beached margent of the ſe, b 
ake jus ou di their work, and they Ohuzil have goud luck : [Vo dance our ringlets to the whiſtli ing wind, , | 
r: uct you he ? But with thy br: vis thou haſt dinurb - d our port. : [ | 
A Pe Thou ſpeak'ſt ir'ght; herefore the winds , piping to us in vain, * 1 
b n tuat morry W. Anderer of the night. \z in revenge, have ſuck'd np from the ſca | 1 
t to Oberon, and make him tile, 5: | contagious togs; winch falling in the laud, 9 q 
acu 1 a fat and bean d horſe be; guile, lave every peltin a river made to proud, 10 9 
the colin ; 1 
n | Tiis alludes to t} by il d, whoſe verd Ml. 
mila. ie circles ſuppoſed to be made by the fairigs on the ground, whoſe ver ure pro- 9 
"i.e. p 3 fcom the fairy's care to water them. * Lob, lubler, lool y, lobcuch, all imply both indolence of f 
: we wr M and dulncſs of” mind. 3 i. c. ſhini, 8 4 To ſquare here tf; gnifies to quarre, 5 A quera is a hand- Þ 4 | 
Barm is a name fer yea/?, fall uſed i in our midland counties. 7 Puck is ſaid to have been an 1 | 
Cothick wurd, ſigui ying 2 fie id or devil, In Staffordſhire the epithet of dunn is ſtiil applied indiſ- 15 | 
minatcly to i women, "and is there pronounced naunt. 9 IThis may perhaps altude to a cuſtom of 14 
No Wy f, at a ſudden fall backwards, as a perſon who flips beſide his chair falls as a taylor ſquats * | 
Jon his board, 10 j. e. encreaſe, 1 By the middle un { Fring, our author Tectus to mean the WF 
ning of nA or mid ſummer. 12 I. e. table, meun. | | | | 
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That they have over - borne their continents i. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt his ſweat z and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard ; 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murtain flock : 
The nine-men's morris a is fill'd up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiſtin :able. 

The human mortals want their winter here, 

No night is now with hymn, or carol bleſt :— 
Theretore the moon, the governeſz of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, 

That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound 3 : 
And, thorough this diftemperature 3, we ſee 
"The ſeaſons alter: hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe } 

And an old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, 

An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 


Is, as in mockery, ſet: The ſpring, the ſummer,|2 


The childing* autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries; and the mazed world, 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which : 
And this ſame progeny © of evils comes 
From our debate, from our diſſention ; 
We are their parents and original. 
O. Do you amend it then; it lies in you: 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman 7; 5 
Dueen. Set F 6 heart at reſt, 
The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order : 
And, in the ſpiced Indian ait, by night, 
Full often hath: ſhe goſſip'd by my ſide ; 8 
And ſat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking the embark'd traders on the flood ; 
When we have laugh'd to ſee the ſails conceive, 
And grow big-bcllied with the wanton wind: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gait, 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 
Would imitate; and ſail upon the land, ['ſquirc) 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did dic; 
And, for her fake, I do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will nut part with him. 
C06. How bong within this wood intend you 
ay. 
Sven. Perchance, till after Theſeus' wedding, 
If you will patienly dance in our round, 
And fee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
TF not, ſhun me, and I will ſparc your haunts. 
06. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 


Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom. —Fairies, away: 


We ſhall chide down-tight, if I longer ſtay. 


| Exeunt Dueen and ber train. 
Gb. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not m this 
[ grove, 


Till i torment thee for this injury.— 
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CAA 2. Seine 


Since once [I ſat upon a promontory, 

And heard z mermaid on adolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
'That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong; 
And certain ſtars 7 madly from their ſphere, 


Ad 2. Sce! 


Neglect me, | 
Le worthy as 
What worſer 
(And yet a pl 
Than to be ui 


To hear the ſea-maid's muſiek. Dem, Temp 
Puck. 1 remember. for | am ſick, 

| 05. That very time 1 ſaw, (but thou could M He. And I 
Flying between the cold moon and the carth, Den. You « 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took To leave the 
At a ſair veſtal, throned by the weſt; loto the hand. 
And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his boy, To truſt the o 
As it ſhould picrce a hundred thouſand hearts; And the ill eo 
But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft With the rich 
Quenched in the chaſte beams of the watiy mo; Hd. Your 1 
And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, [tis not night 


Therefore 1 th 
Nor doth this 
For you, in m. 


In maiden meditation, rs er 8. 

Yet mark d I where the bolt of Cupid fell: 

it fell upon a little weſtern flower,— | wound. 
Beſore, milk-white ; now purple with lo Then how can 
And maidens call it, love-in-idleneſs?. fone; When all the 
Fetch me that flower; the herb I thew'd tix Den. Vilru: 
The juice of it on ſleeping eye-lids laid, And leave the 


Will make or man or woman madly doat Hd. The w 
Upon the next live ereature that it ſees. Run when you 
Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again, Apollo flies, a 
Ere the leviathan can ſwim a league. The dove purt 


Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 


Makes ſpecd t 
In forty minutes. [Ex 


When cowardi 


05. Having once this juice, Dem, I will 1 
FIl watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, Or, if thou full 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: Put | hall do t. 


The next thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, beat, or wolf, or bull, 

On meddling monkey, or on buſy ape) 

She ſhal! purſue it with the ſoul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her ſight, 
(As [ can take it with anvtber herb) 


Ed. Ay,int 
You do me mil 
Your wrongs d 
We cannot figh 
We ſhou'd be \ 
Ill follow thee, 


I'll make her render up her page to me. o the upon th 
But who comes here? 1 am iavilible; 06. Fare the 
And I will over-hear their conference. this g 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following lin. bou ſhalt fly t 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me dt alt thou the f 


Where is Lyſander and fair Hermia ? 
The one l' Olay, the bther flayeth me. +6 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtol'n unto this woot 
And here am 1, and wood ie withia this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 

Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 


Pu. Ay, the 
06. I pray th 
know a bank \ 
Vhere ox-lips ! 
bite over- canc 


Hel. You draw me, you hard-hcarted adam a = ſweet mud] 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart - leeps Tit 
Is true as ſleel : Leave you your power to d, auld in theſe f 
And 1 ſhall have no power to follow you. | f nd there the ſi 

Dem. Dol entice you? do | ſpeak you fair: | ed wide enou 
Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth \nd with the ju 
"Fell you do not, nor | cannot love you! ad make her fy 


Fake thou ſome 
\ lwcet Atheni, 
Vith a diſdainſu 


Hel. And even for that do I love you the mo 
lam your ſpaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
Ihe more you beat me, I will fawn on you” 


1" 


VNiuy gentle Puck, come hither : I hou remember'ſt 


Meaning their banks, * Nine men's morris is a game till played by the ſhepherds, nf 
3 'The confuſion of ſeaſons here deſcribed, is no more than wo” 
account of the weather, which happened in England about the time when this play was firſt pu 
* 'That is, perturbation. 5 That is, the pregnant. 6 That is, produce. 7 Page of honour: 
was intended as a compliment to Queen Elizabeth. 

wild, raving. In Uus ſcuſe it was formerly ſpelled u. 


&c. in the midland counties. 


Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, i ut doit, when 


The greater 
als 9 11 {pert 


9 i. e. hearts-caſe. 1 Had here mewe 


AQ 2. Scene 3] 


Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Leworthy as I am, to follow you. 

What worſer place can | beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high reſpect with me) 
Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog ? 

Dem, Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit ; 
For | am ſick, when I do look on thee, 

Hed. And I am fick, when l look not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
Jo leave the city, and commit yourſelf 
latothe hands of one that loves you not; 

Jo truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hd. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do ſee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night: 

Nur doth this wood lack worlds of eompany ; 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world: 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

Dem. Vilrun from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 

He. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe ; 

The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger: Bootleſs ſpeed! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flics. 

Dem. Iwill not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or, if thou follow me, do not belicve 
Put | hall do thee miſchief in the wood. 

Ed. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the beld, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 

Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex : 

e cannot fight for love, as men may do; 

We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 

Ill follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 

o die upon the hand 1 love ſo well. [ Exeunt, 

0% Fare thee well, nymph ; cre he do leave 
this grove, 

hou halt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love.— 

alt thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 

; Re-enter Puck, 

Pu. Ay, there it is. 

06. I pray thee, give it me. 

know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
here on. lips! and the nodding violet grows; 
Ute over-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
ich ſweet mutk roſes, and with eglantine : 

| here lleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
all d in theſe flowers with dances and delight; 
nd there the ſnake throws her enamell'd kin, 
ed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 

And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes. 
Nad make her full of hateful fantaſics. 

Fake thou ſome of it, and ſcek through this grove: 
\ Iveet Athenian lady is in love 
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ich a diſdainful youth : anoint his eyes; 
ut doit, when the next thing he eſpics 


5|Some, war with rear-mice 3 for their leathern wings, 


May be the lady: Thou ſhalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love: 
And look thcu mcet me cre the firſt cock crow. 
Pack. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 
[ Excunts 


S CHAN III. 
Anotler part of the Wood. 
Enter the Queen of Fairies, with bet train, 


Oucen. Come, now a roundel ?, and a fairy ſong; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence: 
Some, to kill cankers in the muſk- roſe buds ; 


Lo make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The elamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 
At our quaint ſpirits * ; Sing me now alleep ; 
Ihen to your oflices, and let me reſt. 
Firſt Fairy. 
You ſpotted ſnakes, with double tongue, 
Thorny hedge=hogs, be not ſeen ; 
Nexots, and bind-<vorms, do no wrong ; 
Come not near our fairy queen: 
Chorus, 
Philomel, ith melody, 
Sing in your feet lullaby : 
Lulla, luila, lullaby ; lulla, lulla, lullaby : 
Never barm, nor ſpell nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 
So, gued night, with lullaby. 
Second Fairy. 
Weaving ſpiders, come not here ; 
Hence, you long-legg'd ſpinners, hence : 
Belles black, approach not near ; 
Worm, nor ſuail, do no offence. 
Chorus. 
Philomel, zwith melody, &c. 
i Firſt Fairy. 
Hence, away; now all is well: 
One, aloof, ſtand ſentinel. | 
[ Zxeunt Faities. The Dueen ſleepy. 
Enter Oberon. 
0b. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 
[Squeezes the flower on her eyeelids, 
Do it for thy true love take; 
Love, and languith for his fake : 
Be it ounce 5, or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 
In thy eye that ſhall appear 
When thou wak'ſt, 1* is thy dear; 
Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. [Exit Oberon, 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 
L.y/. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 


wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way: 


60 


l * * * * 7 
| The greater ccreſlip, Around is a dance in a ring. 3 A rere-mouſe is a bat. + Pr. Warburton 
als q Unt ports. 5 The ounce is a ſmall tyger, or tyger-cat, 


We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 


A. r 
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Her. Be it ſo, Lyfander : find you'out a bed, 
For | upon this bank will reſt my head. 

Lyſ. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both; 
Oae heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo ncar. 

Lyf. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. 
mean, that my heart uato yours is knit; 

So that but vac heart we can make of it: 

Two boſoms interchained with an oath ; 

So then, two'boſoms, and a ſiugle troth. 
Thea, by your fide no bed-room me deny; 
For, lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lie. . 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily— 
Now much beſhrew ' my manners, and my pride, 
if Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 

But, gentle friend, for love and eburteſy 

Lye lurther off; in human modeſty 

Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 

Becomes a virtuous batchelpr, and a maid: 

So far be diſtant ; aud, good night, ſweet ſriend: 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 

Ly/. Amen, amen, to that fair pray'r, ſay I; 
And then end life, when { end loyalty! 

Here is my bed: Sleep give thee all his reſt ! 
Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be 
prels'd! [ They flop, 
| Enter Puck. 
Puck, Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Atnceman found I none, 
Oa whote eyes 1 might approve 
This flower's force in ſtirring love. 
Night and ſilence! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, 
Delpiſcd the Athenian-maid 
And here the maiden, ſleeping ſound, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty foul ! ſhe durſt not Ive 
Near to this lack- love, this kill-courtcſy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All tue power this charm doth owe ; 
When thou wak'it, let iove forbid 
dleep his feat on thy cyc- lid. 
So awake, when | am gone; 
For 1 muſt now to Oberon. 
Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 
Hul. Stay, though thou kill me, ſwect Demetrius. 
Dem. 1 charge thee, hence, and do not havnt 
me thus. 
H.. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not fv. 
Dem. Stay on thy pcril: I alone will go. 
. 8 7 [Exit Demetrius. 
Hel. O, I am out of breath, in this fond chace ! 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace *. 
Happy is Hermia, wherefoe'er ſhe lics; 
For: ſhe hath bleiled ard attractive eycs. 
Liow came her eyes ſo bright ? Not with ſalt tears: 
If fo, my eyes are ofiaer wafl'd than hers. 


[ Exu. 


ableneſs. 3 i. e. What then? 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


ſAQ 2. deere; 


No, no, I am as ugly as a bear, 


For beaſts, that meet me, run away for feat: 
Therefore, no mar vel, though Demetrius 

Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus. 

What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne 
But who is here? Lyſander? on the gruund! 


Dead? or aſleep? I fee no blood, no wound: 


Lyſander, if you live, good bir, awake, 
Ly. And run through fire I will, for thy fie 
' take. g 
Tranſparent Helena! Nature ſher's art, 
hat through thy boſom makes me lee thy hear, 
Where is Demetrius? Oh, how tit a word 
ls that vile name, to perith on my ſword ! 
H. l. Da not ſay fo, Lviander; lay not ſo: 


though 3? * 

Yet Hermia ſtill loves you: then be eonter:, 

Lyſ. Content with Hermia ? No: I doreper! 
The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent. 
Not Hermia, Hut Helena I love: 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 
The will of man is by his reaſon [way'd; 
And reafon ſays you are the worthier muid. 
Things growing are not ripe until thr ſeaſon: 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to zcaſon; 
And touching now the point of human ſk1lh, 
Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes; where | o'criuok 
Love's ſtories, written in Love's richeſt book, 


born? 
Wien at your hands, did I defcrve this ſcorn! 
lt not enough, is't not enough, voung man, 
That! did never, no, nor never can, 
Deſcrve a ſweet look from Demetrivs' eve, 
But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? | 


Should, of another, therefore be abus'd! | 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia:—Iſermia, Leen ts 
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In ſuch difdatnful manner me to woo. 
But ſare you well: perforce! mult conſch, 
thought you lord of more tru: gentlench 3, 


; Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 8 


there; 
und never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near! 
For, as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things, 
he deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; 


Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave, 


Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deecive; 

30 thou, my ſurfcit, and my hereſy, 

Of all be hated ; but the meft, of me! 
And all my powers, addreſs your love and mutt 
o honour Helen, and to be her knight! ( 


help me! do thy beſt, 5 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my __ 
Ay me, for pity hat a dream was here: 
Lytander, look, how I do quake with fear -- 


1 Beſbrewo means the ſame as if ſhe had ſaid, “ Now / lei my manners, &c.“ i. e. My ara 
Meaning, that he had more ot the ſpirit of @ gentlamun. 


Methough 


voy» T 
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What though he love your Hermia ? Lord, als 


H.. Wherefore was 1 to this keen mocktg 


Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, v0 


Her. [ farting from Ales p.] Help me, Lyſudg, 


Ad 3 Scei 


Methought,: 
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Uiaader! w. 
What, out of 
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Methouęht, a ſerpent eat my heart away, 
Ard vou it ſmiling at his cruel prey: 
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Alack, where are you? ſpeak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all lovers“; I ſwoon almoſt with fear, 


Lyia aüder! what, remov'd ? Ly ander! lord! No ?—then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
What, out of heating gone? no ſound, uo word? Or death, or you, I'll find immediately. [E.. 
ei- —— — —ö 
9 
PE A CG Þ 
2 
. Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo. Put there is two 
heart, The Word. | ard things; that is, to bring the moon-lipht into 
tr Quince, Snug, Lotiom, Flute, Snout, and Starve* | chamber : : for you know, Pyramus and 'Fhifby 
ling. meet by moon-lizht. 
41 The © ren of Fairies byi [ring aſicep. 15 Snug. Doth the moon ſuine that night we play 
l, un 7 R E Ve all met? our play ? 
= Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous con- But. A calendar, a calendar! look in the alma- 
it, cent place for our rehearſal : "This green plot nack; fiad out moon-ſhine, find out moon-liine, 
per Abe our ſtage, this hawthorn brake our tyring- Qn. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 
, guſe; and we il do it in action, as we will do 2C Bu. W hy, tken you may leave a caſement of 
fore the duke. | he great chamber window, "where we play, oped 3 5 
0. Peter Quince | ind tle moon may ſhine in at the caſement. 
0 +. Wha lay 0 thou, bully Pottom ? © rin, Ay; or ele one muſt come in with a buſt 
. i, There are things in this comedy of Pyra- [of thorns and a lanthorn, and fay, he comes to 
on IT $ and Thiſhy, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, 25|disfigure, or to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. 
00; ws mult diaw a (word to kill himſclf ; which Then, there is another thing: we muſt have a 
it ie . cannot abide. How anſwer you that? wall in the preat chamber; for Pyramus and 
& St, Py'r lakin 2, a parlous à fear. | bifoy, ſays the ſtory, did talk through the chink 
* gur. believe we muſt leave the killi ling cut, ſaf aw zl. 
00K, hen all is done. 30! Hug. You never can bring in a wall: What 
NAVCKE? Bt, Not a whit 3 I have a device to make all} ſſay von, Bottom; 

[4 M, Write me a prologue : and let the pro- "Et. Some man or other muſt preſent wall: and 
ſeora. gue ſeem to ſay, we will do no harm with our} [let bim have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome 
an, werde; and that Prramus is not kill'd indced:] Jrough-caft, about him, te fignify wall; or let him 

nd. for the more better aſſurance tell them, that} 2« hold his tingers thus, and through that cranny 
e ow am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weasj fall Pyramus and IThiſby w hilper. 
Eb # Thi is will put them out of fear. Oruiu. If that may be, then all is well. Come, 
h. vou Win, Well, we will have ſuch a prologue ; it down, every mother's fon, and rehvarſe your 
kd it 1 be written in eight and fix, W%rts. Pyramus, you begin: when vou have ſpo- 
h, Pi, No, make it two more ; let it be written in, 4oſëen your ſptech, enter into that brake +; and ſo 
15. wy eight. every one according to his eue. 
A. . Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion? Entcr Pick bel ind. 
4 1 br. ſrar it, I promiſe vou. Pit, What hempen hume-ſpuns have we ſw a ge 
ec . „ Iaſters, You ouglit to cemſider with YOur- gering here, 
Re : to bring i in, God ſhield us! a Jo among; 45} io near the cradle of the fairy queen? 
ner. Wes, is 2 moſt die -adſul thing: for there is not as I hat, a play toward? l' be an anditor; 
ore fearful wild-ſowl; than your hon, e An actor too, perbz ps, if] ſce cauſe. 
853 d we owht to look to it. Seba. Speak, Pyramus :— Thiſby, ſtand forth, 
Haut. Therefore, another prologue muſt tell, 2 6 'Thiſby, the flower of odious lavours iweet.”* 
Cc; not a lion. 50] Sia. Odours, odours. 
bet. Nay, You muſt name his n. ame, and half his Pi **. « __. odours avours ſweet. 

1 ee maſt be cen thre gh the lion's neck; and he „So doth thy breath, my Ceareſt Thiſby dear — 
and * mſelf muſt Ipeak through, ſaving thus, or to the} |* But, hark, a voice! tay thou but here a w lat 5 
” . mc deſcct, Ladies, or fair Indies, 1 would « And by and "7 I will to thee appear.“ 

„1 you, or, I would requeſt you, or, [ wok! en-'55 [Exit Pyramus, 
— nd - tou, not to ſear, not to tremble : my life for Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than e'er 145 d here ! 
5. you think I come hither as à lion, it [ Ajrde. | Exit, 
re pity of my lite: No, Fam no ſuch thing; | Toif. ?.Tuſt 1 ſpeak now? f 
2 Ban as other men are: —and there, :zndced: Quin. Ay, marry, mult you: for you muſt un- 

4 lim name his name; and tell them plainly, hc 6c derſtand, he goes bur to [ce a noiſe that he hcard, 

My acct daug the Joiner, 
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Tiſ. Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly- white 
„. x | 
Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 
& Moſt briſky juvenal i, atid eke moſt lovely Jew, 
4 As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never 
« tire, 
& ' meet thee, Pyramus, At Ninny's tomb.“ 
Qua. Ninuy' tomb, man: Why you muſt not 
fpea that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus : you 
ſpeak all your part at once, tues ? and Al. Pyra- 
mus enter; your eue is paſt; it is, never tire. 
Re- enter Puck, and Bottom, with an aſt's head. 
Tit a O—As true as trueſt horſe, that yet 
* would never tite.” 
Pyr. & If I were fair, Thiſby, I were only thine:“ 
Qin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange ? we are haunted! 
Pray, maſtets! fly, maſters ! help! 
Exeunt Cloæunt. 


Puck; I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a 


round, | 
Through box, through buſh, through brake, 
through brier : 


Sometime a horſe 1'll be, ſometime a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs beat᷑, ſometime a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn, 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 
3 . 
Bib. Why do they ruh away? this is a knavery 


bf them; to make me afeard 3. 
| Reeenter Shuts 
Si. O Bottom, thou akt ellang d what do 
ſee on thee ? 
Bet. What do ou fee ? you ſce an aſs' head of 
your own 3 Do ybu! | 
| Reventer Doince, 
Bin: Blefs thee, Bottom! bleſs thee! thou art 
tranilited. | [ Exit, 
Bel. I ſee their knavery : this is to make an af+ 
bf me; to fright me, if they could. But I will 
not ſtir from this place, do what they can : I will 
walk up and down here, and I will fing, that they 


ſhall hear I am not afraid. | Sings. 
The vuſecl-cock *, fo Llack hue, 
With orange-tacny bill, 
The threſtle 5 <vith bis note fo true, 
The wren With little quill : 
Queen. What angel wakes me from my flowery 
bed ? [W, aling 
Bottom ſings. : 


The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, 
plain: ſong cen gray, 
WW boſe note full many a mun doth mark, 
And dares net anſeer, nay jo 
for, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a 
bird? Who would give a bird the lye, though he 
cry cuchoc, never ſo, 
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So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape 

And thy fair virtue's force, perturce doth more ne, 
n the firſt view, to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee, 
Bat. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould hare lit, 


$5 jreaſon for that: And yet, to ſay the truth, rex 


and love keep little company together now. an: 
The more the pity, that ſome honeſt neigbbom 
will not make them friends. Nay, I can gle! 
upon occaſion. 
Queen. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful, 
Bot. Not ſo, neither: but if I had wit enouy 


25 

| 
30 
35 
40 


45 


good maſter Cobweb : If I cut my finger, L. 


to get out of this wood, I have enough to ſene 
mine own turn, 
Dueen. Out of this wood do not defire to gp; 


t5]Thou ſhalt remain hete, whether thou wilt vr u. 


am a ſpirit, of no common rate 
The ſummer Mill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And Ido love thee i therefore, go with me; 
Pl give thee fairies to attend on thee; 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels trom the deep 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſly: 
And 1 will purge thy mortal groſſneis fo, 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go.— 
Peaſe-bloſſom! Cobweb! Moth! and Vuſtub 
ſeed! 
Enter four fairies, 

1 Fair. Ready. 
2 Fair. And l. 
3 Fair. And l. 
4 Fair. And I: Where ſhall we go? 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentlenu 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his cyes; 
Feed him with «pricocks, and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberrie;; 
he honey-bags ſteal from the humble bees, 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glaw-worm's eye, 
o have my love to bed, and to ariſe ; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping ey; 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtclics, 

1 Fir. Hail, mortal, bail! 

2 Fair, Hall! 

2 Fair, Hail ! 

Bit. I cry your warſhip's mercy heartiy- 
beſcech, your worthip's name? 
Cob. Cobweb. ; 
Bor. I ſhall deſire you of more acquaintan 


make bold with 
ticman? 


Praſe. Peaſe - bloſſom. 


you.— Your name, honelt ge 


$5 


ween, I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again: 
Mix: ear js much enamaur'd of thy note. 


i. e. young man. 


and ferves as a hint to him who is to ſpeak next, 3 i. e. afraid. 4 The ouſel cock is 74 
The thrifile is the tbr. C i, e. deceive, or beguile, 7 AY 


ſtood to be the cock blackbird. $ 
an unripe peaſcod. 


1 A cue, in the language of the ſtige, is the laſt words of the preceding ff 


But, I pray you, commend me to miſt 
Squaſh ? your mother, and to maſter Peaſcod. in 
ifather. Good maſter Peaſe-bloſſom, I ſhall den 
[you of more acquaintance tgo,—Your an 
| ſeech you, fir ? 

My: Muſtard-ſeed, 


under 


4 
0 
' 


AQ 3- Sc 


Ba. Good 
patience we 
beef hath 
houſe : I pre 
eyes water e 
tance, good 
Dueen. Co 


And when ſh 
Lamenting 
Die up my lo 


03, I wond 
Then, what i 
Which ſlie m 


Here comes m 
What night-1 
Puck. My I 
Near to her e 
While ſhe was 
A crew of pat 
That work fo: 
Were met tog 
Intended for 
The ſhallowef 
Who Pyramus 
Forſook his ſce 
When I did hi 
An aſs's now 4 
Anon, his 'Thif 
And forth m 
s wild geeſe, 
Ur rufſet-pated 
Riſing and caw 
erer themſelv 
„ at his ſight, 
nd, at our ſtar 
He murder erie 
heir lenſe, th 
ſtron 
lade ſenſcleſs 
er briers and t 
one, ſleeves; 
thin 
led them — 
ad left ſweet! 
Then in that m 


Iitania wak'd, 2 


0. This falls 
ut haſt thou ye 
th the love- j 
Pak. 1 took 


By Patience i: 
ultant attenda 
ad. 5 Minn, 


re Probable tl 


door, in Staff 
ne, Was the ſar 


Aa z. Scene 2.] 
Bit, Good maſter Muſtard-ſced, I know your 


xience! well: that ſame cowardly, giant- like, ox- 


th beef hath devoured many a gentleman of your 
. houſe : I promiſe you your kindred hath made my 
tl eyes water ere now. I deſire you, more acquain- 
eaſen tance, good maſter Muſtard-ſecd. ; 
lays Queen. Come, wait upon him; lead lim to 
dan my bower. 
eek”, The moon, methinks, looks with a watery eye; 
And when ſhe weeps, weeps 2 little flower, 
* Iamenting ſome enſorecd chaſtity. 
noug Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. 
bent | Exeunt.| 
#0; . II. 
or 00 Enter Oberon. 
04, 1 wonder, if Titania be awak'd ; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
) Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 
Enter Puck. 
lech Here comes my meſſenger. How now, mad ſpirit? 
ec What night-rule * now about this haunted grove ? 
Puck, My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
ruſt Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 


While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 
Acrew of patches 3, rude mechanicals, 

That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 

Intended for great Theſeus' nuptial day. 

The ſhalloweſt thick ſkin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 

Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake : 
When I did him at this advantage take, 


5 An aſs's nowl 4 I fixed on his head; 
b Anon, his Thiſby muſt be anſwered, [ſpy,}35 
erties; And forth my minnock 5 comes: When they him 
etz, s wild geeſe, that the creeping ſowler eye, 
highs, or ruſſet-pated choughs, many in ſort ©, 
$ eye, Riſing and cawing at the gun's report 
: erer themſelves, and madly ſweep the (ky ; 40 
rflies, 7 at his fight, away his fellows fly: 
Ig cyt nd, at our ſtamp, here o'er and o'er one falls; 
$4 He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
heir ſenſe, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus 
ſtrong, 45 
| lade ſenſcleſs things begin to do them wrong: 
ih. cr briers and thorns at their apparel ſnatch ; 


ome, ſſeeves; ſome, hats: from yiclders all 
things catch. 

led them on in this diſtracted fear, 
nd left ſweet Pyramus tranſſated here: 
hen in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 
Ftamia wak'd, and ſtraightway lov'd an aſs. 

0%. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
ut haſt thou yet latch'd 7 the Athenian's EYES 
ith the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ? 


inna, 
ge r, | (hal 
honcſt 


to mi 
eaſcod, 0 ö 
| ſhall den 
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And the Athenian woman by his ſide; 
That, when he wak' d, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 
0b. Stand cloſe; this is the ſame Athenian. 
Puck, This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo ? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 
Her. Now | but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe; 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me caule to curſe. 
[if thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 
As he to me: Would he have ſton away 
From flecping Hermia ? I'll believe as ſoon, 
Uhis whole earth may be bord; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and ſo d ſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipodes. 
lt cannot he, but thou haſt murder'd him; 


So ſhould a murderer look, ſo dead, ſo grim, 


Dem. So ſhould the murder'd look: 
ſhould 1, 
Pierc'd through the heart with e ſtern eruelty: 
Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander ? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem, I had rather give his carcaſe to my hounds. 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv'ſt me paſt 
the bounds 
Of maiden's patience, Haſt thou ſlain him then ? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men 
O! once tell true, tell true, even for my ſake ; 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake, 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch ®! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do ſo much ? 
An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a milpris'd 9 
mood: 
am not guilty of Lyſander's blood; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. An if I could, what ſhould | get therefore? 
Her. A privilege, never to {ce me more.— 
And from thy hated preſence part 1 ſo ; 


and ſo 


50 


35 


Puk, 1 took him fleeping—that is finiſh'd too, 


dur ung 


nſtant attendant. 
ad, 


ding ſpeed 
rally undo 
A 4: 


See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. | Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vcin: 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So ſorrow's hcavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe; 
Which now in ſome {light meaſure it will pay, 
if for his tender here | make ſome ſtay. 
[ Lies dorun. 
Ob. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken 
uite, > ws 
And laid So love-juice on ſome true-love's fight : 


" By patience is meant, ſtanding ſtill in a muſtard pot to be eaten with the beef, on which it was a 
2 Meaning, what frolick of the night ? 
5 Minnelin, now minx, is a nice trifling girl. Minnoct is apparently a word of contempt ; it is 
ore probable that Shakſpeare wrote mimmick or player. 
* dur, in Staffordſhire, and the adjoining counties, is, to ſbut the deer. 
ue, was the ſame with our exploit, or rather frube. hg e. miſlhen, 


3 i. e. low, paltry fellows. 4 i.e. a 


6 i. e. company. i. e. ſd.” Io latch 


8 Tech, in our author's 


Of 


— 
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Of thy miſpriſion i muſt perforce enſue 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
Puck. Then fate o'er-rules ; that, one man hold- 
ing troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 
0b. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find + 
All fancy-fick * ſhe is, and pale of cheer 
With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear: 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
I'll charm his eyes, againſt ſhe do appear. 
Puck. | go, 1 go; look, how I go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. ¶ Exit. 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye! 


Let her ſhine as gloriouſly 
As the Venus of the ſky.— 
When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 
Re-enter Puck, 
Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand; 
And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee; 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ! 
05. Stand aſide : the noiſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. 
Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport alone: 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befal prepoſt'rouſly. 
Enter Lyſander and Helena, 
L,. Why ſhould you think, that I ſhould woo 
in ſcorn ? 
Scorn and derifion never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true? 
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 
more. | 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh-holy fray ! 
Theſe vows are Hermia's ! Will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing 
weigh: 
Your vows, to her and me; put in two ſcales, 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 
Lyſ. I had no judgement, when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give hero'er. 
Lyſ. Demetrius loves her ; and he loves not you. 
Dem. [awaling.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, 
- - perfect, divine 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne? 
Cryſtal is muddy. O, Low ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow 
"hat pure congealed white, high Taurus' ſnow, 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow, 
When thou hold'ſt up thy hand: O let me kiſs 


When his love he doth eſpy, | 


This princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs ! 


T That is, miſtake, 2 1. e. all Jove-ſich. 
guality. 5 i. e. Harraſs, or torment. 
for a circle; here he means the ſtars, 
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3 That is, join heartily. 
© Scc note 4, page 188, 


CAR z. Scene 2, 


Hel. O ſpight! O hell! I ſee you all are bent 
To ſet againſt me, for ww merriment, 
if you were civil, and knew courteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury, 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you muſt join, in ſouls 3, to mock me too 
If you were men, as men ou are in ſhow, 
Vou would not uſe a gentle lady ſo; 
To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When, I am ſure, you hate me with your heart, 
You both are rivals, and love Hermia; 
And now both rivals to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's.eyes, 


Ad 3. 8 


We, Hern 
Have witt 
Both on o1 
Both wart 
As if our! 
Had been 
Like to a d 
But yet a 1 
Two lovel 
80, with wa 
Two of the 
Dye but to 
And will y 


15 With your deriſion! None, of nobler ſort, To join wit 
Would ſo offend a virgin; and extort 5 It is not frie 
A poop ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. Our ſer, as 
Lyſ. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; Thongh I al 
For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know: Her. I an 
20] And here, with all good-will, with all my heart, | ſcorn you 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; Hd, Hav 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, To follow u 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. And made) 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath, (Who even 
25] Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia; 1 will none: Ta call me 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. Precious, ce 
My heart with her but as gueſt-wife ſojourn'd; To her he hr 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, Deny your | 
There to remain. And tender: 
30] Zy, Helen, it is not ſo. But by your 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not knoy, What thoug 
Leſt, to thy peril, thou aby s it dear. do hung upo 
Look, where thy love comes; yonder is thy deat” But miſerabl 
| Enter Hirmia. This you ſhe 
35] Her. Dark night, that from the eye his fundio Her, 1 unc 
The car more quick of apprehenſion makes; tale Hel. Ay, d 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, Make mouth 
It pays the hearing double recompence :— Wink at each 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found; This ſport, w. 
40 Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound If you haye a 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me fo? You would ne 
Ly. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth pre But, fare ye v 
to go? Which death, 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from nj Lyſ. Stay, 
45 fide ? „ore my 
Lyſ. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bil Hel. O exc 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night Her. Sweet 
Than all yon fiery o's 7, and eyes of light. [knon, Dem, If ſhe 
Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make the % Thouc 
zo The hate I bear thee made me leave thee 0! Thy threats h. 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think; it cannot be Helen, ! love 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy ! I ſwear by tha 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, To prove him 
Jo faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. Den, | ſay, 
55]Injurious Hermia ! moſt ungrateful maid! _ Lyſ. If thou 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contrivd em. Quick 
Co hait me with this foul derifion ? . 
s all the counſcl that we two have ſhar'd, 
The fiſters' vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
6c| When we have chid the haſty-footed time 


For parting us—O, and is all forgot? | 
All ſchool-day friendſhip, childhood innocence: 


4 Sort is here uſed for * 
7 Shakſpearc ſometimes ue 


Ve. 


AA z. Scene 2.] 


We, Hermia, like two artificial * gods, 

Have with our neelds 2 created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key ; 

As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. $0 we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted ; 

But yet a union in partition, 

Two lovely berries moulded on one ſtem : 

$0, with wvo ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 

Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 

Dye but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 

And will you rent our antient love aſunder, 
Tojoin with men in ſcorning your poor friend ? 
t is not friendly, tis not maidenly: 

Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 
Thongh I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. 1 am amazed at your paſſionate words: 
[ ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 

He. Have you not fet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face ? 
And made your other love, 1 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
Ta call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender me, forſooth, affection ; 

But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 

What though | be not ſo in grace as you, 

do hung upon with love, ſo fortunate ; 

But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 

This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 


Her. 1 underſtand not what you mean by this. 


Hel, Ay, da, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back ; 
Winkat each other ; hold the ſweet jell up: 
This ſport, well carry'd, ſhall be chronicled. 

If you haye any pity, grace, or manners, 

You would not make me ſuch an argument 3, 
But, fare ye well; 'tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or abſence, foon ſhall remedy. 

Ly. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena 

Hel. O excellent! | 

Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. 

Dem, If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel, 


Helen, [love thee ; by my life, I do; 
I ſwear by that which Iwill loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe, that lays I love thee not. 
Dem, I ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 
Ly. If thou ſay ſa, withdraw, and prove it too. 
em. Quick, come,— | | 
Hr. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Ly. Away, you Ethiop ! 


Dem. No, no, fir, he'll 


yet come not: You are a tame mau, go 
ſe; 


Meaning, ingenious, artfyl. 


Ly. Taoucanſtcompelnomore than ſhe entreat ; 
Thy threats haye no more ſtrength, than her weak 


[prayers. 


deem to break looſe; take on, as you would follow; 


Ly. Hang > thou cat, thou burr : vile thing, 
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Or I will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude ? what change 
Sweet love ? [is this, 
Zy, Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out 
Out, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence! 
Her. Do you not jeſt ? 
Hel. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. 
Ly. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee, 
Dem. I would, I had your bond: for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you ; I'll not truſt your word. 
Lyſ. What, ſhould I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her 
Although 1 hate her, I'll not harm her ſo. [dead ? 
Her. What, — you do me greater harm, than 
hate! 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my 
| love ? 
Am not | Hermia ? Are not you Lyſander ? 
am as fair now, as I was erewhile. ſme : 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, fince night, you left 
Why, then you left me,—O the gods forbid !— 
ln carneſt, ſhall I fay ? 
Lyſ. Ay, by my life; 
And never did defire to ſee thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing trucr; 'tis no jeſt, 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. a 
Her. O me! youjuggler l oh, you canker-bloſſom®! 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night, 
And ſtol'n my luve's heart from him? 
Hel. Fine, i' faith! 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame 
No touch of baſtifulneſs ? What, will you tear 
Impaticnt anſwers from my gentle tongue? 
Fie, fie! you counterfeit, vou puppet, you! 
Her. Puppet! why to? Ay, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our {tatures ; ſhe hath urg'd her height; 
And with her pcrſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him.— 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 
Becauſe ] am ſo dwarfith and fo low? 
How low am l, thou painted maypole? ſpeak; 
How low am 1? I am not yet ſo low, 
Byt that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. iy you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me: 1 was never curſt; 
| have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs; 
am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not ſtrike me : You, perhaps, may think, 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than my ſelf, 
That I can match her. 
Her. Lower! hark, again. 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me. 
[ evermore did love you, Hermia; 
Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you ; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 
told him of your ſtealth unto this wood: 
He follow'd you ; for love, I follow'd him. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, ſc you will let me quiet go, 


To Athens will I bear my folly back, 


3 Meaning, ſuch a ſaljec of light merriment. 


And 


* * — 
— —— — 


MID SUMMERNIGH 


And ſollow you no ſurtner: Let me go: 

You fee how ſimple aud how fond! lam. you? 
Her. Why, get you gone : Who is't that hinders 
Hel. A foolith heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyſander ? 5 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

Ly. Be not aſraid, ſhe ſhall not harm thee, Helena 

Dem. No, fir; the ſhall not, though you take her 

art. 

Hal. 8 ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd j 10 
She was a vixen, whea ſhe went to ſchool; 

And, though ſhe be-but little, ſhe is fierce. 

Her. Little ag un ? nothing but low and little ?— 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus? 

Let me come to her, 15 

Lyf. Get you gone, you dwarf; 

You minunus ?, of viud'ring knot-graſs made 3; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dm. You are too oſſicious, 

In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 20 
Let her alone: ſpeak not of Helena; 
"Yake not her part: for if thou doſt intend 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 

Thou ſhalt aby ! it. 

Lyſ. Now ſhe holds me not; 2 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, 
Or thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. 

Den. Follow? nay, I'll go with thee, cheek by 


jowl. pm Lvſander and Demetrius. 
Her. You, miſtreſs, al 
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Go 


— — [ Aẽ1— 
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To take from thence all error, with his might, 

And make his eye-balls roll with wonted ſigh, 

When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion; 

And back to Athens ſhall the loyers wend, 

With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never tal. 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

l'u to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then Iwill her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be pea, 

Puck. My fairy lord, this muſt be done wit 
haſte; 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger ; ther, 

At whoſe approach, ghoſts, wandering here and 

Troop home to church-yards : damncd ſpirits all 

That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone: 

For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 

They wilſully themſelves exile from light, 

And muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd night, 

0b. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; 

I with the morning's love have oft made ſport ; 

And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 

Even till the caſtern-gate, all fiery red, 

Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 

Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams, 

But, — haſte; make no delay: 

We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day, [Exit f 


this coyl is 'long of you :| 30 Puck. Up and down, up and down; 

Nay, go not back. I will lead them up and down: 

Hd. I will not truſt you, I; I am fear'd in field and town ; 
Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. Goblin, lead them up and duwn, 
Your haads, than mine, are quicker tor a fray ; Here comes one. 
My legs arc longer though, to run away. 35 Enter Lyſunder. : 
Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Demetrius! ſpeak 

[ Exeunt ; Hermia purſuing Helena. thou now. 

O03. This is thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Wher 

Or elſe commurr'it thy kuaveries willingly. art thou ? 


Puck. Believe me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook. 40 L, I will be with thee ſtraight, 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man Puck Follow me then 
By the Athenian garments he had on ? To plainer ground. 


And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 

That | have nointed an Athenian's eye.: 

And ſo far am l glad it did ſo fort 5, 

As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. [fight : 
04. Thou ſecit, theſe lovers ſeek a place tu 


[Lyſ. goes out, as following Dn 
Enter Demetrius. 


15 Dem. Lyſander! ſpeak again, 


Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled 4 
Speak. lu ſume buſh? where doſt thou hidetiy 


Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night ; head ? ; (ſtar 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon -,| Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to ic 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron ; zo Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 


And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtii Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 


And ſometimes rail thou like Demetrius; 55 


And frm each other look thou lead them thus, 
"Fill o'er their brows death- counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep ; 
Then eruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye; 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous © property, 


* 


1 That is, fooliſh. 2 i. e. you diminutive of the 


ſuppord tu. preveut the growth of any auimal or child. 


fo kya 1. C. ſalutiferous. 


And wilt not come ? Come, reereant; come, thut 
child; i 

I'll wh'p thee with a rod: He is defil'd, 

That draws a ſword on thee. 


Dem. Yea; art thou there? 
Puck. Follow my voice; we'll try no manhood 
ws Ex. 
Re-enter Lyſander. 


Lf. He goes befure me, and ſtill dares me cn; 


60i When 1 come where he calls, then he is gon. 


creation, you reptile. 3 Knot-graſs was ancient! 
+ To aby is to pay dear ſor, to ſufſer. ? * 
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Tis 


lod here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day! 


a 4, Scene 1.] 


he villain is much lighter heel'd than 1: 
wllow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 
hat fallen am J in dark uneven way, 


* down. 
vr if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 
|| find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 
Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 
Pact, Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comeſt thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt : for well 1 wot, 
hou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
id dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
ſhere art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 
Dm. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me. Thou ſhalt 
buy this dear, : 
ever I thy face by day-light ſee : 
or, go thy way. Faintneſs conſtraineth me 
omeaſure out my length on this cold bed. — 
day's approach look to be viſited. [Lies down. 
h Enter Helena. 
Hd. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours ; ſhine, comforts, from the 
caſt; 
at I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt :— 
d, leep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
al me a while from mine own company. 
[ Sleeps, 
Puck. Yet but three? come one mote; 
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Here ſhe comes, curſt, and ſad : 

Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 
Enter Hermia. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers; 

I can no further crawl, no further go; 

My legs can keep no pace with my deſircs. 

Here will 1 reſt me, till the break of day. 


Heavens ſhicld Lyſander, if they mean a fray! 
[ Lies Down, 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep ſound : 
Fl apply 


To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy, 
[ Squeezing the juice on Lyſunder's eye, 
When thou wak'ſt, 
Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
la the fight 
Of thy former lady's eye: 
And the country proverb known, 
"That every man thould take lis own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown ; 
5 — ſhall have Jill; 
(ought ſhall go ill; 


Two of both kinds make up four, 


1 


The man ſhall luve kis mare again, and all ſhall he 
well. | Exit Pack, | They fle. 


— I 


"I 


35 5 Io 
A Weed. 


and the King behind them, 


While 1 thy amiable cheeks do coy ?, 

ſtick muſb · roſcs in thy ſleek finooth head, 
And kiſs thy fair large cars, my gentle joy. 
bt, Where's Peaſe-bloſſom ? | 
Pee. Read . 


nſieur Cobweb ? 
Cab. Ready. I 


mb 
IT, b 
c , l 

too much in the action, monſieur; and, 


un 


ur Queen of the Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending, 


ven, 68 8 down upon this flowery 


bi. Scratch my head, Peaſe-bloſſom.—Where's 


Bu, Montieur Cobweb; good monſieur, get 
fr x capons in your hand, and kill me a red-hip'd! 
le-bee on the top of a chiſtle; and, good mon- 

ring me the honey- bag. Do not fret your- 


ancur, have a care the honey-bag break not; 
d be loth to have you over-ſlown with a 
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IV. 


honey-bag, ſignior.— MWherc's monſieur Muſtard- 
ſccd! 

Mit. Ready. 

Bot. Give ine your neiſ *, monſieur Muſtard-ſeed. 
Pray you, leave your courteſy, good monkeur, 

Mufl. What's your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help cava- 
lero Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, 
monſieur; for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy 
[about the ſace : and I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my 
hair do but tickle me, I muſt ſcratch, 
| Duecen, What, wilt thou hear ſore muſick, my 
ſweet love ? 

Bot. 1 have a reaſonable — ear in muſick: 
let us have the tongs and the bones 3, 

Queen. Or, ſay, tweet love, what thou deſir'ſt 
to cat. 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry vats. Methinks I have a great de- 
hre to a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay, hath 
no fellow. 


| ween, | have a venturous ſairy that ſhall ſcek 
The ſquicrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 


by &y is to ſooth, to ſtroke. 2 i. c. fiſt, 3 Meaning, the old rural muſick of the tongs and 
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Bot. 1 had rather have a handful, or two, of 
dried peaſe. But, I pray you, let yone of your 
people ſtir me; | have an expolition of ſleep come 
upon me. (arms. 

Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away l. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honey-ſuck] 
Gently entwiſt,— the female ivy ſo 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee! 
: Oberon advances, Enter Puck, 
C. Welcome, good Robin. Seeſt thou this 
ſweet fight? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Secking ſweet ſavours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of freth and fragrant flowers; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When L had, at my pleaſure, taunted her, 
And ſhe, in mild terms, begg d my patience, 
then did aſk of her her changeling child; 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower jn fairy — 
And, now I have the bay, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 
From off the head of the Athenian ſwain ; 
That he awaking when the others Co, 
May all to Atheus back again repair; 
— think no more of this night's accidents, 
Eut as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But fiſt | will releaſe the fairy queen ; 
Be, as thou waſt wont to be ; 
[ Touching her cyes with an berb. 
See, as thou waſt wont to fee : 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 
veen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen ! 
Methought I was enamour'd of an aſs. 
06. I here lies your love. 
een. How came theſe things to paſs ? 
Oh, how mine eye doth loath his viſage now ! 
0b. Silence, a while. Robin, take off this 
head. 
Titania, muſick call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſlec p, of all theſe five the ſenſe. 


C, 


ſleep. [eyes peep. 
Puck. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool's 
Gb. Sound, mufick. [Still mufick.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; 


! That is, diſpe 


rſe yourſelves. 
ing of May. I 


* Yaward is an obſolete word ſig 


Qreen. Muſick, ho! muſick; ſuch as charmeth 
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5A But, ſpeak, Egeus ; is not this the d 
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And will to-morrow midnight, ſolemnly, 


Dance in duke Theſeus' houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair poſterity : : 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſcus, all in jollity. 
Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark, 
I do hear the morning lark. 
05. Then, my queen, in ſilence ſa?, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade ; 


Act 4. Scen 
i | 
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We the globe can compaſs ſoon, dnow I do | 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. came with He 
|  Oween, Come, my lord; and in our ly I, to be gon 
Tell me how it eame this night, ithout the pe 
That I ſleeping here was found, Ege. Enough 


With theſe mortals, ont 


Enter Theſeus, Egenst, Hippolita, and train, 

The. Go, one of you, find out the foreſter; 
For now our obſervation is perform'd3 ; 
And ſince we have the vaward 4 of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds — 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go ;— 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. _— 

We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding 5; for, beſides the grove, 
The ſkies, the fountains, every regian near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry; I ncver heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 


So flewd , ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dev; 


Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with hom, 


And this, Lyſander; this Demetrius is; 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena: 
wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early, to obſer: 
The rite of May; and hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity.— 


2 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of fer chain 


Ege. It is, my lord. 


their horns. 


mia, and Helena, wake and ſtart uf. h 
The. Good-morrow, friends, Saint Valente 


2 1, e. grave or ſober. 


nifying the fore- part. 
ſo moutbed. Flews are the large chaps of a deep-moui led hound. 


Begin theſe v ood · birds but to couple now! | 


3 Meaning, the honours due to the 
S Chiding means fond. 


he ground, [Ex 
LL ind horn; uila 


ral 
The. My hounds are bred out of the Spanu 


Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like I heſſalian bulb; 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bel 


In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: [are the 
Judge, when you hear.—But, ſoft ; what nynp« 
Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here alleey: 


The. Go, bid the huntſmen wake them ww 


Horns, and ſpout within: Demetrius, Lyſond, E. 
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J And he di 


Fancy here m 
1 
lng the ſong, 


& 4. Scene 2+] 


u Pardon, my lord. 
W. I pray you all, ſtand up. 

know, you two are rival enemies; 

ow comes this gentle concord in the world, 

hat hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, 

o ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

1 My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 

kult fleep, half waking : But as yet, I ſwear, 

cannot truly ſay how I came here: 

t as think, (for truly would I ſpeak,— 

4 now I do bethink me, ſo it is;) 

came with Hermia hither ; our intent 

745, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

ithout the peril of the Athenian law. | 
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord; you have enough; 

dee the law, the law, upon his head. — [trius, 

hey would have ſtol'n away, they would, Deme- 
ereby to have defeated you and me: 

ou, of your wife; and me, of my conſent ; 

my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 

Dm. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 

{this their purpoſe hither, to this wood; 

ad Lin fury hither follow'd them; 

ir Helena in fancy * following me. 

t, my good lord, 1 wot not by what power, 

ut by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 

elted as is the ſnow, ſeems to me now 

the remembrance of an idle gawd ?, 

ſhich in my childhood 1 did doat upon : 

d all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

e object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

only Helena. To her, my lord, 

as betroth'd ere I ſaw Hermia : 

t. like a ſickneſs, did I loath this food: 


oed 


k Bas it, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 
oP" ol viſhit, love it, long for it, 
| ri. (dd will for evermore be true to it. 


The, Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon.— 
eus, I will over-bear your will; 
rinthe temple, by and by with us, 
eſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 
dd, for the morning now is ſomething worn, 
Ir purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide, — 
ay, with us, to Athens: Three and three, 
ell hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity.— 
me, Hippolita. Exe. Theſeus, Hippolita, and train. 
Den. Theſe things ſeem ſmall, and undiſtinguiſh- 
Ke far-off mountains turned into clouds. | able, 


lian bulb; 
ce bell, 


hom, 
are theſe! 
t nympul 
e aller); 


en every thing ſeems double. 
Hal. So methinks: 


d have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
© own, and not mine own. 

Dem. Are you ſure 

it we are awake lt ſeems to me, 


ſander, BY it yet we ſleep, we dream.—Do not you think, 
of. duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Valenti er, Vea; and my father. 


. And Hippo'ica. 
J And he did bid us follow to the temple. 


Fancy here means love or affeRion. 


lng the ſong, 


Her, Methinks 1 ſeetheſe things with parted eye, 50 
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They all kneel to Theſeus.| 


I 


O 


30 


35 


40 


45 
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ere 2 See the note in p. 175. : 
This ſhould have been after death, i. e. after having died as Pyramus he would come again 
Meaning, we had all made our fortunes. 
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Dem. Why then, we are awake: let's follow 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. ſhim; 


As they go out, Bottom aui. : 

Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
anſwer :—my next is, Me fair FPyram. 
Hey, ho!—Peter Quince! Flute the bellows- 
mender ! Snout the tinker ! Starveling! God's my 
life! ſton hence, and left me aſleep! I have had 
a moſt rare viſion. I have had a dream,— paſt the 
wit of man to ſay what dream it was : Man is but 
an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. Me- 
thought I was—there is no man can tell what. 
Methonght I was, and methought 1 had. But 
man is but a patch'd fool 3, if he will offer to ſay 
what methought I had. The eye of man bath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen 5 man's hand 
is not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dream was. I will get 
Peter Quince to write a ballad of this dream : it 
ſhall be call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no 


bottom; and 1 will ſing it in the latter end of a 


play, before the duke : Peradventure, to make it 
the more gracious, I ſhall ſing it at her death 4. [| Ex. 


S © = M20 IL 
Athens. Duinct's Houſe. 


Enter Quince, Flute, Snort, and Starveling. 

Quin. Have = ſent to Bottom's houſe ? is he 
come home yet 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he 
is tranſported, 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd; 
It goes not forward, doth it ? 

Quin. It is not poſſible : you have not a man in 
all Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 

Flu. No; he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any 
handy-craft man in Athens, 

Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too: and he is 
a very paramour, for a ſweet voice. 

Flv. You muſt ſay, paragon: a paramour is, 
God bleſs us! a thing of nouglit. 


Enter Snug. 

Sg. Maſters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies 
more married: if our ſport had gone forward, we 
had all been made men 5. 

Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom! Thus hath he loſt 
ſix-pence a-day during his life; he could not have 
'ſcaped ſix - pence a- day: an the duke had not given 
him fix-pence a-day for playieg Pyramus, I'll be 
hang'd ; he would have deſerv d it: fix-pence a- 
day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are theſe lads ! where are theſe 

hearts ? 

vin, Bottom !—O moſt ccurageous day! O 
moſt happy hour ! 
Bot. Maſters, I am to diſco! wſe wonders : but 


aſk me not what; for, if I tcl! you, I am no true 


3 i. e. a fool im a parti-coloured 


Athenian. 
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Atheman, I will tell you every thing, right as it 
fell out. 
Quin. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. EE 
But. Not a word of me. All that I will tell 


you, is, that the duke hath dined : Get your ap- 
parel together ; good ſtrings to your beards, new 
ribbons to yout pumps; meet preſently at the pa- 


lace ; every man look o'er his part ; for the ſhort 


CAR 5. See, 


d the long is, our play is preferr'd. In ay ci 
let Thiſby have clean linen; and let not lin. , 
plays the lion, pare his nails, for they ſhall kay 
out fot the lion's claws. And, moſt dear ag, 
eat no onions nor garlick, for we are tg ite 
ſweet breath; and I do not doubt but to hex hy 
ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more words; ary: 


80, away. 


(Bae 


— —— — U P“. r1ðQwũũlA 


„ 


N 
The Palace, | 
Emer Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, Philelrate, Lords, 9c. 
Lip. BY ſtrange, my Theſcus, that theſe 
lovers ſpeak of. [lieve 
The, More ſtrange than true. I never may be- 
Theſe antique fables, nor theſe fairy toys, 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Snch ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend 
More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact? : 
One ſces more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt : 
"Che poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, (heaven; 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, ſrom earth to 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 
Such tricks hath ſtroog imagination ; 
That, if it would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy ; 
Or, in the night, imagining ſome fear, 
How caſy is a buſh ſuppcs'd a bear ? 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transſigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy *: 
But, howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 
Enter Lyſinder, Demetrius, Hermit, and Helena, 
The. Here come the lovers, full of juy and 
mirth.— | 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy, and freſli days of love, 
Accompany your hearts! 
Ly, More than to us 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed! 
The. Come now; what maſks, what dances 
ſhall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after-· ſupper, and bed time? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 


What revels are in hand? ls there no play, 


1 i.e. made vp. i. e. conſiſtency. 
formance. 4 1. e. a ſhort account. 
memories. 
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To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour ? 
Call Philoſtrate. 

Phileft. Here, mighty Theſeus. 
The. Say, what abridgment 3 have you forth 
What ? what muſick? How hall we beg 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 
Phileſt. There is a brief+, how many ſports 


ripe ; 
Make choice of which your highneſs willſee 4 
[ Giving 4 2 
The. my « The battle of the Centaur, U 
ung 
« By an Athenian eunuch to the harp,” 
We'll none of that : that I have told my love, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
\« The riot of the tipſy Bacchanals, 
« "Tearing the Thracian finger in their rag.” 
That is an old device; and it was play'd 


leren 


When Ifrom Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 


« 'Thethrice three Muſes mourning forthe dc 
« Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary,” 
That is ſome ſatire, keen, and critical 5, 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
A tcdious brief ſcene of young Pyramus 
And his love Thiſbe; very tragical mittl. 
Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief! 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous ſtrange ſnow. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord? 
Plilsſt. A play there is, my lord, ſome tt 
words long ; 
Which is as brief as 1 have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedions : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. 
Which, when 1 ſaw rehears'd, I muſt conſeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tea 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
The. What are they, that do play it E (er 
Philef. Hard-handed men, that work in At 
| Which never labour'd in their minds till no 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd © menos 
With this ſame play, againſt your nuptial. 


The. And we will hcar it. 


3 By abridgment Shakſpeare here means a dramatics e 
5 Meaning, criticizing, cnſuring. 
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It is not ſor you: 1 have heard it over, 


| When fimpleneſs and duty tender it, 


Ad 5. Scene 1.] 
Phil. No, my noble lord, 


And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, _ 
Extremely ſtretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, 
Todo you ſervice. 

Tie, I will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 


Go, bring them in ;—and take your places, ladies. 
| Exit Philsjt, 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretehedneſs o'erchary'd, 
Andduty in his ſervice perithing. 
The. Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch 
thing. 
Hip, He — they can do nothing in this kind. 
The, The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 
And what poor duty cannot do, x 
Noble reſpect takes it in might *, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
Togreet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 
And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome: Truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this ſilence, yet, I pick'd a welcome; 
And ia the modeſty of fearful duty 
Iread as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of ſawey and audacious eloquence. 
ove, therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 
la leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


Enter Phil:ftrate. 


Pil. So pleaſe your grace, the prologue 1: 
addreſt 3, 


The, Let him approach. [ Flour T rum 


Enter the Prologue. 


Pril. ® If we offend, it is with our good will. 

* That you ſhould think, we come not to offend 

But with good-will. Lo ſhew our ſimple (kill 

«* That is the true beginning of our end, 

Conſider then, we come but in deſpite. 

* We do not come, as minding to content you, 

Our true intent is. All for your delight, 

We are not here. That you ſhould here re 
* pent you, 

The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 

You ſhall know all, that you are like to know.“ 

The. This fcllow doth aot ſtand upon points. 

Lſ. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt 

e knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord : 

not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 

Hp. Indeed he hath play'd on this prologue 

a child on a recorder 4 ; a ſound, but not it. 

verament 5. 


The, His ſpeech was like a tangled chain : no- 
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hing impair'd, but all diſordered. Who is next! 


c ulat might have been, 3 1. e. ready. 
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Enter Pyramus and Thiſbe, 
Lion, as in dumb ſhox. 
Prol. © Gentles, perchance, you wonder at i}: 
ſhow z 
« But wonder on, till truth make all things plzi:.. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beautcous lady Thiſby is, certain. 
This man, with lime and rough-caſt, doth pre: i. 
„Wall, that vile wall which did theſe love; 
« ſunder : 
And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are 
content 
« To whiſper; at the which let no man wonder. 
«* This man with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thoz2, 
« Preſenteth moon-ſhine : for, if you will kpc, 
* By moon-thine did theſe lovers think no ſcor:; 
« To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to Wen. 
This grifly beaſt, which by name lion hight, 
Ihe truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcarce away, or rather did affright : 
And, as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 
« Which lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain : 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth, and tall, 
And finds his truſty Thiſby's mantle ſlain: 
© Whereat, with blade, with bloody blame ſul blade. 
«* He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody brea{t ; 
And Thiſby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 
« His dagger drew, and dicd. For all the reſt, 
Let lion, moon-ſhine, wall, and lovers twair, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain,” 
[ Exeunt all but Muli. 
The. I wonder, if the lion be to ſpeak. 
Dem, No wonder, my lord: one lion may, whe: 
many afſrs do. f 
Wall. lu this fame interlude, it doth befall, 
That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall : 
And ſuch a wall, as 1 would have you think, 
That had 1n it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thiſby, 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. “ ſhew 
"This lome, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone, doth 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is ſo : 
& And this the cranny is; right aud ſiniſter, 
* Through which the ſearful lovers are towhiſper.” 
The. Would you defire lime and hair to {pea 
better ? 
Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard 
diſcourſe, my lord. 
The. Pyramus draws near the wall: filence ! 
Enter Pyramus, 
Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with huc 
« ſo black! 
« O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 
„O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
I fear my 1 hiſby's promiſe is forgot !— 
And thou, O wall, O ſweet, O lovely wall, 
« 'That ſtand'ſt between her father's ground and 
mine: 
+ Thou wall, OV, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
« Shew me thy cllink to blink through with min 


- 


Lad * * Lo La Lo - 


| 


' Tntents here means the object of their attention. 
4 A kind of flute. 
CE El 


* cyne. 


2 7: might, is probably an elliptical expreſf. 
S Meaning, not regularly. 
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« Thanks, courteous wall: Jove ſhield thee well 
« for this! 
« But what ſce I? No Thiſby do I fee. 
« Owicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs; 

« Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me?” 

The. The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould 
curſe again. 

Pyr. No. in truth, fir, he ſhould not. Deceiv- 
ing me, is! hiſby's cue; the is to enter now, and | 
am to ſpy ker through the wall. You ſhall fee, it 
will fall pat as I told you : Yonder ſhe comes. 

Enter Tui. 
Tbiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my 
«© moans, 
« For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 
« My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones ; 

« by ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee.” 

Pyr. * 1 ſee a voice: now will I to the chink, 

« To ipy an I can hear my Thiſby's face. 

« Thiſhx! 
T. * My love! thou art my love, I think.” 
Pyr.“ Think what tllou wilt, I am thy lover's 
grace; i 
« And like Limander am I truſty ſtill.“ 

Thi. « And I like Helen, till the fates me kill.” 

Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true.“ 

Thif. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to vou.“ 

Pyr. O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile 

« wall. 7 
Thif. © 1 kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all.” 
Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me 
« ſtraightway ?” 
Thif. „ Tide life, tide death, 1 come without 
« delay.” ſſo; 


Mall. « Thus have l, wall, my part diſcharged}: 


And, being done, thus wall away doth go.” 
Exeunt Wall, Pyramus, and Thiſbe. 
The. Now is the mural down between the two 
neighbours. 
Den. No remedy, my lord, when walls are ſo 
wilful to hear without warning. 
Hip. This is the ſillieſt ſtuſf that ever l heard. 
The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows : 
and the worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend 
them. 
IPs It muſt be your imagination then, and not 
theirs. 
The. If we imagine no worſe of them, than they 
of themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. 
Here come two noble beaſts in, a moon and a lion. 
Enter Lion and Moonſbine. 
Lian.“ You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts 
« do fear [floor, 
„The ſmallcſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on 
« May __ perchance, both quake and tremble 
* nere, 
« When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
« "Then know, that l, as Snug ti a joiner, am 
A lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 
* For if I ſhould as hon come in ſtrife 


HT's DREAM. 


[AR 5. Scene, 1, 


The. Avery gentle beaſt, and ofa good conſcience. 

Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, tha 
cer | ſaw. 

Lyſ. This lion is a very fox for his valour, 

5 The. True; and a gooſe for his diſeretion. 

Dun. Not ſo, my lord: for his valour cnn 

carry his diſcretion; and the fox carries the gooſe, 

Tie. His diſeretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his 

valour; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It 

10|well : Icave it to his diſcretion, and let us liſtenty 

the moon. 

Aon. «© "This lanthorn doth the horncd moon 
« pteſent:“ 

D:m. He ſhould have wornthe horns on his head. 

15 The. He is no creſcent, and his horns are ini. 

ſible within the circumference. 

Moon. "his lanthorn doth the horned moon 
« preſent; 

Myſelf the man i' the' moon do ſeem to be.“ 

20 The, This is the greateſt error of all the reſt: the 

man ſhould be put into the lanthorn ; How is it 

elſe the man i' the moon? 

Du. He dares not come there for the candle: 

for, you ſce, it is already in ſnuff?, 

25 Hip. | am a-weary of this moon. Would, he 

would change ! 

The, It appears, by his ſmall light of diſcretion, 

that he is in the wane : but yet, in courtely, in al 

reaſon, we mult ſtay the time. 

30] Z Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to ſay is, to tell you, that 

the lanthorn is the moon; l, the man in the moon; 

this thorn-buſh, my thorn-buſh ; and this dog, my 

dog. ; 

Dem, Why all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn; 

for they are in the moon. But, ſilence; here 

comes Thiſbe. 


— 
. 


Enter Tide. 
49] Thif. This is old Ninny's tomb: Where isn 
« love?” 
Lion. Oh—" The Lion rears. Thiſte runs i 
Dem. Well roar'd, lion. 
The. Well run, 'Thiſbe. 
45] Hip. Well ſhone, moon, —Truly, the moot 
ſhines with a good grace. 
The. Well mous'd, lion. 
Dem. And then came Pyramus. 
Ly, And to the lion vaniſh'd, 


Enter Pyramns. 


Pyr. * Sweet moon, I thauk thee for thy fung: 
beams: 
I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright! 
55] For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering flreams, 
« I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſby's ſight. 
But ſtay ;—O ſpight! 
« But mark ;—Poor knight, 
bo « What dreadful dole is here ? 
be « Eyes, do you ſee ? 
« How can it be? 


FO 


&% Into this place, twere pity on my life.“ 


i Sauff ſignifies both the cinder of a candle, and haſty anger. 


| « O dainty duck! O dear! 


Ad 5. Scer 
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for ſuch a P 
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come, 
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* Thy mantle good, « ſiſters three, 
hat « What, ſtain'd with blood ? « Come, come, to me, 
« Approach, ye furics fell! « With hands as pale as milk; 

« () fates! come, come; « Lay them in gore, 

« Cut thread and thrum !; 5 Since you have thore 
— « Quail, cruſh, conclude and quell ? !” „With ſhears his thread of ſilk. 
= Ne. This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, & 'Uongue, not a word: — 
wy would go near to make a man luok ſad. Come, truſty (word ; 
ti His Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. Comic, blade, my bre aſt imbrue: 
= Pyr. « O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou lions « And farewell, friends ; 

: « frame? « "tus Thiſby ends: 
« Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear : & Adicu, adieu, adieu.“ [Dies. 


« Which is— no, no —whuch was the ſaireſt dame, 
« That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd, 
« with cheer. 
« Come tears, confound ; 
% Out ſword, and wound 
« The pap of Pyramus : 
« Ay, that left pap, 
& Where heart duth hop :— 
« Thus die 1, thus, thus, thus. 
« Now am I dcad, 
« Now am I fled; 
My ſoul is in the {ky : 
« Tongue, loſe thy light ! 
« Moon, take thy flight ! 
« Now die, die, die, die, die. 
[ Diess Exit Moonſhine. 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but 
one. 


is nothing. 
The. With the help of a ſurgcon he might yet 
recover, and prove an als. 


. Hip. How chance the moonſhine is gone, before 
Thiſbe comes back and finds her lover ? 
The, She will find him by ſtar-light, — 
Enter Thiſve. 
jm) ere ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. 


Hip. Methinks, the ſhould not uſe a long one, 
1 ſor ſuch a Pyramus : 1 hope, ſhe will be brief. 
Dan, A moth will turn the balance, which Py- 
ramus, which Thiſhe, is the better. 
J. . She hath ſpies lim already, with thoſe ſweet 
eyes. 
Dem. And thus ſhe moans, vi. 
7% * Aileep, my love? 
What, dead, my dove ? 
O Pyramus, ariſe, 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Gs « Dead, dead? A tomb 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eycs. 
* Theſe lilly brows, 
his cherry noſe, 
* Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks, 


— 
— 


oht: 
Ns, 


Lyſ. Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he | 


15 


25 


35 
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Are gone, are gone: 
« Lovers, make moan ! 
« His cyes were green as leeks. 


* To quell is to murther, to deſtroy. 


come, 


The. Moonihine and lion are left -to bury the 
dead. 

Dem. Ay, and wall too. 

Bot. No, 1 aſſure you; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers, Will it pleaſe you to fee the 
epilogue, or to hcar a Bergomaik dance 3, between 
two of our company ? | 

The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play 
necds no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the 
players are all dead, there nceds none to be 
blamed Marry, if he that writ it, had play d 
Pyramus, and hang'd himſclf in Thiſbe's garter, it 
would have been a fine tragedy : and ſo it is, truly; 
aud very notably diſcharg d. But come, your ber- 
gomaſk: let your epilogue alone. 

| Here a Dance of Clinens, 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve ;— 
Lovers, to bed; 'tis alinoſt fairy time. 

fear, we ſhall vutſleep the coming morn, 

As much as we this niglit have overwatch'd. 

his palpable-grots play bath weil beguil'd 

Ihe heavy gait+ of night. —Sweet friends, to bed.— 
A fortnight Loid we this ſolemnity, 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. 


F 
Enter Puck. 


[ E xeunt. 


Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 
And the woli beholds the moon; 
| Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnorcs, 
All with weary tak fordone 5. 
Now the walted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the feritch-owl, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
ln remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it is tac time of night, 


* That the graves, all gaping wide, 


Every one lets forth his ſprite, 
In the church-way paths to glide : 
Aud we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate's team, 


55 From the preſence of the ſun, 


Followiag darkneſs like a dream, 


"19, & country in Italy belonging to the Venetians, 


(C. e 2 


| Now are frolick; not a mouſe 


Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : 


" Thrum is the end or extremity of a weaver's warp; it is popularly uſed for very coarſe yarn. 
3 hat is, a dance after the manner of the peaſants of Berg: 


4e. Paſſage, progreſs. 5 1, e. Over- 


* 2 
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am ſent, with broom, beſore, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


£:'er King and Queen of Fairies, with their Train. 
03, Through this houſe give glimmering light, 


By the dead and drowſy fire: 
Every elf, and fairy ſpite, 

_ as light as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me, 
Sin, and dance it trippingly. 

Tit. F:: it. rehearſe this ſong by rote: 
o each word a warblin note, 
— in hand, with fairy grace, 

| ill we ſing, and bleſs this place. 


SoNG and DAN cx. 


03. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleed be; 

And the iſſue, there create, 

Ever ſhall be fortunate. 

So ſhall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving be : 

And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue ſtand ; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious i, ſuch as are 


llc portentous. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


[AR 5. Scene 2 


Deſpiſed in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be. 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 
Every fairy take his gate 2; 
And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace: 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away ; 
Make no ſtay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 


Exeunt King, Queen, and Trau 


Puck. VF we ſbadovu have offended, 


T hink but this, (and all is mended) 
That you have but flumber'd here, 
While theſe viſions did appear, 

And this weak and idle th-me, 

N more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 

Tf you pardon, wwe Twill mend. 

And, as 1'm an bongſt Puck, 

Tf we have unearned buck 

Now to 'ſeape the ferpent's tongue, 
We will make amends, ere long : 

Elſe the Puck a liar call. 

So, good night unto you all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Robin ſpall reſtore amend;. ( Exit 


2 4, e. take his way. 
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Dex of Venice. 

PRINCE of Morocco. 

puxncr of Arragon. 

AxTHONIO, the Merchant of Venice. 
BassAx Io, bis Friend. 

SalAxio, 

SALARINO, 2 to Anthonio and Baſſanis. 
GRATIANO, 

LozENZo, in love with Fefſica. 
SyYLOCK, 4 Fewu. 

Tuzal, a Few. 


MERCHANT or VENICE 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


LAUNCELOT, @ Clown, Servant to the Jetu. 
Gonzo, Father to Launcelot. 

SALERIO, a Meſſenger from Venice. 
LEONARDO, Servant to Baſſanio. 
BALTHAZAR, R 
STEPHANO, 1 80 fd. 
PorTIA, an Heireſs. 

NxkIssA, Waiting-maid to Portia. 
Jessica, Daughbter to Shylock. 


Senators of Venice, Officers, Jailer, Servants, and other Attendants. 
SCENE, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, the Seat of Portia. 


AE 0 


S&T = 0 I, 
A Street in Venice. 
Enter Anthonio, Salarino, and Salanio. 


atb, N ſooth, I know not why Iam ſo ſad; 
It wearies me; you ſay it wearies you; 
Put how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff tis made of, whereof it is born, 
an to learn: 
nd ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
plat | have much ado to know myſelf. 
Sa. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean: 
dere, where your argoſics * with portly ſail,— 
ke figniory and rich burghers on the flood, 
r as it were the pageants of the ſea,— 
0 over-peer the petty traffickers, 
kt curtſy to them, do them reverence, 
u they fly by them with their woven wings. 


he better part of my affections would 

with my hopes abroad. 1 ſhould be ſtill 

ucking t e graſs, to know where fits the wind; 
nung in maps, for ports, aad piers, and roads: 
devery object that might make me fear 


vfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
ould make me ſad. ; s 


" Ships, ſo named from Raguſa. 
fie ſit, to give jign of — 


dla. Believe me, fir, had I ſuch ventures forth, 


IO 
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Sal. My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 
And ſee my wealthy Andrew * dock'd in ſand, 
Vailing 3 her high top lower than her ribs, 
To kiſs her burial. Should 1 go to church, 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks ? 
Which touching but my gentle veſſel's fide, 
Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream ; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilks; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth notaing ? Shall I have the thought 
To think on this; and thall I lack the thought, 
That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me (ad ? 
But, tell not me; I know, Anthonio 
Is ſad to think upon his merchandize. it, 

Antb. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for 
My ventures are not in one bottqm truſted, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year: 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad. 


Sala, Why then you are in love ? 
Anth. Fie, fie! 


2 The name of the ſhip. 3 To vail, means t put off the bat, 


Sala. 


— „ 1 — 
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Sila. Not in love neither ? Then let's ſay, you} 
are ſad, 4 
Breauſe you are not merry: and 'twere as eaſy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and fay, you are merry, 
Becauſe you arenot lad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrauge fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, hke parrots, at a bag-piper; 
And other of ſuch vincgar aſpcct, 
That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, ' 
1 hough Ncſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. 
Enter Baſſunio, Loremo, and Gratiano, 

Sal. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo: fare you well; ( kinſman 
We leave von now with Letter company. 

Sala. I would have ſtaid till Thad made you merry, 
KF worthicr friends had not prevented me. 

nth. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 

I take it, your own butineſs calls on you, 
Aad you embrace the occaſion to depart. 
Sal. Good morrow, my good lords. 
3%. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh: 
ſay, when? 
You grow cxceed.ng ſtrange; Muſt it be ſo? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
[ Exeunt Sal. and Sala. 
Loy. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you have found 
Anthonio, 
We two will leave yon; but atdinner-time, 
I pray you, have in miad where we muſt meet. 

Bas. I will not fail you. 

Gra. You look not uc, figntor Anthonio 
Tau have too much reſpect upon the world: 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much cas. 
kelicve me, you are marvelloully chang'd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; 
A ſtage, where every man muſt play à part, 

Aud mine a ſad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fool“: 

Wich mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my Heart cool with mortifying groans. 
hy ſuould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grande cut in alxbalter ?- 

8izep- when he wakes? an creep into the jaundice 
Ey being peeviſu;? I tell thee what, Anthonio,— 
Elove thce, and it is my love that ſpcaks; — 
nere are a fort of men whoſe viſages 

Do cream and mantle, lixe a ſtanding pond ; 
And do a wilful ſtillueſs entertain, 

With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiidom, gravity, profound conccit; 

As who ſhould ſay, « am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark!” 
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O, my Anthonio, I do know of theſe, 


1 This alludes to the common compariſcn of human life to a ſtage-play, 80 that pres 
may be the fool's or buſſoou's part, which was a conſtant character in the old tarces ; from v 7 
6 2 Our author's meaning is, that ſome people are thee Oh 
they keep ſiltuce; who, when they open their mouths, are ſuch ſtapid praters, that tle heat n 
not help calling them fools, and ſo incur the judgm 


the phraſe, tu lay the fol. 


That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 
for ſaving nothing ; 
Which, hearing them, would call their brot 
5 eiu tell thee more of this another time: [fag 


3ut ſh not with this melancholy bait, 
for this fool's gudgeon, this opinion.— 


{ muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men, 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 


Lhaff; you ſhall ſcek all day ere you find de 


50,1 ſhot his ſellow of the ſelf ſame flight 


[AR 1. Seen: & 1. Scene 
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o wind about m 
Lid, out of doul 
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han if you had 
hen do but lay { 
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r is the wide wi 
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nowned ſuitors 
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my Anthonio, h; 
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o raile a preſent | 
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'Þ = 
A Room in 1 


v, Lam very ſure, ſr 
f they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn ty 


"ome, good Lurcuzo : - Fare ye well, a while, 
end my exhortation after dinner 3, e 
Lor. Well, we will Lave you then till dau 


Gra. Well, keep me company but two ya 
more, toner 

Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine un 
Anth, Fare well; I'll grow a talker for th 
gear. meudut 

Gra. Thanks, i'faith ; for ſilenee is ouly an 
n aneat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendibl, 
[ Exeunt Gra. aul la 

Anth, ls that any thing now: 
B. J. ded ſpeaks an iufinite deal of nothing 
nore than any man in all Venice: Js cd 
ire as two grains of wheat hid in two buite;d 


and when you have them, they are not ver 
he ſearch. 

Anth. Well; tell me now, what lady is the: 
lo whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimaye, 
[Chat you to-day promis'd to tell me of 
Ba. lis not unknowu to you, Anthonio, 
How much | have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſomething thewing a more ſwelling port 
han mv faint means would grant continuance: 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chicf care 
s, to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Whercin my time, ſomething too predigal 
Hath left me gagg'd : To you, Ant honio, 
i owe the moſt, in money, and in love ; 
And ſrom your love | have a warranty 
o unburthen all my piots, and purpoſcs, 
How to get clear of all the debts | owe. 
Aub. I pray you good Bailanio, let me know! 
And, if it ſtand, as you yourſ If ſtill do, ay of this great 
Within the cye of honour, be aſſur'd, Mr. You would 
My purle, my perſon, my extremeſt means, 4 Is were in the 
L ye all ualock'd to your occaſions. Ws nes are: And 
Bf. In my ſchool-days, when | had joit0 that lurſeit wit! 
In nothing: it is 
de ſcated in the m 
rite hairs, but 
Pr, Good lenten 
Arx, They rr 


Enter 
Pr. By my troth 


The ſelf-lamc way, with more advitcd watch, 
ro find the other forth; and by advent Ting 
| oft found both : 1 urge this childh«od procl 
Becauſe what follows is pure int ogence. 


55 


this conſiſts in its being an alluſion to the practice o 


- . . A led! 
«ncrzHy very long and tedious, were often forced to put off that part of their ſermou cal 
£6, ion, till after dinner. 


ent denounced in the goſpel, 


Fir, If to do, w 
© good to do, cl 
men's Cottages, 
me, that follows 
ler teach twenty 

de one of the 
lng. The braj 


1 owe you much; and, like a wiltul youth, 


3 he hure 


. - 2 * h lf 
f the puritan preachers of thoſe ties; 


That 13 rad 
— 


Q 1, Scene 2+] 
hat which 1 owe is loſt : but if you pleaſe 


\ ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Wich you did hoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
«| will watch the aim, or to find both, 
d: bring your latter hazard back again, ; 
nd th. n'zfully reſt debtor for the ürſt. [time, 
ul You know me well; and herein ſpend but 
o wind about my love with circumſtance ; 
ud, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
kan if you had made waſte of all | have: 
hen do but ſay to me what | ſhould do, 
hat in your knowledge may by me be done, 
ad am | preſt* unto it: therefore ſpeak. 
Baſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
dhe is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
{ wo2d'rous virtues : ſometimes ? from her eyes 
did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages: 
er name is Portiaz nothing undervalu'd 
o Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia, 
ris the wide world ignorant of her worth; 
xr the four winds blow in from every coaſt 
nowned ſuitors : and her ſunny locks 
ang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Thich makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchos' ſtrand, 
ad many Jaſons come in que ſt of her. 
my Anthonio, had I but the means 
hold a rival place with one of them, 
ave a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
tl ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Aub. Thou know'ſt, that all my fortunes are at 
or have I money, nor commodity [ſea ; 
p raiſe a preſent ſum : therefore go forth, 
ry what my credit can in Venice do; 
hat ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 
ſurniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 
, preſently enquire, and ſo will I, 
here money is; and 1 no queſtion make, 
d have it of my truſt, or for my ſake. 


e II. 
A Room in Portia : Houſe at Belmont. 
Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Pr. By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is a- 
ary of this great world. 

Mr. You would be, ſweet madam, if your mi- 
Is were in the ſame abundance as your good 
tuncs arc: And yet, for aught I ſee, they are as 
that ſurfeit with too much, as they that ſtarve 
| nothing: it is no mean happincis therefore, 
de ſcated in the mean; ſuperiluity comes ſooner 
vaite hairs, but competency lives longer. 

Pr Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd, 

Ar. They would be better, if well follow'd. 

Fir, If to do, wire as ealy as to know what 
te good to do, chapels had been churches, and 
"men's cottages, princes' palaces. It is a good 
we, that follows his own inſtructions. I can 
ler teach twenty what were good to be done, 
n be one of the twenty to tollow mine own 
ung. The brain may deviſe laws for the 


[ Exeunt.| 
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blood but a hot temper leaps o'cr a cold deere: 


| [who you (hall rightly love. 


bone in his mouth, than to either of theſe. 


199 


ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, to ſhip o'er the 
methes of good counſ-1 the cripple. But this rea- 
ſoning is not in the faſhion to chuſe me a huſband: 
—0 me, the word chuſe! I may neither chute 
whom I would, nor refuſe whom 1 diſlike; fo is 
the will of a living daugliter curb'd by the will of 
a dead father: ls it not hard, Neriſſa, that 1 can- 
not chuſe one, nor refuſe none? 

Ner. Your father was ever virtuous; and holv 
men, at thcir death, have good infpirations; there- 
fore, the lottery, that he hath deviſcd in theſe 
three cheſts, of gold, ſilver, and lead, (where: }f 
who chuſes his meaning, chuſes you) will, no 
doubt, never be choſen by any rightly, but one 
But what warmth is 
there in your aſfection towards any of theſe princely 
ſuitors that are already come ? 

Por, I pray thee, over-name them; and, as thou 
nam'ſt them, Iwill deicribe them; and, accords 
ing to my deſeription, level at my aſfection. 

Ner. birſt, there is the Neapulitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a colt 3, indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horſe; and he makes it a great 
appropr.ation to his own good parts, that he can 
thoe him himſelf : Iam much afraid my lady his 
mother play'd falſe with a ſmith. 

Ner. Then, there is tue County Palatine. 

Per. He doth nothing but frown ; as, who ſhould 
ſay, An if you will not have me, chuſe: he hears 
merry tales, and ſmiles not: I fear, he will prove 
the weeping philoſopher when he grows old, be- 
ing ſo full of unmannerly ſadneſs in his youth. I 
had rather be married to a dcath's-head with a 
God 
deſcend me from theſe two ! 

Ner. How ſay you by the French lord, Monſieur 
Le Bon? *' 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs 
for a man, In truth, I know it is a fin to be a 
mocker ; But, be! why, he hath a horſe better 
than the Neapolitan's ; a better bad habit of frown« 
ing than the Count Palatine : he is every man in no 
man: if a throſtle ſing, he fails ſtraight a-capering ; 
he will fence with his own ſhadow : if 1 ſhould 
marry him, I /hould marry twenty huſbands : If he 
would deſpiſe me, 1 would forgive him ; for if he 
love me to madneſs, I ſhall never requite him. 

Ner. What ſay you then to Faulconbridge, the 
young baron of England ? 

Pur. You know, I ſay nothing to him; for he 
underſtands not me, nor I him: he hath neither 
Latin, French, nor Italian; and you will come 
into the court and ſwear, that I have a poor penny- 
worth in the Engliſh. He is a proper man's pic- 
ture; But, alas! who can converſe with a dumb 
how? How oddly he is ſuited! I think, he 
bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe in 
France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour 
every-wherc. ; 


Ner. What think you of the Scottiſh lord, his 


neighbour? 


_ 3, %% to do it. ? Sumectines here mcans formerly. 3 i, e. a thoughtleſs, giddy, gay 
Aer : 


Per. 
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Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him; 


for he borroy'd a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, 


and ſwore he would pay him again, when he was 
able: I think, the Frenchman became his ſurety, 
and ſeal'd under for another. 

Ner. How like you the young German, the duke 
of Saxony's nephew ? 

Per. Very vilely in the morning, when he is 
ſober; and moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he 
is drunk: when he is beſt, he is a little worſe than 
a man; and when he is worſt, he is little better 
than a beaſt: an the worſt fall that ever fell, I 
hope, I ſhall make ſhift to go without him. 

Ver. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the 
right caſket, you thould refuſe to perform your 
father's will, if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray 
thee, ſet a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the 
contrary caſket ; for, if the devil be within, and 
that temptation without, I know he will chuſe it. 
I will do any thing, Neriſſa, ere 1 will be marry'd 
to a ſpunge. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
theſe lords; they have acquainted me with their 
determinations : which is, indeed, to return totheir 
home, and to trouble you with no more ſuit ; un- 
leſs you may be won by ſome other ſort than your 
father's impoſition, depending on the caſkets. 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, Iwill die as 
chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtained by the manner 
of my father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers 
are ſo very reaſonable ; tor there is not one among 
them but I dote on his very abſence, and I pray 
God grant them a fair departure. 

Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your fa- 


| ther's time, a Venetian, a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, 


that came hither in company of the marquis of 
Montferrat ? ' 

Par. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio; as I think, ſo 
he was call'd. 

Ner, True, madam ; he, of all the men that 
ever my fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt 
deſerving a fair lady. : 

Por. I remember him well; and I remember him 
worthy of thy praiſe. —How now! what news ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to 
take their leave : and there is a fore-runner come 
from a fifth, the prince of Morocco; who brings 


word, the prince, his maſter, will be here to-night.|. 


Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſo 
good heart as I can bid the other four farewell, I 


| thould be ru of his approach: if he have the 


condition of a ſaint, and the complexion of a devil, 


I had rather he ſhould ſhrive me than wive me.] 


Come, Neriſſa. Sirrah, go before.—Whiles we 
ſhut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks at 
the door. 
a en. 
A publick Place in Venice. 
Enter Baſſanio and Shylock. 
Sby. Three thouſand ducats,—well. 
Baſ. Ay, far, for three months. 


1 This is a phraſe taken from the practice of wreſtlers, 


[Exeunt.| 
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[Ad 1. Scene ko 


Shy. For three months,—well. 

Baſſ. For the which, as I told you, Anthon 
(hall be bound. ; TR 
Sby. Anthomio ſhall become bound —well, 

Baſſ. May you ſtead me? Will you pleaſ 
Shall I know your anſwer ? ung 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats, for three month; 


land Anthonio bound. 


Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to th 
contrary ? 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no ;—-my meaning, in 5 
ing he is a good man, is, to have you underſtu{ 
me, that he is ſufficient : yet his means are in (uy 


[poſition : he hath an argoſy bound to Tripolis, ans 


ther to the Indies; I underſtand moreover upon 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth fr 
England, and other ventures he hath, ſquander! 
abroad: But ſhips are but boards, ſailors bu 
men: there be land-rats, and water-rats, water 
thieves, andland-thieves; I mean, pirates; andthe, 


there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The 


man is, notwithſtanding, ſufficient :—three thay 
ſand ducats ; think, I may take his bond. 

Baſſ. Be aflur'd, you may. [aſſur't 

Shy. Iwill be aſſur'd, I may; and, that 1 may 
will bethink me: May I ſpeak with Anthonio! 

Baſſ. If it pleaſe * to dine with us. 

Sby. Ves, to ſmell pork; to cat of the habi. 
tion which your prophet the Nazarite conjurd 
the devil into: I will buy with you, fell with you 
talk with you, walk with you, and ſo following 
but I will not eat with you, drink with you, nt 
pray with you. What news on the Rialto!- 
Who is he comes here ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

Baſſ. This is ſignior Anthonio. 

Shy. [ Afide.) How like a fawning publican Ie 
hate him for he is a Chriſtian : [look 
But more, for that, in low ſimplicity, 

He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
he rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 

If i can catch him once upon the hip", 

| will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation ; and he rails, 
Even there where merchants moſt do cougregats 
On me, my bargains, aud my well-won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt : Curſed be my tribe, 

If 1 forgive him! 

Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear? 

Sv. lam debating of my preſent ſtore; 
And, by the near gueſs of my memory, 
cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs 
Of full three thouſand ducats : What of that? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 

Will ſurniſh me: But ſoft ; How many moni 

Do you delice ?—Refſt you fair, good fignior; 
(To Antexth 

Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouths. 

Anth, Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor bora 
By taking, nor by giving of excels, 


Yet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 


Ad 1, Sce! 


I break a ct 
How much y 
Shy. Ay, a 
Anth, And 
Sy. Thad! 
Well then, ve 
hea 
Methoughts, 
Upon advant: 
Anh, Ido! 
©», When 
This Jacob fr 
Is his wile er 
The third pot 
nth, And | 
Soy. No, n 
ſay, 
Directly inter 
When Laban : 
That all the e 
py'd 

Should fall a 
Ia the end of 
And when the 
Between theſe 
The ſkilful ſhe 
And, in the d. 
He ſtuck them 


Who, then cor 
Fall party-co! 
This was a wa 


And thrift is b 


Aub. This 


A thing not in 
Put ſway'd, an 
Was this inſert: 
Or is your gold 


Hy. I canno! 


Put note me, ſi 


Ab. NIat k 


be devil can e 
Anvil ſoul, p 
like a villain 
A goodly apple 
0, what a good 


Hy. "Three t 


Three months 


rate. 
Arth. Well, 
Ny. Signior 


la the Rialto vc 
About my moni. 
Sell have 1 born 
tor ſultrance i 
You call men 
And ſpit upon 1 
and all for uſe 
Well then, it no 
G9 to then: 0 
* Shylock, we 1 


doth words forn 
bred from the p. 


AQ 1, Scene 3-] 


u break a cuſtom : Is he yet poullels'd, 
How much you would? 

Sby. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. 

Anh. And for three months. 

Shy. had forgot—three months, you told me fo. 


Well then, vour bond; and let me ſce, Das 
hear you; [ row, 


Methoughts, you faid, you neither lend, nor bor- 
Upon advantage. 
Anth, 1 do never uſe it. 
dd. When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban's ſheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
s his wiſe mother wrought iu his beha!f) 
Ihe third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. 
A. And what of him? did ke take intereſt ? 
Sy. No, not take intereſt; not, as you would 
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vpn By, | 
th for DireQly intereſt : mark what Jacob did. g 
nder's When Laban and himſelf were compromi>'d, 
rs by That all the eanlings ', which were ſtreak d, and 
s bl 
0 Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 
: The in the end of autumn turned to the rams: 
thaw And when the work of generation was 
Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, 
url, The ſkilful ſhepherd peel d me certain wands, 
nay k And, in the doing of the deed of kind ?, 
no! le ſtuck them up before the fulſome 3 ewes ; 
Who, then coneciving, did in caning time 
habits all party-coour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 
njurd This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 
h you, And thrift is bleſſing, if men Real it not. for; 
wind: Antb. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob ſerv'd 
u, nit Athing not in his power to briag to paſs, | 
lot Put ſway'd, and fathion'd, by the hand of heaven. 
Wis this inſerted to make intereſt good? | 
Or is your gold and filver, ewes and rams? | 
Jy. I cannot tell; [ make it breed as faſt ;— | 
can le Put note me, ſignior. | 
look Auth. Mark you this, Pafunio. | 


be devil can cite ſcripture ſor his puzpoſe. 
2 Ancvil ſou}, producing holy witnefs, 
like a villain with a ſmiling check; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; | 
* 0, what a guodly out fide falſhood hat!; ! [ſum. 
Sy. Three thouſand ducats,—'tis a good round 
Ikree months from twelvc, then let me fee the 
5 rate vou; 
Auth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be bcholden to 
Ny. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
lu the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my uſances 4: 
doll have 1 borne it with'a patient ſhrug; 
ker ſulfrrance is the badge of all our tribe : 
tou call me—miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, 
And (pit upon my Jewiſh gaberdine 5, 
And al for uſe of that which is mine own, 
ell then, it now appears, you need my help: 
Go to then: you come ty me, and you ſay, 


* Wylock, we would have monics;” You ſay ſo : 


doth word 
bred from the principal, 


23 . . . . "1 MX. 

r e. lambs juſt dropt. 2 i. e. of nature. Meaning, laſpivious, obſcene. 
formerly employed for »ſury. 5 A gaberdine means a coarſe frock, 
7 Todwe'!, here ſecms to mean the [ame as to continue,” 
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You, that did void your rheum upon mv beerd, 
And fout me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 
Over your threſſfold; monics is your ſuit. 
What trould I ſay to you ? Should I net fav, 
£ | Hath a dog money ? Is it peflible 
« Acurcau lend three thouſand ducats ?” or 
Shall 1 bend low, and in a bondman's key, 
With bated breath, and whiipc:ing humblencſs, 
Say this,—* Fair fir, you ſpit en me on Wednei- 
Ic day laſt; : 
** You {purn'd me ſuch a day; another time 
* You call'd me—doy ; and lor theſe courtclies 
* P!! lend you thus muck monies 
Auel. 1 am as like to call thee fo again, 
Lo ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
if thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
as to thy ſciends; (for when did friendſhip take 
A breed of barren metal of his friend ?) 
Aut lend it rather to thine eucmy ; 
Whoit he break, thou may 'ſt with better ſace 
Exact the penalty. 
by. Why, look you, how vou ſtorm ! 
| would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the ſſiumes that you have ſtain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Ot uſance for my monics, and you'll not hear me 
his is kind [ oifer. 
Auth. This were kindneſs. 
Sv. This kinducls will I ſhow 2 
© Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 
Your fiogle bond; and, in a merry ſport, 
[! you repay me nut on ſuch a day, 
In fuch a place, ſuch ſum, or furis, as are 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfcit 
Le nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fiefh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your body pleaicth me. 
Ant), Content, in faith; PI ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And tay, there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 
20 Zo. You ſhail not ſcal to ſuch a bond for me, 
PI rather dwell 7 in my neccflity, 
Anth, Why, fear not, man; I will not ſorfeit it: 
Within theſe two months, that's a month befure 
i his bond expircs, Ido expect return 
If thrice three times the value of the bond. 
Sv. Olather Ahranam, whattheſe Chriſtians are; 
Whoſe own hard dealings teaches them ſuſpect 
| he thoughts of others! Pray you, tell me this; 
if he ſhould break this day, what ſhould 1 gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? | 
pound of man's ficth, taken from a man, 
s not ſo eſtimable, proſitable neither, 
As fleſh of muttons beefs, or goats. I ſay, 
4% buy his favour, extend this friendſhip ; 
5:11f he will take it, ſo; if not, adicu; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Auth. Yes, Shylack, I will ſeal unto this bond, 
Sy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's; 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And Iwill go aud purſe the ducats ſtrait; 
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lis wife, who wins me by that means 1 told you, 


| Thercſore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets, 
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See to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave ; and preſently | 
] will be with you. 

Anil. Hie thee, gentle Jew. 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian ; he grows kind. 


| 


Exit. 


CS OY WY 
Belmont. 


Enter the Prince of Morocco, and three or four fol- 
lexwers accordingly ; with Portia, Neriſſa, and ber 
train. Flouriſb Cornets. 


Mor. 181 IKE me not for my complexion. 
; The ſhacow'd livery of the buruiſh'd 

ſun, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred, 

Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 

Where Phabus' fire ſcarce thaws the icicles, 

And let us make inciſion for Four love, 

To prove whoſe blood is reddcſt, his, or mine. 

I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 

Hath fear'd * the valiant ; by my love, I ſwear, 

"The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 

Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 

Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Por, In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 

By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 

Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny - 

Nars me the right of voluntary chuſing : 

Hot, if my father had not ſcanted me, 

And hedg'd me by his will, tc yield myſelf 


I, 
15 


20 


25 


30 


35 


Yourſelf, renowned prince, then ſtood as ſair, 
As any comer | have look'd on yet, 
For my affection. 

Mor. Even for that I thank you; 


| 


To try my fortune. By this feimitar,— 
That flew the Sophy, and a Perfian prince, 
That won three ſiclds of Sultan Solyman,- 
I] would opt-ſtare the ſterneſt eycs that look, 
Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe-bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady: But, alas the while! 
If Hercules, apd Lichas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May tufn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his page; 
d ſo may 1, blind Fortune leading me, 
Miſs that which one unworthier may attain, 
And dic with grieving. 

Por. Vou muſt take your chance; 
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VENICE. CAR 2. Scene; 


B . I like not fair terms, and a villaig's mind, 
Auth. Come on; in this there can be no difng, 


My ſhips come home a month before the dy. 


Ban 


II. 


Never to ſpeak to lady afterward 


In way of marriage; therefore be adviſed, 
chance. 


Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mor. Good fortune then ! [Cornet 
To makę me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men. 


. 

A Street in Venice, 
Enter Launcelot Geblo. 
Laun. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerre n 


II. 


indeed, my father did ſomething ſmack, ſometlis 
grow to, he had a kind of taſte ;—well, my con 


ſay l, you counſebwell. Lo be rul'd by my en 
who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind of devil; a 


the fiend, who, ſaving your reverence, is the des 


more friendly counſcl. 
heels are at your commandment, I will run, 
Enter old Gobbo, bis father, with a baſeet. 


And either not attempt to chuſe at all, 
Or ſwear, beſore you chuſe,—if you chuſe wrong, 


Gob. Maſter, young man, you, I pray 
which is the way to maſter Jew's ? 


' Feorful guard means a guard that is not to be truſted, but gives cauſe of fear. 2 i. e. hath 0:6 


the valiant afraid. 


* 


1 


Mor. Nor will not; come, bring me unto ny 


Per. Firſt, forward to the temple; aſter dug 


{ Lxent 


to run from this Jew my maſter ; "the fiend h 
mine elbow, and tempts me, ſaying to me,“ Golly 
* Launcclot Gobbo, good Launcclct, or good Gob 
bo, or goud Launcelot Gobbo, uſe your leg, 
«* tak» the ſtart, run away.”-— My conſciac 


„ ſon,” —or rather an honeſt woman's ſon -, 


ſcience ſays ! Launeclot, budge not.” * Buvg, 
ays the fend, © Budge not, ſays ray cont 
ence,-Conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well. Het 


ſcience, I ſhould ſtay with the Jew my matt 
to run away from the Jew, I ſhould be ruls7 


himſelf. Certainly, the Jew is the very deri It 
carnation; and, in my conſcience, my con!ccar 
is but a kind of hard conſcience, to offer to coun 
me to ſtay with the Jew : The fiend give t 
I will run, fiend; 7 
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2 


ſays,—“ No; take heed, honeſt Launcelot; take Cob. Marry, 
* hced, honeſt Gobbo; or,” as aforcſaid, * hond ſuff of my age 
* Launcelot Gobboz do not run; ſcorn runniq Luna. Do | | 
„ with thy heels.” Well, the* moſt courageou af, or a pro 
ſiend bids me pack: “ Via!” ſays the tad; Cob, Alack t 
away!“ ſays the fiend, for the heavens} pzntleman : bu 
« rouſe up a brave mind,” ſays the ficnd, * a God reſt his ſo 
« run.” Well, my coafcience hanging about tt Linn. Do ye 
neck of my heart, ſays very wiſcly to nie,—* U Cel. Alack, 
« honeſt friend Launcelot, being an honcſt mas) bot. 


Lawn, Nay, i 
might fail of th 
that knows his 
tell you news o 
truth will com 
long, a man's ſc 
VL 


; 


} 


| Gu. Pray yo 
kot Launcclot, 
Lan. Pray y 
It, but five m 
your boy that w 
Wall be. 
Cb. 1 canno! 
Lun. I knoy 
@ Lam Law 
ſure, Margery, 
a6. Her na 
ſworn, if thou t 
ul blood. Lo 


) 


| 


| That is, I v 


AR 2. Scene 2.] 


1 Laur. [ofide.) O beavens, this is my true. hegot- 
N ten father ! who, being more than ſand-blind, 
4 kigh-gravel blind, knows me not: I will try con- 
* clulons! with him. 
G4. Maſter, young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is the way to maſter Jew's ? 
Lan. Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
turning, but, at the next turning of all, on your 
If; marry, at the very ncxt turning, turn of no 
land. but turn down indirectly to the Jew's houſe. 

bob. By God's ſonties, 'twili be a hard way to 
lit. Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that 
durels withhim d well with him, or no? 

Lun. Talk you of young maſter Launcclot ?— 

Mark me now, [a/ide.] now will I raiſe the wa- 
m ters: Talk you of young maſter Launcclot ? 
: Cab. No maſter, fir, but a poor man's ſon ; his 
noe laber, though 1 ſay it, is an honeſt exceeding poor 
man, and, God be thanked, well to live. 
mel. Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we 
talk of young mafter Launcelot. | 
vet C4. Your worlkip's friend, and Launcelot, fir. 
1.21n. But I pray vou ergo, old man, ergo, 1 
b:ſecch you; Talk you of young maſter Laun- 
eclot ? 

Cl. Of Launcelot, an' pleaſe your maſterſhip. 
re pe Laun. Ergo, maſter Launcelot, talk not of mat- 
2 ter Launcelct, father; for the young gentleman 
bi, (according to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſay- 
| Gods ings, the filters three, and ſuch branches of learn- 
r ley, lap) is, indeed, deceaſcd; or, as you would ſay, 
cine i plain terms, gone to heaven. 

« take Gb, Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very 
honek ſtaff of my age, my very prop. f 
innig Lun. Do I look like a cadgel, or a hovel-poſt, 
aged Muff, or a prop Do you know me, father ? 
tend; Cab. Alack the day, I know you not, young 
ven; pzntleman : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy 
« and God reſt his ſoul !) alive, or dead? 
out the Lan, Do you not know me, father? 
* My C4. Alack, fir, I am fand-bliad, I know you 
| mat! bot. 
{ar Lazn, Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, You 
ethicg night fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father 
y con. that knows his own child. Well, old man, I will 
judge, tall you news of your ſon: Give me your bleſſing; 
con. tuch will come to light; murder cann 4 be hid 
Dien, g, a man's ſon may; but, in the end, truth will 
1v Cf Out. 
maſter Gel. Pray you, fir, ſtand up; I am ſure, you arc 
l; and, rot Launeclot, my buy. 
ud | Lain, Pray you, let's have no more fooling about 
he ders i, but give me your bleſſing; 1 am 1.auncelot. 
lailr Four boy that was, your ſon that is, your child that 
nlc:eact Wall be. 
coun Cb. I cannot think, you are my fon. 
ves tis Ln, 1 know not what 1 ſhall think of that: 
id; N bu L am Launcelot, the Jew's man; and, I am 
N lure, Margery, your wife, is my mother. 
. Cz, Her name is Margery, indeed: Il be 
y a ſworn, if thou be Launcel: t, thou art my own fleſſ 
ad blood. Lord worſhipp'd might he be! what 
ber That is, I will try experiments with him, 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


203 


a beard haſt thou got! Thou haſt got more hair 
on thy chin, than Dobbin my thill-horſe? has on 
his tail. 

Laun, It ſhould ſeem then, that Dobbin's tail 
5 {grows backward; 1 am ſure he had more hair on 
his tail, than I have on my face, when I laſt ſaw 
him. 

Cob. Lord, how thou art chang'd! How doſt 
thou and thy maſter agree? I have brought him a 
roſpreſent; How agree you now? 

Laun. Well, well; but for mine own part, as 
have ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not 
reſt *v1] I have run ſome ground: My maſter's 2 
very Jew ; give him a preſent! give him a halter: 
15jl am famiſh'd in his ſervice z you may tell every 
finger | have with my ribs. Father, I am ylad 
you are come; give me your preſent to one maſter 
Baſſanio, who, indced, gives rare new liveries; 
if | ſerve not him, I will run as far as God has 
20|any ground.—O rare fortune! here comes the 
man ;—to him father; for I am à Jew, if I ſerve 
the Tew any longer. 

Euer Boſunio, with Leonardo, and a fellower or te 
71976, 

25] Baſe. You may do ſo;—but let it be ſo haſted, 

that ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the 

clock. Sce theſe letters deliver'd ; put the liverics 

'0 making; and deſire Gratiano to come anon to 

my lodging. 

3c] Lowun. To him, father. 

Go5. God bleſs your wor{l:ip ! 

B.. Gramercy ; Would'ſt thou aught with me ? 

Co). Here's my fon, fir, a poor buy, -—— 

Lowur, Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Icw's 

ze man; that would, fir, as my father ſhall ſpecify, — 

Col. He hath a great infection, fir, as one would 
ſay, to ſerve 

IJ. aun. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is, T ſerve 
the Jew, and have a deſire as my father ſhall ipe- 
49j cify,-—— N 

Cob. His maſter and he (ſaving your worſhip's 
rever:nce) are ſcarce cater-c:oufing t— 

Laun. To be bricf, the very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my 
45; father, being I hone an old man, ſhall frutify unto 

ou, 

Gab. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would 
beſtow upon your worſhip ; and my ſuit is,-—— 

Laun, In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to 
50! myſelf, as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt 
old man; and though I ſay it, though old man, 
yet poor man, my father. 

Bofſ. One ſpcak for both ;—What would you? 

Zaun. Serve you, fir, | 
55} Gu. This is the very defect of the matter, ſir. 

B. J. | know thee well, thou baſt obtain'd thy 

ſuit : 
Shylock, thy maſtzr, ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be prefermeut, 
60 To leave a rich Jew's ſervice to become 


The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 
Laun. The old proverb is very well parted be- 


2 , or fill, means the ſhafts of a cart or waggon. 
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tween my maſter Shylock and yon, fir ; 
the grace of God, fir, and he hath enoug 

B. C. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well: Go, father, with 

thy ſon: 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a livery 
(Te his followers. 

More guarded * than his fellows : ſee it done. 

Laun. Father, in: I cannot get a ſervice, no ;— 
have nc'er a tongue in my head. Well, al- 
ing on bis palm] if any man in Italy have a fairer 
table?, which doth offer to ſwear upon a book, | 
ſhall have good fortune.—Go to, here's a ſimple 
line of life ! here's a ſmall triſle of wives : alas, fif- 
toen wives is nothing; eleven widows, and ninc 
maids, is a ſimple coming-ia for one man: and 
then, to "ſcape drowning thrice ; and to be in pe- 
vil of my life with the edge of a feather-bed3 ;j— 
here are ſimple ſcapes! Well, if fortune be a wo- 
man, ſhe's a good wench for this gecr, —Father, 
come; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the 
twiakling of au eye. 


— have 


| [ Exeunt Launcelut an i old Gobbo. 
Ba pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Theſe things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in haſte, for I do feaſt to night 
My beſt-cſteem'd acquaintance ; hic thee, go. 
Len. My beſt endeavours thall be done herein. 
Enter Gratians. 
Gra. Where's your maſter ? 
Leon, Yonder, fir, hc walks. 
Gra. Sigmior Baſſanio, 
5. J. Gratiano ! 
Gra. l have a ſuit to you. 
Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 
Cra. You muſt not deny me; I muſt go with 
vou to Belmont. 
B.. Why, then vou muſt ;—But hear thee, 
Gratiano : 
"Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; — 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults : 
But where thou art not known, why, there they ſhew 
Something too liberal +;—pray thee, take pain 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſt y + | viour, 
"Thy ſkipping ſpirit ; leſt, through thy wild beha- 
be misconſtru'd in the place I go to, 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio. hear me: 
If do not put on a fober habit, 
"Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-bouks in my pocket, look demurely ; 


[ Exit Leonards. 


Nay, mort, white grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 


"Vhus with my hat, aud figh, and lay, amen; 

Uſe all the obſcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ſtudicd in a ſad vitent 5 

To pleaſe his grandam, never truſt me more. 
Hf. Well, we ſhall ſce your bearing. [me 
Gra. Nay, but | bar to night; you thall not gage 

By what we do to-night. 


I That is, morc ornamented. 
phraſe to ügnify the danger of marrying. 


pcarance. 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


5 


25 


Q 


3 


35 


40 


Give him this letter; do it ſecretly, 


Sce me talk with thee. 


[Ak. 2. Scene , AR 2. Scene 


Baſſ. No, that were pity ; 
| would entreat you rather to put on 
Your bo'deſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friend; 
That pu poſe merriment ; But fare you well, 

I have tome buſineſs. 
Gra. And I muſt to Lorenzo, and the reſt; 
But we will vitit you at ſupper-time. (Trax. 
K 
Shyloct*s houſe, 
Enter IJ ea and. Lu uncelot. 

7 /. lan forry, thou wilt leave my father ſv; 
Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Digit rob it of tome taſte of tediouſnceſo: 

But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee, 
And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſce 
Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt : 


Tor. Hold h 
I will not fail! 
Gentlemen, 
Will you prepa 
| an provided 
Sal. Ay, ma! 
Sula. And ic 
Lor. Meer m 
At Gratiano's l 
$:4, "I's goe 
(ra, Was no 
Lir. 1 muſt 
rectec 
Tow 1 muſt tak 
What gold, and 
Vhat page's ſui 
f cer the Jew 
I: will be for his 
And never darc 
Unleſs ſhe do it 
hat ſhe is iſiuc 
ome, go with 
ar Jellica ſal 


And lo farewell; I would not have my father 


Laun. Adieu !—tears exhibit my tongue.— 
Moſt beautiful pagan,—moſt ſweet Jew! if 1 
Chriſtian did not play the knave, and get thee, ] 
am much deceiv'd : but, adicu! theſe fooliſh irops 


do forew hat drown my manly ſpizit ; adieu 8 
Ex. 
5% Farewel, good Launcelot.— 
Alack, what heinous ſin is it in me, Fut 
To be aſſiam'd to be my father's child! Se. Well, tt 
But though 1 am a daughter to his blood, judge, 


ke difference « 
That, Jeflica !— 
5thou haſt dor 
ind ſlcep and ſi 
Ty, Jeſſica, 14 
Lau. Why, J 
Sy. Who bic 
Lim, Your v 
uld do nothing 


am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall cnd this ſtriſe; 
Decomc a chriſtian, and thy loving wife. 


= Wh. a BY I on, 
The Street. 


(Exit 


F ter Grotiune, Lorenzo, Sularins, ard Salanis. 
Lor. Nay, we will ſlink away in ſupper-time; 
Diſguiſc us at my lodging, and returu 
Ail in an hour, 
Gra. We have not made good preparation. 
Sal. We have not ſpoke us yet of torch-beartss 


J. Call you 
oy, [ am bid 
hert are my k 


> 
wy 


50 


It ſhall ſeem to ſigniſy. 


am net bid for 
but yet I'll go ur 
he prodigal Ch 
ook to my hou 
here is ſome ill 
or | did dream 
Laun, deſcec 
ih expect your 
%ylocb. So do 
2 aun. And tl 
ul not ſay, yo 
then it was 1 


Sela. "Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered; 
And better, in my mind, not und-rtook, hours 
Lor. is now but ſour o'clock; we have tuo 
To ſurnuith us: 
Euter Launceldt «eith a letter. 
Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? ; 
Laun. An it thall pleaſe you to break up this 


Jar. 1 know the hand: in ſaith, 'tis a fair band; 
And whitcr than the paper it writ oh, 
Is the fair hand that wit. 

Gra. Love-ncws, in faith. 


$5 1 
Laun. Dy your icave, fir. viceding on B. 
Lir. Whither gocſt thou? the morning, 
Laun. Marry, ſir, to bid my old maſter te (day was four 
Jew to ſup to-night with my new maſter tu %y, What! a 
60, Chriſtian. Jeſſica 
up my door 


? The chiromantic term for the lines of the hand. 
That is, 100 grols, licentious. 
To break np was a term in carving. 


3 Act 
5 'F hat is, grave 1 


Is. 


1 Black. Mond. 


Wing loſt a pa 


Ad 2. Scene 6.] 


57,7. Hold here, take this: — tell gentle Jeſſica, 

1 will not fail her Speak it privately; go.— 

entlemen 

Küps prepare you for this mat to-mght ? 

| an provided of a torch-bearer. [Ex. Laun. 5 

Sal. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it ſtraight. 

Sala. And ſo will J. : 

Lor. Mect me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 

Lil "Tis good we do ſo. | Exe. Salzr. and Salan.| 19 

(Gra, Was not that letter from fair Juthca ? 

I, L muſt needs tell thee all: ſhe hath di- 
rected, 

ne muſt take her from her father's houſe ; 

What gold, and jewels, ſhe is furniſh'd with; 15 

bat page's ſuit Che hath in readineſs. 

oer the Jew her father come to heaven, 

u will be for his gentle daughter's ſake : 

and never dare misfortune croſs hier foot, 

Vnlels ſhe do it under this excuſe, — 20 

hit ſhe is iſiue to à Faithlefs Jew. 


if 2 ume, go with me; peruſe this, as thou goeſt; 
e,] ar Jellica ſhall be my torch- bearer. [ Excunt. 
roh 

a . 25 


Shyleck's bouſe. 
Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 


$%y, Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy 
judge, 30 

ke diffcrence of old Shylock and Baſſanio:— 

That, Jeſlica !—thou ſhalt not gormand!ze, 

5 thou haſt done with me; W hat, Jeflica ! — 

ind flcep and ſnore, and rend apparel out; — 

Thy, Jeſſica, I ſay ! 35 

Lean, W hy, Jeſſica! 

Sz. Who bids thee call? 1 do not bid thee call. 

Lan, Your worthip was wont to tell me, that! 


Eri. 
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And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the eaſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the public ſtreet, 
To gaze on Chriſtian fools with varniſh'd faces: 
But ſtop my houſe's cars, I mean, my caſements ; 
L.ct not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 
My ſober houſe.—By Jacob's ſtaff, I ſwear, 
have no mind of feaiting forth to-night : 
But I will go,—Goyou before me, ſirrah: 
Sav, I will come. 
J. aun. I will go before, fir. 
Miltrefs, look out at window, for all this; 
There will come a Chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a Jewels' eye. [Exit Laus. 
Shy, What favs that fool of Hagar'soft-pring, ha? 
TS. His words were, Farewel, miſtreſs; no- 
thing elſe. [feeder, 
Shy, The patch is kind enough; but a huge 
Srail-flow in profit, and he fieeps by day 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me: 
Therefore I part with him; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waſte 
His borrow'd purſe. —Well, jeſſica, go in; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately; 
Do, as I bid you. 
Shut the doors after vou: Faſt bind, faſt find; 
A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. Exit. 
Feſ. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
[ have a father, you a daughter, loſt. [Exit. 


e VI. 
The Street. 


Exter Gratiano and Salanio, in maſquerade. 
Gre. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lo- 


renzo 

Deſir'd us to make ſtand. 

Sal. His hour is almoſt paſt. | 

Gra, And it is mervel he out-dwel's his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

val, O, ten times faſter Venus' pigeons fly 
To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To kcep obliged ſaith unforfeited ! 

Gra. 'thar ever holds: Who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he fits down ? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? All things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy d. 
How like a your ter, or a prodigal, 
Ihe ſkarted bark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpct wind! 
How like a prodiga: doth the return; 
With over-weather'd ribs, and ragged ſails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wiud! 

Enter Lorenzo. 
Sal. Here comes Lorenzo: more of this lu re- 
aſter. (abode; 

Tor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait: 


cz uld do nothing without bidding. 
Enter Jaſſicu. 40 
Je. Call you ? what is your will? 
Sg. I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſica; 
ren here are my keys: But wheretore ſhould I go ? 
ered; am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
10urs but yet Ill go in hate, to teed upon 45 
two ke prodigal Chriſtian, —Jeſlica, my girl, 
ookto my houſe :—1 am right loth to go; 
here is ſome ill a-brewing towards my reſt, 
| or did dream of money-bags wages By 
his, Lawn, I beſcech you, fir, go; my young maſter 50 
th expect your reproach. 
and; Hieb. So do I his. 
Zan. And they have conſpired together, —l 
ill not ſay, you ſhall ſee a maſque; but if you 
, then it was not for nothing that my noſe fell| 5x5 
viceding on Black-Monday laſt *, at fix o'clock 
the morning, falling out that year on Aſh-Wed- 
r te day was four in the afternoon. 
r lie . What! are there maſques ? Hear you me, 
Jeſſica x 60 
< up my doors; an when you hear the drum, 
ent 
e 
1 Wing loſt a part of his army, then bchegiag Faris, 


K and miſty, 2 1. . the ſool. 


* Black: Monday, according to Stowe, means F. er-Alin u, ard was fo called from Edward III. 


When you ſhall pleaſe to play the tlic ves lor wives, 


by'culd on that Cay, which was alſo remarkably 


Pl 
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yn watch as long for you then —Approach ; 


Here dwells 


Feffica above, in boy's cloaths. 


F Who are you? tell me, for more certainty, 


Albeit I'll ſwear that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Iq. Lorenzo, certain; and my love indced ; 
For who love I ſo much? and now who knows, 


Bu 


Ler. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witneſs] 
[pains. 
57% Here, catch this caſket ; it is worth the 


t you, Lorengo, whether I am yours ? 


that thou art. 


am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 


Fo 


ram much aſham'd of my exchange: 


But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſec 

The pretty follies that tkemſclves commit; 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 
To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 


Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
J, What, mult I hold a candle to my thames ? 
They in themſelves, good ſooth, are too too light. 


Why, 'tis an office of diſcovery, love; 


An 


d ſhould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you, feet, 


Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 

But come at once: 

For the cloſe night doth play the run- away, 
And we ate ſtaid for at Baiſlaniov's feaſt. 


Feff. i will make faſt the doors, and gild myſcl 
Vith ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtraight | 

Exit from ahove 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile *, and no Jew. 


Lor. Beſbrew me, but I love her heartily : 


For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judye of her : 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd herſelf; 


And therefore, like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 


Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant foul. 


What, art thou 


Enter Jaſſica, below. 
come : On, gentlemen, away; 


Our maſquing mates by this time for us (ty. 


[Exit with F H, Cc. 


E r Anuthanio. 
Anth. Who's there ? 
Gra. Signior Anthonio? 


Aath, Tic, fie, Gratiano ! where are all the reſt ? 
"Tis nine o'clock? our friends all ſtay for you: 


To maſque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bahanio preſently will go aboard: 
| have ſent twenty out to ſcek for you. 


CV. 1 am glad on 't; 1 detire no more delight 


"Fai to be under fail, and gone to-night. 


Enter Portia, with the Prince of Morocco, and bot! 


T 


Now mak: your choice. 


EXE So 


Belmont. 


their trains. 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcove! 


he ſei e al catłsts to this noble prince: 


Mer. I he firſt, of gold, who this inſeript 


my father Jew : Ho! who's within; 
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0¹ 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


[AQ 2. Scenes, 


' Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defis 
he ſecond, ſilver, which this promiſe carries: 

« Who chuſcth me,nhall get as muchas hedeſerrg" 
This third, dull lead, with warning all es blunt — 
„Who chuſeth me, muſt give aud hazard all h: 
« hath.” 

How ſla!l I know if do chuſe the right? 

Por. Ihe one of them contains my piQure,priage 
you chuſe that, then | am yours withal. 

Ator. Some god direct my judgment: Let mefe, 
vill ſurvey the inſcriptions back again: 
What ſays this leaden caſket ? 

* Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all}; 
« hath.” bee! 
Muſt give For what? ſor Teal? hazard fr 
his catket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 

A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of drofs; 
vl then nor give, nor hazard aught for l-ad. 
What' ſays the ſilver, with her virgia hue? 

© Whochuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerraꝰ 
As much as he dcſcrves : —Pauſe there, Maroc, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand: 

f thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, 

hou doit deſerve enough; and yet euough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady ; 

And yet to be afeard of my deferving, 

Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf. 

As much as I deſerve !—Why, that 's the lady: 
do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding; 


But, more than theſe, in love 1 do deſerve. 


What if 1 ſtray'd no farther, but choſe here — 

Let's fee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. 

© Whochuſethme, ſhall gain what many meu deſire; 

Why, that's the lady; all the world deſires her: 

From the four corners of the earth they come, 

To kiſs this ſhrine; this mortal breathing (aint, 

The Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 

Of wide Arabia, are as thorough- ares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The watry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 

Spitz in the acc of heaven, is no bar 

o ſtop the foreign ſpirits but they come, 

As o'cr a brook, to ſee fair Portia, ; 

One of theſe three contains her heavenly pidir 

's't like, that lead contains her? Twere dam 

tron, 

To think ſo baſe a thought; it were too grob 

To rib her eereeloth in the obſcure grave. 

Or ſhall I think, in ſilver ſhe's immured, 

teing ten times under valu'd to try'd guld? 

O ſinful thought! Never ſo rich a gem 

Was ſet in worſe than gold. They have in Eag 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold; but that's inſculp'd © upon 

But here an angel in a golden bed 

Lyes all within. Deliver me the key; 

Here do | chuſe, and thrive I as | may! ſthert 
Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form 


Then I am yours, 
[Unlocking the e of 


1 Our author here quibbles upon Geatile, which Ggnifics one that is well Bern, 28 well u 3 l. 


i. e. engraved upon. 
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Tur. O hell: what have we here ? | Baf; anio told him, he would make ſome ſpeed 
A carrion death, within whoſe empty eye Of his return; he anſwer'd,— Ds not ſo, 
Ibere is a written ſcroll ? VII read the writing. 2 Slubber not buſieſs for my ſake, Baſſanio, 
All that gliflers is not gold ; But flay the very Fiping of the lime ; 
Often have you heard that teld : 5 | Aud for the Jerv's bond, which be hath of me, 
Alary a man Lis life bath fuld, Let it not enter in your mind of love ® : 
But my out/ide to bebold : Be merry ; and employ your coicfeft thoughts 
Gilded toirbs do worms infeld, Te courtſhip, aud ſuch fair aſteuts of love 
Had you been as wiſe as bolt, As ſpall convenieatly become you there 3 
5 Young in limbs, in judgment oli, 10 Ant even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Tour anſtuer bad not been inſcr oll d. Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
Fare you well ; your ſuit is cold. And with aſſection wondrous ſentible 
b Mor. Cold, indeed; and labour loſt : He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
1 Then, farewell, heat; and welcome, froſt.— Sala. Ithink, he only loves the world for him. 
vt Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart I15|1 pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
J take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [ Exit. | And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
Pur. 4 gentle riddance: —Draw the curtains,| [With ſome delight or other, 
9: N Sal. Do we ſo. : Excunt. 
Lt all of his complexiot chuſe me ſo. [ Excunt. e i» 3 <= - 
p $ ER N E Vi. 2 FO THR 
ed Venice. Euter Neriſſi, with a Servant. 
Enter Salarino and Sulunio. Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
Sal. Why, man, I ſaw Baſſanio under fail ; The prince of Arragon hath ta'en hisoath, {{traight; 
With him is Gratiano gone along; 25 Aud comes to his election pre ſently. 
And in their ſhip, 1 am ſure, Lorenzo is not. Enter Arrazon, bis train; Portia, with hers, Fiourlfh 
dada. The villain Jew with outeries rais'd the duke; of cornets, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſauiv's ſhip. Por. Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, noble prince: 
n Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under ſail : [f you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, 
Dut there the duke was given to underſtand, 30 Straight thall our nuptial- rites be ſolemniz'd ; 
That in a gondola were ſcen together | But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my Lord, 
Lorenzo àad his amorous Jeflica : You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 
mY Bebdcs, Anthonio certify'd the duke, Ar. Tam enjoin'd by oath to obſervethree things: 
; They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. Firſt, never to unfold to any one 
elne vs. I never heard a paſſion ſo contus'd, 3% Which caſket 'twas I choſe; next, if 1 fail 
ker: do ſtrange, oytragevus, and ſo variable, Ot the right caſket, never in my life 
ie, As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtrects ; To woo a maid in way of marriage; laſtly, 
nt, — aughter !—Q my ducats (O my danrhter ! it do fail in fortune of my choice, 
101 with Criſtian? — 0 my Curiſiun ducato Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 
Jie / the aw ! my ducats, and my daughter { 40% Por. Jo theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear, 
(led bog, tus ſealgd bags of ducats, That comes to hazard for my worthiets ſelf. 
9 dalle ducats, ftal'n from me by my daughter ! Ar. And fo have ! addreſt* me: Fortune now 
and jewels ; two Hones, two rich “d Precious foones, 10 my heart's hope old, ſilver, and baſe lead. 
| 4 a by my daughter { Tuftice ! find the girl f Wie chuſe!h me, miſt give and hazard all be haty : 
| Vac hall the flones vpon her, and the ducats ! 45| You ſhall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
picture da, Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, What ſays the golden cheſt? ha! let me fee :— 
damur Cr yg —lus ſtones, his daughter, and lus ducats. Who chufeth me, full gain ct many men deſire. 
data, Let good Ant honio look he keep his day, What many men deſire, — I hat many may be meant 
of ) he ſhall pay for this. | Of the fool multitude, that chuſe by ſhow, 
Sa, Marry, well remember'd : go Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
realuy d* with a Frenchman yeſterday ; Which pries not to the interior, but, like themartlet, 
h told me, in the narrow ſc as, that part Zuilds in the weat ll ur, on the outward wall, 
i e T rench and Engliſh, there miſcarricd Even in the force 5 and road of caſualty. 
agu p Velich of our couutry, richly ſraught : | will not chuſe what many gen deſire, 
waght upon Authunio, when he told me; 55jBecauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 
pon! " = din filence, that it were not is. And rank me with the bar barous multitudes. 
2 ou were beſt to tel. Anthonio what you hear; hy, then to thee, thou ſilver treaſure hcuſe ; 
ct do not ſuddenly, ſor it may gricve him. {'ell me once more what title thou doſt bear ; 
lber, val, A kinder gentleman treads not the earth, lo ch1f th me, foall get as much as be deſerves ; 
ſorm hy lau Eallauio and Authonio part ; ' 


1 ; | 
\ That is, converſed. 
ſerbaps, your bu mind, 


(60, Aud well ſaid too: For who ſhall go about 
4 


2 To lber is to do any thing carcleſly, or imperſeclly. 
4 2 C. & tr. d IU. 


Meaning, 
S. 4, e. the power. 


To 
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To cozen fortune. and be honourable | 
Without the ſtrap of merit? Let none prefume 
To wer an undeſerved diguity. 
O, that eſtates, degrees, and oſfic? 
Were not deriv'd corruptly! and that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer! 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare ? 
Row many be commanded, that command ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſced of honour ? and how much 
honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new varniſh'd.4 Well, but to my choice: 
Who chufeth me, ſe: et as much as be d:ſerves : 
vill aſſume deſert ;—Give me a key for this, 
And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. [there. 
Por. Loo long a paule for that which you ünd 
Ar. What's here? the portrait of ablinking idiot, 
Preſenting me a {chedule? Iwill read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia! 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deſervings ! 
Who chiiſeib me, foall bade as much as he deferves : 
Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head? 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better ? 
Por. To offend, and judge, are diſtinct oifiecs, 
And of oppoſed naturcs. | 
Ar. What is here? 
The fire ſeven times tried this ; 
Seven times try'd that jud: ment is, 
That did never chuſe am'fs : 
Some there be, that ſeudows Li; 
Such haue but a ſeadenv's bliſs ; 
There be fools alive, I wis *, 
Silver d o'er ; and ſo was this. 


e 
A Street in Venice. 
Euter Salanio and Salarine. 


S. us. OW, what ncwe on the Rialto? 

Sel. 1 Why, yet i VFres there uncheck'd 
that Anthonio hath a (hip of rich lading wreck'd 
on the narrow ſees; the Goodwins, I think they 
call the place; à very dangerous flat, and fatal, 
where the carcaſes of many a tall flup he baried, as 
they ſay, if my gap Report be an 1oaeit woman 
of her word. 

Sala. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, 
as ever knapt 4 ginge r, or made her neighbours be- 
lieve ſhe wept for the death of a third huſband : But 
it is true, without any ſlips of prolixity, or croſling 
the plain high- way of talk, — that the good Antho- 
nio, the honeſt Anthoata, O that I had g title 
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Tale what wife you wil! to bed, 
I will ever be your bead: 
Ss be gone, fir, you are ſped. 
Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear 
5 By the time 1 linger here: 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two.— 
Swect, adicu! I'll keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroth?, 
Por. Thus hath the cangle ſing'd the moth, 
O theſe deliberate fools, when they do chule, 
They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe, 
Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereiy; 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. 
For. Come, draw the curtain, Nerifa, 
Enter a Servant, 
Serv. Wherg is my lady? 
Por. Here; what 4 my lordꝰ 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate, 


200A young Venetian, one that comes betore 


25 


o ſignity the approaching of his lord: 

From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets *; 

To wit, beſides commends, and courteous breath, 

Gifts of rich value; yet [ have not ſcen 

So likcly an embaſiador of love: 

A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 

To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 

As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lard. 
Por. No more, I pray thee; I am halt ateard, 


zo Thon wilt ſay anan, he is ſome kin to thee, 


Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit ia praiſing bin- 
Come, come, Neriſſa; for | Jong to ſce 
Quick Cupid's peſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſanio, lord Love, if thy will it be! 

[ Exeut 


IV. 


Sal. Come the full ſtop. | 
8.32. Ha. hat ſay'ſt thou: Why the er 
he hath loſt a ſhip. ; 
Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſe 
Sulu. Let me ſay amen betimes, leſtthe devilers 
thy prayer; for here he comes in the likenels 03 
JeW.—— | 


- 
* 


Enter Shyla l. 
How now, Shylock ? what news among the ne 
chants ? N | 
Sky. You knew, none ſo well, none ſo wil 
you, of my daughter's flight. 
gel Sal. That's 8 , for my part, ker ie 
taylor that made the wings ſhe flew withal. , 
Sala. And Shylock, for his own part, ki" 4 
bird was fledge ; and then it is the compleni® 
them all to leave the dam. 
Shy. She is damn'd for it. 4 
Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be het 


50 
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good enough to keep his name company !— 


1 That is, I know. 2 1, e. my misſortune. 


| 


Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! 


2 i. e. ſalutations. 4 To hn is to break fo. 
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Ad 3. Scene 2.] 


S-la, Out upon it, old carrion! rebels it at 
thele years ? a 

Sy. I fay, my daughter is my Ach and blood. 

Sal. There is more diifcreace between thy fleth 
and her's, than between jet and ivory; more be- 
tween your bloods, than there is between red wine 
and Rheniſh :—But tell us, do you hear whether 
Anthonio have had any loſs at ſea, or no? 

Shy, There! have another bad match : a bank- 
rapt, a prodigal, wiv dare fearce ſhew his head 
oa the Rialto; -a beggar, that us'd to come o 
{mug upon the mart ;—lct him look to his bond: 
he was wont to call me uſurer ;—let him lovk to 
his bond: he was wont to lend money for a 
Chriſtian courteſy ;—let him look to his bond. 

Su. Why, I am fare, if he ſorfeit, chou wilt 
not take his Neth ; What's that good for ? 

Sy. To bait fiſh withal: if ic will ſeed nothing 
elſe, it will feed my revenge. He hath diſgrac'd me, 
and hinder'd my of half a million; laugh'd at my 
loſes, mock'd at my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, 
tinrarted my bar galus, cooled my fricuds, heated 
mine enemies; Aud what's his reaſon t I am a 
Jew: Hath not a lew Eves ? hath not a Jew hand-; 
organs, dimenſions, ſeates, aſfectione, paiſiuns ? fed 
wih the ſame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, 
ſ15jeCt to the ſame diſcaſes, hacal'd by the ſame 
means, warm'd and cool'd by ihe fame winter aud 
lunimer, as a Chriſtian is ? If you prick us, 4 


II vou poiſon us, do we not dic? aud if YUU wrong 
vs, thall we not revenge? I we arc like you in 
the reſt, we will refe:able you in that, I a Jew 
wrong a Chriſtian, what i his humility ? revenge: 
lt a Chriſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his ſuf- 
{10 be by Chr'!tign example? why, revenge. 
The villainy, you tcach me, I will excente; and 
t mall go hard, but I will better the inſtruction 


Eater a Servant, 


1 4 : . . . 
v-rv, Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio is at his 


toule, and deſires to ſpa with you both. 
1 A of . . 
du. We have been up aud down to ſeck him. 


end 0 Enter Tubal. 
i loſe Falz. Here comes another of the tribe; a third 
eh caunot be match'd, witels the devil himſelf turn 
es fs __ 7 [ Exeunt Sal. and S. dan. 
„H. How now, Tubal, what neus rem Gcnoa ? 
bait chou found my daughter: 3 
** Te. Jolſten came where I did hear of her, bu 


eng fd her. 
. Why, there, there, there, there! a diamond 
zone, colt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort! 


o vel 


cel bac curſe never fell upon our vat on tic now; | 

” never felt it "till now: two thouſind ducats in 
| « | f pat 

ut” that, and other precious pi ecious jc wels. - I would, 

Axia my daughter were dead at my fuut, and the jewel. 


A L 8 Fa . , 

* Ne ear! would the were heoars'd at my foot 
* 15 # 2 s 2 
matte ducats in her coſſin! No news of thein ? 


Why. { + | : 
her ax hy, ſo :—and I know not what's ſpc:.t in the 


we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ?} 


— 


Gon 6 * 7 1 

wk Why, thou loſs upon 1ofs | the thief gone 
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but what lights o' my ſhoulders; no ſighs, but o 
my breathing; no tears, but o' my ſheuding. 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Anthonio, 
as I heard in Cenoa,— 

SLy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 

T.. Hath an arguly caſt away, coming from 
Tripolis. 

S. { thank. God, I thank God: Is it true? 
is it true? 

2.3. I ſpoke with ſome of the ſailors that eſcaped 
the wreck. 
Sly. I thank thee, good Tubal :—Good news, 
gued news : ha! ha! Where? in Genoa? 

Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genoa, as I heard, 
one night, ſourſcore ducats. | 

SY. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me :—-I ſhall 
never ſee my gold again: Fourſcore ducats at a 
ting! fouriccre ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Anthony's creditors 
in my company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot 
chuſc but break. | 
Sly, I am glad of it; I'll plague him; I'll tors 
ture him; Iam glad of it. 

7:6, One of thera ſhewed me a ring, that he 
had of your daughter lor a monkey. 

Sly. Out upon her! Thou tertureſt me, Tubal: 
it was my turquoiſe; I had it of Leah, when J 
was a batchlor: I woutd not have giveu it for 4 
wilderneſs of Monit. : 

_ Tal. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's trav, that's very true: Co, 
Tubal, fee me aa officer, beſpcak him a fortnight 
before : Iwill have the heat of him, il he for» 
fit; for were he out of Venice, 1 can make what 
merchandizce | wi: Go, go, 'I'ubal, and meet me 
at our ſynagogue ; go, gcod Tubal; at our ſyna- 
Igue, Lubal. (Excuut. 


6 


II. 
Dalmont. 
Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiane, and Attcudants, 


The Caſtets are ſet out. 

Por, I pray you, terry ; pauſe a day or two, 
Before vou hazard; fir, in chuſing wrong, 
| loſe your company ;z therefore, ſorhear a while: 
There's tomethins tells me (but it is nut love) 
would not loſe you ; aud you know yourſelf, 
tlate counſcls not in ſuch a quality: 
But leſt you ſt 0:1d not underſtand me well, 
(And y<t a maiden Lach no tongue but thenght) 
{| vwoul l detain ycu here fome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Hlow to clauſe right, but f am then forſwork ; 
Jo will I zever be: fo you may miis me: 
But if you do, you'll make me with a fin, 
The: 1 had been foriworn, Beſhrew your eyes, 
hey hace o'er-look'd me, and divided me; 
Jac halt of ric 13 yours, the other half yours, — 
Mine cwn, | would ſay; but if mine, theg yours, 
And ſo all yours: O] thele naughty times 
Pat bars betucen the owners and their rights; 


: nor n. ll luck ſtr.i ag,, And fo, though yours, not yours. —Prove u ſo, 


Let 
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Let fortune go to hell for it not I.. | 
I ſpeak too long; but 'tis to pcie ꝰ the time; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 
B.. Let me chuſe; 
For, as Lam, I live upon the rack. 
Por. Upon the rack, Baſſanio? then confeſs 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love. 
Baſſ. None, but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear the enjoving of my love: 
There may as well be amity and lite 
"[ween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 
Por. Ay, but I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 
B.. Promile me life, and I'll conſeſs the truth. 
Por. Weli then, confefs and live. 
Baf. Conſeſs, and ſove, 
Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion: 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth tcach me anſwers for deliverance 
Put let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 
Por. Away then: Iamlock'd in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Neri ia, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof. — 
Let muſick ſound, while he doth make his choice: 
Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in mutick : that the compariſon 
May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 
And wat'ry death-bed for him: He may win; 
And what is muſick then? then muſick is 
Even as the flourith when true ſubjects bow 
To a new-crowned monarch : ſuch it is, 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds iu break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs prefence3, but with much more love, 
Than young Aleides, when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute paid by howling roy 
To the ſca-monſter : I ſtand for ſacrifice, 
Ihe reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared viſages, come forth to view 
The ĩſſue of the exploit. Go, Hercules! 
Live thou, Ilive: - Mith much much more diſmay 
I view the fight, than thou that małꝰ ſt the fray. 
| [AL ⁊ciil in. 


A Song, 1, Paſſanio comments on the caſkets 10 


Limſelj. . 
Tell me, ⁊cbere is fancy bred, 
Or in the Leurt, or in the bead ? 
' How begot, Boro nouriſhed ? 
Reply. I is engencer'dir the eyer, 
With gazing fel; and fancy dies 
In the cradle wubere it lien: 
Let us all ring fincy 5 kuell, 
T il 5.2 it, Ding, dung, bell. 
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All. Ding, ding, bl. 


1 The author of the RxvisaL of Sgalſicuros text aſſigns the following meaning to this diſh 
paſſage :—* If the worſt I fear ſhould happen, and it ſhould prove in the event, that I, who 
* juſtly vours by the free donation I nave made you of mytelf, Niould yet not be y ours 411 con TS 
« of an unlacky choice, let fortune go to hell tor robbing you of your juſt due, not [| for uy 
« my oath.” 10 pcize comes from pefer, Fr. which fipniſics to retrd. 3 Meaning, with 79 yi 
dignity of mien. „ i. c. curled. 5 i. c. the treacherous ſhore, © Counterfeit here means 4 b, 


, rfeintbaiices 


As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-cmbrac'd deſpar, 


ach he painter plays the ſpider; and hath woven 


cg And leave itſelf wifurniti'd :; Vet look, hos (a 


[AQ z. Scene: 


Baſſ.—So may the outward ſhows be leaſt then, 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament, {felye, 
ln law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
But, being ſcaſon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In religion, 

What damned error, but ſome ſub-r brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hidiog the groſſnets with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but ai.umes 

Some mark of virtue on his out ward parts, 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as fille 
As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 
Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk? 
And theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, 

Lo render them redoubted. I. ook on beauty, 
And you thall ſee 'tis purchas'd by the weight; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 

So are thoſe criſped * ſnaky golden locks, 
Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind, 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known 

To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 

"The ſeull that bred them in the ſepulchre. 
'Chus ornament is but the guiled 5 ſhore 

To a moſt dangerous ſca; the beauteous ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 

The ſceming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wiſeſt. "Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudye 
"I'ween man and mau: but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt, than doſt promiſe aught 
"Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence, 
And here chuſe 1; Joy be the conſequence! 
Per. How all the other paſſions fleet to wir, 


And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealo..ſy* 
O love, be modcrate, allay thy ecſtaſy, 

In mealure rain thy joy, ſcaut this exceſs; 

I ſect too much thy blethng, make it leſs, 
For fear I ſurſeit ! [ Opening the leaden caſed. 
Bu. What find There? 

Fair Portia's counterfeit s? What demy-god 
Hath come ſo near creation ? Move theſe ey! 
Or whcther, riding on the balls of mine, 
SEcera they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips, 
Parted with ſugar breath; ſo ſweet a barr 
Should ſunder fuch ſweet friends : Here in her hain 


A gniden meſh to entrap the hearts of men, 

Faftur than gnats in cobwebs : But her eJ6— 
How could he fee to do them? Having made ont, 
Mcthinks, it ſhould have power to ſtcal both lus, 


The ſubſtance of in praiſe doth wrong ti; ſhados 
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Ad 3. Scene $8. ] 


n underprizing it, ſo far this ſhadow 
Poth limp behind the ſubſtance.—Here's the ſeroll, 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 
You that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true ! 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſech no nw. 
If you be *vell pleas'd with this, 
And bull your fortune for your blifs, 
Turn you core your lady is, 
Ant claim her ith a loving ifs. 
A gentle ſcroll ;—PFair lady, by your leave; 
LX her. 
| come by note, to give, and to receive, 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 
Hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout, 
Giddy uu ſpirit, till gazing, in a doubt 
Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no 3 
do, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even lo; 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratiſy d by you. 
Par. You fee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 
duch as lam: though, for myſelf alone, 
| would not be ambitious in my with, 
To with myſelf much better ; yet, for yon, 
| would be trebled twenty times myſelf; 
A thouſand times more fiir ten thouſand times 


ind, 


4 More rich; that to ſtand high in your account, 
Lell | might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full ſum of me 
udge k ſum of ſomcthing; which, to term in groſs, 
_ h an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractis'd: 
8 


Happy in this, the is not yet ſo old 
a But the may lcarn; and happicr than thts, 
dhe is not bred fo dull but the can Icara; 


p 8 Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit 
42 Commits itſelf to yours, to be directed, 
4 As from her lord, her goveraor, her king. 


Myſelt, and what is mine, to you, and yours 
b now converted; but now 1 was the lord 
Ui this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Queen o'er myſelf ; and even now, but now, 
This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf, 
Are yours, my lord; I give them with this ring; 
Which when you part from, loſe, or give away, 
Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaim on You, 

By. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 


”_ Oaly my blood ſpcaks to you in my veins : 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
. As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 
* * beloved prince, there doth appear 
bh — the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; 
wn a dere every lomething, being blent! together, 
* urns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy, 


Lxpreſt, and not expreſt : But when this ring 
Parts from this tinger, then parts life from hence; 
0, then be bold to ſay, Baſlanio's dead. 

Ner, My lord and ady, it is now our time, 


ditheuk 
\'s | 0 an 
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Gre. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 
Ii vim you 2!} the joy that you can with ; 
For, I am ſure, you can with none from me: 
And, when your honours mcan to ſolemnize 
5 | the bargain of your faith, Ido beſcech you, 
Even at that time | may be miurry'd too. 
Boſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou eanſt get a wiſe. 
Gra, thank your Iordfip; you have got me unc. 
My eyes, my lord, can losk as ſwift as yours : 
ic| You taw the miſtreſs, I behe!d the maid ; 
You lov'd, | lov'd ; for intermiſſion ? 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upen the eaſket there; » 
And fo did mine too, as the matter falls: 
15 For wooing here, until 1 tweat again; 
And wearing, tilt my very root wes dry 
With oaths of love; at loſt, —ii promile laſt, — 
got a promiſe of this fair one here, 
o have her love, provided that your fortune 
20 | .\tchiev'sd her miſtreſs. 
Por. Is this true, Neriſſa? 
Ner. Madam, it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
B. J. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 


Gra. Ves, faith, my lord. | Marriage, 
25 P.,. Our feaſt thall be much honour'd in your 


Gra. We'll play with them, the virft boy tor a 
thouſand ducats. ; 
Aer. Wheat, and take down? 
Gra, No; we thall nc'er win at that ſport, and 
zo|{tike down. 
But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venctian friend, Salerio? 
N Enter Lurenzs, Jun, and Salerio. 
Bf. Lorenzo, and Salcrio, welcome hither 
If that the youth of my new int-reſt here 
Have power to bid you welevme :—By your leave, 
bid my very friends, and countrymen, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 
Fer. So do l, my lord; : 
They are entirely weicome. lord, 
Lor. U thank your honour :—For my part, my 
My purpoſe was not ta have ſcen you here; 
Put mecting with Salerio by the way, 
He did intreat me, pit all jaying nay, 
47% Lo came with lim woug, 
Sue. I did, my lord, 
And I have reaſon fer it, 
Commends him to vou. 
B. V.re 1 ope his letter, 
zoll pray you tell me how iy good friend doth. 
Sale. Not fick, my lord, unleſs it be in cind ! 
Nor well, unleſs in mind: his letter there 
Will thew you h's eſtate. ſeome. 
Gre, Nerifia, cheer yon” ſtranger; bid her wel- 
55] Your band, Salerio; What's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio? 
I know, he will be glad of our ſucceſs ; 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. [loſt! 
Sale. Would you had won the flecce that he hath 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yon fame 


— 


— 
— 
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Signor Anthonio 
| Gives Bafſſunio a letter. 


60 


Ar = ave ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
2 oy, good joy; Good joy, my lord, and lady! 
wel 

« 


That ſteals the colour from Baſſanio's cheek : | paper, 
Some dcar fricnd dead; elſe nothing in the world 


3 That is, blended, 2 Intermiſſion here means pauſe, delay. 
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Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 
Ot any couſtaut man. What, wore and worſe "os 
With leave, Baflaaio; J am half yourſclf, 
And I muſt freely have the half of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings yu. 

5 . O ſweet Portia, 
Herc are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, 
Jhat ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 
When 1 did firit impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth 1 had 
Ran iu ny vids, | was a gentleman 
Aud thea I toll you true: and yer, dear lady, 
Rating myſclt at nothing, you thall ſee 
How much I was a bragzat; When I told you 


My f:t2 was nothing, i hould then have told you 


That l was worſe than nething; for, indecd, 
I have engag'd myſelf to a dear ſriend, 
Eagag'd my friead to his meer enemy, 
To ieed my means. Here is a letter, lady; 
The paper as the body of my ſricnd, 
And every ward in it a gaping wound, 
Ifuing life-lood. - But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures fa'l'd ? What, not one hit? 
From Tripolis, from Nlexico, and England, 
From Liſbon, Farbary, and India! 
And not one veſſtl ' ſcape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? 

Sale. Nat one, my lord. 
Peftles, it ſnould appear, that if he had 


Ihe preſent money to diicharg: the Jew, 


He would not take it: Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the ſhape Þf man, 
So ken and greecy to confound a man: 
He plies the duke at mor. 1ing, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtare, 
If they deny him juſtice : twenty merchan:s, 
The duke himielf, and the maginfico:s 
Of greateſt port, have ail perſuaded with him; 
But none can drive him from the envicus ple 
Of forſciture, of juſtice; and his bond. —fſwear 
JT #. When Jas with bim, I have heard hit 
To Uubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That he weuld rather have Anthonto's fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the (um 
1 bat he did owe him: and I know, my lord, 
If la, authority, and power deny not, 
It will gc hard with poor Anthonuio. 
For. Is it your dear fri: nd, that is thus in trouble 
BH. The Geareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man 
The be ſt convition'd and unweary d ſpirit 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
1han any that draws breath in Italy. 
Pr. Whit ſum ces he the Jew ? 
B.. For me, three thouſand ducats, 
Lor. Ve lat, no more? 
Pay him fix thouſand, and deface the bond; 
Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 
Frſore a friend of this dt ſerip tion 
all iofe a hair thorovgh Patianio's fault. 
Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife; 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 
vor never Mall you lic by T'ortia's fide 


1 j. e. ſo ſcoliſh. 
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2 Aeaning, mctarchuly fool, 


have ſworn an. arh, that Iwill have my bond: 


[AQ 3. Scene; AQ 3. Scen 
That T ſhall h: 
To-morrow to 
Well, gaoler, 
To lee me pay 


With an unquiet foul. You ſhall have gold 
Io pay the petty debt twenty times over: 
Wir it is paid, bring your true friend along: 
My maid Nexiũa, and myſelf, mean time, 
Wal live as maids and widows, Come away; 
for you fiall hence upon your weeding-day : 
id vour friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer; 
inet you are dear bought, Iwill love you dear, 
Zut let me hear ihe letter of your ſriend. 
B. ſſ. { reads.) “ Sweet Baſlanio, my fhips hare 
« all miſcarry'd, my creditors grow crucl, wr 
+ eſtate is very low, my bond to the Jv" is for. 
„ feit; and ſince, in paying it, it is impollibe! 
„ fhouid live, all debts are cleared betwecu hu 
„and me, if I might but ſee you at ny & uh; 
notwithſlauding, uſc your pleaſure : if your lore 
do not perſuade you to come, let not my letter," 
Por. O love, diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone, 
B.. Since I have your good leave to go awzy, 
Iwill make haſte : but, *rill | come again, 
No bed thall ecr be guilty of my ſtay, 
No r<ſt be interpoſer twixt us twain, [ Exaat, 
1 III. 
Streei in Ferice, 
Erter Shylock, Sal nin, Anthonio, and the Cooler, 
Sor. Gaoler, look to him; —— Tell not me d 
” - > "Wor v; 
Pb s 's the fout that lent out moncy gratis; — 
Tavicr, look to him. 
Anti, Ilcar me yet, good Shylock. bord; 
S, i'll have my bond; fpcak net againſt my 
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| hou cali'uſt me dog, before thou had it a caule; 
Leut, ſince | am adog, bete my fangs: 

he duke ſhall grant me juſtice —I do wonder, 
hœu naughty gaoler, that thou art ſo fond! 

do come abroad wah him at his requeſt, 

Anh, I pray thee, hear me ſpeak. 

. rh have mybend; Iwill not hear thee ſpeak? 
"jt have my bord; ard therefore ſpeak no more. 
il net be made a ſoſt and dull-cx'd tool *, 

o ſhake the head, relent, and ligh, and yidd 
F'o chr iſtiæn interceiTors, Fellow not; 
n have no ſpeaking; I will have my bond. 
| Exit Sl. 
Sal. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, 
Chat ever kept with men. 

Auth, Let kim alone; 

n follow him no more with boctlcfs prayers. 
Ugo ſeeks mv life; his reaſon well I kuow; 

i oft deliver'd from his forfeiturcs 

Many that have at times made moan to me, 

Fher:fore he hates me. 

S. la. 1 am ſure, the duke 

Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Arth. The duke cannot deny the courſe of las; 
gor the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, 

Will much impeach the juſtice af the ſtate; 
ince that the trade and profit of the city 
Confiſteth of all nations. Therefore ge: 


* attende l 
ail her uſb 
There is a mona 
mn ul mere we w 
to deny this 
ac which my | 
don lays upon 

Lor | 


Madani, 
al ob-y „ou 
For, My peo 
ad will acknoy 
hace of lord 
bo fare vou well, 
Lir. Tairthouę 
J Iwith vo 
For. | thank | 

pleas'd 
Lo with it back 
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or, Balthazar, 
have ever f 
o let we and th 


Pi e thbu all 


Fhele griefs and loſſes have io bated mic, 


T* 


AQ z. Scene 5. 
Thzt 1 all hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 


To-morrow to my bloody creditor.— 
Well, gaoler, on pray God, Baſſanio come 
1⁰ ſee me pay his debt, and then 1 care not 


[ Exeurt, 
. 
! Belmiuit. 
4 Enter Portia, Nerifſa, Lorenzo, Ig, and 
ans Balthazar. 
we Lor. Madam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence, 
for. von have a noble and a true conceit 
le! 0 zod- xe amity ; which appears moſt ſtrongly 
vol 1 bearing thus the ab ſence oi your lord. 
nk Pur, if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
love How true 3 gentleman you fend re (licf, 
er.“ low dear a lover of my lord your huſband, 
ne. Iuow, ou would be prouder of the w ork, 
Way, tan e aitomary bounty can enforce you, 
* ?rr. 1 never did repent for doing g good, 


Yor hall not now: for in companions 
2 Jud do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſc ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt necds be a like proportion 
Ot lincaments, of manuers, and of ſpirit ; 


wr, Which makes me think, that this Anthonig, 
e 6 Being the boſom luver of my lord, | 
Muit azeds be ike my lord: If it be 3 
| How lutle 1 is the coſt I have beſtow'd, 
p pur chaling the ſemblance of my foul 
ond; From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty ? 
t my H comes too ncar the praiſing of myſcif; 
nd: Ilorefore, no more of it: hear ot her thing 
ule; Lurenzn, commit into your h ands 


Ih buſnandry and manage of my houſe. 
r, Vail my lord's return: for mine own part, 
arc toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
Fo bre in prayer and conterr.plation, | 
lr attended by Neritia here, 
wil ner khufband and my lord's returu: 
Thcre is a monaſtery two miles off, | 
nd there we will abide. I do 4 ire you, 
i N to deny this impolition; | 
ar which my lov ©, and {ume neeeſaty, 
Nes lav's upon vou. 
l. Ur. Madam, with all my hear 
3 y you in all fair comman 1 
. My prople do already know my mind, 
! will acknow ledge you and J Mea 
; i nlace of lord Baflanio and my ſell. 
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vtare you well, till we {hull mect again. 
Uir. airthoug! ts and happy hours attendon you! 
FI with vour lady flup all heart's content, 


Par. I thank vou lor your with, and am well 
1 [ 
45 1 
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In ſpeed „Padua; ſee thou render this 
luto my coubn's hand, doctor Bellario; these 
Ard, look, what notes and garments he doth give 
Bring them, | pray thee, with imagin'd ſpeed, 
5 | Unto the trajcct, to the common terry 
Which trades to Venice :—waſte no time in words, 
But get thee gone 1 tha!l be there before thee. 

Bat th. Nacam, 19 go w all convenient ſpecd. 

Exit. 

Ic; Por. Come on, Nerxriſſa; I have work in hand, 
That you yet not know of: we fee our huſband: 
Before they think of us. | 

n r. Shall they ſce us? 

Por. They ſhail, Neriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 


15 That they hall think = are accompliſhed 


With wh: it we lack. Tit hold thee any wager, 

When we are both apparell'd like yorng men, 

n proze the pretticr fellow of the two, 

And wear my dagger with the braver grace; 

And ſpeak butweeu the ch nge of man and bay, 

With a reed voice; ad turn two mincing ſtepe 

[no a manly ſt. ide; __ fpcak of frays, 

L. ike a fine bragging youth: and teil quaint lies, 

How honourat. 10 ladies * t my love, 

2 Which 1 denying, they fe! ick and dy d; 

[| cou'd not do with all; then 71 repent, 

And with, for all that, that | had not Kill'd them 

And twenty of thetic puny hes VII tell, 

hat men ſhall ſwoar, I have diſcontinued ſchoo! 

Above a twelecmonth : — I have within my mind 

A thouland raw tricks uf theſe bragging jacks, 

Which I will practile, 

N.r. Why, {hall weturn to men? 
Por. Fi! what a quoſtion's tant, 

If thou wert wear a lows interpreter ? 

But come, I'll (cl] then ail my hole devies 

When 1 am inn: * couch, which it; Vs tor us 

At the park gte; and therefore hatte au ay, 

% ve mull ineafurc twent $1 milcs to day. (Exeant, 

SCE EA 7 

l 7 47 As 
Laun. Ves, truly :—for, look vou, the firs | of 

the father are to he la. d upon the Ne = 81 

tore, I promile von, I fear you, I wes ar ays 

pla in with yOu, «© 10 Vu I: wy | 41 cak my ap: 4 aon 

of the maticr 2 i her core be of good cheer; for, 
ay, thin! * you are damn'd. There by but one 
hope in it t3:t cat do you any good; ang chat 1s 
50ibut a kind of baſtard hope uclther. 

Fe And wii hape is that, I pray thee ? 

Za 1. Marry, ycu may Pi ry na pe that your 
ſather got you wut, that you arc not the Jew's 
daughter |; 

51 Ty. hat were a kind of baſtard hope, in- 
deed ; ſo the fins of my mother ſhall be viited 
upon me. 
| Lim, Truly then I fear you are damn'd both 
by ſather and mother: thus when I thun Scylla, 

60 your father, 1 fail into Charybdis, your mother: 
well, you are gone both ways, 
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Emer Lancelot ani 


4. 


1 For the finſc of the word 4 in this place, ſee note 4, p. 77. 


ple as 4 

: Lo with it back on you: fire you well, Jeſſca.— 
Lax; Exeunt Jae a and Lorenzo. 

or, Balthazar, 

have ever found thee boncſt, true, 

ame and thee ſtill: Take this ſame letter, 

it e thou all the endcavour of a man, 
In 
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Jef. 1 ſhall be faved by my huſband ; he hath 
made me a Chriſtian. 

Lawn, Truly, the more to blame he: we were 
Chriſtians enough before ; e'en as many as could 


well live one by another: This making of Chris-. 


tians will raiſe the price of hogs; if we grow all 
to be pork-caters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a raſher 
ou the coals for money. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Jef. rn tell my huſband, Launcelot, what you}! 


fay ; here he comes. 

Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of vor ſhortly, Laun- 
eclut, if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Fe. Nay, you necd not fear us, Lorenzo; 
Launcclot and | are out: he tells me flatly, there 
is no mercy for me in heaven, becauſe I am a. Jew's 


dauglucr; and he ſays, you are no good member 


of the commonwealth; for in converting Jews to 
Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of pork. 

Lor. I thail anſwer that better to the common 
wealth, than yau can the getting up of the negro's 
belly: the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot 

Laux. It is much, that the Moor ſhould be more 
than reaſon ; but if the be leſs than an honeſt wo- 
man, ſhe is, indecd, more than I took her for. 

Luer. How every fool can play upon the word! 
think the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into 
ſilence; and dif ourſe grow commendable in none 
only but parrotz—Go in, firrah; bid them pre- 
pare for dinner. 

Zaun. That is done, fir; they have all ſtomachs. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit · napper arc you! 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is dont too, fir; only, cover is the 

word. g 
Lor. Will you cover then, fir? 
Laun. Not ſo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
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thou ſhew the whole wealth of thy vit in auh. 
ſtant ? TI pray thee, underſtand a plain man in; 
plain meaning: go to thy fellows ; bid them g. 
ver the table, ſerve in the meat, and we will c 
in to dinner. 
Laun. For the table, fir, it ſhall be ſervd h. 
for the meat, fir, it ſhall be covered; for — 
coming in to dinner, ſir, why, let it be as ham 
and conctit ſhall govern. | Exit Ius 
Lor. O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuite! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words: And l do know 
A many fools, that ſtand in better place, 
Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſy word 
Deſy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Jellica? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the lord Bailanio's wiſe? 
Feſ. Paſt all expreſſing : it is very meet, 
The lord Baſſamio live an upright life; 
For, having ſuch a bleſling in his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 
!s reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 
Whr, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there rauſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 
Hath na? her fellow. 

Lor. Even ſuch a huſband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is ſor a wife. 

Fe. Nay, but atk my opinion too of that. 

Lor. Iwill anon; ſirſt let us go to dinner, 

Fo. Nay, let me praite you, while I haves 

ſtomach. f 

Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table. talk; 
Then, howſoe'cr thou ſpeak'ſt, mong othcr tig 
I ſhall digeſt it. 


* 


Lr. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion; viit 


1 


1 J. 
Te Senate. in Venice. 


Enter the Dule, the Senalors; Anthenin, Ba ſunio, 


Cratiano, and olhers, 

D. I.. * HAT, is Antionio here? 
Aub. V deady, fo plcaſe your grace. [ſwer 

Dc. J am forcy for thee; thou art come to an- 
A tony adveriary, au inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 

rom any dram of merey. 

Aub. | have heard, 
Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous courſe ; but ſince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawſul means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach *, I do oppoſe , 
My patience to his fury; and am arm'd 


> Envy in this place means hatred or alice. 


Je. Well, I'll fer you forth. Lal 


IV. 


To ſuſfer, with a quietneſa of ſpirit, 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 
Dale. Go one, and call the Jew into the cen 
Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my late, 
Enter Shylock, 
Dale. Make room, and [ct him ſtand beſote tu 
face,— 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think ſo too, 
That thou but tead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 
lo the laſt hour of act; and then, 'tis thought, 
Irhou'lt ſhew thy mercy, and remorſe more ſirang 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty : 
And where * thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 
avoid rg ; antes fel 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant s tv} 
"thou wilt not only loſe the ſorfeiture, 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 


2 Mere for whereas. 
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Glancing an eye 
"That have of 1. 
Fchugh to pref 
And pluck con 
From braſſy bo 
From ſtubborn 
To offices of te 
We all expect a 
Ay. I have 
Ard by our hol 
Jo have the dur 
If you deny it, 
Upon your cha 
You'll aſk me, 
A weight of ca 
Three thouſand 
Put, ſay i, it 1s 1 
What if my ho 
And | de pleas', 
I's have it ban' 
Some men ther. 
eme, that are 1 
And others, wh 
Cannot contain 
Maſters of paſſi 
Df what it like 
ſwer : 
there is no fi 
Why he cannot 
Thy he, a harm 
he, a woo! 
Muſt yield to f 
to offend hir 
bo can I give no 
More than a lod 
I bear Anthonic 
loſing ſuit ag 
Beſt. Thas is 
o cn evſe the e 
S. Jam noi 
B, Do all n 
S'y, Hates ar 
. Every c 
&;. What, v 


; Arth. 1 pray 
ou may as wel 
ind bid the ma 
du may as wel 
Thy he hath m 
Lou may as wel 
Lo was their hi 
N en they are 

pou may as wel 
$ [eek to ſofter 
s Jewiſh hear 
lake no more « 
Put, with all by 
ct me have ju 
Biſ. Tor thy 
Thy, If every 
Vere in fix part 


Lay, 1, E. if ( 
I's Preftign 13 t 
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aneing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 
ne of late 15 huddled on his back; 
Fg to preſs a royal merchant down, 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 8 
From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, : 
F:om ſtubborn Turks, and 'Cartars uever train'd 
To offices of tender courteſy. 
Well expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. [poſe 


Ard by our holy Sabbath have 1 1worn, 

Jo have the due and forfeit of my bond: 

r you deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city's freedom, 
You'll aſs me, why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
Three thouſand ducats : I'll not auſwer that: 
Put, ſay i, it is my humour; Is it anſu er'd ? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thoutand ducats 
Jo have it ban d? What, are you anſwer'd yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 

eme, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 

And others, when the bag-pipes ſings i' the noſe, 
Cannot contain their urine 3 For affections, 
Maſters of paſſion, ſway it to the mood 


of Vf what it likes, or loaths: Now for your an- 
ſwer : 
there is no firm reaſon to be render'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; | 
Thy he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat; 
| he, a wooll-n 2 bag-pipe; but of force 
en Auſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, | 
to offend himſelf, being offended ; 
alk; do can I give no reaſon, nor | will not, 
thing More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain foathing, 
I bear Anthonio, that 1 follow thus 
Lan loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd ? 
| Beſſ. Thas is no anſwer, thou unfecling man, 
o enevſe the current of thy cruelty. 
Sy, 1 am not bound to pleaſe thee with my an- 40 
Do all men kill the thing they do not love? 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill 
Every offence is not a hate at firſt. 
Y. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting 
thee twice ? [Jew 
Aub. I pray you, thiak you queſtion 3 with the 
ou may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 
court ind bid the main flood hate his uſual height; 
ny lore. ou may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf, 
My he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; - 
ore cur Lu may as well forbid the mountain pines 
po way their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 
0, den they are fretted with the guſts of heaven; 
lice pou may as well do any thing moſt hard, 
ught, 
lung is Jewiſh heart :—Therefore I do beſcecli you, 
Make no more offers, uſe no farther means, 
„ , with all brief and plain conveniency, 
felt) i me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
Bi. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fix. 
Ve, hy. If every ducat in ſx thouſand ducats 
crc in fix parts, and every part a ducat, 
Lay, . e. if or ſuppoſe it is my humour, 
"Tancil] lo (reflion is to converſe, 4 1. e. batrcZ. 


Au. I have poſſeſs'd your grace of whet | pur- 
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| I would not draw them, I would have my bond. 

Dule. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring 
none ? [wrong ? 

Shy. What judgment ſhall 1 dread, doing ao 

5 |You have among you many a purchas'd ſlave, 

Which, like your aftes, and your dogs, and mules, 

You uſe in abject and in flaviſh parts, 

;| [Becauſe you bought them :—Shall I ſay to you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your hcirs ? 

Io, hy iweat they under burdens ? let their beds 

Le made as foſt as yours, and let their palates 

Be ſcaſon'd wich ſuch viands? you will anſwer, 

Ihe ſlaves are ours: So do I anſwer you: 

II he pound of fleſh, which I demand of him, 

15 ls dearly bought, is mine, and Iwill have it: 

If you deny me, fic upon your law ! 

| [There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 

| ſtand for judgment: anſwer ; ſhall I have it? 

Date, Upen my power, | may diſmiſs this court, 
120 Unleſs Ecllario, a learned doctor, 

Whom I have ſent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. | 

Sala. My lord, here ſtays without 
A meſſenger with letters irom the doctor, 

25 Nc come from Padua. 
Dude. Bring us the letters; Call the meſſenger. 
Ba. Good checr, Anthonio! What, man? 
| courage yet! 

"The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
zo Exe thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 

Anil. 1 am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meeteſt for death ; the weakeſt kind of fruit 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me: 

You cannot better be employ'd, Baſſanio, 
35 Than to live ſtill, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Neriffa, drefs'd lite a lawyer's ederk, 

Dule. Came you trom Padua, from Beflario? 
Ner. From both, my lord: Ecllario greets your 


(wers. gt ace. 


Baſſ. Why deſt thou whet thy knife ſo carneſtl 57 

5/y. Jo cut the forfeiture from that bavkruyt 

? there. | Jew, 
Gra. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy ſoul, harth 

Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen : but no metal can, 

45 No, not the hangmaa's ax, bear half the kceennels 

Of thy ſharpenvy 3. Can no prayers picrce thee? 
S/y. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexorable dug! 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd. 

go Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 

o hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

L'Rat fouls of animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the trunks of men: thy currith ſpirit 

Govern'd a walf, who hang d for human flanghter, 


$ {eek to ſoften that (than which what's harder?) 5 Even from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 


And, whilſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 
infus'd itſelf in thee ; for thy deſires 

Are wolfiſh, bloody, ftarv'd and ravenuus. bond, 
Sby. Till thou can'ſt rail the ſeal from off my 
c Thou but oſfend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud: 
Repair thy wit, good youth, oc it will fall 

| { Vo cureleſsruin.—l ſtand here for law. 


Perhaps we ſhould read a ſerelling or fwo!lea bagpipe. 


Duke. 


ov | we 
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A young and learacd doctor to dur court: 
Where is he? 
Aer. He attendeth here hard by, | 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 
Dule. With all my heart: ſome three or four 
of you, 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place, — 
Mezn time; the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


— 
o 


« Your grace ſhall underſtand, that, at the 22 


« ecipt of your letter, lam very fick 1 but at the in- 
ſlaut that your meſſenger came, in loving viſita- 
„ tion was with me a young doctor of Rome, his 
„ name is Balthazar : I acquaiated him with the 
«* cauſe iu controverſy between the Jew and An- 
„ thonio the merchant : we turn'd o'er many 
« books together: he is furnith'd with my opi- 
„ nion; which, bettered with his own learning, 
« (the greatneſs whereof 1 cannot enough com- 
« mend) comes with him, at my importunity, to 
« fill up your grace's requeſt in my ſtead. I be- 
* ſeech you, let his lack of years be no impedi- 
* ment to let him lack a reverend eſtimation ; 
« for 1 never knew ſo young a body with fo old 
„ an head. I leave him to your gracious aceept- 
„ ance, whoſe trial ſhall better publiſh his coin- 
* mendation.“ 
Euler Portia, dreſt'd like a dofor of lutvs. 
D. I.. Yon hear the Ilcarn'd Bellario, what he 
writes; 

And here, I take it, is the dactor come.— | 
Give me your hand: Came you from old Pellario: 

Por. I did, my lord. 

Lale. You are welcome: take your place. 
Are yuut acquainted with the dificrence 
"That holds this preſent queſtion in the court? 

Vor. U am informed thoroughly of the cante. 
Which is the merchaut here, * akich the Jew ? 


Lic. Anthoniv aud uid Shylock, both ſtand}. 


forth. 
Por, ls your name Shylock ? 
Shy. Shvlock is iny name. 
Pir. Of a ftrange nature is the ſuit you follow; 
vet in {ach rule, that the V enetiau law 
Caunot impugn ! you, as you du preceed. — 
You ſtand within his dauger, do you not? 
: | To Anth. 
Auth. Av, fo he ſays. 
Por. Do you coufeſs the bond? 
Anth. Ido. 
Pur. Ihen mutt the Jew be merciful. 
Si. On what compulſion. mult 1? tell me that. 
Per. Ilie quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd; 
It ercppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upou the place beneath : it is twice bich d; 
It bleſſeth kim that gives, and lum that takes: 
„lis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 
j he throucd monarch better than lus crown: 
His ſcepter thews the force of temporal power, 
The attrivute to awe and majelty, 
Wherciu doth fit the dread and tear of kings; 
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Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend, 
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But mercy is above the ſcepter'd ſway, 


1 i. e. oppoſe you. 
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It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

t is an attribute to God himſelf; 

And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt Geo 

When mercy ſeaſons juſtice : Therefore, Jew 

Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this,— g 

That, in the courſe of juſlice, none of us 

Should ſee ſalvation : we do pray for merey- 

And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to rende 

The decds of mercy. | have ſpuke thus much, 

Tomtigate the juſtice of thy plea ; 

Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 

Muſt needs give ſentence 'gainſt the merchant thr: 
Shy. My deeds upon my head! I crave ile l 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Por, Is he not able to diſcharge the money? 
Bafſ. Yes, here I tender it ſor him in the cur: 

Yea, twice the ſuni : if that will not ſuffice, 

[ will be bound ta pay it ten times o'er, 

On ſoricit of my hangs, my head, my heart, 

if this will not ſuſſice, it muſt appear 

hat malice bears downtruth :. AaClbcſcechry 

Wreſt once the law to your authority: | 


Jo do a great right, do a little wrong; 


And curb this cruel devil of his will. [rice 
Por. It muſt not be; there is no power ig le 

Can alter a decree eſtablithed : 

"PF will be recorded for a precedent; 

And many an error, by the ſame example, 

Will ruſh into the ſtate : it ca: not be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Ds 
nicl !— 

O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee! 
Por. | pray you, let me look upon the bord. 
Sy. Here 'tis, moſt reverend doctor, here it 
Per. Shylock, there's thrice thy money od. 

thee. . : 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in karen 

Shall Hay perjury upon my foul? 

No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 

A pcund of fleſh, tobe by him cut off 

Neareſt the merchant's heart: Be merci's); 

Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the houd, 
Sli. When it is paid according to the tenou- 

t doth apprar you are a worthy juòge; 

You kaow the law, your expoſition 

Hath been moſt ſound : I charge you by the hu, 

Whertof you area well-deferving pillar, 

Proceed to judgment: by my foul I ſwear, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 

To alter me: I ſtay here on my bond. 

A. Moſt heartily I do beſcech the court 

To cive the judgment. 

For. Why then, thus it is, 3 
vou muſt prepare your boſom for his kniſe. 

Sy. O noble judge! O excellent young m 

Nr. For the intent and purpoſe oi the lau 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 

nich here appearcth due upon the bond. 
Shy. Lis very true: O wile aud uprigbt a 

How much more elder art thou than thy looks: 


2 Mcaning, that malice oppreſſes honeſty, 


Per. Therefore lay bare yeur boſom. 


Ad 4. Sc 


Shy. Ay, 

$0 [avs the t 
Neareſt his | 
Pur. It is 
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Pur. Have 

Jo ſtop his 
Shy. Is it 1 
Por. It is 
Twere good 
Shy, Ieant 
Por. Come 
Auth. But 
Give me you 
Grieve not th 
For hercin for 
Than is her e 
Jo let the wr 
Jo view with 
An age of po 
Vf ſach a miſe 
(Commend me 
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cy. Ay, his breaſt: 
& lars the bond; Doth it not, noble judge ? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the me words, 
Pur. It is fo, Are there balance here to weigh 
The fleſh ? 
$y. I have them ready. (charge, 
pi. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shylock, on your 
To ſtop his woun's, leſt he do bleed to death. 
SH. Is it ſo nominated in the bond ? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſs'd ; But what of that? 
'Twere good, you do fo much for charity. 
diy. Icannot find it; 'tis not in the bond. {ſay? 
Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to 
Auth. But little; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd. 
Gire me your hand, Baſſanio; ſare you well! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 
for hercin fortune ſhews herſclf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom : it is ſtill her uſe, 
Tolet the wretehed man out- live his wealth, 
Toview with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
an age of poverty; from which lingering penance 
Vf ſuch a miſery dath the cut me off, 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
Tell ber the proceſpof Anthonio's end; 
bay, how 1 lov'd you, ſpeak me fair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 
For, if the Ji do cut but deep enough, 
ll pay it inſtantly with all my heart, 
By. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf ; 
But life itſelf, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me eſteem' d above thy life: 
| vouldloſe all, ay, ſacriſige them all 


Here to this devil, to deliver you. [that 


For. Your wife would give you little thanks for 


ij ſhe were by to heag you make the offer, 
Gra, Thave a wiſe, whom, | proteſt, 1 love ; 
[world the were in heaven, ſo the could 
lntreat ſore power to change this curriſh Jew. 
er. "Tis well you offer it behind her back; 
The with would make elſe an unqu'et houſe. 
dly. Thete be the Chriſtian huſbands : I have a 
dauglite ' 
Vocld, any of the ſtock of Barabbas 
lad beer, her huſband, rather than a Chriſtian! 
EM | : [Ajide. 
Vetrifle time; J pray thee, purſye ſentence, 
Fa. A pound of that ſame me 
thine ; " 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 
L. Moſt rightful judge! breaſt; 


Pur. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his L 


The law allows it, and the court awards it. 

S. Moſt learned judge !—A ſentence; come, 
prepare, 

Por. Yarry a little, there is ſomething elſe.— 

his bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 

he words exprefsly are, a pound of fleſh ; 

Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh; 

But in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 

ne drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 


Ke, by the laws of Venice, contilcate 


1 


merchant's fleſh is 
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Unto the ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O upright judge Mark, Jew 
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We 


Shy. Is that the law ? 


[learned Judge ! 


Por. Ihyſelf ſhalt ſee the act: 

For, as thou urgeſt juluce, be aſlur'd, : 

Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou deſir'ſt. 
Gra. O learned judge! Mark, Jew a learned 

judge! 
Shy. U take this offer then; pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Chriſtian go. , 
Buff. Here is the money, 

P.. Soft; 

The Jew ſhall have all juſtice; - ſoft! no haſte ;j— 

He fhall h.ve nothing but the penalty, 

Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 
Por. Therefore prepare tlice to cut off the fleth, 

Shed _ no blood; nor eut thou Icfs, nor more, 

But juſt a pound of ficſh : if thou tak'tt more, 

Or leſs, than a juſt pound, —be it but fo much 

As makes it light, or heavy, in the ſubſtance 

Or the diviſion of the twenticth part 

Of one poor ſcruple ; nay, if the ſcale turn 

zut in the eſtimationof a hair, — 

hou dieſt, aud all thy goods are confiſcate, 
Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Danicl, Jew ! 

Now, infidel, 1 have thee op the hip. ſfciture. 
Pur, Why doth the Jew pauſe ? take thy tor- 
$hy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Baſſ. ] ave it ready for thee ; here It 15. 
Por. He hath refutcd it in the open court; 

He ſhall have merely juſtice, aud his bond. 

Gra. A Danicl, ſt'll ſay l; a ſccond Danicl !— 


thank the, Jew, fir tcachiug me that word. 


Shy. Shia I not barely have my princij a ? | 
Por. "Thou ſha't have nothing but the ſorfeiture, 


To be fo taken at thy peril, Jew. 


S8hy. Why then the devil give him good of it! 


[ill ſtay no longer queſtion, 


Por. Larry, Jew; ‚ 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice,. 
f it be prov'd againit an alien, 
That by q rect, or indirect attempts, 
He ſeek the life of any citizen, 
"Che party, 'gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Shall ſeize on half his googs ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coſtcr of the ſtate; | 
And th; oſfendei's life lies in the mercy 
Of the d::ke only, gainſt all other voice. 
In which predicament I fay thou ſtand'ſt : 
For it appcars by manifeſt proceeding, ' 
That, indirectly, and directly too, 
Thou haſt contriv'd againſt ibe very life 
Of the defer dant; and thou haſt incurr'd 


The danger formerly by me rehears'd, 


Down, therefore, and beg mercy of thy duke. 

Gra. Tl that thou may'ſt have leave to hang 
*(hyſelf: 7 N 
And yet, tliy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 


Thou haſt rot left the value of a cord; 


Therefore, thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
Deke. That thou may'ſt ſee the difference of our 
ſpirit, 


pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it : 


1 


For half thy wealth, it is Anthouiv's ; 
. The 
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The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio. 
Sby. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not 
that: 
Vou take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe ; you take my like, 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 
Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio? 
Gra. A halter gratis; nothing elſe, for God's 
ſake. [court, 


Auth. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the 


To quit the fine for one half of his goods; 
I] am content, ſo he will let me have 
The other half in uſe,—to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman, 
"That lately ſtule his daugliter. 
Two things provided more,—That, for this favour, 
He preſenily become a Chriſtian ; 
The other, that he do record a giſt, 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 
Duke. He ſliall do this, or elſe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. [ſay ? 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew ? what doſt thou 
Shy. Jam content. | 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 
Sby. 1 pear you, give me leave to go from hence, 
Im not well; ſend the deed after me, 
And I will fign it. 
Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 
Gra. ln chriſtening, thou ſhalt have two god- 


fathers ; more l, 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten 
To bring thee to tlie gallows, not the ſont. 


[Exit Shylock. ; 


Duke. Sit, Ido intreat you home with me todinner. 
Per. | humbly do deſire your grace of pardon ?: 
I muſt away this vight to Padua, 
And it is mect, I preſently ſet forth. 
Duke. l am ſorry, that your leiſure ſerves you not. 
Anthonio, gratify this gentleman 4 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
[ Exeurt Duke and l is train. 
B27. Moſt worthy gentleman, I, and my friend, | 
Pave by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous pcnaitics ; in licu whereof, 
Ihreœe thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope ycur courteous pains withal. 
Anth, And ſtand indebted, over and above, 
In love and ſervice to you evetmore. 
Por. He is well paid, that is well ſatisfy'd ; 
And I, delivering you, am ſatisfy'd. 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 
My mind was never yet more mcrcenary. 
1 pray you, know me, when we meet again; 
1 with you well, and ſol take my leave. 
. Dear fir, of force J muſt attempt you 
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Not to deny me, and to pardon me, 
Por. You preſs me far, and therefore 1 vil 
yield, ke: 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for Jo: 
And, for your love, I'll take this ring from yy; 
Do not draw back your hand; Ill take no non 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this, 
Ba. This ring, good fir,—alas, it is a trifle; 
will not ſhame myſelf to give = this. 
Per 1 will have nothing elſe but only this; 
And now, methinks, | have a mind to it. 
Ba. There's more depends on this, than g 
the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 
Por. 1 ſee, fir, you are liberal in offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now, methinlg, 
You teach me how a beggar ſhovld be anſwer, 
Baſſ. Good ſir, this ring was given me by ay 
wife; J 
And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 
That I ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe it. 
Per. That ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave ther 
ifts. 
Anif * wife be not a mad-woman, 
And know how well I have deſcrv'd this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 
| Exit avith Nei 
Anth, My lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring; 
Let his deſervings, and my love withal, 

Be valu'd *gainſt your wife's commandment, 
B.. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou car, 

Unto Anthonio's houſe: - away, make haſte. 
Come, you and I will thither preſently ; 

And in the morning early will we both 

Fly toward Belmont: Come, Anthouio. {Exe 


SCENE ll, 
Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Por. Enquire the Jew's houſe out, gire kin 
this deed, 
And let him fign it; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day beſore our huſbands home : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 


Enter Gratiano. 
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Gra. Fair fir, you are well o'erta'en : 
My lord Eaſſanio, upon more advice 5, 
Hath ſent you here this ring; and doth intrea 
Your company at dinner, 
Por. That cannot be: 
This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 
And fo, I pray you, tell him: Furthermore, 
pray you, ſhew my youth old Shylock's houſe 
Gra. That will I do. 


wh 


further ; 
Take ſome remembrance of vs, for a tribute, 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you, 


11. e. a jury 
3 j. e. reflexicn. 


of twelve men, to condemn thee to be hanged. * Meaning, your grace's panda 


Ner. Sir, | would ſpeak with you t— 
'I ſee if I can get my huſbahd's ring, [To Ir. 
Which I did — {wear to keep for eve. 
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F por. Thou may'ſt, I warrant : We ſhall have, Away, make haſte; thou know'ſt where I will 
1 old ſwearing, tarr y. - 
air, That they did give the rings away to men; Ner. Come, good fir, will you ſhew me to this 
Jour ut we'll out-face them, and out- ſwear them too. houle ? [Excunt, 
= 's 
bt —— — 
K 46 
t And ceremoniouſly let us prepare 
jnnt, A grove, or green place, before Portia's) Some welcome for the miſtreſs of the houſe. 
ouſe, 15 Enter Launcelot. 
Laun. Sola, ſola, wo ha, ho, ſola, ſola! 
s, Enter Lorenzo and Fefſica. Zan Who calls? 
cr. _— moon ſhines bright : In ſuch a Laun, Sola, did you ſee maſter Lorenzo, and 
by ay night as this, miſtreſs Lorenzo? tola, ſola! 
ſhen the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 20 Lor. Leave hallooing, man; here. 
f id they did make no noiſc; in ſuch a night, Laun. Sola ! where ? where ? 
ell, roilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, Lor. Here. 
re ther id ſigh d his ſoul toward the Grecian tents, Laun. Tell him, there's a poſt come from my 
here Creſſid lay that night. maſter, with his horn full of good news; my 
J,. ln ſuch a night, 2: maſter will be here ere morning, ſweet ſoul. Exit. 
ng, | Thiſbe fearfully o'er-trip the dew ; | Lor. Let's in, and there expect thcir coming. 
ad ſaw the lion's ſhadow cre himſclf, And yet no matter ;—Why ſhould we go in? 
gh 4 þd ran diſmay d away. My friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 
Nei Lor. In ſuch a night, Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand; 
e r10g; pod Dido with a willow in her hand zol And bring your mulick forth into the air. — 
pon the wild ſea-banks, and wav'd her love Exit Servant. 
i, d come again to Carthage. How ſweet che moon-light ſleeps upon this bank 
. J In ſuch a night, Here will we ſit, and let the ſounds of muſick 
z can'h, edea gather d the enchanted heros Creep in our cars; ſoit ſtillneſs, and the night, 
te, ut did renew old ZEſon. 35 Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 
Lor. In ſuch a night, Sit, Jeſlica : Look, how the floor of hen 
| Jeſſica ſteal frota the wealthy Jew ; Is thick inlay'd with patincs of bright gold; 
[ Exeay, d with an unthrift love did run from Venice, There's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 
far as Belmont, But in his motion like an angel ſings, 
J. And in ſuch a night, 40|Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims. 
d young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well; Such harmony is in immortal ſouls; 
ire kin «ling her ſoul with many vows of faith, But, whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 
Id ne'er a true one, Doth groſly cloſe it in, we cannot hear it — 
| Lr. And in ſuch a night, Come, ho, and wake Diana“ with a hymn; 
pretty Jeſlica, like a little ſhrew, 45 With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſt: eis“ ear, 
10. der her love, and he :orgave it her. And draw her home with muſick. 
74. l would out-night you, did no body come; Feſ. 1 am never merry, when I hear ſweet mu- 
t bark, I hear the fouting of a man. ſick. [Ariel 
Enter à Servant. Lor. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive: 
Le. Who comes fo ſaſt in filcnce of the night? 50 For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
atreat dev. A friend. Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, (loud, 
*. A friend: what friend? your name, II Fetching mad bound s, bellowing, and neighing 
pray you, friend? Which is the hot condition of their blood; 
7%, Stephano is my name; and 1 bring word, If they perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, 
re, , F niſtreſs will before the break of day as Or any air of muſick touch their ears, 
houlk bere at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about You Aral perceive them make a mutual ſtand, 
holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels aud prays Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 
. cre happy wedlock hours. By the ſweet power of muſick: Therefore, the 
ph 1. Who comes with her? oct floods: 
re 1 rd. None but a holy hermit, and her maid. 60 Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and 
«| Jou, is my maſter yet return'd ? Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
's pare nen not, nor have we yet heard from him. |But muſiek for the time doth change his nature : 
we in, I pray thee, Jeſſica, The man that hath no muſick in himſelf, 


Pur 


ainiſtration of the 
Wd repreſented as fleeping, 


Our author evidently here alludes to the ſtars. Patine is the plate made uſe of for the bread in 


Euchariſt, and ſometimes made of gold. 
F 2 


2 Meaning the moon, who is 
Nor 
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Nor is not mov'd with contord of ſweet ſounds, 

Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils z 

The motions of his ſpirit are dulkas night; 

And his aſſections dark as Erebus: 

Let no ſuch man be truſted, - Mark the muſick. 

Enter Portia, and Neriſſa at & diftance. 
Por. That light we ſee, is barning in my hall. 

How far that little candle throws his beams! 

So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. | candle. 
Ner. When the moon ſhone, ve did not ſee the 
Per. So doth the greater glory dim the leſs: 

A {ubibrute ſhines brightly as a king, 

Until a king be by; and then his ſtue 

Empties i[cif, as doth an inland brook 

Into the waiu vi waters. Muſick! hark! [,. 
Ner. It is your mulick, madam, of the houſe. 
Por. Nothing is good, I ſec, without reſpc T; 

Methinks it ſounds much ſwerter than by day. 
Ner. Silence beſtows that virtue on it, madam. 

Par. The crow doth nog as ſweetly as the lark, 

When neither is attended; and. think, 

Tne nig! tinga's, if the ſhould ſing by day, 

When every gooſe is cackling, wou!d be thought 

Nu better a muſiciau than the wren. 

How many thiags by ſcaſon ſeafun'd are 

To their rigit praife, and true perfection? 

Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Eadymion, 

And would not be awak'd! [Mujich ceaſes. 
Lor. That is the voice, 

Or] am mich decciv'd, of Portia. [cuckow, 
P r tic knows me, as the blind man knows the 

By the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome home. 
Fer. We have been praying for our huſbands' 
welfare, 

Which ſpeed we hope, the better for our words. 

Ars they 1et rad? 
L:r. Madam, they are not yet; 
But there is come a meſienger before, 
Jo ſignify their coming. 
Pur. Go in, Nerxiſſa, 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abient hence 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeſſica, nor you. 
| [A tuchet ! fornts, 
Lon. Your huſband is at hand, Ihear his trunipet: 
We are no tell- tales, madam ; fear you not. | tick. 
Por, This night, methinks, is but the day-light 
It looke a little paler : tis a day, 
Such as the day 1s when the ſun is hid; 
Euter Baſſunic, Anibbanio, Gratians; 
followers, 
B:fſ. We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

If you would walk in abſence of the jun. 

Por. Let mie give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſuand, 

And :=ver be Baſianio fo for me; 

But, God ſort all — Lou are welcome home; my 

lord. my ſricud — 

B. 9. | thank vor, madam : give weleome to 
Tlys is the man, this is Anthon'o, 


ani t heir 


n IF 


„% mort ſentenees. 3 Meaning, r/þeftf 
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To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. hi 


Por. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much * 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
Anth. No more than [ am well acquitted of. 
Por. Sir, vou are very welcome to our houſe; 


it muſt appear in other ways than words, 


Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy, 

[ Gratiano an! Neriff.: ſrem to tall cur. 
Cern. By yonder moon, [ſwear you do me wrong; 
in ſaith, I gave it to the judge's clerk: : 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
ince vou do take it, love, ſo much at heart, 
Por. A quarrel, ho, alresdy? what's the matte! 
Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 


That the did give me; whoſe pocſy was 


For all the world, like cutler's poetry ? 

Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Mr. What talk you of the pocſy, or the value! 

You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 

"That vou would wear it till your hour of death; 

And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 

Though not for me, yet for your vchement or 

You ſhould have been reſpective 3, and have keyti, 

Gave it a judge's clerk but well | know, 

The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face that bali. 

Gra. Hc will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner. An iſ a woman live to be a man, 

Gra. Now, by this hand, 1 gave it to a youth 

A kind of boy; alittle ſcrubbed ® boy, 

No higher than thyſelf, the judge's clerk; 

A prating boy, that begy'd it as a fee; 

| could not for my heart deny it him. vu, 
Por. You were to blame, 1 muſt be plata with 

To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt yitt; 

A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finget, 

And riveted with faith upon your fleſh. 

| gave my love a ring, aud made him ſwear 

Never to part with it; and here he ſtauds: 

dare be {worn for him, he would not leave it, 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 

That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiang, 

You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of orict; 

An 'twere to me, I ſhonld be mad at it. 

Bio. Why, I were beft to cut my left haud of, 

And ſwear I loſt the ring defending it. [4% 
Gra. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 

Unto the judge that begg't it, and, indeed, 

Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 

"That took ſome pains in writing, he begg'd mint: 

And neither man nor maſter would take auyit 

But the two rings. 

For. What ring gave you, my lord! 

Not that, I hope, which you teceiv'd ol me? 

Ba, If 1 could adda lye unto a fault, 

would deny it; but you ſee, my finger 

Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Per. Even ſo void is your falle heart of truth 

By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 

Until I ſce the ring. 


Ner. Nor J in yours, 


"Till | again fee mine. 


* 
*ſeaning, a flouriſh on a trumpet. 2 Knives were formerly inſcribed by means of a, 
+ Meaniag. perhaps, a ſtunted or H- lil. be). 
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Baſſ. Sweet Portia, : 
If vo did know to whom I gave the ring, | 
If vou did know for whom 1 gave the ring, 
Ard would conceive for what I gave the ring, 
And e L left the ring, N 
When nought woul be accepted but the ring. 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſplea- 
ſure. 
por. If you had known the virtue of the ting, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Gr rour own honour to retain the ring, 
r would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man's there ſo much unreaſonable, 
li von had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Neriffa teaches me what to believe; 
li die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 
BJ. No, by mine honour, madam, by my ſoul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 


tet! 


oaths And begg'd the ring; the which | did deny hum, 
chi. And futter'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 
Even he that had held up the very life 
badi. Of my dear friend. What ſhould I tay, ſweet lady ? 
| was enſorc'd to ſend it after him; 
I was beſet with ſhame and courtely ; 
uch My honour would not let ingratitude 
do much betmear it: Pardon me, good lady; 
For, by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 
Had yuu been there, | think you would have 
$1. begg'd 
iu with The ring of nie to give the worthy doctor. 
t; Fer. Let nut that doctor e'cr come ncar my 
. houte : 
vince ke hath got the jewel that 1 lov'd, 
And that wich you did [wear to xecp for me, 
| will become as liberal as you; 
e it, Ill not deny him any thing I have, 


No, not my body, nor my huſband's bed: 

ratiang, Now him 1 hall, Iam well ſure of it: 

riek; Lic not a night from home; watch me, like Argus: 
It you do not, if I be left alone, 


ad of Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
44 I'l have. that doctor for my bedtellow. 
N Rer. And [ his clerk 4 therefore be well advis'd, 
How do you leave me to mine own protection. 
K, Gra, Weil, do you ſo: let me not take him then; 
mine: For, if I do, Il mar the young clerk's pen. 
aght Auth, I am the unhappy ſubject of theſe 
quarrels, 
Por. Sir, prieve not you; You are welcome not- 
e! witaſtanding. 
6 il, Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong; 
ch in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
"ar tothe, even by thine own fair cyes, 
truth «rein 1 ſee myſelf, 


Par, Mark you but that ! 
n doth mine eycs he doubly ſees himſelf : 
D each eye, one: ſwear by your double ſelt *, 
lud taere's an oath of credit. 


ca 
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Pele is here put for full dupiicity, 


2 


Baf. Nay, but hear me: 

Pardon this fault. and by my ſoul I ſwear, 

l never more will break an oath with thee. 

41th. 1 once did lend my body for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that had your hufband's ring, 
[ To Portia. 
Had quite wiſcartv'd : 1 dare be bound again, 
My foul upon the forfeit, that your lord 

Will never more break faith adviſedly. 

Her. Then you tall be his ſurety : Give him this; 
And bid tim kcep it better than the other. 

Auth. Here, lord Bailavio; {wear to keep this 

ring. 

Baſſ. By heaven, it is the ſame ] gave the 

doctor. 

Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiang; 
Fer that tame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clurk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. 

Gra, Why, this is like the mending of highway 
in ſummer, where the ways arc fair enough: 
What! are we cuckolds ere we have deſcrv'd it? 

Por. Speak not ſo groſsly. - Vou are all anaz'd: 
Here 1s a letter, read it at your leiſure, 

It comes trom Padua, from Bellarto : 

There you ſhall find, that Portia was the doctor; 
Neriſſa there, her clerk ; Lorenzo here 

Shail witneſs, I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 

And but even now return'd; 1 have not vet 
Enter'd my houſe.—Anthonio, you are welcome; 
And [ have better newsan ſtore for you, 

Than you expect : unſeal this letter ſoon; 
There veu fall find, three of your argoſies 

Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly : 

You (hall not know by what ſtrange accident 

i chanced on this letter. 

Arik, Jam dumb. 

Ba. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 

Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me 

cuckold ? 

Ner. Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. [ 

aj. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bed- 
fellow; 
When lan abſent, then lie with my wile, 
Auth, Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 


* 


For here I read tor certain, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to road. 
Per. How now, Lorenzo ? 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner. Ay, and l' give them him without a 
tee. 
There do ] give to you, and Jeſſica, 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop mauna in the way 
Of ſtzrved people. 
Pur. It is ahnoft morning, 


And yet, I am ſure, you are not ſatisfy d 


2 That is, his advantage. 


living , 1738 
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Of theſe events at full: Let us go in; 
And charge us there upon inter gatories, 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be ſo : The firſt inter'gatory, 
That my Nerifla ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay ; 
Or goto bed now, being two hours to day: 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


[AR 5. Scene! 


But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while 1 live, I'll fear no other thing 

So ſore, as keeping ſafe Nerifla's ring. 


[ Exeunt org: 
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Dur. 

FxeDzRICK, Brother to the Duke, and Uſurper. 
Auixxs, } Lords attending upon the Duke, in 
Jawes, his baniſbment. 


Le Brau, @ Courtier attending upon Frederick, 
OLveR, Lg ſon to Sir Rowland de Boys. 
Jaques, 
nne younger brothers to Oliver. 
Abu, an old ſervant of Sir Rowland de Boys, 
TovcusTONE, a Clown. 


Corr, 
and, } Shepherds. 


— — — — OO — — — 


LIE E FL 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


WILLIAM, in love with Audrey. 

Sir Otiver MAR-TEXT, à vicar. 

CHARLES, wreſtler to the uſurping Duke Free- 
rich, 


DenxN1s, ſervant to Oliver. 


RosAL1ND, daughter to the Duls. 
CEA, daughter to Frederick. 
Purzr, a ſbepberdeſs. 

AUDREY, à country wench, 

| A perſon repreſenting Hymen. 


Lords belonging to the two Dules ; with pages, foreſters, and other attendants. 


Ti SCENE lies, firſh, near Oliver's houſe ; and, afterwards, partly in tht Duke's court, and partly in the 
foreft of Arden. 


2 


t 
Oliver's Orchard. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 


Crlends, As I remember, Adam, it was upon 
this faſhion bequeathed me :—By 
will, but a poor thouſand crowns ; and, as thou 
Ey t, charg'd my brother, on his bleſſing, to 
breed me well: and there begins my ſadneſs. My 
brother Jaques he keeps at ſchool, and report 
Ipeaks goldenly of his profit : for my part, he 


properly, ſtays * me here at home, unkept : For 
al you that keeping fcr a gentleman of my birth, 
mat diſfers not from the ſtalling of an ox? His 
| orſes are bred better; for, beſides that they are fair 
th their feeding, they are taught their manage, 
nd to that end riders dearly hired : but I, his 
rother, gain nothing under him but growth ; for 
de which his animals or: his dunghills are as much 
pound to him as I, Beſides this nothing that he ſo 


we me, his countenance ſeems to take from me: 


keeps me ruſtically at home, or, to ſpeak more 


ientifully gives me, the ſomething that nature| 


e lets tne feed with his hinds, bars me the placel 


þ Dr. Warburton thinks we ſhould read yer, i. e. keeps me like a brute, 
tent to be a eypher, or of no conſequence for the preſent, 


PS 


of a brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines 
my gentility with my education. This is it, Adam, 
that grieves me; and the ſpirit of my father, 


againſt this ſervitude: 1 will no longer endure it, 
though yet I know no wiſe remedy how to avoid 
it. 
Enter Oliver. 
Adam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 


Ic] Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how 


he will ſhake me up. 

Oli. Now, fir ! what make you here? 

Orla. Nothing: 1 am not taught to make any 
thing. 

on What mar vou then, ſir? 

Orla. Marry, fir, 1 am helping you to mar that 
which God made, a poor unworthy brother of 
yours, with idleneſs. 
Oli. Marry, fir, be better employ'd, and be 


20Jnought a while 2, 


0:42. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat huſks 
with them? What prodigal portion have I ſpent, 
that I ſhould come to ſuch penury ? 

Cli. Know you where you are, fir ? 


? Probably meaning, be 
Orla, 


which I think is within me, begins to mutiny * 


ie Sade RA 
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Orla. O, fir, very well: here in your orchard. 

Oi. Know you before whom, fir ? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows 
me. I know you are my eldeſt brother; and, in 
the gentle condition of blood, you ſhould fo know 
me: I he courteſy of nations allows you wy better, 
in that you are the firſt- born; but the ſwine tra- 
dition takes not away my blood, were there twenty 
brothers betwixt us; I have as much of my father 
in me as you; albeit, | confeſs your coming before 
me is nearet to his reverence. | 

0/i. What, boy! 

Grla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too 
young in this, 

Gu. Wilt thau lay hands on me, villain ' ? 

e 

Orla. 1 am no viil:in*: | am the youngeſt fon 
of fir Rowland de Boys; he was my father; and 
he is thrice a villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot 
villains : Wert thou not my brother, 1 would not 
take this hand from thy throat, till this other had 
pulled out thy tongue for ſaying o; thou haſt rail'd 
ON thyſelf. 

Alam. Sweet maſters, be patient; for your 
fa:her's remembrance, be at accord. 

Oli. Let me go, I ſay. 

Orla. 1 vill not, 'till I pleaſe; you ſhall hear 
me. My fother charg'd you in his will to give me 
good education: you have train'd me up ſike a 
peaſant, obſcuring and hiding from me all gen- 
tleman- like qualities: the ſpirit of my ſather grows 
firong in me, and 1 will no longer encure it: 
therefore allow me ſuch cxercifes as may become 
a gentleman, or give me the poor allotterv my 
father leſt me by teſtament; with that I will go 
buy my fortunes. 

0:;. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that 
is ſpent ? Well, fir, get you in: I will not long: 
be troubled with you : you ſhall have fume part of 
your will : I pray you, leave me, 

Orla. I will no further offend you than becomes 
me for my good. 

Gli. Get you with him, you old dog. | 

Ahn. Is old dog my reward? Moſt true, | 
have loſt my tecth in your ſervice.—God be with 
my old maſter, he would not have ſpoke ſuch a 
word. 

Oli, ls it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me: 
I wilt phy ſiek your rankneſs, and yet give na thou- 
ſand crowns neither. Holla, Deunis! 


Enter Dennis. 


Den. Calls your worſhup ? 

Oli. Was not Charles, the duke's wreſtter, here 
to ſpeak with me ? 

Den. So plcaſc, he is here at the door, and im- 
portunes accels to you. | 

Oli. Call him in. Exit Dennis.) T will be a 
good way; and to-murrow the wrellling is. 


Enter Charles, 


Hacunt Or und and Ada. 


AS/YOU LIKE IT. 
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Cla. Good-morrow to your worſhip, 


1 Villain here means, a wicked or dleody man. 
tra ion. 
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[AQ i. Scene] 


Ou. Good monſieur Charles !—what'z the nes 
news at the new court ? 

Cha. There's no news at the court, fir, hut the 
old news: that is, the old duke is bauiſh'd by |; 
younger brother the new duke; and three or jqyr 
loving lords have put tacmiclves into voluntig 
exile with him, whoſe lands and revenues enrich 
the new duke, therefore he gives them good lente 
to wander, 

4%. Can you tell, if Roſalind, the old duke; 
daughter, be baniſh'd with her father? 

Ch:. O, no; for the new duke's daughter, hy 
couſin, ſo loves her, being ever from their cradle 
bred together, that ſhe would have followed her 
exile, or have died to ſtay behind her. She isx 
the court, and no leſs beloved of her uncle than 
his own daughter; and never two ladies loved a 
they do. . 

Oli. Where will the o!d duke hve ? 

Cha. They fay, he is already in the foreſt a 
Arden, and a many merry men with him; aud 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of Hg. 
land: they ſay, many young gentlemen fock to 
him every day; and ſlert the time carel:ly, z 
they did in the golden world. : 

Ui, What, you wreſtle to-morrow bcfure the 
new duke? 

Cha. Marry, do I, fir, and I come to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, tir, ſeeretly ty 
underſtand that your younger brother Orlando hat 
a diſpolition to come in diiguis'd againſt metotry 
a fall: To-morrow, fir, I wreſtle for my credit; 
and he that eſcapes me without ſome broken lit, 
ſhall acquit him well. Your brother is but young, 
and tender; and, for your love, 1 woule. be loth 
to foil him, as I muſt, for mine own honor, if 
he come in : therefore, out of my love to you, | 
came hither tg acquaint yog wythal ; that cither 
vou might ſtay him from his intendment, or brock 
uch difgrace well as he ſhall run into; in tha 
it is a thing of his own ſearch, and zltogethe: 
agaiuſt wy will, | | 

Gli. Charles, I thank thee for thy be tons, 
which thou ſhalt fnd, I will moſt kindly requite 
| had myſelf notice of my brother's purpoſe here, 
and have by underhand means labqured to diſiuade 
him from it; but he is reſolute. Fl tell the, 
Charles—it is the ſtubborneſt young fellos 0 
Francc ; full of ambition, an envious emule 

f every man's good parts, a ſecret and villainou 
contriver againſt me his natural bother ; therefore 
uſe thy diſcretion : I had as lieſ thou didft brei ln 
neck, as his ſiager; and thou wert beſt look tot; 
for if thou doſt him any flight diſgrace, or if hea 
not mightily grace himſelf on thee, he will pracble 
againſt thee by poiſon ; entrap thee by ſome tit 
cherous device; and never leave thee, till he batd 
ta'en thy life by ſoine indirect means or other: 
tor, 1 ailure thee, and almoſt with tears | ſpe 
it, there is not one ſo young and ſo villainow ths 


day living. 1 ſpcak but brotlierly of him; bi 


2 But in this place Orlando uſes it for a f of 
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der ſhould 1 anatomiſe him to thee as he is, I muſt 
buch and weep, aud thou muſt look pale and 
the wonder, 
12 Ca, 1 am heartily glad 1 came hither to you: 
four If he comg to-morrow, I'll give him his payment: 
tary if ever he go alone again, I'll never wreſtle for 
rich prize more. And ſo, God keep your worthip ! 
len [ Exit, 
04, Farewel, good Charles —Now will [ ſtir 
ue! this gameſter J hope, I ſhall ſee an end of him ; to 
fer my ſoul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
ber more than he. Vet he's gentle; never ſchool'd, 
radles and yet learned; full of noble device; of all ſorts 
© her eachantingly beloved: and, indeed, ſo much in 
"wE the heart of the world, and eſpecially of my own|r5 
than people, who beſt know him, that I am altogether 
ed a miſpriſed : but it ſhall not be ſo long; this wreſtler 
all clear all: nothing remains, but that I kindle 
d tac boy thither, which now I'll go about. Exit. 
reit 0 ? 
3 11 n oy 
* 4 An open noalk before the Duke's palace. 
lly, a Enter Roſalind and Celia. 
* C.] pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet my co, 25 
be merry. 
+ Ref. Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than I am 
"= miſtreſs of ; and would you yet I were merrier ? 
Ne in Unleſs you could teach me to forget a baniſh'd 
an e father, you muſt not learn me how to remember ſ 30 
Pa %, any extraordinary pleaſu re. 
limb, Cal. Herein, I ſee, thou lov'ſt me not with the 
* full weight that I love thee ; if my uncle, thy ba- 
de loth niſhed father, had baniſhed thy uncle, the duke my 
ot lather, ſo thou hadſt been ſtill with me, I could{ 35 
you, | have taught my love to take thy father for mine: 
; lv wouldſt thou, if the truth of thy love to me 
r were ſo richtcouſly temper'd as mine is to thee. 
in tha Rf. Weil, 1 will forget the conditian of my 
opether elt-te, to rejoice in yours. 40 
: C4. You know, my father hath no child but I. 
» to me, nor none is ike to have z and, truly, when he dies. 
requite thou ſhalt be his heir: for what he hath taken 
bend away [rom thy father perforcc, Iwill render thee 
diſſuade «zan in aſfection; by mine honour, I will; and 45 
ell thee when I break that oath, let me turn monſter : 
ellos d therefore, my ſweet Roſe, my dear Roſe, be 
emuw/ator merry. : | | | 
illainon i. From henceforth 1 will, coz, and deviſe 
thereſore, Iports : let me ſee ; What think you of falling in] 50 
break his lore ? 
ook tot; Cl. Marry, 1 pry'thee, do, to make ſport with- 
r if hed ll: but love no man in good earneſt ; nor no fur- 
U prachie tet in ſport neither, than with ſafety of a pure 
oe tttr dul thou may'ſt in honour come off again, 55 
| he ba / What ſhall be our ſport then? 
or other b Gol. Let us fit and mack the good houſewife, 
18 | ſpeak ortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may hence- 
inow ths n be beſtowed equally. 
him; bu Ne, would we could do ſo; for her benefits 60 
* mightily miſplaced : and the bountiful blind 
rw of le 2 moſt miſtake in her giſts to women. 
05 « Tis true: for thoſe, that ſhe makes fair, 
ot © Kareemakes honeſt ;, and thoſe that ſhe makes 


AS TOU r 


225 


Ri. Nay, now thou goeſt ſrom fortune's office 
to nature's: fortune reigns in gifts of the world, 
not in the lincaments of nature. 

Enter Toachſone, a clown. 

Cel. No? When nature hath made 2 fair crea» 
ture, may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire ?— 
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at for- 
tune, hath not fortune ſent in this fool to cut off 
the argument ? 

Ref. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for na- 
ture; when fortune makes nature's natural the 
cutter ofF of nature's wit. 
Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work 
neither, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural 
wits too dull to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent 
this natural ſor our whetſtone : for always the dul- 
neſs of the fool is the whetſtone of the wits —How 
now, wit? wither wander you? 
Clo. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your ſather. 
Cel. Were you made the meſlenger. | 
Clo. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to 
come ſor you. | 
Rofſ. Where learned you that oath, fool? 
Clo. Of a certain knight, that ſwore by his honour 
they were good pancakcs, and ſwore by his honour 
the muſtard was naught : now, I'll ſtand to it, the 
pancakes were naught, and the muſtard was good; 
and yet was not the knight forſworn. 
Cel.. How prove you that, in the great heap of 
your knowledge? 
Rf. Ay, marry; now unmuzzle your wiſdom. 
Clo. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your 
chins, and ſwear by your beards that lam a knave. 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Clo. Py my knavery, if I bad it, then I were; 
but it you ſwear by that that is not, you are not 
torſworn : no more was this knight, ſwearing by 
lis honour, for he never had any; or if he had, 
he had ſworn it away, before ever he ſaw thoſe 
pancakes or that muſtard. 
Cel. Priythee, whois it that thou mcan'ſt ? 
Ci. One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 
Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him: 
Enough ! ſpeak no more of him; you'll be whipp'd 
for taxation, one of theſe days. ' 
Clo. Ihe more pity, that fools may not ſpea 
wiſcly what wife men do fooliſhly, 
Cel. By my troth, thou ſay'ft true; for ſince the 
little wit, that fools have, was filenc'd, the little 
foolerv, that wile men have, makes a great ſhow, 
Here comes Manſur Le Beau. 

Zuter Le Beau, 
Ri. With his mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 1 
Nſ. Then ſhall we be news- cramm' d. 

Cel. All the better; we ſhall be the more 
marketable. Bon jour, Monſicur Le Beau; what's 
the pews ? | 
Le Beau, Fair princeſs, you have loſt much 
good ſport. | 
Cel. Sport? of what colour? 

Le Beau. What colour, madam? How ſhall [ 
anſwer you ? 


veſt, ſue makes very ill-favour'dly, 


| 


Gg 


Ref. As wit and fortune will, . 
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Ch. Or as the deſtinies decree. | 

Cel. Well ſaid ; that was laid on with a trowel ”. 

Clo. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank, 

Roſ. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell. 

Le Beau, You amaze? me, ladies: I would have 
told you of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the 
ſight of. | 

Ref. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling, 

Le Beau. | will tell you the beginning, and, if it 
pleaſe your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end; for 
the beſt is yet to do; and here, where you are, 
they are coming to perform it. 

Cel. Well, —the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le Beau, There comes an old man and his three 


1 . * * . 
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old 


tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper young men of excellent 

wth and preſence 

Roſ. With bills 3 on their necks, — Be it known 
unio all men by theſe preſents, 

Le Beau. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with 
Charles, the duke's wreſtler; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs, 
that there is little hope of life in him: ſo he ſerv'd 
the ſecond, and ſo the third: Yonder they lie; 
the poor old man, their father, making ſuch piti- 
ful dole over them, that all the beholders take his 

rt with weeping. 

Roj. Alas 

Clo, But what is the ſport, monſicur, that the 
ladies have loſt ? 

Le Beau, Why this, that 1 ſpeak of. 

Cle. Thus men may grow wiſer every day! It 
is the firſt time that ever I heard, breaking of ribs 
vas ſport for ladies. 

Cel. Or 1, I promiſe thee. 

Ref. But is there any elſe longs toſee this broken 
mulick in his fides? Is there yet andther dotes 
upon rib-breaking? Shall we ſce this wreſtling, 
couſin ? 

Le Beau. You muſt, if you ſtay here: for here 
is the place appointed for the wreſtling, and they 
arc rcady to perform it. 

Cel. Yonder, ſure, they are coming: Let us 
now ſtay and ſee it. | 
Flouriſo. 


Charles, and attendants. 

Duke. Come on : ſince the youth will not be 
entreate d, his own peril on his forwardneſs. 

Ref.. le yonder the man? 

Le Beau. Even he, madam, 

Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks ſuc- 
ceſsfully. 

Dule. How now, daughter and couſin? are you 
crept hither to ſee the wreſtling ? 

Ref, Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. 

Duke. You will take little delight in it, 1 can 
tell you, there is ſuch odds in the men: tn pity of 


Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, Orlando, 
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the challenger's youth, I would fain diſſuade him, 


40 


| {yet} who ſhould down, 


60 


[AR 1, Scene x, 


but he will not be entreated: Speak to him, ladies: 
ſee if you can move him. | ; 
Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Beau. 
Dale. Do ſo; Il not by. [ Duke oer apart, 
Le Beau. Monſicur the challenger, thqprinceſſa 
call for you. 

Orla. 1 attend them with all reſpect and duty, 
Re. Young man, have you challeng'd Charle 
the wreſtler I 

Orla. No, fair princeſs; he is the general chil. 
lenger: I come but in, as others do, to try with 
him the ſtrength of my youth. 

Cel. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold 
for your years: You have ſeen cruel proof of thi 
man's ſtrength : if yoy ſaw yourſelf with your 
eyes, or knew yourſelf with your judgement, the 
fear of your adventure would counſel you to a more 
equal enterpriſe. We pray you for your own ſ:ke, 
to embrace your own ſafety, and give over this 
attempt. 

Ref. Do, young fir : your reputation ſhall not 
therefore be miſpriſed: we will make it our ſuitto 
the duke, that the wreſtling might nct go forwzrd, 
Orla. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your 
hard thoughts; wherciu 1 confeſs me much quilry, 
to deny ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing, hu 
let your fair eyes, and gentle wiſhes, go with me 
to my trial: wherein if | be foil'd, there is but 
one ſham'd that was never gracious it kill d, but 
one dead that was willing to be ſo: I ſhall do n 
friends no wrong, for i have none to lament me; 
the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only 
in the world 1 fil up a place, which may be better 
ſupplicd when l have made it empty. 

Reſ. The little ſtrength that | have, I wouldit 
were with you. 

Cel. And mine to cke out hers. 

Rof. Vare you well. Pray heaven I be deceiv 
in you! 

Cel. Your heart's deſires be with vou! ; 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, thaty 
ſo defirous to lie with his mother-carth ? 

Orla. Reagy, fir ; but his will hath in it a more 
modeſt working. 

Duke, You ſhall try but one fall. 

Cha, No, | warrant your grace; you ſhall vet 
entreat him to a ſecond, that have ſo nightily pc 
ſuadcd him from a firſt. 

Orla. You meap to mock me atten; you ſhould 
not have mocked me before : but come your vas 

Reſ. Now, Herculcs be thy ſpeed, youry man: 

Cel. I would | were inviſible, to catch the gg 
fellow by the leg [ They wrg 

Roſ. O excellent young man! 

Cel. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine * n 
Stud 
Dute, No more, no more. Charles is thre 
Orla. Yes, I beſcech your grace; 1 am not ſa 
well breathed. 

Duc. How doſt thou, Charles! 


A proverbial expreſſion implying a glaring fal 


put him out of the intended narrative, 9 i. c. bills accepting of the challenge given by Charles, tit 


'Puke's wreſtler. 


| Le Beau. Hecannot ſpeak, my lord. 


2 Amaze here ſignifies to confuſe, ſo ud 


Dit 


AR. 1. 


Duke. 1 
young ma 
Orla. O 
Gr Rowla! 
Dude. | 

( 

The worle 
But I did i 
Thou ſhou 
Hadſt thoi 
But fare th 
| would, t 


Cel. We 
Orla. I: 
His young 
Jo de ado} 
Re. My 
Aad all th 
Had | befo 
I ſhould ha 
Ere he ſhot 
Cel. Ger 
Let us go t 
My father' 
Sticks me 
If you do k 
But juſtly ; 
Your miſtr, 
Re. Ger 


Wear this! 
That could 
Shall we gc 
Cel. Ay: 
Urla, Ca 


P 

Are all thr, 
; but a qui; 
Ry. He « 


. fc 
Mil aſk him 


Sir, you ha 
More than 
Cal. Will 
Ry. Hav 


Orla. Wh 
m 
cannot ſpe 


O poor Orla 
Or Charles, 

Le Beau, 
To leave thi 
High comm. 
Vet ſuch is n 
hat he mi 
The duke is 
More ſuits \ 


The qui, 
of war, at w 
thrown dow 


Ad. 1. Scene 3.] 
Dole. Bear him away. 


young man. : 
Orla. Orlando, my liege; the youngeſt ſon of 
Gr Rowland de Boys. 
Dube. 1 would, thou hadſt been ſon to ſome man 
elſe. 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did fiod him (tilt mine enemy : 
Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare thee weil; thou art a gallant youth; 
| would, thou hadſt told me of another father. 
[Exit Dube, with his train. 
Memnent Celia, Reſulind, Orland. 
cd. Were I my father, coz, would 1 do this? 


What is thy name, 


Orla. I am more proud to be fir Rowland's ſon,| 


His youngeſt ſon ;—and would not change that 
To be adopted heir to Frederick, { calling, 
Re. My father lov'd fir Rowland as his ſoul, 
Aud all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had | before known this young man his ſon, 
I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Erehe ſhould thus have vcutur'd. 
Cd. Gentle couſin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at hcart,—Sir, you have well deſerv'd: 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 
Ry. Gentleman, 
[Giving bim a chain from ber neck. 
Wear this for me; one out of ſuits with fortune; 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks 
Shall we go, coz ? 
Cel. Ay: — Fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orla. Can I not ſay, | thank you? My better 
parts (up, 
Are all thrown down; and that which here ſtands 
J but a quintaine i, a mere lifcleſs block. 
Ry. He calls us back : My pride fell with my 
fortunes : 


Ill aſk him what he would: Did you call, fir ?—- 


Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 
Cad. Will you go, coz? 
Re. Have with you: Fare you well. 
0 Exeunt Roſalind and Celia. 
On. What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon 
my tongue ? 
| cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference. 
Enter Le Beau. 
© poor Orlando! thou art uverthrown ; 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters thee. 
Le Beau, Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 
To leave this place: Albeit you have deſcrv'd 
High commendation, true applauſe, aud love; 
Vet ſuch is now the duke's condition LA 
That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 
The duke is humourous; what he is, indecd, 
More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak ol. 


(means. 
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Orla, I thank you, fir; and, pray you, tell me 
this; 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
['hat here was at the wreſtling ? (manners; 
Le Beau. Neither is daughter, if we judge by 
But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter: 
Che other is daughter to the baniſh'd duke, 
And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle, 
To keep his daughter company: whoſe loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en diſpleaſure gainſt his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's ſake ; 
And, on my life, his malice 'gainſt the lady 
Will ſuddenly break forth.—Sir, fare you well! 
Hercafter, in a better world than this, 
[ ſhall defire more love and knowledge of you. 
[ Exit. 
Orla. 1 reſt much bounden to you : fare you well. 
Thus muſt 1 from the ſmoke into the ſmother ; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother ;— 
But, heavenly Roſalind ! [ Exit. 
EE = 
An apartment in the Palace. 
Enter Celia and Riſalind. 
Cel. Why, couſin; why, Roſalind ;—Cupid 
have mercy !—Not a word? 


Ref. Not one to throw at 2 dog. 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt 


[away upon curs, throw ſome oi them at me; come, 


ame me with reaſons. 

Ref. Then there were two couſins laid up; when 
he one ſhouid be lam'd with reaſons, and tlie 
other mad withovt any, 

Cel. But is all this tor your father? 

Ry. No, ſome of it is for my child's father: 
Oh, how full of briars is this working-day world! 

Ce. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon 
hee in holiday ſoolery; if we walk not in the trod- 
den paths, our very petticoats will catch them. 

Ref. 1 could ſhake them off my coat; theſe burs 


ure in my heart. 


Cel. Hem thera away. 

Rf. I would try; if 1 could cry, hen, and 
have lim. 

Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy aſſections. 

Ref. O, they take the part of a better wreſtler 
than myſelf. 

C“. O, a good. wiſh upon you! you will try 
in time, in deſpight of a fall.-—;zut, turning theſe 
jeſts cut of ſervice, let us talk in good earneſt : 
ls it pollible on ſuch a ſudden you thould fall into 
ſo ſtrong a liking with old fir Rowland's youngeſt 
fon ? 

Rf, The duke my father lov'd his father 
dearly. 
Cel. Doth it therefore enſue, that you ſhould 


love his ſon dearly? By this kind of chale, 1 


. The quintaine was a ſtake driven into a field, upon which were hung a ſhie!d and other trophies 

Var, at which they ſhot, darted, or rode with a lance. When the ſlicld and the trophics were ull 

the quintaine remained. 2? i. e, chapagter, diſpxitivn. 
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ſhould hate him, for my father hated his father 
dcarly * : yet I hate not Orlando. 

Ry. No, faith, hate him not, for my fake. 

Cel. Why ſhould I not? doth he not deſerve 
well? 

Enter Dule, with lards. . 
Ro/. Let me love him for that; and do you love 


him, becauſel do :—Look, here comes the duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. [haſte 


Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your faſcſt} 


And get you from our court. 
Ref. Me, uncle? 
Due. You, coulin. 
Wrthin theſe ten days if that thou be'ſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt r it. 
Ref. | ſeech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myſclf t hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do truſt, I am not) then, dear uncle, 
Never, ſo much as in a thought unborn, 
Did Ioffend your highneſs. 
Date. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itſelf :— 
Let it ſuffice thee, that I truſt thee not. 
Ref. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor : 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 
Dake. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enough. [dom ; 
RF. So was I when your highneſs took his duke- 
So was I, when your highneſs baniſh'd him: 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me ? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my licge, miſtake me not ſo much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 
Cel. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. [ſake. 
| Duke, Ay, Celia; we but Ray'd her for your 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 
Cal. I did not then entreat to have her ſtay, 
It. was your pleaſure, and your own renorle ; 
was too young that time to value her, 7 
But now I know her: 1t ſhe be a traitor, 
Why, fo am I: we ſtill have flept together, 
Rouſe at an inſtant, lcarn'd, play'd, cat together; 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inſcparable. 


Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee ; and her ſmooth- : 


. neſs, - 
Her very ſilence, and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
- Thou art a fool: the robs thee of thy name; 


And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more 


virtuous, 
When ſhe is gone: then open not thy lips; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 


Which I have paſt upon her ; ſhe is banith'd. 


1 Dear has the double meaning in Shakeſpeare of Le!oved as well as of hurtful, hated, 
applied in the latter ſenſe, however, it ought to be ſpelt dere. * i. c. 2 broad-ſword. 
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Sey what thor canſt, VI} go along with thee. 


And with a kind of umber ſmirch my face; 


* [Becauſe that Iam more than common tall, 


FA 1. Scene 3 4 2. Scen 


Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, ny 
cannot live out of her company. [liege, 

Dale. You are a fool ;—You, niece, provide 

vourſelf; 
if you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die. 
| Exeunt Duke, is. 

Cel. O my poor Roſalind! whither wilt thou 9p? 
Wilt thon change fathers ? I will give thee mine, 
| charge thee, be not thon more griev'd than | an, 

Roſ. J have more cauſe. 

Cel. Thou haſt not, couſin; 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful : know'ſt thou not, the duke 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter ? 
|. Ref. That he hath not. {love 
Cel. No? hath not? Roſalind lacks then the 


FA 


r Dube Se 


Duke Sen. N 


Hatk not old « 
Than that of 


Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one: woot 
[Shall we be ſunder'd? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? More free fron 
No; let my father ſeck another heir. Here feel wel 
Therefore deviſe with me, how we may fly, ſhe ſeaſonsꝰ d 

And churliſh e 


Whither to go, and what to bear with us: 
And do not ſeek to take your change upon you, 
o bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me nt: 
For, by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 


Which when i 
Fren till 1 ſh 
This is no flattt 
That feelingly 
Sweet are the u 
Which, like th 
Wears yet a pr 
And tlus our li 
Finds tongues 1 
dermons in ſtor 
Ani, I woul 
That can tranſl 
Into ſo quiet an 
Dole Sen, Cu 
And yet it irks 
being native bi 
Should, in thei 
Have their rou 
Lord. Indee 
The melanchoh 
And, in that ki 
Than doth your 
To-day my lorc 
Did ſteal behinc 
Under an oak, 
Uponthe brook 
Tothe which b 
That from the h 
Lid come to lan 
Ihe wretched a 
That their diſch 
moſt to burſt: 
Cours'd one ano 
I" piteous chaſe 
Much marked o 
food on the ext 
ugmenting it v 
Lale Sen. But 
Lid he not mora 


Ref. eve whither ſhall we go ? 

| Cel. To feek my uncle in the foreſt of Arden, 
| Perf. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far! 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 
Cel. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, 


The like do you; ſo ſhall we pals along, 
And never ſtir aſſailants. 
Ref. Were it not better, 


hat I did ſuit'me all points like a man? 
A gallant curtle-ax ? upon my thigh, 

A boar-ſpear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing ? and a martial outſide ; 
As many other mannith cowards have, 

hat do outface it with their ſemblances. 

Gel. What ſhall 1 call thee, when thou at; 

man ? | [pa 

Ref. Ill have no worſe a name than Jove s c 
And therefore loak you call me, Ganimed. 

But what will vou be call'd ? 

Cel. Something that hath a referencetomy ſtate 
No longer Celia, but Alena. ; 

Ref. But, couſin, what if we aſſay d to ſteal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court: 
Would ke not be a comfort to our travel # | 

Cl. He go along o'er the wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him: Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together : 
Deviſe the ſitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from purſuit that will he made 
Aſter mv flight: Now go we in content ; 
To liberty, and not to baniſhment: 


[ vun. 


This alludes 
pearl, to whi 
Meaning, wit! 
"NU 


balsful ; uber 
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ACT 


AR 2. Scene 2.] 


on 
The Foreſt of Arden. 


tr Dale Senior, Amiens, and tec or three Lord: 


like Fordfers. 
Dube Sen. N O W, my co-mates, and brothers 
in exilc, 
lack not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet 


| the Than that of painted pump? Are not thefc 
woods 
KY More free from peril than the envious court ? 


Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

The ſeaſons' diſference; as the icy fang, 

And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 


Wi til J hrink with cold, 1 fmile, and fay,— 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſellors 

That feelingly petſuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the ules of adverſity ; 

* Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 


Wears yet a precious jewel in his head l: 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
| Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. grace, 

Ami. J would not change it: Happy is your 
That can tranſlate the ſtubborneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtile. 

Dube Sen, Come, thall we go and kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
being native burghers of this deſert city, 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads ? 


| Have their round haunches gor'd. 
ill) 1 Lord, Indeed, my lord, 
os The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 


And, in that kind, ſwears you dv more uſurp 
Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you, 
115 to-day my lord of Amiens, and myſclf, 
Vid ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Uponthe brook that brawls along this wood: 
Tothe which place a poor ſequeſtred ſtag, 
hat [rom the hunters? aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Vid come to languiſn; and, indeed, my lord, 
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1 Lord. O, yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. 
irg, for his weeping in the ncedleſs ſtream; _ 
Poor deer,” quoth he, “ thou mak'ſt a teſtament 
« As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of more 
« Tothat which had too much: Then being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
« *Tis right,“ quoth he; © thus miſery doth part 
« The flux of company:“ Anon, a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 
And never ſtays to greet him; © Ay,” quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greaſy citizens ; 
is juſt the faſhion : Wherefore do you look 
« Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there!“ 
Thus moſt invectively he pierceth through 


15; The budy of the country, city, court, 


Yea, and of this our life; ſwearing, that we 
Ate mere uſurpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their aſſign'd and native dwelling-place. 
Dule Sen. And did you leave him in this con- 
templation ? | ſing, 
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and comment- 
Upon the ſobbing deer. 
Dule Sen, Show me the place; 
love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 
2 Lord. I' bring you to him ſtraight. [ Excunt. 


0: II. 
The Pabusce. 
Enter Dake Fredrick ævitb Lordi. 


Dude. Can it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them? 

It cannot be ; ſome villains of my court 

Are of conſent and ſuſferance in this. 

I Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſce her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early, 

"They found the bed untreaſur'd of their miſtreſs. 

2 Lord. My lord, the royniih + clown, at whom 
ſo oft 

Your grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſſing. 

Heſperia, the princels' gentlewouman, 

Confeſſes, that ſll e ſceretly o'crheard 

Your daughter and her couſin much commend 

The parts and graces of the wreſtler 

That did but lately toil the finewy Charles; 

And ſhe believes, wherever they are gone, 

The youth is ſurely in their company. 


S C 


[ther - 
Duke. Send to his brother; fetch that gallant lu- 
If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 

I'll make him find him: do this ſuddenly ; 


F [the wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, | 
? hat their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 45 
Imoſt to burſting ; and the big round tears 

th me; Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe 
" piteous chaſe : and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
ood on the extremeſt verge of the ſwitt brook, * 
ugmenting it with tears. 
| Dole Sen, But what ſaid Jaques ? 
Fen A he not moralize this ſ pectacle? 
uber 
ans | 
th + ing. with arrows. 3 That is, encounter hiia. 


And let not ſearch and inquiſition quail 5 
To bring again.thetc footith FUNAW.ALY bs [Ex 2 27. 


l 2 . * . 
This alludes to an opinion then prevalent, that in the head of an old toad was to be found a ſtone, 
pearl, to which great virtues were aſcribed. This ſtone has been often fought, but never found. 
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As YOu 


E 
Oliver: Houſe. 
"Enter Orlaadb and Adam, 


Vela. Who's there? {maſter, 
Adam. What | my young maſter ?—Oh, my gentle 
Oh, my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old fir Rowland ! why, what make you here ? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you! 
And whercfore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bony priſer of the humourous duke 
Your praile is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Kao you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men, 
heir graces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſanctiſied and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 
Orla. Why, what's the matter? 
Adam. O unhappy youth, 
Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 
The enemy ot all your graces lives: 
Yorr brother—(no, no brother; yet the ſon 
Yet not the ſon; -I will not call him fon— 
Of him 1 was about to call his father) 
Hath heard your praiſes ; and this night he means 
To burn the [odgir 2 where you ule to lie, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 
I overheard him, and his practices, | 
This is no place ?, this houſe is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have 
me go ? 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Orla. What, wouldit thou have me go and beg 
my food? 
Or, with a baſe and boiſterous ſword, enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road ! 
"This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yer this I will not do, do how I can; 
rather will ſubject me to the malice 
Of a diverted 3 blood, and bloody brother. 
Adam. But donot ſo: I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire l ſav'd under your father, 
Which I did ſtore, to be my foſter-nurſe, 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown ; 
Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold; 
All this I give you : Let me be your ſervant ; 
Though I Icok old, yet lam ſtrong and luſty : 
Fur in my youth I never did apply 
Het and rebellious liquors in my blood; 
Nor did not with unbaſhful forchead woo 
Ihe means of weakneſs and debility ; 
Therefore my aye is as a luſty winter, 


SS Þ Þ % EH [AQ 2. Scett , AR 2. Scen 
I'll do the ſervice of a younger man 

In all your buſineſs and — [apre ro ws 

Orla. Oh good old man! how well in ths (ar, Into a 

The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, $1. 0 thou 

When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed! 1 thou remer 

S Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, That ever lovi 

gem none will ſweat but for promotion; Thou haſt not 

And having that, do choak their ſervice up Or it thou hal 

Even with the having !“: it is not ſo with thee, Vearying thy 

re But, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, Thou halt not 


That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 


L . Or if thou haſ 
In licu of all thy pains and huſbandry ; Abruptly, as 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together; Thou haſt not 
And ere we have thy youthſul wages ſpent, 

. We'li light upon ſome ſettled low content, Rif. Alas, p 
5) Adam. Maſter, go on; and I will followther I have by hart 
To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty. Ch. And 1 
rom ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore Jove, | hroke 
Here lived l, but now live here no more. take that for c 
a At leventeen years many their fortunes ſeek; | remember t 
But at fourſcore, it 1s too late a week: cow's duos t! 
Vet fortune cannot recompenſe me better, milk d: and | 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor, inſtead of he! 
E and, giving h 
5 tears, Wear il 
25 . lovers, run in 
The Foreſt Arden. iu nature, ſo 
Enter Roſalind in boy's cloaths for Ganimed; C:lia 9 ky. Thou | 
like a ftepberdsſs for Alicna ; and Touctſune i Us, Nay, 1 
» 8 vit, till ] bre: 
p : ry Re. Jovc! 
Ref. O Jupiter ! how weary are my ſpirits! upon my faſhi 
Clo, 1 care not for my ſpirits, if my legs vw Ch. And n 

not weary. | vith me, 
Rof. 1 could find in my heart to diſgrace ny Cd, | pray 
Sſman's apparel, and cry like a woman: but | nu If he für gold 
comfort the weaker veſſel, as doublet and hut faint almoſt t 
ought to ſhow itſelf courageous to petticoat; there Cl. Holla; 
fore, courage, good Aliena. Ry. Peace, 
Cel. I pray you, bear with me; I cango at Cor. Who e 
40; further. a Cle. Your b 
Clo. For my part, I had rather bear vith 30 Cor. Elſe th 
than bear you: yet | ſhould bear no crois5, | Ri. Peace, 
did bear you; for, think you have no monef Gor. And to 
your purſe. | Re. I pr'yt. 
45, Rof. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. Canin this de 
Clo. Ay, now am | in Arden: the more fool |; Bring us wher 
when 1 was at home, I was in a better place: bet Here's a voun 


And faiuts for 


travellers muſt be content. 
| Cor, Fair far 


Ref. Ay, be ſo, good Touchſtone :—Look 9h 


50 who comes here? a young man, and an dad wich for 
ſolemn talk, My fortunes v 
Enter Corin and Silvius. Dut lam ſheph 


And do not fl 
My maſter is « 
and little reck 
by doing deed 
heüdes, his cot 
Ale now on ſa 


Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn vou fil. 
Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how [ do love her 
SS Cor. I partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere ud. 
$i. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt got fac 
[Though in thy youth thou waſt as true al, 
As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow: 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 


Froſty, but kindly :. let me go with you; 


: Memory is here put here for memorial. 2 Place here means a manſion or reſidence. 3. That is, blood o 
out of the courle of nature. Having here means en. 5 A croſs was a piece of money f 
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and hole 
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an old, 4 
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o love ber 
Te nos. 

ot uch 
a lover, 


AR 2. Scene 5.1 AS YOU 


gov many actions moſt ridiculous 
Kaſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? 
lr Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 
$1, O, thou didſt then ne'er love ſo heartily ; 
# thou remember'ſt not the ſlighteſt folly _— 
That ever love did make thee run into 
Thou haſt not lov'd : 
Or if thou haſt not ſat as I do now, 
Werying thy hearer in thy miſtreſs praiſe, 
Thou halt not lov'd ; ES N 
or il thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as my paſlion now makes me, 
Thou halt uot lov'd :—O Phebe, Phcbe, Phebe 
Exit Silvius. 
Ri. Alas, poor ſhepherd! ſearchingofthy wound, 
have by hard adventure found mine own. 
Cl. And I mine: 1 remember, when 1 was in 
Jove, hroke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him 
take that for coming o' nights to Jane Smile: and 
| remember the killing of her battlet?, and the 
cow's dugs that her pretty chopp'd hands had 
milk'd : and I remember the wovurng of à pealcud 
inſtead of her ; from whom I took two cods ?, 
and, giving her them again, ſaid with' weeping 
tears, Wear thoſe for ny ſake, We, that ire truc 
lovers, run into ſtrange capers ; but as all is mortal 
u nature, ſo is all nature In love mortal in folly. 
Ri. Thou ſpeak'(t wiſer, than thou art ware of. 
Cs, Nay, I ſhall ne'er be aware of mine own 
vit, till | break wy ſhins againſt it: 1 
kg. Jove! Jove] this ſhepherd's paſſion is much 
upon my fathion, e 


{ 


Uh, And mine; but it grows «ſomething ſtale 


vith me, 

Ld, I pray you, one of you queſtion yon man, 
I! he for gold will give us any food ; uy | 
faint almoſt to death. | 

Cl. Holla; vou, clown! 

Ry. Peace, fool; he's not thy kinſman. 

Cor, Who calls ? ; 

(lo. Your betters, fir. 

Gr. Elſe they are very wretched. 

44. Peace, I ſay: Good even to vou, fr icnd. 

Gor. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 

Re. Ipr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this deſert place buy entertainment, 

Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed: 
Here's a young maid with travel much oppreſs'd, 
and faiuts for ſuccour, | 

Cor, Fair lir, k pity ker, : 

Und wiſh for her ſake, more than for mine own, 
* lortunes were more able to relieve her: 

lut lam ſhepherd to another man, 

And do not ſheer the fleeces that 1 graze ; 

ay malter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 

aud little recks to find the way to heaven 

* coing deeds of hofpitality : 

belides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of ſced 


LIKE IT. 231 
By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing 
1 = you will fecd on; but what is, come ſce, 
And iu my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
Ref. What is he, that ſhall buy his fluck and 
5 paſture? . 2 
Cor. t young ſwain, that you ſaw here but 
crewlule, ; 

That little cares for buying any thing. 
R., 1 pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 
to Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock, 
And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 
Cel. And we willmendthy wages: Hike this place, 
And willingly could waſte my tune in it. p 
Cor. Afluredly, the thing is to be fold : 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, 
Ihe ſoil, the protit, and this kind of life, 
| will your very faithful feeder be, 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. | E:c-wt. 
| SCARS 
Eater Amiens , Tagues, and others 
7 S- 0-0 

Under the greenwoed tree, 
Ibo loves to lie wvith me, 
And tune bis merry note 
Unto ihe ſaveet bird's throat, 
Come hither, come bither, come bither ; 
| Here ſtall be ſee f 

No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 


IS 


Ami. 
2.5 ̃ 


Jag. More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

Ami: It will make you mclancholy, monſicur 
Jaques. 

Faq: | thank it. Mare, I pr'ythee, more. I can 
ſuck melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel ſucks 
eggs : More, I pr'ythce, more. | 
| Ami. My voige tz rygged I know I cannot pleaſe 
vou. 

Jag. I do not deſire you ta pleaſe me, I do deſire 
you to ſing: Comę, mare; another ſtanza; Call 
you 'em ſtanzas ? | 

Ani. What you will, monſicur Jaques, 

Jag. Nay, | care not for their names; they owe 
45]me nothing: Will you ling ? i 


Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, Il 
thank you: but that they call compliment, is like 
the encounter of two dog-apes ; and when a man 
5ojthanks mg heartily, methinks, I have given him a 
penny, and he renders me the beygarly thanks. 
Come, fing; and you that will not, hold your 
tongues. 
Ami, Well, I'll end the ſong —Sirs, cover the 
55|while ; the duke will drink under this tree he 
hath been all this day to look you. 

Fag. And I have been all this day to avoid 


At . 
© now on ſale ; and at our ſheep-cote now, 


I . A 5 
An inſtrument with which waſher-women 


lone counties, 


mortal, from mort, a 
Nera tall, : , 


mortal little, . 


hi © * . . 
il in uſe ja Staffordihire for peas as they are brought to market. 


lim. He is too diſputable far my company: 1 
think of as many matters as he; but | give heaven 


beat their coarſe cloaths, 2 Peaſiods is 2 term 


3 "That is, abundent in folly. In 


great quantity, is ſtill uſed as a particle of amplification ; ag 


thanks, 


Ami. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe myſelf. 


— — 
—— 8 — 
— - 


„ 


— — 


2 


* K 
— EEE wakes, - 
— _ 8 == 


— nes SOUL 


— 


— g 
* 2% 6.ched 
I 


bt 
A 
i 


— 
—— 


j 


— 


mia at 


* 


f 
| 
5 
6 
2 
y 


thanks, and make no boaſt ot them. Come, warble, 
come. 
S O N S. 
Mio doth ambition ſhun, 
And loves to live i the ſun, 
Seehing the ood he cate, 
And pleas'd with what he gets, 
Come hither, come hither, come bither ; 
Here fbail be ſee 
No enemy, 
But winter and rough tteat her. 
Jag. ll give youa verſe to this note, that Imad 
veſterday in deſpigbt of my invention. 3 

Ami, And [ll ſing it. : 

Jag. Thus it goes : 

F it do come to paſe, 

That any man turn efs, ; 
Leaving bis wealth and eaſe, 
A flubborn *will to pie , 
Duc u me, duc ad ne, due ad met; 
Hcee fhall be fr 
Groſs fouls as he, 
An if be ill come lo me, 

Ami. What's that duc ad me: 

Jag. "Tis a Greck invocation, to calls fools into a 
circle, I'll go fleep if I can; if I cannot, I'll rail 
againſt all the jirſt-born of Egypt 2. 

Ami. And I'll go ſeek the duke; his banquet is 
prepar'd. 6 _ © TExeunt fevcrodly. 
F R % 

Euter Orlando aud Adam. 

Am. Dear maſter; I can go no further: O, 1 
Ge for ſood! Here lic I down, and meaſure out 
my grave. Farewel, kind maſter, 

Orla, Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart 
in thee? Livealittie;z comfort a little; cheer thy- 
ff a little: If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing 
favage, 1 will cither be food for 1t, or bring it for 
food to thee. "Thy conceit is nearer death than thy 
powers. For my ſake be comfortable; hold death 
a while at the arm's end: I will be here with thee 
preſently; and if 1 bring thee not ſomething to 
eat, I'll give thee leave to die: but if thou dieſt 
Þciore I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 
Well aid! thou look'ſt chcerly : and I'll be with 
ince quickly. Yet thou lieſt in the bleak air: 
Leme, Iwill bear the to ſome ſlielter; and thou 
Malt not die for lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing in this deſert. Cheerty, good Adam! [ Excunt. 

Wo os 2 Eo 4 * 
Anaher part of the Fort. : 
Enter Duke Scuicr and lords. [A tolle ſet ont. 

Duke Sem. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt; 
Ter I can na where find him like a man. 

1 Lord. Ny lord, he is but even now gone. 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. {hence ; 

Dute Sen. If he, compact of jars 3, grow mutical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres :-— 


[Al together here. 


{ 
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Enter Jaques. 
I Lord. He ſaves my labour by his own approach 
Duke Sen. Why, how now, monſicur wha 
life is this, 
That your poor friends muſt woo your company! 
What ! you look merrily. 5 ; 
Jag. A fool, a fool! I met a fool i' the fore, 
A motley * fool.—a miſerable world! 
As 1 do live by food, I met a fool; 
Who laid him down, and batk'd him in the ſun, 


And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, 


In good ſet texms,—and yet a motley foul, (ly, 
* Good-morrow, fool,” quoth I : “ No, fir,” quith 
Calj me not fool,” till heaven hath ſent me ſortunt: 


And then he drew a dial from his poke; 
And looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, 


Says, very wiſely, © It is ten a-clock : 

« 'Thus may we ſee,” quoth he,“ how the word 
is but an hour ago, ſince it was nine; [vag 
* And after one hour more, 'twill be eleven; 
And ſo, from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 
And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and ret, 
And thereby hangs a tale.” When I did heat 


11. . 
Ihe motiey fool thus moral on the time, 


My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fovls ſhould be ſo deep contemplative; 


{And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 


An hour by his dial.—O noble fool! 1 

A worthy fool! Motley's the only wear. 
Dute Sen. What fool is this? ſtier; 
Jeg. Oworthy fool!—Onethat hath beenacour- 

And ſays, if ladies be but young, and fair, 


They have the gift to know it: and in his brain — 


Which is as dry as the remainder bi{kct 


Aſter a voyage,—he hath ſtrauge places cramm d 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms: O, that 1 were a fool! 
am ambitious for a motley coat, 
Duke Sen. 'Chou ſhalt have one. 
Jag. It is my only ſuit 5; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgements 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe. Imuſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
o blow on whom I pleaſe ; for ſo fools hare: 
And they that are moft gauled with my folly, [10 
They moſt muſt laugh : And why, ſir, muſt they 
Ihe why is plain as way to pariſh church: 
He, that a fool doth very wiſel 1 
Doth very fooliſhly, although 4 ſmart. 
Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob: if not, 
The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz d 
Even by the ſquandring glances of the fool. 
laveſt me in my motley; give me leave x 
o ſpeak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanſe the foul body of the infected world, , 
If they will paticntly receive my medicine. 
Duke Sen. Fie on thee! lean tell what thou wou 


Go, ſcek him; tell him, I would ſpeak with him. 


bit her. ; . 
a parti=colouredfool, alluding to his coat. 


1 That is, bring bin to me; alluding to the burthen of Amiens's ſong: Come Lither, cor+ i'r e 
2 A proverbial expreſſion for high-born perſons, 
5 1, c. pctition, 


Jag. What, for a counter, would | do, but gi 
| Duke Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul fin, inchidig: 


41,6 


3 i. e. made up of. giſcords, 
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AR 2. Scene 7.] AS YOU 
For thou thyſe If haſt been a libertine, 
As ſenſual as the brutifh ſting itſelf; 
And all the emboſſed fores, and hended evils, 
That thou with licence of free foot ha ſt caught, 
Wouldſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 5 
Jag. Why, who erics out on pride, 
That can thercin tax any private party? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the os 
ill that the very means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city dol mme, 
When that 1 ſay, The cit y-w om:n bears 
Ihe coſt of princes on unworthy thoulaers ? 
Who can come in, and 1ay, that I mean her, 
When ſuch a one as the, ſuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of baſeit function, | _ 
[hat ſays, his bravery is not on my coſt, 
hinking that | mean him) but thercin ſuits 
His folly to the metal of my ſpeceh ? [wherein 
[here then; How then ? What the n? Let me ice 
Mr tongue kath wrong'd him: if it do him right, 2 
len he hath wrong'd lümtelk; it he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a \ wild gooſe flies, 
Cnclaira'd of any man. But who comes here ? 
Enter Orlando, with bis ferord drawns 
Orla. Forbear, and cat no mote. 2c 
Jg. Why | have cat none yet. | 
Orla. Nor ſhalt not, till neceſhty be ſerv'd. 
Jog. Of witat kind ſhould this cock eome ol? 
Dale Sn. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy 
Or elle a rude deſpiſer of good manners, [diſtreſs ; 3c 
That in civility thou ſeem' elt ſo empty? point 
Grlz, You tbucl'd my vein at ſirlt ; the thorny 
Ot bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew 
(A imooth civility ; yet am I in-land bred, 
and know ſome nurture! : But forbcar , Iſlay; 
lle dics, that touches any of this fruit, 1 
and my affairs arc "anſwered. 
Jag. An you will nat 
Leantwered with reafon, I muſt die. 
lle den. What would you have ? Your gentle- 
nels ſhall force, 
More than your force move us to gentleneſs. 
Ula. 1 almoſt die for food, and ſet me have it. 
Dale en. Sit dozen and ſced, and welcome to 
our table. vou; 
ole. Speak you ſo gent'y ? Pardon me, I pray 
Itbought, that all things had been ſn age here; 
aud therefore put Il on the countenance 
torn commandinent : But whate'er you are, 
at in this deſert ina cceſlihle, : 
a the ſhade of mel. ncholy boughs, 
* 226 nevlectt the ere cping hours of time; 
er you have look'd on better days; 
cv bern where bells! have knoll'd to church; 
ever lat at any good man's feaſt; . 
ever from your eyc-lis wip'd a tear, : 
KGOW v hat tis to pity, and be pitied; 
t gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be : 
«the which hope, | blu uh, and hide my ſword. 
5 den. Frue is it, that we have [cen better days; 
% * utve Nahas u holy bell been knoll'd to church; 
, at good men's feaſts and wip'd our cycs 
drops chat lacred pity hath engender'd ; 
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And therefore fit you down in gentleneſs, 
And take upon command 2 ] help ue have 
Ihat to your wanting may be miniſtred. 
Orla. Then but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to ind * lawn, 
And give it food. "There is an od p or man, 
Who alter me hath many a weary ſtep - 
Limp'din pure love; till he be ſirſt inlic'd,— 
Oppicfs'd with two weak evils, age, and hunger, 
| will not touch a bit. 
Due Sen. Go find him ont, 
And we will nothing waſte till your return. 
Crla. I thank ye: aud be blcis'd for your good 
comfort! { E xit. 
Du Su. "Thou fect, we are not ail al ne uu— 
his wide and univerſal theatre happy: 
Teients more wolul pageants than the ſecuc 
Wherein we play in. 
Jug. All the world's a ſtage, 
And ail the men and women mcrely players; 
hey have their exits, andthcir entranecs; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
Ulis acts bring ſeven ages. At lirit, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nuric's arms: 
And then, the whiitog tchoolk-boy with his ſatchel, 
And thicing morning face, creceping like {nail 
Uawillhnogiy to tckool : And then the lover; 
dighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miſtrefs* ey: brow : Then, a ſoldier; 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and boarded like the pard, 
jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 
;ccking the bubble reputation 
Lven in the cannon's mouth: And then, the juſtice; 
In fair round belly, with good cam lin'd, 
With cycs ſevere, and heard of jormal cut, 
Full of wiſe faws and mudcrn 3 inſtances, 
And lo he plays his part : 't he fixth age laſts 
ſato the can and Hipper'd pantaloon ; 
With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch en fide z 
His youthful hole well fav'd, a world tov wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice, 
Furning again toward childith treble, pipes 
And whiſtles in his ſ und: Laſt ſcene of all, 
hat ends this ſtrange cventful hiſtory, 
Is ſecond childithncfs, and mere oblivion; 
Sans teeth, ſans eycs, fans taſte, ſans every thing, 
Re-enter Orlando, 4 i Adan. 


Dule S-n. Welcome: Set duwn your vencrahle 


And let him feed, burden, 
Orla. I thank you moſt for him. 
Adam, So had you need, 

[ ſcarce can ſpcak to thank you for myſelf. f\you 


Dule Sen, Welcome, tall to: I will not trouble 
As yet, to que (tion you about your fortuncs :— 
Give us ſome mulick ; * and, good coutin, ng. 
fi ien inge. 
$0 N- © 

Bliæv, Low, thou winter ,n, 
Tieu art noe. /o unkind 

As war's i xratiti.de ; 
Tiy tic h is rot ſokeen, 
Eecauſe thou ari not ſeen, 


e. at your own command. 53 1. c. 


Although thy breath be rude. 


trite, com men iuſti ices, acccrde 
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Heig) bo ! feng, Leigh to ! unto the green Folly; 
Dye frienforp is feiguingy mofi loving mere folly : 
Ten, beigh bo, the Lolly! 

T's life is mefl jolly, 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter ſev, 
Tat tft not bite ſo nigb 
At be; nejits forgot : 1 
Tough t!ou the wwaters æ ', 
Thy Ving is not fo arp 
As friend remember d not. 


Heigh bo ! fig, Ec. 


. 
The palace. 
Enter Duke, Lords, and Oliver, 


OT ſee him ſince? Sir, fir, that 
cannot be : 

But were [not the better part made mercy, 

I ſhould not ſcek an abſent argument 

Of my revenge, thou preſent : Put look to it: 

Find out thy brother, whereſoc'cr he is; 

Scek him with candle : bring him dead or living, 

Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 

To ſcek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands, and all things that thou doſt call thine, 

Worth ſcizure, do we ſcize into our hands; 

Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brothcr's mouth, 

Of what we think againſt chez. 

Ci. Oh, that your lighncſs knew my heart in 

this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 


Dule. 


of doors; . 

And let my officers of ſuch a nature 

Make an cxtent 2 his houſe and lands 2: 

Vo this expediently 3, and turn him going. 

| Exeunt, 


1 
The Tera. 
Enter Orlando. 


Orla. Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs of my 
love: 
And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, ſurvey 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name, that my full life doth ſw ay. 
O Roſalind ! theſe trees ſhall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts PI character; 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks, 
Shall ſcethy virtue witnels'd ever y wherc. 


II, 


zance, &c. i. e. cxpeditioully, 


Duke, More villain thou - Well, puſh him out], 


ne 


AQ 3. Scene: 


land's fon,— 


| Duke Sen. If that you were the good fir Roy: 


5 


10 


As you have whiſpered faithfully, you were; 
And as mine eye doth his elñgics wit neſs 

Moſt truly limn'd and living in your face. — 

Be truly welcome hither : 1 am the duke, 

| hat lov'd your father: Ihe reſidue of your fortue 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is ;— 
Support him by the atm. G me your hand, 


13 
"nn 


Pe 
2 


— 
ay 


nA 


3 


1 ji. e. turn, or change them from their natural Gate, 
phraſe; from the words of a writ /extndi fircics } wher by the ſſicriſſ is directed tu cauſe certain ancs l 
be appraiſed to their full extended value, before he delivers them to the perſon entitled under a fc 
+ incarrlſible, 


Aud let me all your fortunes underſtand. [Exe 


III. 


Run, run, Orlando, carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreilive 4 ſhe, 
(Ex 
Enter Corin and Clown, 

Cor. And how like you this ſhepherl's I, 
maſtcr Touchſtone ? 

Clo, Truly, thepherd, in reſpect of itſelf, * i 
2 good life; ; but in reſpect that it is a ſhepherd) 
lite, it 18 naught. In reſpect that it is ferenz 
like it very well; but in reſpect that it is private, 
it is a very vile life, Now m reſpect it is in the 
liekds, it pleaſeth me well; bur in reſpect it is nit 
in the court, it is tedious. As it is a ſpare li, 
look you, it fits my humour well ; but as there 
no more plenty in it, it goes muck againſt my ſt» 
mach. Haſt any philoſophy in thee, ebe! 

Cor. No more, but that I know, th e more ce 
eg. the worſe at caſe he is; and that 0e 

ants money, means, and content, is without thre 
3 friends: That the property of rain is to uc 
and fire to burn: — That good paſture makes ft 
ſheep; and that a great canſe of the night, ib fte 
lack of the ſun : Ihat he, that hath learned noun 
by nature nor art, may complain ot good breediny, 
or comes of a very dull kindred. | 

Cie. Such a one is a natural philoſopher, W. 
ever in coun, ſhepherd ? 

Cor. No, truly. 

Cl. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, 1 hope, —--— 

Clo. I ruly, thou art damin'd ; 
egg, all on ene ſide. 

Cor. For not being at court? Your reaſon. 

Clo. Why, if thou never waſt at court, thount 
ver ſaw'ſt good manners: if thou never {avs 
good manners, then thy manners muft he wicked, 
and wickednels is fin, and fin is dzmuation : Les 
art in a parious 5 ſtate, thepherd. 

Cer. Not a whit, thoſe, that att 
| good manners at the court, are as ridiculousin ut 


like an ill-roafted 
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Act. z. Scene 2. 


country, as the behaviour of the country is moſt 
mockable at the court. You told me, you ſalute; 
not at the court, but you kiis your bands ; that! 
courteſy would be un cicanly, if courtiers were! 
ſhepherds. : £ 

(% Inſtance, briefly ; come, inſtance. 

(vr, Why, we are ſtil hand!ing our ewes; and 
tucir fell: you know are greats, 

(: Why, do not your courticrs' hands fweat ? 

and is 1:3! the oreaſe of a muttun as wholeſoine as I: 
the fweat of a man!? Shallow, thallow : A better 
inſtance, I ſav ; come. 

= Befides, our hands are hard. 

. Your lips will fect them the ſooner. Shal- 
0 again: & more ſounder inſtance, come. 15 

(as. And they are otten tarr'd over with the 
ſurgery of our theep ; ; And would you have us kit; 
tar? Ihe courticr's eps are pcrſumed with ei- 
(h. Moſt ſhallow man! Ihou worms- meat, in; 2c 
reloc ct of a good piece of ſleſ: indeed Learn 
of the wiſe, and perpend: Civet1s cf a bafer birth 
than tar; the very uncleavly flux of a cat. Mend 
the inſtance, thepherd. 

Cor, You have top courtly a wit for me: Ill]z«P 
re!t, 

Ch, Wilt thou reſt damn'd? God hcip thee, 
ſhallow man! God make inciſion in the! thou 
art raw, 

Cor. Sir, lam a true labourer ; I exrn that ! 
tat, get that I wear; owe no man late; envy no 
am's hbappincſs; gl: ad of other men's good, con- 
teut with ny harm: and the greateſt o. my pride 
bs, X lee my ewcs graze, aud my la ubs fuck. 

„That is another imple fin in you; to bring! 35 
1 and rams together, and to otfir to g t 
wur living by the copulation. of cattle: to be 
bad to a bell-we ather; and to betrav a {he-lamb 
Gatwelvemonth to a crooked- -pated, wid, cuckold- 
i ram, out of all reatonavle match. If thou be'it 4c 
not dunn'd for this, the devil limfel] will have no! 
ſhepherds ; I cannut {ee elec how thou (wud! 


iCal De. 
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„ He: re comes young Mr. Ganimed, my new 

. — 's bt rother. FL 

Enter R:fulind woith a puer. 
From the cuſt to weſt-rn ind, 
No jewel is like Roſalind. 
Flor worth, bein ig mount<d on the wind, 
Throug! NT the world bears Roſalind. 150 
All the pictures, faireſt l'mn'd, 
Are but black to Roſalind. 
Let no face be kept in mind, 
But the ſair 2 of Roſalind. 


D * 
' WAY... 


C5, Vil rhime you ſo, eight years together ;}* 5 
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dinners, and ſuppers, and ſieeping lovrs except ed: 


it is ther riglit br ter-woman' s rate to market, 
XJ. Out ; 1601! 
C.. For a kalte: 


I; 2 hart do lack a hind, 
G6 } 8 {| ” _ >». C8: 141 % 
1 ct hun eck Out Foi:lind. 


« ihe cat will aſter xind, 
« So, h apts Will Noi. i 
« Witer-crarments meſt he iin'd, 


« So mult fender Roſalz ud. 
« Ihe y that reop, nuit Ncaf and bind 
& {hen to cart with Ro. nd. 
Svetteſt nut hath lente it rind, 
« Such a nut is Roſa lind. 
« Fe that ſwecteſt role will fine, 

Muſt ond love's piick, and Rofalige,” 


This is the very falle mille pot ver; Why dy yo 
:nfet ve urieli witl tuen? 

K. Peace, you dull icol; 
2 


I found them on a 


Truly, tho tree v: ws 
Bif 111 gras i it Weit h vo 


's bad ſrrit. 
i, 1d then I O-all praff 
:l with a mcdlar : the 5 it will be the car'ieſt uit 
i' the chuntr : for you'tt bg rotten ere you be half 
ive, and that „che Tight virtua- of the medlar. 
Cho. You have f.id; but whether wilcly or no, 
ict the forcit judge. 
Enter Celia ⁊ritb à writing. 
2 Peace! 
Here comes my ſiſter, reading; hand aſide. 
Cel. Why theuld this deiert filent be? 
For it is unpcoph d? Na; 
Tongues l' hv in every tree, 
« hat N:n!l cis % ſhow, 
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« Runs his c: ring pile rim age; 
That the ſtreecl ning OL 4 p. in 
„% uckles in his fum of age. 
« Some. of vickited ver 
« ”t'witt he fury is of friend 
Pat upon the faireſt boughs, 


cud, 
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and friend: 
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6 rat every f utence' 
« Wil 1 Polit write; 
6 „Teaching 210 that 1, to bo 
b of every ſprite 
6 He: „een would in litt, ef” © 00 
% Than cforg heaven nature chard 
ce i nut are 5544 * (Ow id Ly hid 
« Witi. al; Faces vi *d Ca ta! 8 d: 
Nature Coo [ently diſte d 
Helen“ but nut her heart ; 
« Cle Dara » majeſty : 
« At: 1 a's hetter Tart “ ; 
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6 Sad 5 Lucre tia” 3 Ii CY, 


1 
De. Warburton ſays, To male inci/ion was a proverb ral expreſſion then in vogue for, to make to 


vnderſt: and; while Mr, Stevens thinks, that it alludcs to the common « x 
Civil is here uſed in the 
+ "The commentators are much de d= in their on'p'ons 


„. 
ge, blen. 2 Fair means 45 auty, camplexions 3 
i, in oppoſition to the ſtate of nature. 
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our author's meaning in this line. Dr. Johnſon is of opimon, that Sh2keſpeare ſeems here to have 


mitaken ſome other character for that of Atalanta. 


pr obably 
J ſe of ber mind, 5 i. e. grave or ſober, 


Mr. Tollet thinks 
tr, and graceful clegance of ſhave, which he would prefer to he. 


: her. 
allude 


the poet may perhaps mean 
twiftnels; or that it c 


to her being a maiden; while Mr, Farmer ſuppoſes 3 letter part is her wit; i. e. the 
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236 SS TOU LIKES -1T. [AQ 3. Scene: 
Thus Roſalind of many parts 


Cel. Jo vou may put a man in your belly, 
Ey keavealy ſynod was devis'd; 


K., Is he of God's making? What manner x 


„% Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, man? Is lus head worth a hat, or his chin worth 
o have the touches! deareſt priz'd. | !beard ? 
cc 


Heaven would that the theſe giits thoula} 5 

« have, RJ. Why, God will fend more, if the man «!! 
« And Ito live and die her ſlave.” be thankful : let me ſtay the growth of his bend 
R-ſ. O moſt gentle Jupiter What tedious ho-] if thou delay me not the knowledy? of his chin, ] 
mily of love have you wearicd your pariſhioners | Cel, It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the 
withal, and never cry'd, “ Have paticnce, good roſvreſtler's hecls, and your heart, buth in an inſt, 
people!“ Ri. Nay, but the devil take mocking; {pc 

Cel. How now! back+friends ?—Shepherd, go] |fad brow, and true maid. 

Off a little: — Go with him, firrah. Cel. Vfaith, coz, 'tis he. 

Clo, Come, ſhepherd, let us make an honourable Ref. Orlando? 
retreat ; though not with bag and baggage, vetj!5] Cd. Orlando. 
with fer ip and ſerippage. {Exount Corin and Cs. | Ref. Alas the day! what ſhall I do with oy 

Ci. Diat thou hear theſe verics ? doublet and hoſe ?—W hat did he, whenthou fav'; 

Nat. O, ves, I keard them all, and more too; him? What ſaid he? How look'd he? Whercig 
ſor ſome of them had in them more fect than the went he? What makes he here? Did he ak f: 
verſes would beer. 20'me? Where remains he? How parted he wit 

Cl. That's no matter; the fect might bear the! thee ? And when ſhalt thou ſce him again? u. 
Veri.'s, ſu er me in one word. 

KF Av, but the fect were lame, and could not | Cel. You muſt burrow me Garagantva'ss mouth 
bear themſe!ves without the veric, and therefo:c|; firſt: 'tis a word too great for any moutl. of this 
ſtood lam lv iu the verſe. 25 age's ize ; To lay, ay, and no, to theſe particuly: 

Cu. But didſt thou hear, without wondring how| is more than to anſwer in a catechiſm. 
thy name ſhould be hang'd and carv'd upon theſe | Rof. But doth he know that 1 am in this forcſ, 
trees ? and in man's apparel ? Looks he as frefhily as lc 

Ry. ] wae ſeven of the nine days ont of wonder, did the day he wreſtled ? 
before you came; for look here what 1 found on 32} Cad. It is as caſy to count atomics, as to reſolve 
a palm-tree ;'] was never fo be-rhimed ſince Py-| the propolitions of a lover: but take a taſte ofmy 
thagoras' time, that I was an Irith rat s, which I |finding him, and rcliſh it with good obſcrvance, | 


Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard, 


can hardly remember. found him under a tice, like a dropp'd acorn. 
C-/. "Crow you, who hath done this? | Rf. It may well be call'd Jove's trec, when i 
Rf. Is it a man? 35 drops forth ſuch fruit. 
Cel. Anda chain, that you once wore, about his Cel. Give me audience, good madam. 

neck: Chang you colour? | Ryf. Procced. 
Ryſ. 1 prixthee, who? Cel. There lay he, ſtretch'd along, like a wou 


Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends 
to meet; but mountains may be remov'd with carth- 48 
quakes, and ſo encounter. | 

Ry Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is it potlivle ? 

Rf. Nay, I pr'ythee now, with moſt petitionary 
vehcnence, tell mc who it is. 

Cel. O wonderiul, wonderful, and moſt wonder- 
ſul, wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after 
that out of all whooping! 

RS Good my complexion 3! doſt thou think, 
though ! am capariſon'd like a man, I have a dou- 
bict and hoſe in my diſpoſition? Oae inch of de- 
I more i- a South. f off diſcovery 4. | pr'ythee, 
tell me, who is it? quickly, and ſpeak apace : | | 
would thou couldſt ſtammer, that thou mighit'ſt Jag. U thank you for your company; but, 5 
pour this conceal'd man out of thy mouth, as winc|55 faith, I had as ticf have been my ſelf alone. 
comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle; cither too Orla. And ſo had 1; but yet, for ſalluon fat 
muc# at once, or none at all, I pr'ythee take the] |! thank you too for your ſociety. 3 
cor out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. | Jag. God be with you; let's mert as Lake 2517 


ed knight, | 
N.. Though it be pity'to fee ſuch a ſigli, - 
well becomes the ground. | 
Cel. Cry, holla! to thy tongue, I privthee; i 
eurvets unſcaſonably. He was ſurniſh'd Uke 2 
hunter. YL 
A. Oh ominous ! he comes to kill my heart, 
C. I. I wonld ſing my ſong without a burda: 
thou bring'{t me out of tune. 
Rf. Do you not know I am a woman! wit 
think, 1 muſt ſpeak. Sweet, ſay on, 
Ener Orlando and Faques. ; 
C. You bring me out: Soſt! comes he not her! 
Ri. Tis he; Slink by, and note him. 
; , Celia and Ref tins mat. 
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© 1. e. features. 2 Roſalind here alludes to the Pythagorean doctrine, which teaches that ſouls rs 
migrate from one animal to another, and lays, that in his time ſhe was an Iriſh rat, and by ſome melt 
churm was rhym:d to death. The power of killing rats with rhymes is mentioned by Donne in lis be! 6 
burton conjectures the meauiug to be, Holl goo! my complexion, i. e. let me not bluih. 4 0 * 
yoias far off as the South-ſea. 5 Garagantua is the giant of Rabelais, and ſaid to have deal 
grins, their ſtaves and all, in a ſallad. 02 
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AG z. Scene 2.1 


do defire we may be better ſtrangers. 
% 1 pray you, mar no more ters with writ- 
in hoc ugs in their bar ks. 
. Ipray \ vou, mar no more of my verſes with 
TEA ing them il l- favouredly. 5 
7.q, Rotalind is your love's name ? 
bo Yes, juſt. 
Ido not like her name. 
There was no thouglit of pleaſing you, 
- n oi was chrilten'd. IS 
Fug. What Nature is the of? 
6 . Juitas high as my heart. 

5.7. You are full of pretty anſwers : Have you 
not beea acquainted _ goleſmiths' wives, and 
coun 9 them out of rings ? I5 

bie Not ſo : but 1 anſwer you right painted 
ach! from whence you have Hudied your qucſ- 
bog. 

„ You have a nimble wit; I think it was 
5 of Atalanta's hecls. Will vou fit down ut; 29 
nc; and we two will rail againſt our miltrets, the 
wo * and all our milery. 

"ri, „Lill chide no Vreathcr in the world, but 
mvſc1f, ag: inſt whom I know moſt faults. 

77 The worſt fault you have, 15 to be in love. 
e. Tis a fault would not change lor your 

l en | am weary of you. 

. by my troth, 1 was ſecking for a fool, 
when 1 found YOu. 

. He i 15 drown'd in the brock 
2d | you Mall fee him. 
. There 1 thall fee mine own figure. 
a. Which l take to be either a fool, or a 


, 
ayy vo 


Cl. 


12 
ST 
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; lock but in, 3 


In n tarry no longer with you : ſarcwel.3 
CR f If ior love, Exit. 
U. lam glad of your departure: adicu, gd 
mor cur iaclancholy. Cel. and N. care furwar.!, 
. I will fpeak to ki mm Fe a ſauey Licquey, 
and Landes * habit play the knave with him.— 40 
bon m hear, forcſtcr ? 
Very well; What would vou? 
Bi . 1 pray you, ahi | is't a- clock? 
65 „ou mould afk me, what time o'day; 
ono cleck in the foreſt. 4 
„ Then there is no true lover in the ſareſt; 
-ighing every minute, and groaning every hour, 
| all ute the lazy foot of time, as well a a 
0 K. 
1, And why not the ſwiſt ſoot of time? had So 
rt that been as „ proper ? 
„ Ey no means, für: Time travels in divers 
Ness with di; 


rr 


. * withal, who time trots withal, who time 
s withal, and who be ſtands ſtill withal. 55 
vr; 1. priythe c, whom doth he trot withal ? 
Ref. Nat try, he trots hard with a young maid, 
braten the contract of her m:: rriage and the day 
K's fulemniz'd : if the interim be but a ſc” unig! it, 


lunes pace is fo hard that it {cums the lengt h of fe- 60, 


R 


Mek. 3; * 
ek. 31. c. 2 ſpirit me 15 1 tes. 
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vers pe rſons: Lili telt vou W ho time 


Na ycars. | | 


j . . . 
4 A* MAT to the anten, in 1 old tapeſtry har gings, of mattos and moral ſentences iſſuing from the 
t * Jaland is cre ulcd to mean a wvilized perion, in oppekion to - 


Orlz, Who ambles time withal ? 

N With a prieft that Jacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hat not the gont: for the one {COPS 
exlfly, becaulc he cant ſtudy and the «the lives 
merril: „ becaule he ſecls no pain; the one lacking 
the burden of lean and waft- ul learning; the 
other knewing no burden of hca\ y tedious penury: 
bee time amble s withal, 5 

Cra. Whom doth he gallop withal ? 

Rf. With a thief to the gollows $ ſor though Le 
go as foirly as foot can fail, he thinks himiell too 
toon there. 

Ol: Who ſtavs it (1 withal ? 

Rf. With lawyers " the 
lee b between term and 


ecive n 
here dwell you, pretty vouth ? 


vacation: ; for they 


term, and then they per- 
4. time moves. 

Crt. ' . CY 

Rel. w ich tlizs fh cphic: 4 is, my Hilter; here in 
the ſkirts of the ſoreſt, like fringe upon à pe 

N Are You 4 na tive of this ＋ lace ? 

Neſ. As the coney, that you fee duell where 
1 L 15 e 

Your accent is ſomething ang than you 

Rs l gitar 0 removed a dw. ling 

Re. | haut bean told ſo of many; han. indeed, 


an old rcligie 


ticoat. 


> uncle oi mine taught me to ſpeak, 
who was in his \outh an m-land * man; one that 
knew cuurith'p too well tor there he fell in love, 
| have heard him read n: ny W 


es 2 gainſt it; 
o ] [ | . as bo ( Y - % . - . 53 * 
and, thanx nan am not a wan: 


to be tcuch'd 
with to m. ny 4 dy &il IICCS 45 6 Lk gencraily 
tax'd their whole ſex withal. 

Orla. Can you remember any of the principal 
eviis, that he laid ro the ch: arge . women? 

Rf. There were nove prin-ipal ; they were all 
like one another, as Lail-pence are: every one 
fault f.emins monſtrous, til his fellow fault 
"mc to match it. 

Ce. 1 privitiee, recount ſome of them. 

7 No; 1 will not caſt away my phyſick, but 
on tle that are tick. There is a man haunts the 
torcit, that abuſ-s our young piants with c carving 
Kolalind on their barks: ; bans 5 edes upon haw- 
thorns, and clegics on brambles; all, torfooth, 
dutving the name of Roſalind : if 1 could meet 
that ſangy-monger, I would give him ſome good 

countel, for he ſecms to have the quotidian of! love 
upon him. 

Ol. Jam he that i ſo love-Mak'd; I pray 
you, tell me your remedy. 

Pi. There is none of my vncle's marks upon 
you : he taught e how to know a man in love; 
in wich cage of ruthes, I am jure, veu are not 
priſoncr. 

Ci! What were his marks? 

N. A lean cheek; winch you have not: a blue 
eye, and ſunken; which you have not: an un- 
qu citionable ? ſpirit; hi h you have not: a beard 
neglected; which you have not :—but 1 perdon 
you for that ; for, ſimply, your having in beard is 
4 younger brother's revenue :—Then your hoſe 


Mould 
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ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unhonded, your 


ec ve unduttoned, your ſhoe vnticd !, and every 
thing about you demonſtrating acarelcfs deſolation. 
But you are no inch man; you are rather point- 
device in your accontrements : as loving yourſelf, 
than {eeming the lover of any cther. 

Orb. Fair youth, | would 1 could make thee 
believe love. 

Rf. Ne belicve it? you may as ſoon make her 
that vou love belicve it; which, I warrant, ſhe is 
apter to do, than to confels the does; that is one 
of the points in the which women ſtill give the lye 
to tl. ir conſeicnæcs. But, in good ſooth, are you 
he thut hangs the verſcs on the trees, wherein Ro- 
ſalind is ſo admired ? | 

Gre. I ſwear to thee, vouth, by the white hand 
of Roſalind, 1 un that he, that untortunate he. 

Rf. But arc you ſo much in love, as your rhimes 
ſpeak ? : 

OE. Neither rh;me nor reaſon can expreſs how 
much, 

. Love is merely a madneſs; ard, I tcl vor 
deſerves as well a daik houſe and a Whip, as nind- 
men do: and the reaſon why thev are not ſ pu- 


niſh'd and cur'd, is, that the lunacy is fo ordinary.) 


that the whippers are in love too: Yet [ proichs 
curing it by counſel. 

0-/.:. Did you ever cure any ſo ? 

Ref. Yes, one: and 1n this manner. He was 
to imagine me his love, his miſtr:{s; and I ſet 
him every day to woo me : At which time woul:! 
I, being but a moonith vonth, grieve, be etfemi- 
nate, changeable, longing, and tiking : proud, fan- 
taſtical, apith, ſhaltow, inconſtant, full of tears, 
full of miles; for every pation ſomething, and 
for no paſſion truly any thing, a» boys and women 
are for the moſt part caitic of this colour: would 
pow like him, now lonth him; then entertai: 
him, then ſotfwcar him; now werp for him, then 


ſpit at him; that I drave inv ſuitor rem his mad! 
humaur of love, to a living * humour af madaels ;| 


nich was, to forſwcar the ſail ſtream of the 


world, and to live in a nooꝶk merely monaſtic 
Ard thus I eur'd him; ond this way will I take 
upon me to wann your liver as clear as a found 
ſheep's heart, that there hall not be one ſpot of 
love in't. 

Ort. I would not be cur'd, youth. 

Rf. 1 would cure you, if you would but cali 
me Roſalind ; and cor. every day to my cote, and 
oo me. 

Orla. Now, by the faith of my love, I will: 
tell me where it is. 

Ry. Go with me to it, and will ſhew it you: 
and, by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the 
foreſt vou live: Will you go? 


Ora. With all my heart, good youth, 


1 Theſe ſeem to have been the marks by which 
time of Shakſpeare. 
ton favs) was ever wrote in higher humour than tl 


* *4% Pat 5 N » U 

that the entertainment was moan, and the bill extravagant. Ihe poet here alluded to the —_ | 
. P . 1 

who ſaid, thete was only one quarter of an hour in e 


verbal phraſe F the quarter of luur of N: 


lite pafled ill, and that was between the calling for the reckoning and paying it. * i. e. a fool . 
5 i. c. what then ? 


ter in him; a fool ſtocked with idcas, 


2 Meaning, perhaps, a %%, prrmanent humour of madneſs. 


. LAd 3. Scene; 


Rof. Nav, nay, you muſt call me Roſalind 


Come, ſiſter, will you go? Luan 
1 III. 
5 Eater Clown and Audrey, Jaques watching !! os, 


Cle. Come apace, good Audrey; I will fe 
up your goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? 23 
the man yet? doth my fimple feature cone; 
ou? | 
re Ard, Your features! Lord warrant us! why 
ſcatures? 

Clo. am here with thee and thy goats, as the 
moſt capricious poet, honeſt Ovid, was among the 
Goths. 

[5} Jag. [ofide) O knowledge ill-inhabited! work 
than Jove in a thatch'd houſe ! 

Cle. When a man's verſes cannot be underſtocd, 
nor a man's good wit ſcconded with the forward 
child, underſtanding, it ſtrikes a man more end 
than a great reckoning in a little room 3 ; Truly, | 
would the go.'s had made thee poctical. 

Aud. I do not kaow what poctical is: s it koneh 
in deed and word ? Is it a true thing? 

C/o. No, truly; for the trucſt poetry is the 
z Moſt foeigning; and lovers are given to Doctr; 
band what thev ſwear in poctry, may be ſaid, 2 

lovers, they do ſeign. 

4:4, Do you with then, that the gods had made 
me poetical ? 
bi Clo, I do truly: for thou ſwear'ſt to me, thoy 

art honeſt ; now if thou wert a port, 1 might hae 

me hope thou didſt feign. 

| Aud. Would you not have me honeſt? 

Cui. No, truly, unleis thou wert hard four: 
z for honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have honcy 
ſauce to ſugar. 

Jag. [i-] A material fool * ! 

Aud. Well, LI am not fair ; and thereſorel pray 
tlie gods make me honcſt! 
in! Ch. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upona foul 

Nut, were to put good meat into an unclcan dich. 
Aud. Jam not a flut, though I thank the ge 


1 


| 


I am foul. 


| | (Ch, Well, praiſed be the gods for thy ſoulneſ. 
16 fluttiſſineſs may come hereatter, But be it % 
may be, I will marry thee; and to that cad! 
have been with Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar 
the next village; who hath promis'd to mect me 
in this place ot the foreſt, and to couple Us. 

zo Jeg. (. 1 would Fain fee this meeting, 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy! 

Co. Amen. A man may, if he were of 1 
fearful heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here e 
have no temple but the wood, no aflembly bi 
horn-beaſts. But what though 5? Conrzge- 4 
horns are odious, they are neceliary. It is laid 
Many a man knows no end of his goods: f 
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At z. Scene 4-] AS YOU 4 


many a man has good horns, and knows no end 
o than, Well, that is the dowry of his wifc; 
tis none of his own getting. Horns? Even fo :;— 
Poor men alone? No, no: the nobleſt deer hath 
them as huge as the raſcal, Is rhe fuugic 
man therefore bleed? No: as a wall'd town 1+ 
more worthier than a village, ſo is the forehead ©! 
married man more honourable than the bare brow 
of a batchelor : and by how much defence is better 
than no fill, fo much is a hora more precious 
than to want. 
Enter Sir Oliver ATarstext, 

Here comes fir Oliver :—5ir * Oliver Mar-tezt, 
vou are well met: Will you difpach us here under 
this tree, or ſhall we go with you to your chapel? 

li. Is there none here to give the woman? 

( I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir ui. Truly, ſhe muſt be given, or the mar- 
nage is not lawſul. 

Jag. [diſcovering himſelf. | Procced, procced; 
Ill vive her. 

ch. Good even, good maſter Mat ye © 
How do you, fir ? You are very well met : God ile 
vou? lor your laſt company: J am very glad to 
ſee you :—Even a toy in hand here, ir: Nay ;'25 
pray, be covercd. 

Jag. Will you be marricd, motley ? 

(bb. As the ox hath his bow 3, fir, the horſe his]. 
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10 
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eurh, and the falcon her bells, fo man hath his! | 


deres; and as pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would bc! 39 
nibling. 

7%. And will you, being a man of your brecd- 
ing, be married under a buth, like a beggur? 
bet you to church, and have a good pricit that can 
tell you what macriage is: this ſchlow will but 
zan you together as they join wainſcot; then one 
v you will prove a ſhrunk panncl, and, like 
preen timber, warp, warp. 

. Tam not in the mind but I were better to 
bz wartied of him than of another: for he is not 
ee to marry me well: and not being well mar- 
dad, it will be a good excuſe for me hercatter to 
leave my wile, 

7-9. Go thou with me, and let me counſel 


35 


40 


I. 


Put—Wind away, 
B« yone, I tay, 
I will not to wedding with thee 53, 
Sir C. "Vis no matter; nc'er a fantaſtical knave 
of them all thull tout ne cut of my calling. 
| EZ xeurt. 


E IV. 
A Cott Te in the Fore, 
Entr Roſalind au Clin, 
N.. Never talk to me, I wil] weep. 
Cel. Do, 1 priythee ; but yet have the grace to 
conlider, that tcars do not become a man. 
Rf. hut have i net cauſe to weep ? 

Cel. As good cauſe as one would deſire; theres 
ſore weep. 
Ri. His very hair is of the diſſemblipg evlour. 
Cel. Something browner than Jugaz's * 3 marry, 
tis kifics are Judas's own children. 

Rf. Viaith, his hair is of a gout] colour. 
Cl, An excellent colour; your cheſnut was 
ever the only colour. 

Rf. And his killing is as full of ſanctity as the 
touch of holy beard. 

C.. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of Diana: 
a nun of wintcr's tiſterhoud 7 Kites not more rolt- 
gioutly; the very ice of chaſtity is in them. 
Ze. But why did he ſwear he would come this 
morning, and comes not? 

Cel. Nay, certainly there is no truth in him. 

Au. Do you think ſo? 

Cel. Ves: 1 think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a 
horſe-ſtraler; but for his verity in tove, I do 
think him as concave as a cuver'd goblet *, or a 
WOrnme-catcn nut. 
| Rof. Not true in love ? 

C. d. Yes, when he is in; but, I think he is 
not in. 

R . You have %card him ſwcar downright, he 
Was. 

Cl. Was, is not is: beſides, the oath of a lover 
is no ſtronger than the word of a tapſter; they 
are both the contirmers of falfe reckoning : He 
attends cre in the foreſt on the Cuke your tither, 
Ref. 1 met the duke veſterday, and had muc} 


tice, 
Cn, Come, ſweet Audrey; 
Ve muſt be married, or we muſt live in bawdrv. 
farewell, good maſter Oliver! ] 
Not O ſweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
Leave me not behind thee 


45 


A 


50 


„ common language was herctofore termed Sir. 
We. +* Part of an old ballad. 

ther, and for 21 propoſes to 
Stn 7 - 1 { 

. y — wind of, are ſtill uſed in ſome counties 
«at dlakſpeare here means an unfrightful ſiflcrhoud, 

no Were of | |; 
% were of the ſiſterhood of the 
res; thoſe 
alled, of winter, becauſe that 
Pot 2 nun of winter's ſiſte 
Der! aps an empty goblet. 


9 1, e. converlation. 


lle who has taken his firſt degree at the univerfty, is in the academicul ftyle called Domirus, and 
2 j. e. God viel you, Cod reward you. 
5 Þr. Johnſon thinks theſe are two quotations put in oppoſition to cach 
cad end, the old word for ge: though it muſt be obſerved, that wind 


: ſpring, were the votaries of Venus; thoſe of ſummer, the votarics of 
of autumn, of Pomona ; fo thoſe of the Herbe of winter were the vetarics of Diana; 
quarter is not, like the other three, productive of fruit or increaſe. Q Doc 
rhood convey the ſame meaning as a nun of Windlor's ſiſterhood ? ? Neaning 


derpericnee 1 . , . q 
pienced lover is lere com pared to a puny 1ilter, 10 whom it was a diſg acc to have lis lance broken 


queſtion ꝰ with him: He aſked me of what pa- 
rentage . was; I told him of as good as he: to 
he Jaugh'd, and let me vo. But what talk we of 
fathers, where there is ſuch a man as Orlando? 

Cel. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave 
verſes, ſpeaks brave words, fu cars brave oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverſe, athwart ! 
tlie 


3 1. e. his 


s See note 5, pb. 50. 7 Dr. Warburton favs, 
which had devoted itſchf to chaitity. For as thoſe 


Warburton explains this paſlage as follows: Aa 


1 
acti Vacy 


' 
] 
| 
1 
| 
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the hcart of his lover ; as a puny tilter, that ſpurs 
his horſe but on one ſide, breaks his ſtaſf like a 
noble! gooſe : but ali's brave, that youth mounts, 
and folly guides: —Who comes hero? 

, Enter Corin. 

Cer. NMiſtreſs. and maſter, you have oſt enquired 
After the thepherd that complain'd of love; 
Whom you "A fti:ting by me on the turf, 
Praifing the proud d {dainiul ſhepherdels 
That was his milſtrcls. 

Cel. Well, and what of bim? 

Cor. If you will fee a pageant truly play'd, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of fcorn aud proud diſdain, 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct youu, 

It you will mark it. 

Kc/; O, come, let us remove; 

Tic feht of lovers feedeth thoſe in love :— 
Pring us but to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay 
Fil prove a buſy actor in their play. | Excunt. 
E 
Another part of the foreſt, 
Enter Silvius, ard Pale. 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me; do not, 
Phebe: 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo 
In bittcraeſs: Ihe common executioner, {hard, 
Whoſe heart the accuſtom'd fight of death makes 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 
But firſt begs pardon : Will you ſterner be 
Than he that dies and lives ? by bloody drops? 
Enter Raſulind, Celia, and Corin, 
Phe. 1 would not be thy-exccutioner ; 
I fy thee, for | would not injure thee. 
Thou tell'ſt me, there is murder in mine eye: 
Jis pretty, ſure, aud very probable, 
hat eyes,—that are the irait'ſt, aud ſoſteſt things, 
Who thut their coward gates on atomics,— 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now do 1 frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine cycs can wound, now let them kill 
thee : 
Now connterfcit to ſwoon ; why now fall down: 


Or, if thou can'ſt not, ch, for thame, for ſhame} c 


Lye not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers, 
Now mew the wound mine eyes have made in thee ; 
Scratch thee but with a pin, aud there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruth, 

he cicatrice aud capable umpreiture [eyes 


nr I. 


15 


20 


2c 


50 


Thy palm ſome moment kceps: but now mine 


[AR 3. Scene x, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no force iu cya 
That can do hurt. 
Sg. O dear Phebe, 
ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh check the power of {ancy?, 
Chen ſhall vou know the wounds inviſible * 
hat love's keen arrows make. 
Phe. But, *till that time, 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time come, 
Aflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; 
As, till that time, 1 ſhall not pity thee, 
Ry. And why, | pray you -W ho might be 
your mother, 
That vou inſult, exult, and all at once 4, 
Over the wretched ? What though you have bezutr, 
(As, by my faith, 1 fee no more in you | 
Than without candle may go dark to bed) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs? 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me! 
! ſee no more in you, than m the ordivary 
Of nature's ſale-work 5 :—Od's, my little life! 
think, ſhe means to tangle mine cyes too :— 
No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not after t; 
is not your inky brows, your black-!i!k wir, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your check of cream, 
That can entame ray ſpirits to your worſhip, 
You fobliſh ſhepherd, uhereſore do you follow ler 
Like foggy ſouth, puffing with wind and rain! 
You are a thouſand times a properer man, 
Than ſhe a woman: Tis ſuch fools as you, 
That make the world full of ill-favour'd child 
"Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 
And out of you ſhe ſees heritit more proper, 
Lk...» 


5[Than any of her lincaments can thow tr 


But, miſtreſs, know vourſclf; down on your nes 
And thank heaven, faſting, for a good man's love: 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your car 

Sell when you can; you are not for all market: 


4o|Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer; 


Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcofter®, 
So, take her to thee, ſhepherd farc you well 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a yearts 
gether ; 
| had rather heat you chide, than this man vc. 
Ref. [ofide.? He's fallen in love with her fu 
nefs, and the'il tall in love with my auger 
be fo, as {aſt as ſhe anſwers thee with frown! 
looks, I'll ſauce her with bitter words, Vir 
look you ſo upon me? 


| Ple. For no ill will 1 bear you. 


acroſs, as it was a mark either of want of courage or addreſs. Thi; happened when the horle flew en 
one ce, in the career: and hence, I ſuppoſe, aroſe the jocular proverbial phraſe of ſpurring tl. Lesch 
64 ae. Now as breaking the lance againſt his adverſary's breaſt, in a direct line, was honoura 
fo the breaking it acroſs againſt his breaſt was, for the rcaſon above, diſhonourable. 

Sir T. Hammer changed this to a gd gooſe, but no one appears to have regarded the alters 
tion. Certainly a- d is an epithet likely to be corrupted; and it gives the image wanted, 2? To 


4% 0:4 tive by a thing is to be conſtant to it, to perſevere in it to the end. 
the pailage may be, 2 is all bis liſe converſant with blovdy dr: pr. s Fancy is here uſed for love. 5 
in 4 li cat. & i. c. thoſe works that nature makes up careleſ>ly and without exactneſs. The alu 
is to the practice of mechanicks, whoſe ac beſpoke is more elaborate than that which is made vp 
chance-cu'tamers, or to fell in quantities. to retailers, which is called ſ:l--7work, 
The #favar'd jocra u ilefavourcd, when, though il!-/averred, il are ſc te. 
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AR 1. Scene 4. 


Ry. I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer than vows made in wine : 
Beſides, 1 like you not: If you will know my houſe, 
'Tisat the tuft of olives, here hard by :— 
Will you go, ſiſter ?—Shepherd, ply her hard t— | 5 
Come, ſiſter : Shepherdeſs look on him better, 

And be not proud: though all the world could ſee, 
None could be ſo abus'd in ſight * as he. 
Come, to our flock. [ Exeunt Ref. Ccl. and Corin. 

Phe. Dear ſhepherd, now I find thy ſaw off! 

might; 
Whoever lov'd, that lov'd not at firſt fight ? 

Sil. Sweet Phebe ! 

Ple. Hah ! what ſay'ſt thou, Silvius? 

Si. Sweet Phebe, pity me. I 

Ple. Why, I am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 

Sil. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would be: 
you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
by giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. [bourly ?]20 

Ple. Thou haſt my love: Is not that neigh- 

Si. I would have you. 

Flo. Why, that were covetouſneſs. 
dilvius, the time was that I hated thee : 

And yet it is got, that I hearthee love: 25 

Put ſince that thou cauſt talk of love ſo well, 

Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 

I will endure : and Vil employ thee too: 

But do not look for further recompence, 

Thanthine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
$1, So holy, and ſo perfect is my love, 

And I 1a ſuch a poverty of grace, 

That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 

To glean the broken ears after the man 

That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and then {| 35 

Alcxter'd ſmile, and that I'll live upon. 

He. Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to me 

ere-while ? 


„* 


8 


A i 


1 
be For. ſt. 
Enter Naſalind, Celia, and Jaques. 
757. I Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
acquainted with thee. 

/ They ſay, you are a melancholy fellow. 
% lam fo; Ido love it better than laughing. 
40. Thoſe, that are in extremity of either, areſ 55 
wominable feilows : and betray themſelves to 
very modern cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 

Jag. Why, 'tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing. 

Ref. Why then, tis good to be a poſt. 

Ju. have neither the ſchular's melancholy.j60 
Witch is emulation; nor the muſician's, which i. 
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Sil. Not very well, but 1 have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 
That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 

Phe. Think not ] love him, though 1 aſk for him. 
'Tis but a peeviſh boy :—yet he talks well ;— 
But what care I for words ? yet words do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe tl. at hear. 
t is a pretty youth; Not very pretty :— 

But, ſure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes 
him : 

He'll make a proper man: The beſt thing in him 

[s his complexion ; and faſter than his tongue 

Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall; yct for his years he's tall: 

His leg is but ſo ſo; and yet tis well: 

There was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 

A lictle riper, and more luſty red 

Than that mix'd in his check; twas juſt the dif- 
ference 

Betwixt the conſtant red, and mingled damaſk. 

There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd 
him 

in parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him : but, fer my part, 

love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 

i have more conf to hate him than to love him: 

For what had he to do to chide at me ? 

He ſaid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 

And, now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me: 

{ marvel, why I anſwer'd not again: 

But that's all one: omittance is no quittance. 

l write to him a very taunting lecter, 

And thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius ? 

Sil. Pliebe, with all my heart. 

le. I'll wnte it ſtraight; 

The matter's in my head, and in my heart: 
will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſliort: 


fantaſtical - . IDW 
aſtical; nor the courtier's, which is proud; 


Go with me, Silvius. [ Excunt. 


IV. a 


nor the ſoldier's, which is ambitions; nor the 
lawyer's, which is polit ek; nor the lady's, which 
is nice; nor the lover's, which is all thele : but 
it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of 
many ſimples extracted ſrom many objects, and, 
indeed, the ſundry contemplation of my travels, 
in which my often rumination wraps me in a mult 
humorous fadne!s, 


Rof. Atraveller! by mySfaith, you have great 


reaſon to be fad : I fear, vou have fold your own 
lands, to ſee other men's: then, to have ſeen 
much, and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes 
ind poor hands. 
Jag. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 
Enter Orland). 
Roſs And your experience makes you ſad: J 


i. e. dece ved. 


[ 1 had 
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had rather have a fool to make me merry, than 
experience to make me ſad; and to bel for it 


too. 

Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind ! 

Jog. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk 
in blank verſe. | [Exit. 

Roſ. Farewel, monſieur traveller: Look, you 
liſp, and wear ſtrange ſuits ; diſable Il the bene- 
fits of your own country; be out of love with your 
nativity, and almoſt chide God for making you 
that countenance you are; or I will ſcarce think 

ou have ſwam in a gondola l. Why, how now 
Orlando! where have you been all this while ?— 
You a lover?--—an you ſerve me ſuch another 
trick, never come in my light more. 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, I come within an hour 
of my promiſe. 

Rof. Break an hour's promiſe in love? He that 
will divide a minute into a thouſand parts, and 
break but a part of the thouſandth part of a mi- 
nute in the affairs of love, it may be ſaid of him, 
that Cupid hath clap'd him o' the ſhoulder, but I 
warrant him heart-whole. 

Orla Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

R;ſ. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in 
my fight ; I had as lief be woo'd of a ſnail. 

Orla Of a ſnail ? 

Ro. Ay, of a ſnail ; for though he comes ſſow- 
ly, he carries his houſe on his head ; a better join- 
ture, I think, than you can make a woman: Be- 
ſides, he brings his deſtiny with him. 

Orla. What's that ? 

Ref. Why, horns; which ſuch as you are fain 
to be beholden to your wives for : but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the ſlander of 
his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Roſa- 
lind is virtuous. 

Ref. And I am your Roſalind. 

Cd. It pleaſes him to call you ſo ; but he hath a 
Roſalind of a better leer? than you. 

Ref. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in 
a holiday humour, and like enough to conſent :— 
What would you ſay to me now, an | were your 
very very Roſalind ? 

Orla. I would kiſs, before I ſpoke, 

Roſ. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt; and 
when you are gravell'd for lack of matter, you 
might take occaſion to kiſs. Very good orators, 
when they are out, they will ſpit ; and for lovers, 
lacking (God warn us!) matter, the eleaulieſt ſhift 
is to kiſs. 

Orla. How if the kiſs be denied? 

Ref. Then the puts you to entreaty, and there 
begins new matter. 

Orla. Who could be out, being before his be- 
loved miſtreſs ? 

Rerf. Marry, that ſhould you, if I were your 
miſtreſs; or I ſhould think my honeſty tanker than 
my Wit, 


! That is, been at Venice, which was much viſited by the young Engliſh gentlemen of thoſe times, ; 
was then, what Paris is nvwvw—the ſeat of all licentiouſneſs. 2 i. e. of a better feature, complexion, 
colour, than you. 3 Hanmer and Edwards read Coroner's, which l approve. S. A. 
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[AQ 4. Scene l, 


Orla. What, of my ſuit? 
Roſ. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 
ſuit. Am not I your Roſalind? 

Orla. I take ſome joy to ſay you are, becauſ 
would be talking of —4 RE " 

Roſ. Well, in her perſon, I fay—1 will not hat 

ou. 

Orla. Then, in mine own perſon, I die. 

Ref. No faith, die by attorney. The pon 
world is almoſt fix thouſand y.ars old, and in il 
this time there was not any man died in his ow 


| 2 videlicet, in a love cauſe. Troilus had hi 
br 


ains daſh'd out with a Grecian club; yet he dd 
what he could to die before; and he is one ofthe 
patterns of love. Leander, he would have led 
many a fair year, though Hero had turn'd vin, ij 
it hac not been for a hot midſummer night : for, 
good youth, he went but forth to waſh him inthe 
Helleſpont, and, being taken with the cramp, vn 
drowned ; and the fooliſh chroniclers 3 of that a 
found it was,— Hero of Seſtos. But theſe are al 
lyes ; men have died from time to time, and vom 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind ofthi 
mind; for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 

Ref. By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But 


come, now I will be your Roſalind in a mere 


coming-on diſpoſition ; and afk me what you «il 
will grant it. | - 

Orla. Then love me, Roſalind. 

Rof. Ves, faith will 1, Fridays, and Saturdays 
and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me? 

Ref. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

Orla. What ſay'ſt thou ? 

Ref. Are you not good? 

Orla, 1 hope ſo. 

Rf. _ then, can one deſire too much 0&1 
good thing! Come, ſiſter, you ſhall be the 
prieſt, and marry us. Give me your hand, O. 
lando: What do you ſay, ſiſter? 

Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. 1 cannot ſay the words. 

Ref. You muſt begin, —* Will you, Orlando, — 
Cel. Go to :— Will you, Orlando, have to wit 
this Roſalind ? 

Orla. I will. f 

Roſ. Ay, but when? 

Orla. Why now; as faſt as ſhe can marry us. 
Ref. Then you muſt ſay,—* I take thee, Roſs 
lind, for wife.” 

Orla. 1 take thee, Roſalind, for wife.“ 

Ro. 1 might aſk you for your commiſſion; but 
do take thee, Orlando, for my huſband : [heres 
a girl goes before the prieſt ; and, certainly, 3% 
man's thought runs before her ations. | 

Orla. So do all thoughts; they are wing d. 

Ro. Now tell me, how long would you bare 


her, after you have poſſeſs'd her? 


Orla. Vor ever, and aday. 
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Ad, 4. Scene 3. AS YOU 


Rf Say a day, without the cver: No, no, Or- 
undo; men are April when they woo, December 


whenthey wed : maids are May when they are 
maids, but the ſky changes when they are wives.-— 


| will be more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock-| 5 


pigeon over his hen: more clamorous than par- 
rot againſt rain; more new- ſangled than an ape 
more giddy in my deſires than a monkey; | will 
weep tor nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
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pluck'd over your head, and ſhew the world what 
the bird hath done to her own n:ſt, 

Ref. O cox, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that 
thou didſt know how many fathom deep I am in 
love! But it cannot be ſounded; my affection 
hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather, bottomleſs; tha; as faſt as you 
pour affection in, it runs out. 

Ref. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Venus, 


| will do that when you are diſpos'd to be merry ;|10|that was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and 


| will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou art 
inclin'd to ſleep. 
Orla. But will my Roſalind do ſo? 
Ry. By my life, the will do as Ido. 


born of madneſs; that blind raſcally boy, that 
abuſes every one's eyes, becauſe his own are out, 
let him be judge, how deep I am in love: — 'I 
tell thee, Altena, I cannot be out of ſight of Orlan- 


Orla. O, but ſhe is wile. 15|do: I'll go find a ſhadow, and ſigh till he come. 


Ry. Or elſe the couid not have the wit to dv 
this : the wiſer, the waywarder : Make the doors“ 
upon a woman's wit, and jt will out at the calc- 
ment; ſhut that, and 'twill out at the key-holc ; 


ſtop that, it will fly with the ſmoak out at the. 20 


chimney. f 
Orla, A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, 
hemight ſay.—“ Wit, whither wilt?“ 
Ry. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 'till 


bed. 


Orla, And what wit could wit have te excuſc 
that ? 


Ry. Marry, to ſay,—ſhe came to ſeck you 


there, You'thall never take her without her an- 30 


(ver, unleſs you take her without her tongue. 0, 
that woman that cannot make her fault her huſ- 
band's occaſion *, let her never nurſc her child her- 
{lt for ſhe will breed it like a fool! | 


0442, For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave} 35 


thee, 
Ry. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 


Gu. I muſt attend the duke at dinner; hy two 
o elock I will be with thee again. ; 


Rf. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; -I knew a0 


what you woul 4 my friends told me as much, 
and | thought no leſs: that flattering tongue of 
yours won me :—'tis but one caſt away, and ſo.— 
come, death, Two o'the clock is your hour ? 

Orla, A, ſweet Roſalind, * 

A By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo 
bod mend nie, and by all pretty oaths that arc not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or 
dame one minute behind your hour, I will think 
you the moſt pathetical break-promiſe, and the. 50 
oſt hollow lover, and the moſt unworthy of her 
Lu call Roſalind, that may be choſen out of the 
Fol band of the unfaithful : therefore beware my 
Faure, and keep your promiſe. 

Orla. With no leſs religion, than if thou wert 5 
deed my Roſalind : 80, adieu. ; 

. Well, time is the old juſtice that examines 

A ſuch offenders, and let time try ; Adieu! 

 [ Exit Orlando. 


45 


"rate; we muſt have your doublet and 


Cel. And I'll ſleep. 
e 
Enter Jagues, Lords, and Foreſters. 
Jag. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. 
Jag. Let's preſeut him to the duke like a Ro- 


man conqueror; and it would do well to ſet the 
deer's horns upon his head, for a branch of victory: 


[ Exeunt. 


you met your wile's wit going to your ncighbour's|25|—Have you no ſong, forcſter, for this purpoſe ? 


For, Yes, fir, 
aq. Sing it : 'tis no matter how it be in tune, 
ſo it make noiſe enouyh. 
Mutick, Song. 
1. What ſtall be bave, that kill'd the deer? 
2. His leather ſtin, and horns to awear. 


I. Then fing bim home : The l reſt 
| Tale thou nn ſcorn (hall bear 

To wear the horn, the lujly born; this bur- 
It was a creſt ere thou waſt born. den. 

I. Thy futber's father ore it; 

2. And thy father bore it: 
Tue horn, the born, the lufly born, 
TI; nut @ thing to laugh to ſcorn, {Exeuat, 


K III. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Reſ. How ſay you now? ls it not paſt two 
o'clock? and here's much Orlando! 
Cel. I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled 
brain, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone 
forth to ſleep ; Look, who comes here. 
Enter Silwius, 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth; 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 

3 [ Giving a letter. 
I know nat the contents; but, as I gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action 
Which the did uſe as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bears an angry tenour: pardon me, 
am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. this letter 
Ref. reading. ] Patience herſelf would ſtartle at 
And play the ſwaggerer ; bear this, bear all: 


She ſays, I am not fair; that I lack manners; 


Cz. You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex in . She calls me proud; and, that ſhe could not love me 
oſe 


Were man as rare as phenix : 'Od's my will! 


i. e, bar the doors, 2 That is, repreſent her fault as occaſioned by her huſband. 
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Her love is not the hare that I do hunt: | 
Why writes the ſo to me? —Well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 
S. No, I proteſt, I know not the contents; 
Phebe did write it. 
R;/. Come, come, you are a fool, 
And turn'd into the extremity of love. 
I ſaw her haud : ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A freeſtone- coloured hand; | verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's haud: but that's no matter: 
I ſay, ſhe never did invent this letter; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
$1. Sure, it is hers. y 
Ry. Why, *us a buiſterous and a cruel ile, 
A ſtile for challeag-rs; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriitian : woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop for.h ſuch giant-rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect letter? 
Tha in heir countenance :— Will you hear the 
S. do plcaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruclty. 
Ref. She Phebe's me: Mark how the tyrant 
writes. 
[ Reeds.) © Art thou god to ſhepherd turn'd, 


Can a woman rail thus ? 

Sit. Call you this railing ? 

Ref. | Reads.) * Why, thy godhead laid apart, 

VWar'ſt thou with a woman's hcart ?” 

Did you ever hcar ſuch railing ?— 

« Whiles the eve of man did woo me, 

That could do no vengeance to me.” — 
Meaning me a beaſt, — 

« If the ſcorn of your bright cyne 

« Have power to raiſc ſuch love in mine, 

« Alack, in me what ſtrange effect 

* «& Woule they work in mild aſpect ? 

« Whiles you chid me, I did love; 

How then might your prayers move ? 
„He that brings this love to thee, 
„Little k ows this love in me: 

And by him ſeni up thy mind; 

« Whether that thy youth and kind ? 
Will the faithſul ofler take 

« Of me, and all that I can make; 

* Or elſe by him my love deny, 
And then I'll tudy how to dic.“ 

Sil. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel. Alas, poor ſhepherd ! 

Roſ. Do you pity him? no, he deſerves no 
pity.—Wilt thou love ſuch a woman? — What, to 
make thee an inſtrument, and play falſe ſtrains 
upon thee! not to be endured !—Well, go your 
way to her, (for I ſee love hath made thee a tame 


% me, Icharge her to love hee: if ſhe will not, I 
« will never have her, unleſs thou intreat for her.” 
If you be a true lover, hence, and not a word; for 
here comes more company. 


— 
o 


1 


4% That a maiden's heart hath burn'd?“— ” 


ſaake) and ſay this to her ;—+ That if ſhe love] 


[ Exit Silvius. 


bandker:>e7. 
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[AR 4. Scene; 


Enter Oliver. 
Oli. Good-morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if pon 
Where in the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands [knyy 
\ ſheep-cote, fenc'd about with olive- trees 
Cc. Weſt of this place, down in the neighbour 
buttom, 


he rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ſtream, 


eft on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
3ut at this hour the houſe doth keep itſelf, 
i here's none within. 

Oi. If that an eye — proſit by a tongue, 
Chen ſhould 1 know you by deſeription; 


Such garments, and ſuch years : * The boy is fay, 


Of female favour, and beſtows himſelf 


:|* Like a ripe ſiſter : but the woman low, 


_O 
ry 


* 


And browner than her brother,” Are nut yu 
he owner of the houſe I did enquire for ? 

Cal. It is no boaſt, being aſk'd, toſay, we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 


And to that youth, he calls his Roſalind, 


He ſends this bloody napkin 3; Are you he! 
Re. Jam: What muſt we underſtand by this“ 
Oli. Some of my ſhame : if you will kno'y of ne 
What man I am, and how, and why, and wher: 
This handkerchief was ſtain'd. 

Cel. 1 pray you, tell it. ſyou, 
Gli, When laſt the young Orlando parted tron 
He left a promiſe to return again 

Within an hour; and, pacing through the foret; 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what hefel! he threw his eye aſide, 

and, mark, what object did preſent itſelf! 
Tnder an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs d with ag, 
ind high top bald with dry antiquity, 

\ wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 
ay ſleeping on his back: about his neck 

\ green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach 
{he opening of his mouth; but ſyddeuly 
ceing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, 


and with indented glides did flip away 


into a buſh : under which buſh's ſhade 
A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 
ay couching, head on ground, with cat-like wat, 
When that the fleeping man ſhould ſtir; for u 
he royal diſpoſition of that beaſt, 
lo prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 
his ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Cad. O, I have heard him fpeak of that far 
brother; 
And he did render him the moſt unnatural 
That hiv'd 'mongſt men. 
Oli. Ard well he might fo do, 


. | -or well I know he was unnatural. 


Ref. But, to Orlando; Did he lcave him theit 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs? _ 

Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos d 
But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, 


And nature, ſtronger than this juſt occakon, 


Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 


T 3. e. miſchief. * Kind (as has been more than onee obſerved) is the old word for nature. * + 
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Ad 5. Scene 1. 


Who quickly fell before him: in which hurtling * 
From miſerable lumber I awak'd, 
04. Are you his brother? 
Ry. Was it you he reſcu'd? ; EE 
Cd. Was't you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him? 
0%, Twas 1; but 'tis not I: I do not ſhame 
ro tell you what I was, ſince my converſion 
So ſwectly taſtes, being the thing I am. 
RY. But, for the bloody napkin ?— 
Uli. By and by. 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſert place; 
lu brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 
Wholed me inſtaatly unto his cave, 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 
And ery'd, in fainting, upon Rofalind, 
Brief, Irecover'd him; bound up his wound; 
And, after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, A 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe; and to give this napkin, 
Dy'din his blood, unto the thepherd youth 
That he in ſport doth call his Rofalind. 


AS YOU 
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Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do look oa 
blood. 
Cel. There is more in it :—Couſin—Ganymed! 
Oli. Look, he recovers. 
Ref. 1 would, | were at home. 
Cel. We'll lead you thither: 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm? 
Oli. Be of good cheer, youth ;—You a man?— 
you lack a man's heart. | 
Ref. I do fo, I confeſs it. Ah, fir, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited: I pray you, tell 
yu brother how well I counterſeited. —Heigh 
0!— h 
Oli. This was not counterfeit; there is too great 
teſtimony iu your complexion, that it was a pation 
of — | 
Ref. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 
Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
fert to be a man. | 
R. So I do: but i'faith, I ſhould have been a 
woman by right. 
Cel. Come, you look paler and paler; pray you 
draw homewards :— Good far, go with us. 
Oli. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 
Ref. I ſhall deviſe ſomething : But, I pray you, 
commend my counterfeiting to him: — Will you 
go ? 


Cel. Why, how now, Ganymed? ſweet Gany- { Exeurt, 
med? u alind faints,|ZC 
> 


a E-/ 


e I. | 
The For:ſt. | | 
Enter Clown, and Audrey. 


Go, E ſhall find a time, Audrey; patience: 
gentle Audrey. 

Aud. Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all 
the old gentleman's laying, | 

e. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt 
rie Mar- text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here 
in the foreſt lays claim to you. 

Aud, Ay, I know who tis; he hath no intereſt 
u nc in the world: here comes the man you mean. 

: Enter William,  * © 

| Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown: 
vy my troth, we that have good wits, have much 
— for; we ſhall be flouting; we cannot 
Ou, | | 
il. Good even, Audrey, 
411 God ye good even, William. 
. And good even to you, fir. 


45 
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55 


60 


40 Cio. Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy hcad, 


cover thy head; nay, pr'ythee, be cover'd. How 
old arc you, friend: 

Wil. Five and twenty, fir. 

Clo. A ripe age : Is thy name William ? 

Will. William, ſir. 

Cle. A fair uame: Walt born i'the foreſt here ? 

Will. Ay, fir, I thank God. 

Cle. Thank God -a good anſwer: Art rich? 

Will. Faith, fir, fo fo. 

Clo, Sofo; "I's good, very good, very excellent 
good :—and yet it is not; it is but fo ſo. Art thou 
wiſe ? 

Will. Ay, fr, I have a pretty wit. 

Clo. Why thou ſay'ſt well. 1 do now remember 
a ſaying; * The fool doth think he is wiſe, but the 
« wiſe man knows himſclf to be a fool.” The 
heathen philoſopher, when he had a deſire to cat a 
grape, would open his lips when he put it into his 
mouth ? ; meaming thereby, that grapes were made 
to eat, aud lips to open. You do love this maid ? 


[ . | . . . 
3 burtle is to move with impetuoſity and tumult. * This was deſigned as a ſneer on the ſeveral 
wy and inſignificant ſayings and actions, recorded in the ancient philoſophers, by the writers of their 
as appears from its being introduced as one of their wiſe ſayings. 
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Wil. 1 do, fir. 
C/o Give me your hand: Art thou learned? 
Will. No, fir. 

Clo. Then learn this of me; To have, is t) 
have: For it is a figure in rhetorick. that drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling 
the one doth empty the other: For all your writers 
do conſent, that i is he; now you are not ip/e, 
for 1 am he. ; 8 

Will. Which he, fir? 

Clo. He, fir, that muſt marry this woman: 
Therefore, you, clown, abandon,—which is in the 
vulgar, leave,—the ſociety, which in the booriſh 
is, campany,—of this female, - Which in the com- 
mon is, — woman. - which together is, abandon the 
ſociety of this female; or, clown, thou periſheſt 
or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; or, to wit, 
I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life into 
death, thy liberty into bondage: 1 will deal in 
porſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; 1 
will bandy with thee in faCtion ; I will over-run 
thee with policy; I will kill theea hundred and 
fifty ways; therefore, tremble, and depart. 

Aud. Do, good William. 

Will. God reſt you merry, fir. 

Enter Corin. 

Cor. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come, 
away, away. 

C/o. Trip, Audrey, trip Audrey; I attend, I at- 
tend. 5 ö 


{ Exit. 


SCENE Il. ; 
Enter Orlands and Oliver. 


Orla, Is't poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance 
you ſhould like her? that, but ſceing, you 
mould love her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing, 
ſhe ſhould grant ? And will you perſevere to enjoy 
her ? 


Oli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion,| 


the poverty of her, the ſmalt acquaintance, my 
ſudiicn wooing, nor her ſudden confenting ; but 
fay with me, love Aliena; ſay with her, that ſhe 
toves me; conſent with both, that we may enjoy 
cach other : it ſhall be to your good; for my fa- 
ther's houſe, and all the revenue that was old fir 
Rovland's, will I eſtate upon you, and here live 
and dic a ſhepherd. 
Enter Neſcilind. 

Orla. You have my conſent. Let your wed- 
ding be to-morrow : thither will | invite the duke, 
and all his contented followers: Go you, and 
prepare Aliena; for, look you, here comes my 
Roſalind. 

Rr. God fave you, brother. 

Oi. And you, fair fiſter. 


Ref. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me ta N 


ſec thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf! 
Orla. It is my arm. 
Ref. I thought thy heart had been wounded with 
the claws of a lion. 
Orla, Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 


[Exeunt. 


LIKE 1 T, AR 5. Scene 2, 


| Ref. Did your brother tell you how I counter. 
'feitrd 10 ſwoon, when he ſhewed me your hang. 
kerchief ? 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that, 
5 | KRof. O, I know where you are :— Nay, 'tis true; 
there was never any thing ſo ſudden but the ſight 
of two rams. and Caeſar's thraſonical brag o- 
came, ſuxv, and over e For your brother and 
my fiſter no ſooner met, but they look d; n9 
roſſooner look'd, but they lov'd; no ſooner loy'd, 

but they figh'd ; no ſooner figh'd, but they alt'4 

one another the reaſon; no ſooner knew the rea. 

ſon, but they ſought the remedy : and in theſe de- 

grecs have they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, 
r5 [which they will climb incontinent, or elſe be in- 

continent before marriage : they are in the very 

wrath of love, and they will together; clubs can- 
not part them l. | 
Or/a They ſhall be married to-morrow; and 
20|will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter 
a thing it is tp look into happineſs through another 
man'seyes! By ſo much the more ſhall | to-mor. 
row be at the height of heart-heavineſs, 9) hon 
much I ſhall think my brother happy, in haviag 
25 [what he wiſhes for. 1 

Ref. Why then, to-morrow 1 cannot ſerve your 
turn ſor Roſalind ? 

Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ref Iwill 1 you then no longer with idle 


zoſtalking. Know of me then, (for now I ſpeak to 


ſome purpoſe) that I know vou are a gentleman 
of good conceit : 1 ſpeak not this, that you ſhould 
bear a good opinion of my knowledge, inſomuch. 
[ ſay, 1 know you are; neither do | labour fora 
3: greater eſteem than may in ſome little meaſure 
draw a belief from you, to do yourſelf good, and 
not to grace me. Believe then, if you pteaſe, that 
| can do ſtrange things: I have, fince I was three 
years old, convers'd with a magician, moſt pro- 
4c [found in his art, and yet not damnable. If you 
do love Roſalind ſo near the heart as your geſture 
cries it out, when your brother marries Alien, 
you ſhall marry her: I know not into what ſtraight 
of fortune ſhe is driven; and it is not impoſhbleto 
4: [me. if it appear not inconycpicnt to you, to fethe; 
before your eyes to-morrow, human as ſhe is, and 
without any danger. ; 

Orla. Speak'ſt thou in ſober meanings? 

Riſ. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, 
though I ſay I am a magician : Therefore, put jo 
on your beſt array, bid your friends; for if you wil 
be married to-morrow, you ſhall; and to Roſalind 
if you will. | 

| Enter Silwius, and Phebe. 

C _ here comes a lover of mine, n 
ers. ' 

Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungentk- 
To ſhew the letter that | writ to you. 

- Ref. I care not, if I have: it is my ſtudy, 
6c] To ſeem deſpightful and ungentle to you: 
You are there follow'd by a faithful thepherd; 


N 


lady. 


7 This alludes to the way of calling for clubs at the breaking out of an affray, 


Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you- 


Pit 


Ref. Pra 
howling of | 
help you, i 
you, if I & 
me all toget 
ever I marr 
row ;—[| wi 
latisfy'd man 
| will con 
You contents 
morrow . 
OrAndo.] —Ay 
d- And 
fare you we 

Sd. Ell no 

Phe, Nor | 

Orla, Nor 

- 
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Pheb. n 
N. lt is 


Ref. An 
Sl. It is 


And ſo am 


Ple. An 
Orla. At 
Rf An 
Sil. It is 


All made 
All adorati 
All humble 
All purity, 
And fo am 


Phe, Ani 
Orla. An 
Ref. And 
Phe. If t 


8 


Cl. To- m 
Morrow will 
Aud. I do 
hope it is nc 
man of the y 
mſh'd dukc's 


To, 


e very 
$ CN» 


and 
bitter 
nother 
o- mor · 
y how 


having 


re your 


th idle 
peak to 
itleman 
ſhould 
ſomuch, 
ir for a 
meaſure 
od, and 
aſe, that 
2s three 
oſt pro- 

If you 
- geſture 
Aliena, 
ſtraighty 
oſſible ta 
o fet her 
> is, and 


death, 
put yo 


f you will 


Roſalind, 


a lover ol 


Ad 5. Scene 4. 


kel. Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to 
love. 
$31 lt is to be made all of fighs and tears ;— 
And ſo am 1 for Phebe. 
Phe, And I for 8 
Orla, And 1 for Roſalind. 
Ref. And I for no woman. f 
$7 It is to be all made of faith and ſerviee; 
And ſo am I for Phebe. 
ple. And I for Ganymed. 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. 
N And I for no woman. 
$i. It is to be all made of fantaſy, _ 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes; 
All adoration, duty, and obſervance, 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all obſervance ;— 
And ſo am l for Phebe. 
Ple. And ſo am 1 for Ganymed. 
Orla. And ſo am | for Roſalind. 
Riſ. And ſo am | for no woman. 
Phe. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love 
you ? [To Ro. 
Su. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love 
you ? [To Phe. 
ora. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
Ry. Who do you ſpeak to, why blame you me to 
love you ? 
Orla. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Ba, Pray you, no more of this; tis like the 
howling of Iriſh wolves againſt the moon.—l will 
help you, if 1 can; [To Silvius. —I would love 


you, if I could. {To Phebe.])—To-morrow meet 


me all together. —I will marry you, [ To Pbebe] if 
ever | marry woman, and I'll be married to-mor- 
row :—1 will ſatisfy you, [To Orlando] if ever | 


latisfy'd man, and you thall be married to-morrow :| 


AI will content you, [ To Silvias] if what pleaſes 
you contents you, and you ſhall be married to- 
morrow,—Az you love Roſalind, meet; [To 
0:lnds.]—As you love Phebe, meet; [T. Sil- 
di, —And as | love no woman, I'll mect.—80 
fare you well; I have left you commands. 

Sad. Ell not fail, if I live, 
Phe, Nor l. 

Orla, Nor 1. 

4 


= + WW III. 
Enter Clown, and Audrey. 


Breunt. 


morrow will we be married. 

4.0 do deſire it with all my heart; and 1 
dope it is no diſhoneſt deſire, to dere to be a wo- 
man of the world 1. Here come two of the ba- 
niln' d dukc's pages. 

Enter two Pages. 
1 Page, Well met, honeſt gentleman. 
Clo, By my troth, well met: Come, fit, fit, and 
a ſong. f 

2 Page. We are ſor you: ſit i” the middle. 

1 Page, Shall we clap into't, roundly, without 
auking, or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe 
hich are the only prologues to a bad voice? 


Co. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to- 
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2 Page. Vfaith, faith; and both in a tune, like 
two gypſies on a horſe, 


$ O NG. 


Tt tal a lover, and bis laſt, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
That o'er the green corn-field did paſs 

In the ſpring time, the pretly rank time, 
When birds do ing, bey ding a ding, ding; 
Stecet lovers love the ſpring. 
Beteucen the acres of the rye, 

With a bey, and a ho, and a hey nonins; 
Theſe pretty country folks would lie, 

In the ſpring time, r. 
The carel they began that hour, 

With a hey, and a bo, and à hey nonino ; 
How that life was but a flowet 

In the ſpring time, Cc. 


Au therefore tale the preſent time, 

With a hey, and a ho, and à hey nonino ; 
For love is croxoned with the prime 

In the ſpring lime, &c. 


Ch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there was 
no great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very 
untuncable. 

I Page. You are deceiv'd fir; we kept time, 
we loſt not our time. 

Clo. «+ my troth, yes; I count it but time loſt to 
hear ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God be with you; and 
God mend your voices. Come, Audrey, [ Exeunt. 


S C'S 2 3 
Another part of the Foreſt, 


Enter Duke Senior, Amiens, Jaques, Orlando, Oliver, 
and Celia. 


Duke Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the 
Can do all that he hath promiſed ? boy 
Orla, | ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do 
not ; 
As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 
Enter Roſ.lind, Silvius, and Pbele. 
Ref. Patience once more, whiles our compact is 
urg'd ::—— 
You ſay if | bring in your Roſalind, ' * the Dule 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here! 
Dule Sen. Tnat would I, had I kingdoms to 
give with her. 
Ro. And you ſay, you will have her, when I 
bring her? . To Orlundo. 
Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms 
king. 
Ref. You ſay, you'll marry me if I be willing? 
[Zy Phebe, 
Phe. That will I, ſhould 1 die the hour aſter. 
Reſ. But, if you do refuſe to marry me, 
You'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd? 
Phe. So is the bargain. 
Ref. You ſay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will? 
To Silvius. 
Sil. Though to have her and death were both 
one thing. 


| 


To go tothe world, as has been before obſerved, (note, p. 128) is to be married. 
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228 SS TOU LIKE-TIT. [AR 5. Scene 4, 


Aa. L have promis'd to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O duke, to give your 
daughter ;— 

You, yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter ;— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 
Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd :— 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
H ſhe refuſe me :—and from hence I go, 

To make theſe doubts all even. 

[Exeunt Roſalind and Celia. 

Dule Sen. I do remember in this ſhepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Orla, My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought he was a brother to your daughter : 
Put, my good lord, this boy is foreſt-born ; 

And hath been tutored in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obſcured ia the circle of this foreſt, 
Enter Clown and Audrey. 

%ag. There 1s, ſure, another flood toward, and 
theſe couples are coming to the ark! Here comes 
a pair of very ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues 
are call'd fools. 

Cle. Salutation and greeting to you all! 

Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: Tbis 
is the motley-minded gentleman, that I have ſo 
often met in the forgſt : he hath becn a courtier, 
he ſwears. \ 

Cle. If any man doubt that, let him put me to 
my purgation. I have trod a meaſure; | have 
flattcr'd a lady; I have been politick with my 
friend, ſmooth with mine enemy ; I have undone 
three taylors; 1 have had four quarrels, and like 
to have fought one. 

aq, And how was that ta'en up ? 

Cle. *Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was 
upon the ſeventh cauſe. 

Jag. How ſcventh cauſe ?—Good my lord, like 
this fellow. 

Duke Sin. 1 like him very well. 


AQ 5. 8 


like*. I preſs in here, fir, amongſt the reſt of the 
country copulatives, to ſwear, and to forſwear: fürth, the 
according as marriage binds, and blood breaks: the Lye du 
A poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd thing, fir, but Lee direct 
5 mine own ; a poor humour of mine, fir, to tak- 11 knen 
that that no man elſe will: Rich honeſty dwell; 2quarrel; 
like a miſer, fir, in a poor houſe; as your pearl ſelves, one 
in your foul oyſter. ; you ſaid ſo, 
Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very ſwift and aud ſwore 
10 ſententious. maker; mi 
Clo. According to the fool's bolt, fir, and ſuch Jag. Is | 
dulc«t diſcaſes. good at an; 
Jag. But, for the ſeventh cauſe ; how did von Duke Sen, 
** the quarrel - the ſeventh cauſe ? : and under t 
Is lo, Upon a lye ſeven times removed ge , 
your body 1 Nas thus, ir * 
I did diſlike the cut of a certain courtier's beard; 


he ſent me word, if I ſaid his beard was not cut 

well, he was in the mind it was: This is call'd ile ym. 
20| Retort courteous, If I ſent him word again, it was 
not well cut, he would. ſend me word, he cut it 
to plzaſe himſelf: This is call'd the O mu. If 
again, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judges 
ment: This is call'd the Reply churliſe. If again, 
25;it was not well cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake nut 
true. This is call'd the Reprocf waliant. If again, 
it was not well cut, he would fay, U lye, Tlis 
is call'd the Counterchecl quarrelſome ; and lo to the ' 
Lye circumſtantial, and the Lye direct. 70 Jou! gt 


30 Jag. And how oft did you ſay his beard was nc - 
well cut ? 3 
Clo, I durſt go no further than the Ly: circun- gy 1 U 


ſtantial, nor he durſt not give me the Lye dire; Why th 
and fo we meaſur'd ſwords, and parted. Sq, 
35] Faq. Can you nominate in order now the de- 
grees of the lye. Tuba 
Cle. O fir, we quarrel in print, by the book; — 
as you have books for good manners 3: [I wil 
name you the degrees. The firſt, the Retort covr- 
40 teous; the ſecond, the Quip modeſt ; the third, the "Pie 
Reply churliſh; the fourth, the Reproof valiant! yy 


Nor nc'er v 


Clo. God'ild you, ur“; I defire you of the] {the fifth, the Countercheck quarrelſome; the 


1 See note 2. p. 239. 2 i. e. 1 with you the ſame. 3 The unhappy rage of duelling which has late : 
been fo prevalent and fa/#ionable in this country, will, we truſt, be a ſuſſicient apology for our tranſcribin 
the following note on this paſſage by Dr. Warburton. Ihe poet has in this ſcene rallied the mode d You and yo 
formal duelliug, then ſo prevalent, with the higheſt humour and addreſs : nor could he have treated 
with a happicr contempt, than by making his clown ſo knowing in the forms and preliminaries of i You and yo 
"The particular book here alluded to, is a very ridiculous treatiſe of one Vincentio Saviolo, intitle, : 
Of honury and honourable quarrels, in quarto, printed by Wolf, 1594. The firſt part of this tract he You to his ! 
entitles, 4 courſe mt neceſſury for all genilemen that have in regard their bonoure, touching the giving ad Or have a w 
receiving the lye, xebereupon the Dueilo and the Combat in divers forms doth enſue; and many other incenvenien ir You and you 
for lack only of true knowledge of boaor, and the right underſtanding of words, which Lere is ſet down. 1 be As the wint 
contents of the ſeveral chapters are as follow. 1. What the reaſon is that the party unto wwhor: the lye i 
given vin to become challenger, and of the nature of lies. II. Of the manner and diverfity of lies. III. / ie Whiles a we 
Be certain, or direct. IV. & conditional lies, or the lye circumſtantial. V. Of the lye in general, VI. 9 Feed Yourſe! 
the lie in particuler, VII. Of foolife lies. VIII. A concliſion touching the wwreſling or returning back of tit That reaſon 
ly:, or the conntercheck quarrelſome. In the chapter of conditional lies, ſpeaking of the particle if, How thus w. 
lays, —Coro tional lies be ſuch as are given conditionally, thus—if theu hoſt faid ſo er fo, then. tler 4% | 
Gr theſe kind of lies, given in this manner, often ariſe much contention, tuobereaf no ſure concluſron can ar; Wed. 
By which ke mcaus, they cannot proceed to cut one another's throat, while there is an if between. 0 
Which is the reaſon of Shakſpeare making the Clown ſay, I 4nexw oben ſeven juſtices could net male if "Tir 
« quariel: but ten the parties were met themſelves, ane of them thovght but of an if, as if you ſaid 1 H 


then 1 tail fo, ew they joook bands, and fore 
n 
in il. 


ä A — 


brathers, Your if is the only peace maler; much cite 


futh 


E 4. 
f the 


rear; 
„ but 

take 
Iwells 
pearl, 


AQ 5. Scene 4. 


th, the Lye with circumſtance; the ſeventh, 
the Lye direct. All theſe you may avoid, but the 
Lee direct, and you may avoid that too, with an 
11 knew when ſeven juſtices could not take up 
2quarrel; but when the partics were met them- 
ſelves, one of them thought but of an /, as, 7 
yu ſeid ſo, then 1 ſaid ſo ;' and they ſhook hands, 
and ſwore brothers. Your Vis the only peace- 
maker; much virtue in J. 

Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, m 
od at any thing, and yet a fool. : 
Duke Sen. He uſcs his tolly like a ſtalking-horſe *, 
and under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 


t and | 


fuck y lord ? he's 


d you 


— Dear LAter Hymen, Roſalind in woman's cloaths, and 
s, fir, Celia. | 8 
ard; ST111, Mvus:cx. 

ay cut Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 

[dike ben earthly things made even 

it was ; Atone together. 5 | 
cut it Good dule, receive thy daughter, 
5. If Hymen from beaven brought her, 

judge. | Yea, brought her bither ; 

again, That thou miglit ſi join ber band with bis, 
ke not Whoſe beart zvithin his beſom is. 

** By. To you l give myſelf, for I am yours. 

us Is ; 


To the Duke. 
To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. | To Or{undo, 
Date Sen. If there be truth in fight, you are my 
daughter. b { Roſalind. 
Orla. If there be truth in fight, you are my 
Pe. If fight and ſhape be true, 3 
Why then, my love adieu! 
Ry. I'll have no father, if you be 


to the 
vas not 


circun- 
e dircci; 


not he 


the de- [To the Dule.| | 

py Tul have no huſband, if you be not þe :z— 0 
book, =þ a : Io Orlando. 
1 Net ne'er wed woman, if you be not the. 


To Phebs. 
ard, the ( : 
valiant 
e; the 


Hi. Peace, ho! I bar confuſion : 
Tis I muſt make concluſion 

Of theſe moſt ſtrange events : 
Here's eight that mult take hands, 


s late To join in Hymen's bands, 


ſcribing If truth holds true contents. 
mode d You and you no croſs ſhall part; 
reated i „ [ To Orlando and Ryalind, 


* 


ics ol i. 
intitled, 


You and yon arc heart in heart 
; { To Oliver and Celia. 


tract he You to his love muſt accord, 

wing a Or have a woman to your lord. [ To Phebe. 

wen in You and you are ſure together, 

v. The As the winter to foul weather. 

the he © : . . To the Clown and Audrey. 

1. Of te Phils a wedlock-hymn we fing, 
vl. 9 Feed yourſelves with queſtioning ; 

ch of tit That reaſon wonder ma diminiſh, 

le if, I How thus we met, and theſe things finiſh. 


6s 0 4 


. edling is great Juno f crown ; 


ther bi C 
all 
an ar) 


between. 0 bleſſed bond of board and bed ! 

f male 7 Tir Hymen peoples every toten: 

1 ** High wedicck then be honoured : 
yep vi ; 


ſth 
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Henour, high honour and renown, 
To Hymen, god of every town / 
Dale Sen. O my dear niece, welcome thou art to 
me ; 
Even daughter, welcome in no leſs degree. 
Ele. | will not cat my word, now thou art 
mine; ; 


Thy laith my fancy to thee doth combine, 


Enter Jagues de Boys. 
Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word, or 
two.— 1 
I am the ſecond ſon of old fir Rowland, 
That brings theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly :; 


Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 


Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 

| Addrels'd a mighty power ; which were on foct, 

In his own conduct, purpoſely to take 

{His brother here, and put him to the ſword 2 

And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came; 

Where meeting with an old religious man, 

Alter ſome queſtion with him, was converred 

Both from his enterprize, and from the world; 

His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, 

And all their lands reſtor'd to them again 

That were with him exiled : "This to be true, 

I do engage my life. 5 

Dule Sen. Welcome, young man; 

Thou oſſer'ſt fairly to thy brother's wedding: 

To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 

A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. 

Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe ends 

That here were well begun, and well begot: 

And after, every of this happy number, 

That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us, 

Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 

According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 

Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 

And fall into our ruſtick revelry ;— 

Play, muſick and you brides and bridegreoms all, 

With meaſure heap'd in joy, tothe n- :ſures fall. 
Jug. Sir, by your patience :—lf I heard you 

> rightly, : * 

The duke hath put on a religious liſe, 

And thirown into neglect the pompous court ? 
Jog. de B. He hath. | 
Jag. To him will I: out of theſe convertites 

There is mueh matter to be heard and lcarn'd. 

You to your former honour I bequeath ; f 

STO. ; [To the Duke. 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deſerves it: 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit :— 

Fo. Jo Orlando. 

You to your land, and love, and great allies : 

JC bs WS ; [ To Ol. ver. 


— 


You to a long and well-deſery'd bed :— 
9 95 „ To Silvius. 

And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage 
N [ To the Cloxrn. 
Is but for two months victual'd ;—So to your 
plwkVbeaſures; Hs | | 

1 am for other than for dancing meaſures, 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay, . 


Jag. 
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% 


* 


Jag. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you would 


have 
PI! ſtay to know at your abandon'd cave. ¶ Exit 


Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed: we will begin 


theſe rites, 
As we do truſt they'll end, in true delights. 


Tp 1 06 0-0 


Ref. It is not the faſhion to ſee the mn the epi- 
an to ſee 

If it be true, that good 
play 
needs no epilogue : Vet to good wine they do 2 
Y 
the help of good epilogues. What a caſe am | in 
ither a good epilogue, nor can in- 


Jogue : but it is no more unhandſome, t 
the lord the prologue. 
wine ne:4s no buſo", tis true, that a good 
good huſhes ; and good plays prove the better 


then, that am neit 


SL SOV ri r. 


|! * when l make curtſy, bid me farewel, 


[AQ 5. Scene ,, 
ſinuate with = in the behalf of a good play — 


am not furniſh'd * like a beggar, therefore to be 
will not become me: my way is, to conjure you: 
and I'll begin with the women. I charge you, 0 


5 | women, for the love you bear to men, to like 2 


much of this play as pleaſes them; and! charye 
ave O men, for the love you bear to women, (a 
i perceive by your ſimpering, none of you hate 
them) that between you and the women, the play 


10|tnay pleaſe. If I were a woman 3, I would ki; 


as many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, com. 
plexions that lik d me, and breaths that I defy'd 
not: and, I am ſure, as many as have good beards, 
or good faces, or ſweet breaths, will, for my kind 


[ Excunt oe 


1 It is even now the cuſtom in ſome of the midland counties, (particularly Staffordſhire) to hang a 
buſh at the door of an ale-houſe, or, as it is there called, mug-houſe, * i e. dreſſed. 3 In our author'; 


time, the parts of women were always perſormed by men or boys. 
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CHARACTERS IM THE INDUCTION 


A Lord, before whom the Play is ſuppoſed to be play'd. 
CurIiSTOPHER SLY, adrunken Tinker. 
Hg. 

Page, Players, Huntſmen, and other Servants attending on the Lord. 


— — — : 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


BarT1STA, Father to Katharina and Bianca, very] Ta Axio, } — 
rich. BioNDELLO, 
ViScENTIO, an old Gentleman of Piſa. GRUM10, Servant to Petruchio, 
LuceNT10, Son 0 Vincentio, in love with Bianca. PEDANT, an old Fellow ſet up to perſonate Vito 
PeTRUCUIO, 4 Gentleman of Verona, a ſuitor to centio. 
Katharina. KATHARINA, the Shrew, 


, BiaNCa, ber Siſter. 
e Pretenders to Bianca, Widow, 


GreMo, 
HorTEeNS10, 


Taylor, Haberdaſter ; with. Servants attending on Baptiſia and Petruchio. 


SCENE, ſometimes in Padua; and ſometimes in Petruchio's Houſe in the Country 


RT —— 


INDUCTION 


„„ 
Before an Alebonſe on a Heath. 
Enter Heſlefs and Sly. 


Sy, I LL pheeſe ! you, in faith. 
Hy. 1 A pair of ſtocks, you rogue 
g Yare a baggage ; the slies are no * rogues ; 


[Look in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
Conqueror. Therefore, paucas pallabris 3 : let the 
word ſlide * : Seffa / 
He. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have 
k 5 |burſt 5? 

Sly. No, not a denier: Go by, Jeronimy ;— 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee®, 

Hob. 


i e. I'll harr or plague you; or perhaps I'll pbeeſs you, may have a meaning ſimilar to the 
vulgar phraſe of 11! comb gour head, * Meaning, no vagrants, but gentlemen. Sly, as an ignorant 
tcllow, is purpoſely made to aim at languages out of his knowledge, and knock the words out of joint. 
The Spaniards ſay, fpocas palabras, i. e. few words: as they do likewiſe, Caſa, i. e. be quict. - -— 
Ar. Stevens ſays, this is a burleſque on Hieronymo, which The:/bald ſpeaks of in a following note. 
A proverbial expreſſion. 8 i. e. broke. Mr. Theobald's comment on this ſpeech is thus: 


* The paſſage has particular humour in it, and muſt have been _—_ pleaſing at that time of day. 


* Eut I muſt clear up a piece of ſtage hiſtory, to make it under} There is a fuſtian old play, 


7 called Hie ronymo ; or, The Spaniſh Tragedy : which, I find, was the common butt of raillery to all the 
- poets in Shakſpeare's time: and a paſlage, that appearcd very ridiculous in that play, is here hu- 
; mourouſſy alluded to. Hieronymo, thinking himſelf injured, applies to the king for juſtice; but 
: the courtiers, who did not deſire his wrongs ſhould be ſet in a true light, attempt to hinder him 
tom an audience, Hiero. Jrſtice, eb juſtice to Hierenimo. Lor. Back jeff ile not the 
K k 2 . 
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LInduction, Scene 1, 
And, with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, 
Say,—What is it your honour will command! 
Let one attetid him with a ſilver baſon, 
Full of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 
nothet bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 
And ſay, Will 't ns your lordſhip cool 

our hands 


Hefl. I know iny remedy, I muſt go fetch the 
thirdborough l. 1 [ Exit. 

Sly. Third, fourth, or fifth borbugh, I'll anſwer 
him by law: I'll not budge an inch, boy; let him 
come, and kindly. [Falls aſleep.) 5 

ind horns, Enter a Lord from hunting, vith a train. 

Zord. Huntiman, I charge thee, tender well my 
hounds : Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 

Brach Merriman,—the pobr cur is imboſt 3,— And aſk him what apparel he wil! wear ; 

And couple Chow er with the deep mouth'd brach.|zo|Another tell him of his hounds arid horſe, 

Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good And that his lady mourns at his diſeaſe: 

At the hedge-corner, in the coldeſt fault? Pet ſuade him that he hath been lunatick ; 

I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. And, when he ſays he is, —ſay that he dreamy, 
Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lor; | For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 

He cried upon it at the mcereſt loſs, Is This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs; 

And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : t will be paſtime paſling excellent, 

Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. | If it be huſbatided with modeſty 4. 

Lord. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 1 Hun. My lord. warrant you, we'llplay our part, 

I would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. _ As he ſhall think, by our Me diligence, 

Eut ſup them well, and look unto them all; JHe is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 

To-morrow I intend to hunt again. Lord. Take him up gently, andto bed with him; 
Hun. I will, my lord. d each one to his office when he wakes. — 
Tord. What's here? one dead, or drunk? See, ; [ Some bear out Sly, Sound trumpets, 

doth he breathe ? : irrah, go ſee what trumpet 'tis that ſounds — 
£ Hur. He breathes, my lord: Were he not[25|Belike, ſome noble gentleman, that means, 
warm'd with ale, [ Exeunt Servant 

I his were a bed but cold to fleep ſo ſoundly. Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. 

Lerd. O monſtrous beaſt ! how like a ſwine he Re-enter a Servant, 
lies ! ow now ? whois it? 

Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine}3o} Ser. An 't pleaſe your bonour, players, 

image That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 

Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. Lord. Bid them come near: 

What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, Enter Players. 

Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths, rings put upon his fingers, Now, fcHows, you are welcome. 

A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 35] Flay. We thank your honour. . 

And brave attendantsnear him when he wakes, Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night ? 

Would not the beggar then forget himielf? | 2 Play. So pleaſc your lordthip to accept out 

1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot chaſe] | duty. 
2 Hun, It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remen- 
he wak'd. 49 ber, 
Lerd. Even as a flattering dream, of worthteſs| [Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt ſon 
fancy.  I'Twas where you woo'dthe gentlewoman to well : 
"Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt ;— | fl have forgot your name: but, ſurc, that part 

Carry him gently ro my faireſt chamber, Was aptly fitted, and naturally pertorm'd. 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: [45 Sino. 1 think, 'twas Soto that your hunout 

Balm his foul head with warm diftilled waters, means: 

And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging fweet: | | Lerd. "Tis very true;; thou didſt it excellent.— 

Procure me muſick ready when he wakes, Well, you are come to tac in happy time; 

'To make a dulcet and 2 heavenly found ; Che rather for 1 have ſome ſport in hand, 

And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 5<[Wherein your eunning can aſliſt me much. 


« ling is buſy ? Hietp. . 05, is he ſo? King. Who is he that interrupts our big“ Hiero. N: |. 
Hie e mo, beware ; go by, go by.” do Sly here, not caring to be dunn'd by the Hoſteſs, eric 
to her in eſfect, Don't be troubl;ſome, don't interrupt me, go by.” Ihe thirdberougb of ancient 
times was an officer ſimilar to the preſent cenffallie. 2 Mr. Edwards explains Brac to ſignify 3 
bound in general; while Mr. Steevens :hinks it to have been a particular ſort of hound: and Mr. 
Tollet obſerves, that brache originally meant a bitch; and adds, from Ulitize, that “ bitches having 3 
« ſuperior ſagacity of noſe; hence, perhaps} any hound with eminent quickneſs of ſcent, whether dog, 
„or bitch, was called bracbe, for the term brache is ſometimes applied to males. Our anceltors huntcd 
much with the large fouthern hounds, and had in every pack a couple of dogs peculiarly good aud 
« cunning to find game, or recover the ſcent. To this cuſtom Shakſpeare ſeems to allude, by naming 
* two lraches, which, in my opinion, are beugles; aud this diſcriminates brache from the /ym, a blood 
* hound mentioned together with it, in the tragedy of King Lear.” 3 Jmbsftis 3 term in hunting. 
When a dog is ſtrained with hard running (eſpecially upon hard ground) he will have his knees ſwelled, 
and then he is ſaid to be erby7'd 3 from the French word 1%, fignifving a tumour. “ Meaning, wit 
rede rucho. 
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Indudtion. Scene 2. 


There is a lord will hear you play to-night ; 
But 1 am doubtful of your modeſties; 
Leſt, over-eyeing of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play) 
You break into ſome merry pathon, 5 
And ſo offend him; for I tell you, firs, 
if you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 

Play. Fear not, 1 lord; we can contain ourſclves, 
Vere he the verieſt antick in the world. 


Lerd. Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, [10 


and give them friendly welcome every one; 

Let them want nothing that my houſe affords.— 
[ Exit one with the Players. 

Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 

And ſce him dreſs'd in all ſuits like a lady: 15 

That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 

And call him - madam, do him obeiſance. 

Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 

He bear himſelf with honourable action, 

Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 2 

Unto theic lords, by them accomplithed : 

Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 

With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 

And ſay, What is't your honour will command, 


May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting 
And with declining head into his hoſom,— {kifles, 
bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy'd 


Who for twice ſeven years hath eſteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 

To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 


Which in a napkin being cloſe” convey d, 

all in deſpight enforce a watry eye. 

& this dilpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt ; 

Anon IU give thee more inſtructions.— [ Ex. Ser. 

| know, the boy will well uſurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband; \ ter, 
And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laugh- 
"ken they do homage to this ſimple peaſant. 


May well abate the over-merry ſplcen, 
Vlach otherwiſe would grow into extremes. 


[ Exit * 
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„A Prom in the Lord's Houſe. | 


E they S'y, woith Attendants, ſome with apparel, 
3 and ewer, and ether appurtenances. Re-enter 
1e. 
5. For God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale: 
Man, Will't pleate your lurdſhip drink a cup 
of ſack ? 


O 


Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 25 
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Sly. 1 am Chriſtopher Sly; call not me— ho- 
nour, nor lordſhip: I ne'er drank ſack in my 
life; and if you give me any couſerves, give me 
conſerves of beef: Ne'er aſk me what raiment I'll 
wear; for | have no more doublets than backs, 
no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more ſhocs 
than fect; nay, ſometimes, more fect than ſhoes, 
or ſuch ſhoes as my tocs lovk through the over- 
leather. 
Lord. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your 
lwnour ! 
Oh, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, 
Of ſuch poſſe{Nons, and ſo high eſtcem, 
Should be infuſcd with ſo foul a ſpirit ! 
Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am 
not I Chriſtopher Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton» 
heath: by birth a pedfar, by education a card- 
maker, by tranſmutation .a bear-herd, and now 
by preſent profeſſion a tinker ? Aſk Marian Hack- 
et, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know me 
not: if ſhe ſay I am not fourtzen-pence on the 
ſcore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the ly ing'ſt 
Enave in Chriſtendom. What, I am not be- 
ftraught : Here's 
1 Man, Oh, this it is that makes your lady 
mourn. [droop. 
2 Mer. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants 
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun 
your houſe, 


To ſee her noble lord reſtor' d to health, 30] As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 


Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth : 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh heuce theſe abject lowly dreams: 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 


An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift ; 35 Each in his office ready at thy beck. 


Wilt thou have muſick? hark! Apollo plays, 
LAT. id. 

And twenty caged nightingales do ſing: 

Or wilt thou ſleep? we'll have thce to a couch, 


149}Softer and ſweeter than the luſtſul bed 


On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk; we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 


Ii in to counſel them: haply, my preſence 45 [Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks will ſoar 


Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill «choes from the hollow earth. 
I Man. Say, thou wilt courſe; thy greyhounds 
are as ſwift 
As breathed ſtags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 
2 Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch 
thee ſtraight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 


55] And Cytherea all in ſedges hid; 


Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 


= a Lord, We'll Chew thee lo, as ſhe was a maid; 
Man. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe} | And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpris'd, 
=” conler ves? a 60] As lively painted as the deed was done. [wood; 
In. What raiment will your honour wear 3 Mm. Or Dapline, roaming through a thorny 
to- day? Scratching her legs, that one ſhall Iwear the blecds: 


Perhaps we ought to read, MMraugbt, i. e. diſiraked 


And 
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And at that ſight ſhall ſad Apollo weep, 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord : 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 
1 Man. And till the tears, that ſhe hath ſhed 
for thee, 
Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world ; 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. 
Sly. Am la lord? and have I ſuch à lady? 
Or do | dream? or have I dream'd 'till now ? 
I do not fleep; I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak; 
L ſracll ſweet ſavours, and I feel ſoft things ;— 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed; 
And not a tinker, nor Chriſtopher Sly,— 
Well, bring our lady hither to our fight ; 
And once again, a pot o'the ſmalleſt ale. 
? Man. WilPt pleaſe your mightineſs to waſh 
your hands? 
Oh, how we joy to ſee your wit reſtored ! 
Oh! that once more you knew but what you are 
Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dream! 
Or, when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
Sly. Thele filteen years! by my fay, a goodly 


nap. 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 

1 Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words ;— 
For though you lay — in this goodly chamber, 
Vet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hoſteſs of the houſe; 

And ſay you would preſent her at the leet", 
Becauſe the brought ſtone-jugs, and no ſeal'd 
quarts : 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 
3 Men. Why, fir, you know no houſe, nor no 
ſuch maid; 
Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up,— 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece ?, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 

Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends! 
Au. Amey. : 

S. y. 1 thank thee ; thou ſhalt not loſe by it. 

Enter the Page, as a lady with attendants. 

Lach. How fares my noble lord? (enough. 

&y. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer 
Where is my wife ? 


* 


1 Meaning, the Court leet, or courts of the manor. 2 Greece ſeems here to be no more than 3 
quibble or pun (of which our author was remarkably fond) 
3 Commontory is here probably put for comedy. 


imply that John Naps was 4 fot men. 
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[Induttion, Scene 1, 


Lady. Here, noble lord; what is thy will wit 
| her ? 
Sly. Are you uy wiſe, and will not call me- 
huſband ? 
My men ſhould call me—lord, I am your good-man, 
Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord aud 


huſband ; 
| am your wife in all obedience, ? 
Sly. I know it well: —What muſt I call her? 


I Lord. Madam. Flouriſt 
Sly. Alce madam, or Joan madam? ladies tu T's 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe? ſo lords call £ | 
Sly. Madam wife, they ſay, that I have dream'd To ſee fai 

and ſlept | am arriv 

Above ſome fiftcen years and more. The pleal: 
Lady. Ay, and the time ſeems thitty unto me; And, by n 

Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. With his g 
Sly. 'Tis much ;—Servants, leave me and her Moſt truſt 
alone. | Here let us 

20 Madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed, A courſe © 
Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreat of you, Piſa, reno 

To pardon me yet for a night or two; Gave me 
Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet: A merchar 
For your phyſicians have expreſsly charg'd, Vincentio, 
25|In peril to incur your former malady, Vincentio | 
That | ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: It ſhall be 

I hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe, To deck hi: 
Sly. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hardly tarry fo And theref, 

ong. But I would be loth to fall into my dream Virtue, anc 
zoſagain; I will therefore tarry, in deſpight of 8 Will 1 appl. 
ecſh and the blood. By virtue ' 
Enter a Meſſenger. Tell me thy 

Meg. Your honour's players, hearing your And am to 
amendment, A ſhallow | 

35]Are come to play a pleaſant comedy. And with f. 

For ſo your Doctors hold it very meet ; Tra. M: 
Secing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, Jam in all 
And melancholy is the nurſe of phrenzy, Glad that y 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, To ſuck the 

40 And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, Only, good 

Which bares a thouſand harms, and lengthens life This virtue 

Sly. Marry I will; let them play it: Is not # Let's be no 
commonty3 a Chiiſtmas gambol, or a tumbling Or ſo devote 
trick ? 3 As Ovid be: 

45] Lady, No, my good lord, it is more pleaſing ſtu alk logic w 
Sly. What, houſhold ſtuff ? And practiſe 
Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory. 4 Muſick, and 
Sly. Well, we'll ſee it: Come, madam 2 le mathem 

fit by my fide, and let the world flip; we ſha "all ty them, 

50 ne'er be younger. No profit gre 
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SCENE I. For how I firmly am reſolv'd you know 
A Street in Padua. * hat is, — not to beſtow my voungeſt daugl 
RD 
Fluviſh, Enter Lucentio, an Ah 1 * ve a huſband for the elder: 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
T 8 * ſince— for the great deſire I' 5 _— | know you well, and love you well, 
„ | _ _ 8 to court her at your pleaſure, 
| am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, Th = — er rather: She's too rough for nie: 
Ihe pleaſant garden of great 1 pe 1G ame, will you any wife? 
ON» ray 1 , 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd [10 Toma a ſtale 3 wc « ne om 
With his good will, and thy good company, Hor. Mates maid! — —— , 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; mates for you ans apts I 
Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute Unleſs you were of gentler 8 
— courſe of learning, and ingenious ' ſtudies, cath, I'faith, fir, you ball never — to fear; 
„„ 
, But, if it were, 
A merchant of great traffic thropgh the world ro comb _ cry =—_ her care — * 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivoln, : And + co * 8 _ a three-legg'd ſtool, 
Vincentio his ſon *, brought up in Florence Hor. Fr 2. U ſuch = | ule you like a fool. 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd 20 >= arp , a4 : _ . Lord deliver us! 
Jo deck his fortune with his virtuous de; T, 2 Hug 5 804 W ; 
CE Seat, $:0 x tie | indy. | ra 0 here is ſome good paſtime 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy i That wench is ſtark mad 
; . 1 ad, or wonderful froward. 
mr S _ : 1 ee, e Luc. But in the other's ſilence 1 do ſee 
70 3 2 8 . — ap ha . 2 — 8 1 and ſobricty. 
; eace, Franio. p 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves Tra, W * - (ill, 
r 
And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. What I have faid— Bianca ys. — = oh 
So 2 r mine, 1 = diſplcaſe thee, good Bianca: 
* 2 you thus continue your reſolve, | "Kath. A — 71 pry beſt = 985 
o ſuck the ſweets of ſweet phi : ! 
3 Pur ger in the eye,—an the know why: 
n bis moral diſcipli ian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent.— 
Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no Rocks I, ; * to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe ; 
Or fo devote to Ariſtotle's Heuer - pray; — 22 and inſtruments, ſhall be my company; 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd : 1 1 —— . — 
1alk logie with acquaintance © that you have, W f; mY mn OR 
And practiſe rhetor.ck in your commor$talk ; 40 Hor Si 3 n [Afrde, 
Muſick, and poeſy, uſe to quicken you; 5 ee gui Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtraage 5? 
* mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, rene ray arr e 
alte them, as you find your ſtoma k ſe 1:6 een 
Wr eee, where a0 — eee 5 10 — Prog you mew her up, 
in brief, fir, ſtudy what you moſt aſſect ; N err 
Im. nee Tano. well doft how Arif 45. - make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
!! Biondello thou wert come aſhore, * Y G x4 — 2 F 
Ve eoul , f y a 1 o in, Bianca. Exit Bianca. 
6 And, for ere taketh moſt deg 
uch friends as time in Padua hatl be et — * — en and A 
Put lay a while: What « r 8 : So Schoolmaſters will | kcep within my houſe, 
a at company is this! Fit to inſtruct her youth. —If you, Hortenſio,.— 


Tra, , 
1 ſome ſhew to welcome us to town.. Or ſignior Gremio, you, — know any ſuch, 
2 with Katharina and Biancg. Gremio Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men 9 
Bu. G _ Lucentio and Tranio ftand by. I will be very kind and liberal 
Gentlemen, importune me no farther, |; 50 o mine own children in good bringing - up; 


I 
A to read, ee „ . e. Wende ef. © i e, ie, 
jt) is a word of = $ are, A — b Meaning his rules. © i, e. knowledge. 7? Peat, or 
bmikeation of endearment from petit, little. i. e. ſo ſingular. 9 Cunning here retains its original 
tion of knowing, learned; in which ſenſe it is uſed in the tranſlation of the Bible. 
And 


V 


our fair miſtreſs. and be happy rivals in Bianca's 


—— 


— - 


— — — — 


— — — 2 
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And ſo farewell. Katharina, you may ſtay ; 
For lhave more to commune with Bianca. [ Exit. 
Kath. Why, and I truſt, I may go too, may l 
not ? What, ſhall I be appointed hours; as though, 
helike, Il knew not what to take, and what to 
leave ? Ha! bes [Aen. 
Gre. You may go to the devil's dam; your gifts 
are ſo good, here 1s none will hold you. Their 
love is not fo great, Hortenſio, but we. may blow 
our nails together, and faſt it fairly out; our cake's 
dough on both ſides. Farewell :—Yet, for the 
love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if l can by any means 
licht on a fit man, to teach her that wherein ſhe 
delights, I will wiſh him to her father. © 1 
Hzir. So will I, ſignior Gremio: But a word, 1 
pray. Though the nature of our quarrel never yet 
brook'd parle, know now, upon advice, it touch- 
eth us both, that we may yet again have acceſs to 


love,. to labour and eſſect one thing "ſpecially. 
Gre, What's that, I pray ? 
Hor. Marry, fir, to get a huſband for her ſiſter. 
Gre. A huſband ! a devil, 'Y 13 
Her. I ſay, a huſband. 
Hre. | ſay, a devil: Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, 


though her father be very tich, any man is fo very 


a foo] to be married to hel}? 

Her. Tuſh, Gremio! though it paſs your pa- 
tiefce, and mine, to eudure her loud alarums, why, 
man, there be good fcllows in the world, an à man 
could light on them, would tahe her with all her 
faults, and money enough. * | P 
_ - Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this congition,—to be whipp'd at the 


high croſs every morning. 


Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in | 


rotten apples. But, come; lince this bar in Jaw 
makes us friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly 
maintain d, —till by helping Baptiſta's eldeſt daugh- 
ter to a huſband, we ſct his youngeit free for a 
huſband, and then have to't afreſh. —Sweet Bi- 
anca !— Happy man be his dole*! He that runs 
tcl, gets the ring. How ay you, ſignior Gre- 
mio? * | 
Gre. I am agreed: and *would I had given him 
the beſt horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that 
would thoroughly weo her, wed her, and bed her, 
and rid the houſe of her Come on. 
f Exernt Gremio and Horten/io. 
Aanent Trano ant Lucentio. 
Tre. I pray, far, tell me, Ils it poſſible 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold ? | 
Luc. Oh, Tranio, till 1 found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible, or likely; ; 
But ſee! while idly I ſtood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idlencis ; 


| 


[AQ 2. Scene, 


That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 
Anna to the queen of Carthage was. 
"ranio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 
5 [Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou can't 
Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Miſter, it is no time to chide you now; 
Aſſection is not rated from the heart; ; 
If love have touch d a you, nought remains bye f. 
IOiRedims? te captum guam grieas minima, ' 'tents: 
Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this cox 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound, 
Tra. Maſter, you look's ſo longly on the mail, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all, 
Is| Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor © had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knecs he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtraud. 
Tra. Saw you no more ? mark'd you not, ho 
r 
Begaa to fcold; and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Luc. Tranio, 1 ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; 


25|Sacrecd, and ſweet, was all I ſaw in her. 


Tre. Nay then, 'tis time to ſtir him from his 
trance. 
pray. awake, fir ; If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thus it 
30 ſtands: 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 
That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſc ſhe ſhall got be annoy'd with ſui: ors, 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a crucl father's he 
But art thou net advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoolmaſters to inſtruct her? 
Tra. Ay, marry, am l, fir; and now tis plotted 
40] Luc. I have it, Tranio. $9 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. = 
Tra. You will be ſchoolmaſter, 
45|And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's vour device. A 
Luc. It is: May it be done? 
72. Not poſſible; For who ſhall bear your pan, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon; 
zo Rec houſe, and pty his book; welcome his friend; 
| [Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Baſta * ; content thee ; for I have it full, 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe; 
Nor can we bediſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 
55|For man, or maſter : then it follows thus: 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, 


4 
Ly 


And now in plainneſs do confels tothee, + 


1 A proverbial zxpreſion. Dole originally meant, the proviſion given away at the 


men's houſes. * That is, taken you in his toils, 


Keep houſe, and port S and ſervants, as 1 ſhouts: 


his nets; alluding to the captus eff, babet, 'of Lilly 


'3 Furopa, to poſſeſs whom Jupiter is fabled to have transformed himſelf into a bull. 4 Ar. [talian ard 
Spaniſh word, ſigniiyiog % 5 Port means fours, ſoru, affcarance. toi 
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m. 
Sulfceth, n 
1 May, « 


$4 thi 
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1 will ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa, 
"Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo:— Tranio, at once 
Uncaſe thee 3 take my colour'd hat and cloak; 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee z 5 
But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
Tra. So had you need. ¶ They exchange babits. 
In brief, fir, fith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am ty'd to be obedient ; | 
(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting z 10 
ay to my ſon, quoth he, 
Although, I think, twas in another ſenſe) 
| am content to be Lucentio, g 
Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lucentio loves: }15 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that maid 
Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 
Enter Biondello. 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been ? 
Zan. Where have I been? Nay, how now, where 20 
are you ? 
Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtoln your cloaths ? 
Or you ſtoln his? or both? pray, what's the news? 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. [25 
Your fellow, Tranio here, to ſave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, fince ] came aſhore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd : 30 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becames, 
While I make way from hence to ſave my lite : 
You underſtand me? 
Bion. Ay, fir, ne'er a whit. 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; | 15 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Binn. The better for him; Would I were ſo too 
Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next 
wiſh after, 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt|4o 
daughter, 
But, irrah,—not for my ſake, but your maſter's, 
] adviſe 
You uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of 
companies : 4 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 
But in al! places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, let's go t= 
One thing more reſts, that thyſelf execute 
To make one — theſe wooers : If thou aſk] 50 
me WHY mmm 
doffceth, my reato1's are both good and weighty. 
; [ Exeunt . 
1 Man. My lord, you nod; you do not mind] 
the play." [ſurely 355 
Sh, „ Yes, by ſaint Anne, do I. A good matter, 
Comes there any more of it? 
[lady ; 


Page, * My lord, tis but begun.” 
Tisa very excellent piece of work, madam 


un 


Sh 


I , 
* by erhapt we ould read abuſed, 
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e 
Before Hortenfio's Hon C in Padua. 
Enter Petruchio and Crumio. 


Pet. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my triends in Padua; but, of all, 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is his houſe z— 
Here, firrah Grumio; knock, I ſay. 
Gru. Knock, fir ! whom ſhould I knock ? is there 
any man hath rebus'd * your worſhip ? 
Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me here ſoundly. I fir, 
Gru. Knock you here, fir ? why, fir, what am I, 
That I ſhould knock you here, fir ? 
Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 
Gru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome : I ſhould 
knock you firſt, . 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt. 
Pet. Will it not be? 
Faith, Grrah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it; 
I'll try how you can ſol, fo and fing it. 
{ He 
Gru. Help, maſters, help | my maſter is mad. 
Pet. Now knock when I bid you: firrah ! villain! 
Enter Hortenfio. 
Hor. How now ? what's the matter ?—My old 


friend Grumio! and my good friend Petruchio !— 
How do you all at Verona? 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray ? 
on tutto il core ben trovato, may I ſays 
Hor. Alla neſtra caſa ben wenuto, * 
olto hongrato fignor mis Petruchio. 
Riſe, Grumio, riſe ; we will compound this quarrel. 
Gru. Nay, tis no matter, what he leges “ in 


{Latin.-If this be not a lawful cauſe for me to 


leave his ſervice,——Look you, fir, he bid me 
knock him, and fap him ſoundly, fir : Well, was 
it fit for a ſetvant to uſe his maſter ſo; being, 
8 (for ought I ſee) two and thirty, —a- pip 
gut! 
Whom, would to God, I hal well knock'd at firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt. 

Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain !—-Good Hortenſio, 
[ bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate? O heavens !— [ here, 


[Spake you not theſe words plain.—Sirrab, knock me 


Rap me bere, knack me well, and knock me ſoundly ? 
And come you now with—knocking at the gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or taik not, I alviſe you. 
Hor. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge; 
Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you; 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumio. 
And tell me nq, ſwert friend ,—what happy gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? 


Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young mea through 
the world, 


Would, it were done l“ 60 


2 Meanirg, probably, what he aFedges. 
I. 1 


To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience grows. But, in a few3, 
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Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me. 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd; 

And I have thruſt :nyſelf into this maze, - 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as beſt I may: 
Crowns in my nurſe I have, and goods at 
And fo ar come abroad to ſee the world, 

Her. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife? | 
Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel : - 
And yet I'll promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 

4 
And 


very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 


Lu not wiſh thee t6 her. 
Per. Signior Hortenſio, fwixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words fuffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius' love 1, 
As old as Sybil, and as curſt and ſhrewd 
As Socrates Xantippe, or a worſe, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
AtﬀeRijon's edge in me, were ſhe as rough ' 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas : . 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
Cru. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what 


his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and] 


marry him to a puppet, or an aglet*-baby : or an old 
trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though ſhe have 
as many diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes ; why, no- 
thing comes amiſs, ſo money comes withal. 

her. Petruchio, fince we have ſtept thus far in, 
J will continue that I broach'd in jeſt, 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous; 
Brought up, as beſt becomes a gentlewoman : 
fer only fault (and that is fault enough) 

„chat ſhe is intolerably curſt, * 

And ſhrewd, and froward ; ſo beyond all meaſure, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it i, 
1 would not wed her for a mine of gold. 


effect | 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
For I will board her, though he chide as loud 
As tkunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and courteous (gentleman : 
Her name is, Katharina Minola, | 
Renow'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Per. I know her father, though I know not her; 
And be knew my deceaſed father well = 
1 will not ſleep, Horterifio, till I ſee her; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 


Gru. I pray you, fir, let him go while the hu-| 


mour laſts. ' O' my word, an ſhe knew him as 
well as I do, ſhe wouid think ſcolding would do 
little go6d upon him: She may, perhaps, call him 
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half a ſcore knaves, or ſo; why, that's nothing; an 


[AR 1. Scene 2. 


he begin once, he'li rail in his rope · tricks 3. py 
tell you what, fir, —an the ſtand him but a hit 
he will throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure 
her with it, that the ſhall have no more eyes to fee 
withal than a cat: You know him not, fr. 
Hor. Tar » Petruchio, I muſt go with thee; 
For in Baptiſta's keep 4 my treaſure is: 
He hath t 12 m "Vee in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca; 
And her withholds he from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Suppoſipg it a thing impoſſible, 
(For thoſe defects 11 rehears'd) 
That ever Katharina will be wood, 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta talen; 
— | 2 ſhall . _ unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curſt have got a hu. 

Cru. Katharine the curſt ! * 


A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt, 


And offer me, difguis'd in ſober robes, 

To old Baptiſta as a ſchoolmaſter 

Well ſeen 5 in mufic, to inſtruct Bianca: 

That ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 

Have feave and leiſure to make love to her, 

And, unſuſpeRed, court her by herſelf. 

Enter Gremio, and Lucentis diſguis'd, with bocktundy 
; Bis arm. 

Gru. Here's no knavery ! See; to beguile the 
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to- 
gether! Maſter, maſter, look about you: Who 
goes there? lia! 

Hor. Pracr, Grumio ; *tis the rival of my love: 
Petruchio, ſtand by a while. 

Gru. A proper ſtripling, and an amoraus ! 

Gre. O very well; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, fir; I'll have them fairly bound: 
All books of love, ſee that at any hand 5; 

And fee you read no other lecturet to her: 


Hor. Now thall my friend Petruchio do me grace; 


40 | You underſtand me :—Over and be ſide 
Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not gold's} * 


Signior Baptiſta's liberality, too, 
Pill mend it wich a largeſs :»-Take your papers 
And let me have them very well perfum'd; 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 
To whom they go, What will you read to her? 
Luc. Whate'er I read. to her, I'll pleas for jou, 
As for my patron, (ſtand you ſo aſſur d) 
As firmly as yourſelf were till in place: 
Yea, and (perhaps) with more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleis you were a ſcholar, fir. 
Gre. O this learning! what a thing it is 
Gru. O this woodeock.! what an aſs it is 
Pei. Peace, firrahs [Cre 
Hor. Grumio, mum — od fave you, fige! 
Gre. And you are well met, ſignior H 


Tro you 
Whither I am going ?—To Baptiſta Migola. 
I promis'd to enquire carefully 
About a ſchoolmaſter for the 1255 Rianca: 


bo 


And, by goed fortune, I have lighted well 


© 1" This alludes to the ſtory of 2 knight named Florent, who bound himſelf to marry 2 deformed hay 


provided the taught him the ſolution of a riddle on which his life depended. 
| 4 i. e. cuſtody. 


3 Probably meaning his rogue · tric hi. 
all events. 
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On this young man; for learning, and behaviour, 

Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, 

And other books, good ones, I warrant you. 
Her. "Tis well; and I have met a gentleman, 

Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtru our miſtreſs ; 

80 ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 

To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. prove. 
Gre. Belov'd of me. —and that my deeds ſhall 
Cru. And that his bags ſhall prove. {[ Hae.) 
Hir. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love: 

Liſten to me, and, if you ſpeak me fair, 

Il tell you news indifferent good for either. 

Here is a gentlema, whom by chance I met, 

Upon agreement from us to his liking, | 

Will undertake to woo curſt Katharine 3 

Vea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 
Gre. So ſaid, fo done, is well — 

Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults ? 


Pet. I know ſhe is an irkſome, brawling ſcold 32 


If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. [man? 
Gre. No, ſay'ſt me ſo, friend? What country- 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's fon : 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 

Ard J dv hope good days, and long, to ſee. _ 
Cre. 0, Ir, ſuch a life, with ſuch a wife, were 

ſtrange : | 

But, if gu have a ſtomach, to't o* God's name; 

You ſhall have me affiſting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild cat? 

Pet, Will I live ? 

Cru. Will he woo her? ay, or Fll hang her. 
Aßde. 

Per. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 

Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 

Have | not in my time heard lions roar ? - 

He I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, 

Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 

Have I not heard great ordinance in the field, 

And heaven's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 

Have I not in a pitched battle heard 

Loud larums, neighing ſeeds, and trumpers* clang ? 

And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 

That gives not half fo great a blow to the ear, 

As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire ? 

Tuſh, tuſh ! fear boys with bugs “, 
Cru. For he fears none. 

Gre. Hortenſio, hark 

This gentleman is 1 4 

My nnd preſumes, tor his own good, and ours. 
Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 

And bear his charge of wooing, whatſoe er. 

Gre, And fo we will z provided, that he win her. 
Cru. I would, I were as ſure of a good dinner. 


To them Tranio bravely 
Tra. Gentlemen, God iave you! If I may be bold, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, which. is the readieſt way 
To the houſe of fignior Baptiſta Minola ? 
Gre. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he 
you mean ? ö 


Tra. Even he. Biondello ! 


LAlde. 


[Alde. 
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Gre, Hark you, ſir; You mean not her — 


I That is, bug - bears. 


And do as adverſaries do in law. 
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Tra. Perhaps, him and her, ſir; What have you 


to do? 
Pet. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 
Tra. I love no chiders, fir : Biondello, let's away. 
Luc. Woll begun, Tranio. | [ Afides 
Hor. Sir, a word ere you go { no? 
Are you a ſuitor .to the maid you talk. of, yea, or 
Tra. An if I be, fir, is it any offence ? 


Gre. No; if, without more words, you will get 
you hence. 7 8 

Tra. Why, fir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre, But ſo is not ſhe, : 

Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you ? 

Gre. For this reaſon, if you'll know,— 
That ſhe's the choice love of fignior Gremio. 
Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenſio. 
Tra. Softly, my maſters ! if you be gentlegzen, 
Do me this right, - hear me with patience. 
Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 

To whom my father is not all unknown; 

And, were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 

She may more ſuitors have, aad me for one. 

Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 

Then well one more may fair Bianca have: 

And ſo ſhe ſhall: Lucentio ſhall make one, 

Though Paris came, »in hape to ſpeed alone. 
Gre. What! th's g-ptleman will out- talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give tim head ; I know he'll prove a 


Per, 1 to what end are all theſe words ? 
Her. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 

Did you yet ever fee Baptiſta's daughter? 
Tra. No, fir; but hear I do, that he hath two: 

The one as famousfor a ſcolding tongue, = 

As the other is for · beauteous moJeſty, . 
Pet. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me; let her go by, 
Gre. Vea, leave that laboyr to great Hercules; 

Ana let it be more than Alcides' twelve. | 
Pet. dir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth; 

The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken for, 

Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors ; 

And will not promiſe her ta any man, 

Until the eldeſt ſiſter firſt be wed ; ; 

The younger then is free, and not before. 

Ts. If it be fo, fir, that you are the man 

Muſt ſtead us all, and me amongſt the reſt; 

An if you break the ice, and do this feat. 

Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 

For our acceſs, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 

Will not fo graceh ſs be, to be ingrate.” 5 
Her. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive: 

And fince you do proteis to be a ſuitor, 

You muſt, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 


To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 


Tea. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack : in ſign whereof, 

Pleaſe ye we may contrive 2 this afternoon, ; 

And quaff carouſes to our miſtreſs health; 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gru. O excellent motion ! Fellows, let's begone. 
Hor. The motion's good, indeed, and be it 5: 


Petruchio, 1 ſhall be your ben venuto. [ Exeunt. 


2 Contrive in this place means to ſpend, to wear out. 
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er 


3 YH 
Baptifta's Heuſe in Padua. 
Enter Katharina and Bianca. 
Bianca. OOD fiſter, wrong me not, nor 5 
. wrong yourſelf, 
To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of me; 
That I diſdain : but for theſe other gawds, — 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myſelf, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 
Or, what you will command me will 1 do, 
Sd well I know my duty to my elders. 
Kath. Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou low ft beſt : tre thou diſſemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all the men alive, 
1 never yet beheld that ſpecial face 
Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion, thou ly'ſt; Is't not Hartenſio? 
Bien. If you affect him, fiſter, here I ſwear, 
Tu plead for you. myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Kath. Oh then, belike, you fancy riches more: 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
Bian. Is it for him you do envy me fo ? 
Nay, then you jeſt; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this wile ; 
I pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, urtie my hands. 
Kath. If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was fo. 


[ Serikes ber. 
Enter Baptiſta. | 
Jap. Why, bow now, dame | whence grows 
this inſolence | 
Bianca, ſtand afide ;—poor girl! ſhe weeps :. 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her.— 
> 4, Lux thou hilding * of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee ? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word ? 


10 
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II. 


Pet. You wrong me, ſignior Gremio; give ne 
leave. 

I am a gentleman of Verona, fir, 

That, —hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 

Her affability, and baſhful modeſty, 

Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 

Am bold to ſhow myſelf a forward gueſt 

Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witnel; 

Of that report which I ſo oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

[ Preſenting Horterſa, 

do preſent you with a man of mine, 

Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, - 

To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, 

Whereof, I know, ſhe is not ignorant: 

Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong; 

His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You're welcome, fir; and he, for your 
good fake : ; 

But for my daughter-Katharine,this I know, 

She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I fee, you do nat mean to part with her; 

Or elſe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but as I find, 
Whence are you, fir? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's fon, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. fake. 

Bap. 1 know him well ; you are welcome for his 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too: 
Baccaxe ⁊ ! you are marvellous forward. 
Pet. Oh, pardon me, ſignior Gremio; I would 
fain be doing. 
Gre. I doubt it not, fir ; but you will curſe your 


WOOINg. 
Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am fore 


Kath. Her ſilence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
Flies after Bianca. 
Bap. What, in my ſight ?--Bianca, get thee in. 
[ Exit Bianca. 
Kath. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, row ſee, 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a huſband ; 
I muft dance bare-foot on her weddirg-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go fit and weep, - 4 
Till I can find occafion of revenge. {Exit Kath. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev's as 1? 
But who comes here ? | 
Enter Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of a mean man ; 
Petruchio with Hortenfin, like a muſician ; Tranio, 50 
and Biondello bearing a lute and bobs. 
Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 
Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio : God 
Fave you, gentlemen ! daughter 
Pet. And you, good fir! Pray, have you not J 55 
Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 
Bap. I have a daughter, fir, call'd Katharina. 
Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly. 


1 Hilding, or binderling, means a low wretch. 


[cunning in Greek, Latin, a 
ſother in muſick and mathematicks: his name 18 


of it. To expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, that 
have been more kindly beholding to you than any, 
free leave give to this young ſcholar, that hath been 
long ftudying at Rheims ; [preſenting Lucentis.] 2 

other languages, as the 


Cambio ; pray, accept his ſervice. 

Bap. A thouſand thanks, fignior Gremio : wel. 
come, good Cambio.— But, gentle fir, methinks, 
you walk like a ſtranger ; [to Tranie.] May I be 
ſo bold to know the cauſe of your coming ? 

Tra, Pardon me, fir, the boldneſs is mine own: 
That, being a ſtranger in this city here, 

Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 
Unto Blanca, fair, and virtuous. 

Nor is your firm reſolye unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the elder ſiſter: 

This liberty is all that I requeſt, 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
may have welcome mongſt the reſt that woo, 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 


And, toward the education of your daughters, 


2 An old proverbla] word. 
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AR 2. Scene 1.] 


tow a fimple inſtrument, | 
_ ſmall 4 of Greek and Latin books: 
If you accept them, then their worth is great, 
Bap. Lucentio is your name ? of whence, I pray ? 
Tra, Of Piſa, fir ; fon to Vincentio. 
Bap. A mighty man of Piſa ; by report 
1 know him well : you are very welcome, —— 
Take you the lute, and you the ſet of books, 
To Hortenſio and Lucentio. 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within !-— 
Enter @ Servant. 
Sirrah, lead [both, 


Theſe gentlemen to my daughters; and tell them 
Theſe are their tutors 3 bid them uſe them well. 


mel; 


We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner ; You are pailing welcome, 
And ſo I pray you all to think yourſelves. 

Pa, Signior Baptifia, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, 
And every day 1 cannot come to woos 
You knew my father well; and in him, me, 
Left folely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd : 


Wy Then tell me, —if I get your daughter's love, 
; What dowry ſhall 1 have with her to wife ? 
hers Bap. Alter my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in poſſefſhon, twenty thouſand crowns. 
ind. i Pet, And, for that dowry, I'll aſſure her of 
name * Her widowhaod,—ebe it that ſhe ſurvive me. 
on, 1 all my lands and leaſes whatſoeyer : 
abe. t ſpecialties be there fore drawn between us, 
e for his hat covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Q Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtained, 
: lat is, —her love; for that is all in all. 
Pn. Why that is nothing z for I tell you, father, 
I would am as peremptory as ſhe prouJ-minded 3 
\nd where two raging fires meet together, 
arſe your hey do conſume the thing that feeds their fury : 
I hough little fire grows great with little wind, 
am ſure [et extreme guſts will blow out fire and all: 
ſelf, un In her, and fo ſhe yields to mea; 
han an), « 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe. [ſpeed ! 
hath been Bop, Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy 
entio.) 3 ut be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 
des, as the Pe, Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 
$ name n lat ſhake not, though they blow perpetually, 
In Re-enter Hortenſio, with bis bead broke. 
nio: We Bop, How now, my friend ? why doſt thou 
methinks, look fo pale ? 
” I be - i, _—_— I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
. X ap, ” will m da h rove a 
nine Own muſician ? 1 foot 
b ter, 1 think, ſhe'll ſooner proye a ſoldier ; 
ery 


N may hold with ber, but never lutes. [lute ? 
Bep. Why, then thou canſt not break her to the 
tir, Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 
bd but tell her, ſhe miſtook her frets, 
d bow'd her hand to teach her fingering 3 
* with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 
ets, call you theſe ? quoth ſhe 3 Ill fume 
* with them!? 


[Exit Servant with Hortenſio and Lucentio.| 
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, vith that word, ſhe ſtruele me on the head, 


261 


And through the inſtrument my pate male way 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute ; 
While ſhe did call me, —raſcal fidler, terme, 
And—twangling Jack ; with twenty ſuch vile 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me fo. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench; 
I love her ten times more than e*er I did: 
Oh, how I long to have ſome chat with her ! 

Bap. Well, go with me, and he not ſo diſcom- 

fited : 


Proceed in practice with my youngeſt daughter; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. 
Signior Petruchio, ill you go with us; 
Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to, you ? 
Pet. I pray you do; I will attend her here, 
[Exit Baptifla with Gremis, Hertenſio, and Tranis. 
And woo her with ſome ſpirit when the comes. 
Say, that ſhe rail; why then I'll tell her plain, 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale: 
Say, that ſhe frown ; T'il ſay, ſhe looks as clear 
As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew : 
Say, the be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 
Then i'll commend her yolybility, 
And ſay—ſhg uttereth piercing eloquence 2 
If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 
As though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week : 
If the deny to wed, T'!] craye the day [tied 
When I thall ak the banns, and when be mar- 
But here ſhe comes; and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 
Enter Katharine, 
Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name,.I heir. 
Kath, Well, have you heard, but ſomething hard 
of hearing ; 
They call me Katharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. Vou lye, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and iometimes Kate the curſt 3 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation j—— 
Hearing thy mildneis prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
(Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs) 
Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kath. Mov'd ! in good time: let him that mov d 
you hither, * 
Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt, 
You were a moveable. 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 
Kath. A joint-ſtool, 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come, fit on me. 
Kath. Alles are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Kath. No ſuch jade, fir, as you, if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden thee : 
For knowing thee to be but young and light, 
Kath. 'Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. | catch; 
Pet. Should be ? ſhould buz. 
Kath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. {thee ? 
Pet. Oh, ſlow-wing'd turtle! ſhall a buzzard take 


Kath, Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzards 


A fret is that ſtop of a muſical inſtrument which cauſes or regulates the vibration of the firings 


Per. 


262 


Pet. Come, come, you waſp ; i'faith, you are 

too angry. 

Kath. If I be wafpiſh, beft beware my ſting. 

Per. My is then, to pluck it out. 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knows not where a waſp doth wear 

Kath. In his tongee. 

Pet. Whoſe tongue ? a N 

Karb. Yours, if you talk of tall; and fo fare wel. 

Pet. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. [come again, 

Kath. That ru try. ; [5be i (+ bim. 

Pet. I ſwear, Fil'cuff you, if you ſtrike again. 

Kath. So may you loſe your arms: 

If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman 3 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms” 

Pet. A herald, Rate? oh, put me in thy books. 

Kath. What is your creft ? a coxcomb ? ; 

Pet. A commbleſs cock, fo Kate will de my hen. 

Kate. No cock of mine, you crow too like a 

craven 1. ſo ſour. 

Pet. Kay, come, Kate, come; vou muſt not look 

Kath. It is my faſhion, when I fee a crab. 

Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 

Kath. There is, there is. {not ſour. 

Pet, Then ſhew it me. 

- Kath. Had I a glaſs, J would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face? 

Kath. Well aim'd of ſuck a young one. [you. 

Pet. Now, by Saint George, I am too young tor 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. x 

Per. "Tis with cares | 

Kath. 1 care not. | [not ſo. 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in ſooth, you ſcapte 

Kath. I chaſe you, if 1 tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit; I find you paſſing gentle. 
TVs told me, you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 
And now | find report a very liar; 

For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers: 
Thou canſt not frown, thou canſt not look aſkance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; 

Nor haſt thou ure to be croſs in talk'; 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſ thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable. 

Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh ftariderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 
Js ſtrait, and ſlender ; and as brown in hue 

As hazle-nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 


Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt con- 
e, [mand 


Per. Did ever Dian fo become a 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kare; 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful! 
Kath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
Kath. A witty mother ! witleſs elſe her ſon, 
Pet. Am I not wiſe? 
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} Per. Marry, fo I mean, ſweet Katharine, ; 
And therefore, ſetting all this char 8 den 
Thus in plain terms :— Your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on; 
5 | And, will you, nill you, 1 will marry you. 
|Now, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn; 
For, by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well) 
Thou muſt be married to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate; 
And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Conformable, as 6ther houſhold Kates. 
ere comes your father; never make denial, 
1 muſt and will have Katharine to my wife. 
Re-enter Baptiſta, Cremio; and Trans, 
Fap. Now, fignior Petruchio; how ſpeed you 
With my daughter? X 
Per. How but well, fir ? how but well? 
It were impoſſible, I ſhonld ſpeed amils. 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine, in 
our dumps ? | you, 
Kath. Call you me, daughter ? now, I promiſe 
You have ſhew'd x tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh'me wed to one half Junatick ; 
A 1 „and a ſwearing Jack, 
That thinks with gaths to face the matter out. 
Per. Father, tis thus, —yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd-amiſs of her; 
If the be curft, it is for policy: 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the dove ;, 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
For patience ſhe would prove a ſecond Griflel; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 
And to conclude,—we have greed fo well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. 
Kath. L' ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. 
Gre. Hatk, Petruchio ! ſhe ſays, ſhe'll ſee thee 
| hang'd firſt, [our pitt 
Tra. Is this your ſpeeding ? nay, then, goud-r1git 
Per. Be patient, gentlemen; I chuſe her in 
"myſelf; 
If the and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
is bargdin'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. 
4511 tell you, tis incredible to believe 
ow much the loves me: Oh, the kindeft Kar- 
he hung about my neck; and kiſs on kiſs 
She vy'd 2 ſo faſt, proteſting oath to oath, 
Ira in a twink the won me to her love. 
55 Oh, you are novices ! tis a world to ſee? 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
meacock 4 wreteh can make the coi 
ſhrew. — _ g 
ive me thy hand, Kate: 1 will unto Venice, 
55j'To buy ** Sainſt the weddlng-day = 
Provide the feaſt, father, and bid the gueſts; 
1 will be ſore, my Katharine ſhall be fine. He 
Bap. I know not what to ſay ; but giye mee 
God terid you joy, Petruchiq ! *tis a match. 


15 


20 


| Kath. Yes; keep you warm. 


1 A craven is a degenerate cock. 
"Tis wonderful to ſee. 


Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will he with pn 
Pet. Fathet, and wile, and gentlemen, a8) 


2 Pr. Johnſons ptopoſes to read, 40 ply'd ſo fat.” 3 Nei 
* i. e. a timorous, daſtardly creature. | +2 


— 


[AR 2. Scene 1, 


4 3. 8 


I will to V 
We will bi 
And kiſs u 


Gre. U 
Bap. Fa 
C 


Ad ventui 
Tra. T. 
Till brin 
Bap. Tl 
Gre. No 
But now, E 
Now is the 
Im your n 
Jra. An 
Than words 
Cre. Yai 
Tra. Gre 
Gre, But 
Skippery ſta 
77a. But 


My hangings 
In ivory coffe 
In cypreſs ch 

Coſtly appare 

F ine linen, 1 

Valance of V 

Pewter and bi 
To houſe or ! 

| have a hund 
vx ſcore fat o 
And all things 
Myſelf am tr 
And, if I die 
If, whilſt 1 li 
Tra, That, 

I am my fathe 
It 1 may haye 
Il leave her! 


8. 


Enter Li 
Lic. TNIDLE 


. f 
Hue you ſo for 


: P i. e. count 
d aguler, 
ae modern wor 


that this deca 


ene 1, 


e, in thy 
bed: 

nſented 

reed on; 

u. 

F 

uty, 

e well) 


l fee 
[our pn! 

, good-night 

uſe her kt 


you 5 
ont; 


Wt 3. Scene 1+] 


| will to Venice, Sunday- comes apac 

We will have rings, and things, and fine array; 

And kiſs me, Kate, we will be married o' Sundey. 

; [Exe, Petruchio and Katharina ſeverally. 
Gre, Was ever match clap'd up ſo ſuddenly ? 
Bop. Faith, gentlemen, now 1 play a mer- 

chant's part, 

And venture madly on a deſperate mart. 

Tra, "Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 

Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. . 
Bap. The gain J ſeek. 15—quiet in the match. 
Gre, No doubt, but be hath got a quiet catch. 

But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter == 

Now is the day we lang have lool d for; 

Im your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt, 

Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 

Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. 
Gre. Yaungling ! thou canſt net love ſo dear as I. 
Tra, Grey-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry. 

Skipper, ſtand back z tis age, that nouriſheth. 
770. But youth, in ladies' eyes that flouriſheth. 
Bgp. Content you, gentlemen z I will compound 

this ſtrife : 

Tis deeds muſt win the prize; and he of both, 

That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 

Shall have Bianca's love.— 

55) ſignior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? [city 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the 

k richly furniſhed with plate and gold; 

Baſons and ewers, to lave her dainty hands; 

My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry 

I ivory coffers I have ſtuff d my crowns ; 

In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints i, 

Coſtly apparel, tents, and canopies, 8 

Fine linen, Turky cuſhions boſs'd with pearl, 

Valance of Venice gold in needle-work, 

Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong 

To houſe or houſe-keeping z then at my farm, 

| have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 

Sit ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 

And all things anſwerable to this portion. 

Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs ; 

And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, * 

If, whilſt I live, ſhe will be only mine. 

Tra, That, only, came well in—Sir, liſt to me; 

Im my, father's heir, and only ſon ; 

It 1 may have your daughter to my wife, 

Il leave her houſes three or four as good, 
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Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 

Old fignior Gremio has in Padua; 

Beſides two thouſand dacats by the year 

Of fruitful land, all which ſhall be her joĩnturo. 

What, have I pinch'd you, fignior Gremio ? 

Gre. Two thouſand. ducats by the year, of land 
My land. amounts not to ſo much in all: 

That ſhe ſhall have ; beſides an argoſy, 

That now is lying in Marſeilles' road = 

What, have I choak'd you with an argoſy ? 

Tra. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no lefs 
Than three great argofies ; beſides two galliaſſes 2, 
And twelve tight gallics : theſe I will aſſure her, 
And twice as much, whate'er. thou offer ſt next. 

Gre. Nay, I have oſter'd all, I have no more ; 
And ſhe can have no more than all 1 have; 

If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the 

world, 

By your firm promiſe; . Gremis is out-vied 3, 

Bap. I muſt confeſo, your offer is the beſt ; 

And, let your father make her the affurance, 

She is your oven; elſe, you muſt pardon me: 

If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower ? 
Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 
Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well, gentlemen, - 

I am thus reſolv d: - On Sunday next, you 

My daughter Katharine is to be marry'd: ; 

Now, on the Sunday following, ſhall Bianca 

Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance ; - * 

If not, to ſignior Gremio _ 

And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. 


. | Pit, 
Gre. Adieu, good neighbour.—Now I fear thee 


not; 

Sirrab, young, game ſter, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waining age, 
Set foot under thy table: Tut! a toy 
An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. [| Exit. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide! 
Yet I have fac'd it with a-card of ten 4. 
'Tis in my head to do my maſter good: 
I ſee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 
Muſt get a father, call'd-—ſuppos'd Vincentio 
And that's a wonder: fathers, commonly, 
Do get their children; but in this caſe of weoings 
A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. 

| [Emir 


6 


Re BN. E. 1 


| Baptiſta's Heuſe. ; 
Enter Lycentio, — and Bianca. 


i fr: 
Fare you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
i e. counterpanes 
d gallery. 3 1. e. 
de modern word brag. 
| decame a proverbial expreſſions 


55 


Le. FNIDLER, forbear ; you grow too forward, 


60 


III. 


Her ſiſter Katharine welcom'd you withal? 
Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is 

The patroneſs of heavenly harmony: 

Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 

And when in muſick we have. ſpeat an hour, 

Your lecture ſhail have leifure for as much. 


2 Gallias was a veſſel with'both ſails and oars, partaking of the nature of a ſhip 
out-bid : wye and revye were terms uſed at the game of gleek, now ſuperſeded by 
4 That is, with the higheſt card, in the vid fimple games of our anc:fors; 


Luc » 


ee — » LecE eee Ee — 


. wrorgs 
To firive for that which reſteth in my choice : 
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Luc. Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read ſo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refreſh the mind of man, 

After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain? 

Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 

And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
Her. Sirrah, 1 will not bear theſe braves of thine. 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double 


I am no breeching ſcholar * in the ſchools ; 
I'll not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf. 
And, to cut off all ftrife, here fit we down :— 
Take you your inſtruments, play you the whiles 3 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 
Her. You'll leave his lecture, when Lam in tune? 
c [ Hortenfio. retires. 
Luc. That will be never; - tune your inſtrument. 
Bian. Where left we laſt ? , 
Luc. Here, madam ; | 
Tac ibat Simois; bic eft Sigeia tellus; 
Hic fteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. 
Bian. Conftrue them. 


Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you before,—Simois, | 


I am Lucentio,-bic eft, ſon unto Vincentio of 
Pila,—Sigeia tellus, diſguiſed thus to get your 
loye Hic ſteterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a woving,—Priami, is my man Tranio,—regia, 
bearing my port, —celſa ſenis, that we might be- 
guile che old Pantaloon. 

Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's in tune. 

[ Returning. 
ian. Let's hear :—O fie! the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Gian. Now let me ſee if I can conſtrue it: Hac 
that Simois, I know you not; lic eft Sigeia rellus, 
] truſt jou not; Hic fleterat Priami, take heed 
he hear us not; —regia, preſume not —celſa ſeris, 
deſpair not. 

Her. Madam, "tis now in dune. 
Luc. All but the baſe. 

Her. The baſe is right; 
"Tis the baſe knave that jars. | 
How fiery and forward our pedant is! 


| 4 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love : 


Fedaſcule, I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. la time I may believe, yet 1 miſtruſt. 
Lic. Miſtruſt it not; for, fure, Macides 
Was Ajax, —call'd fo from his grandtather. [you, 

Bian. 1 muſt believe my maſter; elſe, I proniiſe 
J ſhould be arguing ſtill upon chat doubt: 
But let it reſt, —Now, Licio, to you ;— 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
J hat I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 
Her. You may go walk, and give me leave 
My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. [ awhile ; 
Luc. Are you ſo formal, fir ? well, I muſt wait, 
And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv'd, 
Our fine muſician groweth amorous. [ Afide. 
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Her. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
Js learn the order of my fingering, _ 


[AR 3. Scene), 


I muſt begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer ſort, 
More pleaſant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn, 
Bian. Why, I am paſt my gamut long apo, 
Her. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſio. | acyl, 
Bian. | reading.| Gamut I am, the ground of 
A re, to plead Hortenfie's paſſion ; 
B mi, Bianca, tuke bim for thy lord, 
C faut, that loved with all affection 
D fol re, one rliff, two notes have I; 
El mi, ſhow pity, or I die. 
Call you this—=gamut ? tut! I like it not: 
Old taſhions pleaſe me beſt ; I am not ſo niet, 
To change true rules for odd inventions, 
Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Miſtreſs, your father pra leave 
ys Y prays you leave yu 


And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day, 
Biun. Farewel, tweet maſters, both; 1 muſt he 


gone. Eni. 
Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, then I have no cauſe ty 
ſtay. En. 


Methiaks, he looks as though he were in love: 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 
To caſt thy wandering eyes on every ſtale, 
Seize thee, that liſt: If once I find thee ranging 
Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. 


„ II. 

Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katharine, Luce, 
Bianca, and attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed dy 


| That Katharine and Petruchio ſhould be marry 


And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law : 
What will be faid ? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attend 
To ipeak the ceremonial rites of marriage 
Wha: ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? 
Kath. No ſhame but mine: I muſt, forſoot 
be forc'd 
To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen?; 
Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
And, to be noted for a merry man, ; 
He'll woo a thouſand, point the day of marig 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the bau 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 
And ſay, Lo there is mad Petruchis's wife, 
If it would pleaſe bim come and marry ber. 
Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptiſta to; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word: 


That is, np ſchool-boy, Uable to be whipped. i. » Caprice, | 


Though he be blunt, I know him paſling viſe; 
[Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 


Kio 


3 


Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant; | 


AR 3. Sc 
Kath. W 
th 

Bap. No 


For ſuch an 
Much more 


Zion. Ma 
ſuch news a 
Bap. Is i 
Bion. WI 
coming? 
Bap. Is þ 
Bion. WI 
Rap. Wh 
Bion. He 
Bap. Wt 
Bion. W 
th 
Tra. But 
Bion. Wh 
an old jerkir 
a pair of be 
buckled, an 
out of the te 
chapeleſs, w 
with an old 
dred : befide 
to moſe in tl 
infected wit] 
with ſpavin 
the fives 2, f 
with the bo 
ſhotten 3 ne 
eheck'd bit, 
which being 
ling, hath b 
knots : one 
crupper of 
her name, f 
there pieced 
Bap, WI 
Bion. Oh 
pariſon'd lil 
one leg, at 
Larter d wit 
The bumour 
teather ; a a 
and not like 
lacquey, 
Tra, Ti 
fa 
Ye oftentir 
Pap. 12 
Bien. W 
Pap. Di. 


I That i 
that he cut 
that time, 
for a feath 
and he fee 

eir make 
wer I life , 
5 the blun 
promiſe. 


Ne 1, 


AR 3. Scene 1.] TAMING 
Xath. Would, Katharine had never ſeen him 
though ! [ Exit weeping« 
Bap. No, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, 
go. Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 
acta, Enter Biondello. 
id of ul Bion. Maſter, maſter ! news, old news, and 


ſuch news as you never heard of 
Bop. Is it new and old too? how may that be ? 
Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petruchio's 
coming ? 

Bap. Is he come? 
| Bion. Why, no, fir. 
ice, Bap. What then? 
Bian. He is coming. 
Bap. When will he be here ? 
Bun. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you 

there. 

Tra. But, ſay, what to thine old news? 
Bion. Why, Petruchiois coming, in a new hat, and 
an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd 3 
a pair of boots that have been candle-caſet, one 
buckled, another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword ta'en 
out of the town armory, with a broken hilt, and 
chapeleſs, with two broken points: His horſe hip'd 
with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no Kin- 
red: beſides, potſefſed with the glanders, and like 
to moſe in the chine; troubled with the lampaſs, 
infected with the faſhions 1, full of windgalls, ſped 
with ſpavins, raied with the yellows, paf cure of 
the fives 2, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, begnawn 
vith the bots; ſway'd in the back, and ſhoulder- 
ſhotten ; near legg'd 3 before, and with a half- 
check d bit, and a headſtall of ſheep's leather; 
which being reſtrain'd to keep him from ſtumb- 
ling, hath been often burſt, and now repair'd with 
knots : one girt fix times piec'd, and a woman's 
crupper of velure 1, which hath two letters for 
her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and 
there picced with packthread. 

Bap, Who comes with him? 

Binn. Oh, fir, his lacquey, for all thre world ca- 
pariſon'd like the horſe 3 with a linen ſtock 5 on 
one leg, and a kerſey boot hoſe on the other, 
garter d with a red and blue liſt; an old hat, and 
The bumour of forty fancies $ prick'd in't for a 
teather: a monſter, a very monſter in apparel ; 
9 not like a chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's 

uey. 
mY Tra. Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this 


of maria faſhion ; | 
n the baz Vet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

h woo'd. Bap. 1 am glad he is come, howſoever he comes. 
harine; Bun. Why, ſir, he comes not. : 

wiſe, Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 

ber. 


n That is, the farcy. 


ell, that he cuts, or interferes. © i. e. velvet. 


ing wiſe; for a feather, 
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Bion. Who ? that Petruchio came? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 
Bion. No, fir ; I ſay, his horſe comes with him 
on his back. 
5 | Bap. Why, that's all one. 
Bion. Nay, by faint Jamy, I hold you a penny, 
A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not 
many. 
Enter Petrucbis and Crumio. 
10] Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants? who is at 
home ? 
Bap. You are welcome, fir. 
Pet. And yet I come not well. 
Bap. And yet you halt not. 


15 Tra. Not fo well apparell'd 


As I wiſh you were. 
Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus. 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ?—= 
How does my father ?—Gentles, methinks you 
20 And wherefore gaze this goodly company, ¶ frown ʒ 
As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? [day : 
Bap. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding- 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come 
25 | Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 
Fye ! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye- ſore to our folemn feſtival. 
Tra. And tell us, what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 
zo | And ſent you hither fo unlike yourſeif ? 
Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word. 
Though in ſome part enforced to digreſs 7; 
Which, at more leiſure, Iwill ſo excuſe 
35 [As you ſhall welt be ſatisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears, *tis time we were at church. 
Tra. See not your bride ia theſe unreverent 
robes ; 
40|Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me; thus I'll viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good footh, even thus; therefore ha 
done with words ; f 
45 To me ſhe's marry*d, not unto my cloaths: 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I can change theſe-poor accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
50 When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? . 
[ Exe. Pet. Gru. and Bion. 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire z 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 


2 A diſtemper in horſes, little diftering from the ſtrangles. 
5 i. e. ſtocking. 
bat time, which the poet here ridicules, by making Petruchio prick it up in his foot-boy's old hat 

In Shakſpeare's time, the kingdom was over-run with theſe doggrel compoſitious; 


55. To put on better ere he go to church. 


3 Meaning, 
® This was ſome ballad or drollery af 


honeſt» and he ſeems to have bore them a very particular grudge, He frequently ridicul»s both them and 


promiſe, 


eir makers with excellent humour. In Much ado about Nothing, he makes Benedick ſay, Prone chat 
ever ] liſe mere blood wwith love than 1 get again with drinking, prick out my eyes with @ bailad maker's per, 
G5 the bluntneſs of it would make the execution extremely painful. 
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Bap. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. 
[ Exit. 
Tra. But, fir, our love concerneth us to add 

Her father's liking : which to bring to paſs, 

As I before imparted to. your worſhip, 

J am to get a man, — hate er he be, 

It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn.— 

And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa: 

And make aſſurance, here in Padua, 

Of greater ſums than J have promiſed. 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

Ard marry ſweet Bianca with conſent, 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchool-maſter 

Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 

”T were good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 

Which once perform'd, let all the world fay—no, 

Vit keep mine own, deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 

And watch our vantage in this buſineſs :t— 

We'll over-reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 

The narrow-prying father, Minola 

The quaint muſician, amorous Licio 

All for my maſter's ſake, Lucentio.— 

Re-enter Gremio. 

Signior Gremio ! came you from the church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchuol. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming 

home ? 
Gre. A bridegroom, ſay you ? 'tis a groom, indeed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Tra. Curiter than ſhe ? why, *tis impoſſible, 
Cre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 


Gre. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him.“ 


Tu tell you, fir Lucentio; When the prieſt 
Should alk —if Katharine thould be his wife, 
Ay, by gog's:wvcuns, quoth he; and ſwore fo loud, 
"that, ail amaz d, the peſt let fall the book: 
And, as he ftoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt, 
Nano take them up, quoth he, if any lift. 

Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up 

again ? 

» Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ftamp'd 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. {and ſwore 
But after many ceremonies done, 

He calls for wine: 
A health, quoth he; as if he had been aboard, 

Carowfing to his mates after a ſtorm : 

Quaff'd off the muſcadel !, and threw the ſops 
All in the ſexton's face; having no other reaſun,— 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 

And ſeem'd to aſk him ſops as he was drinking. 
This done, he took the bride about the neck; 
And kiſs'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous ſmack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo, 

I, ſeeing this, came thence for very ſhame ; 
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And after me, I know, the rout is coming: 


0 
4 


[ AR 3. Scene 1, 


Such a mad marriage never was before : 

Hark, hark! I hear the minſtrels play. [ Aſ»ſich flags, 
Enter Petruchio, Katharine, Bianca, Hortenſin, and 
* Baptiſta, 


I know, you think to dine with me to-day, ¶ pairs: 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer; 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave, 

Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night? 
Pet. I muſt away to-day, before night come: 
Mak» it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay, 
And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give away myſelf 
To this moſt patient, tweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 

Tra. Let us intreat you ſtay till after dinner, 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gre. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kath. Are you content to ſtay ? 

Pet. I am content you ſhall intreat me ſtay ; 
But yet not ſtay, intr-at me how you can. 

Kath, Now, if you love me, ſtay, 

Pet. Grumio, my horſes. [the horſes?, 

Cru. Ay, fir, they be ready ; the oats have eaten 

Kath. Nay, then,” N 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day; 
No, nor to-morrow, gor till I pleaſe myſelf, 
The door is open, fir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till J pleaſe myſelf:= 
"Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 

Pet. O,Kate, content thee ; pr'yther, be not angry, 


Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 
Gre. Ay, marry, fir : now it begins to work. 
Kath, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner:- 
I fee, a woman may be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt, [mand :- 
Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy com- 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feaſt, revel ana domineer, 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry, —or go hang yourſelves; 
But for my bonny Kate, the muſt with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; 
I will be maſter of what is mine own : 
She is my goods, my chattels ; ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 
I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he 


That ſtops my way in Padua, —Grumio, 


1 The faſhion of introducing a bow! of wine irto the church at a wedding to be drank by the brit 
and bridegroom and perſons preſent, was very anciently a conſtant ceremony; and, as appeus fon 


this paſſage, not aboliſhed in our author's age. 
were worth. | | 


Meaning, that they had eaten more oats than def 


* Drav 


Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your 


Kath. I wiil be angry; What haſt thou to do? 
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AR 4. Scene 1,] TAMING 


Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves ; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, it thou be a man: [Kate 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they hail not touch thee, 
y buckler thee again ſt a million. 
Exe. Petruchio and Katharine. 
Bap. Nay, let them £9, a couple of quiet ones, 
Gre, Went they not quickly, I ſnould die with 
laughing. 
Tra, Of ail mad matches, never was the like ! 
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Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated, 
Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride ane 
bridegroom wants 
5 |For to ſupply the places at the table, 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feaſt j— 
Lucentio, you ſhall ſupply the bridegroom's place; 
And let Bianca take her fiſter's room. 
Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca praftiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio. Come, gentlemen, 


— 
© 


Luc. Miſtrels, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
O 


——— 


1 


r I. 
Perruchio's Country-houſes 
Enter Grumio. 
YE, fye, on all tired jades ! on all mad 
maſters! and all foul ways! Was 
ever man io beaten ? was ever man fo ray dt? was 
ever man ſo weary ? I am ſent before to make a 
fre, and they are coming after to warm them. 
Now, were not I a little pot, and ſoon hot®, my 
very lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to 
the roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 
1 thou'd come by a fire to thaw me :— But, I, with 
blowiog the fire, ſhall warm myſelf ; for, conſi- 
dering the weather, a taller man than I will take 
cold. Holla, hoa! Curtis! 
Enter Curtis, 

Curt. Who is that, calls fo coldly ? 

Gra. A piece of ice: if thou doubt it, thou may*ſt 
ſite from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater 
a run but my head and my neck. A fire, g 
Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Gru- 
mio ? 

Cu. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, 
fire; caſt on no water, 

Curt. Is ſhe io hot a ſhrew as ſh-'s reported? 

Cru. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt; 
but, thou know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, 
and beaſt; for it hath tam'd my old maſter, and 
my new miſtreſs, and myſelt, fellow Curtis. 

_ you three-inch 5 foul! 1 am no 
caſt, 

Cru. Am I but three inches? Why, thy horn 
l3 foot; and ſo long am I, at the leaſt . But 
wilt thou make a fire, or ſhall I complain on thee 
to our miſtreſs, whoſe hand (ſhe being now at 
hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cold comfort, for 
being ſlow in thy hot office? 

Curt, 1 pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, How 


Cru. 


let's go. [Exeunt. 


T IV. 


20 Cru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but 
thine ; and, therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and 
nave thy duty; for my maſter and miſtreſs are 
almoſt frozen to death, 
Curt. There's fire ready: And therefore, good 
25 Grumio, the news ? 
Cru. Why, Jack bey] bo boy 5 ! and as much 
news as thou wilt, 
Curt. Come, you are fo full of coneycatching :— 
Cru. Why therefore, fire ; for I have caught 
zo [extreme cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, 
the houſe trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs 
ſwept; the ſerving-men in their new fuſtian, 
che:r white ſtockings, and every officer his wedding 
zarment on? be the jacks fair within, the jills fair 
35 [without“, the carpets laid, and every thing in 
order? ; 

Curt, All ready; And Laa I pray thee, 
news ? 

Cru. Firſt know, my horſe is tired; my matter 
40} and miſtreſs fallen out. 
Curt. How ? | 
Gru. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; And 
thereby hangs a tale. 
Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio. 
45] Cru. Lend thine ear. 
Curt, Here. 
Cru. There, [ Strikes him, 
Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
Cru. And therefore *tis call'd, a ſenſible tale: 
50 ani this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and 
beſeecn liſtning. Now 1 begin: Imprimis, we 
came down a foul hill, my maſter riding behind 
my miſtreſs :t— | 

Curt, Both on one horſe ? 

Cru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt, Why, a horſe. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale z— But had thou not 
ccoſs'd me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how the 
horſe fell, and ſhe under the horſe; thou ſhould'ſt 


WW 
Un 


goes the world? 
That is, made dirty. 


* This is a fragment of ſome old ballad, 
dreſſed. 0 


2 A proverhial expreſſion. 
piraſe taken from the thicker ſort of planks,  _Þ* The meaning is, that he had made Curtis a tuckold. 
6 i. e. are the drinking-veſlels clean, and the maid-fervants 


60|have heard, in how miry a place: how ſhe was 


3 i. e. with a ſkull three inches thick; a 


M m 2 bemoil'd ; 


— — - — — — — = — 
— — — — — — — — — — 
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» Cholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarippy, 


bemoil'd ! ; how he left her with the horſe upon 
her; how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled ; 
how the waded through the dirt to pluck him off 


me; how he ſwore 3 how ſhe pray'd—that never 


pray'd before; how I cry'd; how the horſes ran 
away; how her bridle was burſt ; how I loſt my 
crupper ;—with many things of worthy memory; 
which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou return 
unexperienc'd to thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more ſhrew than 
ſhe. 
Gru. Ay ; and that thou and the proudeſt of you 
all ſhall find, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this ?—call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Ni- 
the reſt: 
Jet their heads be ſleekly comb'd, their blue coats 
bruſh'd, and their garters of an indifferent knit 2: 
let · them curtſy with their left legs; and not pre- 
ſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe · tail, till 
they kiſs their hands. Are they all ready? 
Curt. They ares 
Gru. Call them forth. 
Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my 
(maſter, to countenance my miſtreſs. * 
Cru. Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. 
Curt. Who knows not that ? 
© Gru. Thou, it ſeems z that call'ſt for company 
to countenance her. 3 
Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 
Enter four or five Serving-men. 
Cru. Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of 
them. Fn 
Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. 
Phil. How now, Grumio? 
Jo}. What, Grumio! 
ich. Fellow Grumio ! 
Nath. How now, old lad ! 
Gru. Welcome, you ;——how now, you j—what, 
you ;—fellow, you ;—and thus much for greeting. 


things neat ? 

Nath. All things are ready : How near is ou 
maſter ? ; 

Cru. Een at hand, alighted by this; and there- 
fore be not, ——Cock's paiſion, ſilence l hear 
my maſter. | 

Enter Petruchio and Katharine. 

Pet. Where be theſe knaves? What, ro man 

at the door, 
To hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip ?— 

All Serv. Here, here, fir; here, fir. 

Pet. Here, fir! here, fix ! here, fir ! here, fir! 
You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms ! 

What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ?— 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before ? 
 Gru. Here, ſir; as fooliſh as I was be fore. 
Pet. You peaſant ſwain! you whore ion malt- 
horſe drudge! a a 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 


Now, my ſpruce companions, is all ready, and * 
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Gru. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully mat. 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i the heel: 
There was no link 3 to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing, 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, het 

Gregory ; 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you, 

Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in, 

[ Exeunt Seruar:, 
Where is the life that late I led.— [Sirging, 
Where are thoſe, Sit down, Kate, and welcome, 
Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud*; 
Re-enter Servants with Supper, 
Why, when, I ſay?—Nay, good ſweet Kate, be 


merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains; When? 
It was the fries of orders grey 5, Sign. 
As be a walked on bis way ;— 
Out, you rogue] you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other, 
. [ Strikes bin. 
Be merry, Kate :—-Some water, here; what ho 
Enter one with water. 
Where's my ſpaniel Troilus ?—Sirrah,get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither :— 
One, Kate, _ you muſt kiſs and be acquainted 
WITN,— 
Where are my ſlippers ?——Shall I have ſome water? 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily := 
You whoreſon villain ! will you let it fall ? 
Kath. Patience, I pray you; "twas a fault un- 
willing. 
Pet. A whore ſon, beetle- headed, flap-ear'd knave! 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know you have a ſto- 
mach. 
Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate: or elſe ſhall [? 
What's this? mutton ? 
1 Ser. Ay. 
Pet. Who brought it ? 
Ser. I. | 
Pet. Tis burnt; and fo is all the meat: 
What dogs are theſe ?—Where is the raſcal cook? 
How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it not ? 
There, take it to yon, trenchers, _ and all: 
[Throws the meat, &c. about the flag, 
You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves 
What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you {traight, 
Kath. I pray you, huſband, he not fo diſquict; 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt, and dry'daway; 
And I expreſsly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better *twere, that both of us did faſt, 
Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick, 
Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh, 
Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 
And, for this night, we'll faſt for company): — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 


25 


[Excurt, 


1 j. e. be-draggled, be-mired. 2 Meaning, that their garters ſhould be fellows 3 indifferent, of b, 


ment of ſome ancient ballad. 


different, one from the other. 3 A link is a torch of pitch. + That is, ſweet, ſaweet. 
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Act 4. Scene 2.] | 


Enter Servants ſeverally, 
Nath, Peter, did'ſt ever ſee the like? 
Pier, He kills her in her own humour. 
Re-enter Curtis. 
Cru. Where is he? 
Can. In her chamber, 
Making a ſermon of continency to her: 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates z that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak ; 
Ang fits as one new-riſ-n from a dream. 
Awav, away ! for he is coming hither, [Exeunt. 
Re-enter Petruchio. | 
Pet, Thus have J politicly begun my reign, 
And tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully: 
My fiulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty 
And, till ſhe Koop, ſhe muſt not be full-gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard r, 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call; 
That is=to watch her, as we watch theſe kires, 
That bate, and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no mrat to-day, nor none ſhall eat; 
Lat night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhe ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed ; 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet, another way the ſheets ;— 
Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend, 
That all is done in reverend care of her 
And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 
And, if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headftrong 
humour, 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeak ; tis charity, to ſhew. [ Exit. 


CINE II. 
Before Baptiſta's Houſe. 
Enter Tranio and Hortenſio., 

Tra, Is't poſſible, friend Licio, that miftreſs 
Ph fancy any other but Lucentio ? [ Bianca 
Leal you, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 

Her, Sir, to ſatisfy you in what I have aid, 
Fand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

They ftand by. 
Enter Bianca and PO WAY 

Luc, Now, miftreſs, profit you in what you read ? 

bian, pow maſter, read you ? firſt, reſolve me 

at. 

Luc, J read that I profeſs, the art to love. 

lian. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art! 


Luc, While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of 


my heart, [ They retire backward. 
Her, Quick proceeders, marry | Now, tell me, 


y pray, 
% that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca 
d none in the world ſo well as Lucentio. 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


25 


30 


35 


Tra, O deſpightful love ! unconſtant woman- 


, which is the primitive fignification of ange!. 


| 


A boggard is a wvild hawk z to man a hawk is to tame her. 


I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 
Hor. Miſtake no more; I am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be; 
But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of ſuch a cullion : 
Know, fir, that I am call'd—Hortenſio, 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca: 
And fince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
I will with you, —if you be fo contented, — 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. | Lucentio, 
Hor. See, how they kiſs and court —Signior 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow— 
Never to woo her more ; but do forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 
Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, 
Never to marry her, though ſhe would intreat : 
Fye on her! ſee, how beaſtly he doth court him! 
Hor. Would all the world but he, had quite 
| forſworn ! 
For me,—that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 
Ere three days paſs ; which hath as long lov'd me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard; 
And ſo farewel, ſignior Lucentio.— 
Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love :—and fo I take my leave, 
In reſolution as I ſwore before. [Exit Hortenſio. 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace 
As *longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe ! 
Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
And have forſworn you, with Hortenſio, 
| Lucentio and Bianca come forword. 
Bian, Tranio, you jeſt ; but have you both for- 
Tra. Miſtreſs, we have. [ ſworn me? 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 
Tra. Vfaith, he'Ii have a luſty widow now, 


40 | That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 


Bian. God give him joy 
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Bian. He ſays fo, Tranio. 
Tra. *Faith, he is gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bian. The taming ſchool ! what, is there ſuch a 
place ? | 
Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long. 
Lo tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 
Enter Biondello, running. 
Bion. Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd ſo long 
That I am dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient angel * coming down the hill, 
Will ſerve the turn. 


55] Tra. What is he, Biondello ? 


Bion. Maſter, a mercatante 3, or a pedant, 
I know not what ; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance ſurely like a father, 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? 


60 Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 


PU make him glad to ſeem Viacentio; 


3 i. E. a mergbant. 
. And 


2 Meaning, perhaps, an ancient man- 
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And give aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 
[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 
Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God ſave you, fir ! 
Tra. And you, fir ! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two: 
But then up farther; and as far as Rome; 
And ſo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 
Ped. Of Mantua. | . 
Tra. Of Mantua, fir —marry, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? [hard 
Ped. My life, fir! how, I pray? for that goes 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice; and the duke 
(For private quarrel twixt your duke and him) 
Hath pubhſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
Tis marvel; but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Ja. Well, ſir, to do you courtety, 
This will 1 do, and this will I adviſe you 5— 
Firſt, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa ? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Piſa have I often been; 
| Piſa, renowued for grave citizens. 2 
Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ? 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father, fir; and, ſooth to ſay, 
In countenance tumewhat doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyfter, and all 
one. [ Aſide. 
Tra. To ſave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his fake ; 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to fir Vincentio. 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd j— 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould ; 
You underſtand me, fir ; fo ſhall you ſtay 
Till you have done your buſinels in the City : 
If this be courteſy, fir, accept of it. 
Ped. Oh, fir, I do; and will repute you ever, 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
Tra. Then go with me to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, I let you underitand ; 
My father is here look'd tor every day, 
To paſs afſurance i of a dower in marriage 
"Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 
In all theſe circumſtances Vil inſtruct you: 
Go with me, fir, to cloati you as becomes you. 


[Exeunt. 
$S CE N £ III. 
Enter Katharine and Crumio. 


TAMING OF THE SHRE W. 


10 


25 


45 


[AR 4. Scene; 
AR 4 Set 
Kath, The more my wrong, the mofe his (oj ' 

What, did he marry me to famiſh me ? [apps With ruffs, 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, | Wah ſcarfs 
Upon entreaty, have a preſent alras ; Wk 1 
If not, elſewhere they meet with Charity ; — haſt t 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat, Bk thy 


Nor never needed that I ſhould entreat,— 

Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy tor lack of ſleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 
And that which ſpites me more than all theſe war, 


Came, tay lo 


He does it under name of perfect love : _ 
As who ſhould ſay,—if I should fl--p, or eat, Pr, Why 
"T were deadly fickueſs, or eli preſent death, 4 relvet difh 
I pr'ythee go, and get me ſom&repalt ; Whr, "tis a « 
I care not what, ſo it be wholcflome food. k * a1 


Cru. What ſay you to a neat's foot? ſit 
Kath. Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me hate 
Gru. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meat: 
How ſay you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 
Kath. I like it well : good Grumio, fetch it me, 
Gru. I cannot tell; I fear, tis cholerick, 
What ſay you to a piece of beef, and muſtard? 


Away with it 
Kath, Ill 
And gentlewe 
Per. When 
Ard not 'til! 
Heir, That 


Kath. A diſh that I love to feed upon. _ be 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little, Ard ſpeak I 1 
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mutm Artur betters! 

reſt, { muſtar, “, if you 


Gru. Nay, then I will not; you ſhall have the 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou vil, 


My tongue wi 
Ur elle my he 


and, rather 

Cru. Why, then the muſtard without the bei, n to the : 
Kath. Go, getthee gone, thou falſe deluding av, Per. Why, 

: [ Beats (in, A cuſtard-coff 

That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat: lov thee we. 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, K1ib, Love 
That triumph thus upon my miſery! find it J will! 
Go, get thee gone, I ſay. Pit, Thy g 


Enter Petruckio and Hortenſis, with went. 
Pet. How fares my Kate? What, tweeting, U 
amort 2 
Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer ? 
Kath. Faith, as cold as can be. mz, 
Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look chearfully up! 


) mercy, God 
Vhat's this? 2 
hat ! up and 
lere's ſnip, an 
IK? d a Conſe 
Why, what o 


Here, love; thou ſeeſt how diligent I am, Fir, I fee, 
To dreſs thy meat myſelt, and bring it tler: gown 
I am ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks Tay. You bi 


What, not a word? day then, thou lov'it it ont 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof; 
Here, take away this diſh. 


According to th 
Fe. Marry, 
i not bid yo! 


Kath. I pray you, let it ſtand. f % hop me ov 
Pet. The pooreft ſervice is repaid with thanx - you hall he 
And fo ſhail mine, before you touch the meat i none of it; 
Kath. I thank you, fir. Kab. Ineve 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye ! you are to blame lere quaint, m 
Come, miſtreis Kate, I'll b-ar you comp uz. Nlice, you me 
Pct. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, it thou lor it me. Per. Why, ut 
45 Tay. She fay 


Much good do it unto thy gentle heart! 


det of her, 
Kate, eat apace:— And now, my honey loves 


Pit. Oh mon 


60 


Cru. No, no, forſooth; I dare not for my lite. 


1 That is, to make a conveyance or ded. 
3 Meaning, has ended in nothing. 


Will we return unto thy father's hwuſe; 
And revel it as bravely as the belt, 2 
Wich ſilken coats, and caps, and golden 1:02» 


2 heſt, thai 
= jad, three 
uy lea, thou 
n mine o 


A galliciſm, meaning dejccted, depreſed, fin 


I . 

F Meaning, ti 
V le raiſed cru 
4 le E. II. 
rd Cape 


ne 4, . 
| att 4. Scene 3. 
$ fois f N N 
"oY win raffs, and cuffs, and fardingales, and things * ; | 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this k navery. 
What, haſt thou din'd ? The taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure, 5 
Enter Taylor. 
p; (am, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments; 
3 J: Enter Haberdaſber. : 
ce, Ly forth the gon. - What news with you, fir? 
Hb, Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 10 
cat, P:r, Why, this was moulded on a porringer 3 
jth, 4 velvet diſh z—kye, fye ! 'tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, "tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knzck, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 

[it Axay with it; come, let me have a bigger. 15 
me har Kath, I'll have no bigger; this doth fit the time, 
tat: knd gentle women wear tuch caps as theſe, 

? pa. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
ch it me, Aud not 'till then. 
CK, Her, That will not be in haſte. [Aſide. 20 
(tard? Kath. Why, fir, I truſt, I may have leave to 
ſpeak ; 
little, Ard fpeak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
ie mut Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
[muſtze}, knd, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 25 
| have the My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 
Or elle my heart, concealing it, will break: 
2 thou wilt And, rather than it ſhail, I will be free 
t the beet, Len to the uttermoſt, as I pleaſe, in words. 
uding Nat, Per. Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a paltry cap, [30 
| Beats (in WA <uttard-coffin 2, a bauble, a filken pye : 
meat: lov? thee well, in that thou Lk" it not. 
15 Lab. Love me, or love me not, 1 like the cap; 
And it I will have, or 1 will have none. | us ſeeꝰt. 
Put, Thy gown ? why, ay :—Come, taylor, let| 4 
b ment. ) mercy, God ! what maſking ſtuff is here ? 
weeting, U Vbat's this? a fleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
What! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart ? 
lere's ſnip, and mip, and cut, and fliſh, and laſh, 

[me Ke do a cenſer in a barber's ſhop :— [this ?[4c 
arfully vpn Why, what o' devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou 
an, Fir, J fee, ſhe's like to have neither cap nor 
t taee : gyn. [ Aſide. 
exits thanks Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
lov'ſt it not ccorting to the faſhion, and the time. 45 
3 — Ter. Marry, and did; but if you be remembred, 

01 not bid you mar i: to the time. 
% hop me over every kennel home, 
with tharkiy r you ſhall hop without niy cuſtom, fir : 
the meat. I none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 50 
Kath, Inever ſaw a better fathion'd gown, [able : 
are to blame ler quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commend- 
OMP: U luce, you mean to make a puppet of me. | thee. 
u lo it m. Pet, Why, true; he means to make a  uppet of 
[44 Ich. She fays, your worſhip means to make a 55 
rt! pet of her. | 
nc) love, Pi. Uh monſtrous arrogance ! 
ſe ; m= heſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 
"= _ Jud, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
iden 1:07 = lea, thou knit, thou winter cricket thou: 60 
011 mine own houſe with a ſcein gf thread! 


reſſed, ju" 
W. 


: Meanin 


the raiſed cruſt of a cuſtard. 
. 


rd cape. 
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Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or I ſhall ſo be- mete 3 thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating while thou liv'ſt 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown. 
Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd ; the gown is made 
Juſt as my maſter had direction: 
Grumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the tuff. 


Gru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 

Cru. Thou haſt fac'd many things “. 

Tay. I have. 

Gru. Face not me: thou haſt brav'd 5 many 
men; brave not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor 
orav'd. I ſay unto thee, -I bid thy maſter cut out 
the gown 3 but I did not bid him cut it to pieces: 
ergo, thou lieſt. 

Tay. Why, here is the note of the faſhion to 
teſtify. 

Pet. Read it. . 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he ſay I ſaid fo. 

Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gun: 

Eru. Maſter, if ever I ſaid looſe-body'd gown, 
ſow me up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread. I ſaid, a gown. 

Pet. Proceed, : 

Tay. With a ſinall compaſs'd cape 5. 

2 I — ago — a * 

Tay. With a trunk ſleceve 

Cru. I confeſs two tleeves. 

Tay. The fleeves curicuſfly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. 

Gru. Error i' the bill, fir; error i the bill. 1 
commanded the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd 


chy little finger be armed in a thimble. | 
Tay. This is true, that I ſay; an I had thee jn 
viace where, thou ſhould'ſt know it. 
Gru. I am for thee ſtraight: take thou the bill, 
give me thy mete- yard, and ſpare not me. ¶ no odds. 
Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio ! then he ſhall have 
Pet. Well, fir, in brief, the gown is not for me. 
Gru. You are i' the right, fir; tis for my miſtreſs. 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy maſter's uſe, 
Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my 
miſtreſs? gown for thy maſter's uſe ! | 
Pet. Why, fir, what's your conceit in that? 
Grue. Oh, fir, tas conceit is deeper than you 
think for : - 
Take up my miſtreſs' gown unto his maſter's uſe! 
Oh, fye, fye, fye ! | : 
Pet. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt ſee the taylor 
paid : [ Ajides 
Go take it hence : be gone, and ſay no more. 


Take no unkindneſs of his haſty words: 
Away, I ſay; commend me to thy maſter, 
[Exit Tay lr. 


Crow: 


8 trifles too inſignificant to deſerve enumeration. 
3 i. e. be-meaſure. 


Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your 
father's, 7 


2 This was the old culinary term 


| + i. e. turned up many garments with. facings, - 
e. made many men fine, bravery being torraerly uſed to figniiy elegance of dreſs, © 


. Co 8 


Even 


Tay. But how did you defire it ſhould be made? 


up again; and that Ii} prove upon thee, though 


Hor. Taylor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-mors- , 
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Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments; | 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich ; 


And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, | 


So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 

Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful ? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

Hecauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 

Oh, no, good Kate: neither art thou the worſe 

For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me: 

And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith, 

To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe.— 

Go, call my men, and let us ſtraight to him; 

And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 

Let's ſee ; I think, tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 

And well we may come there by dinner-time. 
Kath. I dare aſſure you, ſir, tis almoſt two; 

And *twill be ſupper-time, ere you come there. 
Pet. It ſhall be ſeven, ere I go to horle 3 

Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 

You are {till croſſing it.—Sirs, let 't alone: 

1 will not go to-day ; and ere I do, 

It ſhall be what o'clock I ſay it is. 

Her. Why, fo ! this gallant will command the ſun. 
[ Exe. Petruchio, Katherina, and Hortenſio. 
$:C EN -& IV. 
Before Baptifla's Houſe. 

Enter Tranio, and the Pedant, dreſſed like Vircentis. 
Tra. Sir, this is the houſe z Pleaſe it you, that I call ? 
Ped. Ay, what elſe ? and but I be deceiv'd, 

Signior Baptiſta may remember me, 

Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 

Where we were lodgers at the Pegaſus. 

Tra. Tis well; and hold your own, in any caſe, 

With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father. 

Emer Biondello. 
| Ped. IT warrant you: But, fir, here comes your 

*T were good, he were ſchool'd. bo 

| Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 

Now do your duty thoroughly, I adviie you; 

Imagine *twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut! fear not me. 
Tra. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta ? 
Bion. I told him that your father was in Venice; 

And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 
Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that todrink. 

Here comes Baptiſta; —ſet your countenance, fir. 

Enter Baptifta and Lucentio. 
Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met : 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of; 
I pray you, ſtand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft, ſon— 

Sir, by your leave; having come to Padua 
To gather in ſome debts, my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty caul: 
Of love between your daughter and himiclf : 
And,—for the good report I hear of you; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 


And ihe to him, — to ſtay him not too long, 


[AR 4. Scene \ 


I am content, in a good father's care, 
To have him match'd ; and, —if you pleaſe to lle 
No worſe than 1, ſir, - upon ſoine agreement, ; 
Me ſhall you find ready and willing 
With one conſent to have her fo beſtow'd: 
For curious * I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptiſta, of whom I hear ſo well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay; 
Your plainneis, and your ſhortneſs, pleaſe me well 
Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 
Or both diſſemble deeply their affections: 
And, theretore, if you ſay no more than this 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
And paſs my daughter a ſufiicient dower, 
The match is made, and all is done: 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent, 
Tra. | thank you, fir. Where then do yy 
know beſt, 
We be affy d; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 
As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand ? 
Bap. Not in my houſ:, Lucentio; for, yu 
know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants; 
Beſides, old Gremio is hearkening ſtill; 
And, happily 2, we might be interrupted. 
Tra. Then, at my lodging, an it like you, fi; 
There doth my father lie; and there, this night 
We'll pais the buſineſs privately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your ſervant here, 
My boy thall fetch the ſcrivener preſently. 
The worſt is this, — that, at ſo ſlender warning, 
You're like to have a thin and flender pittance, 
Bap. It likes me well :=-Cambia, hie you home, 
And vid Bianca make her ready ſtraight : 
And, it you will, tell what hach happened ;= 
Lucentia's father is artiv'd in Padua, 
And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 
Luc. 1 pray the gods ſhe may, with all my 12 
Ext, 

Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee got. 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way ? 
Welcome ! one meſs is like to be your cheer: 
Come, fir; we will better it in Piſa. 
Bap. I follow you. Exam. 
Bion. Cambio.— [ Lucentio recurt 
Luc. What ſiy*ſt thou, Biondello? [ you? 
Bion. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upa 
Luc. Biondello, what of that ? 
Bien. Faich, nothing; But he has left me her 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral of bs 
figns and tokens, 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 4 

Fin. Then thus. Baptiſta is fate, talking wi 
the deceiving father of a deceitful ſons 

Luc. And what of him? 

Lion. His daughter is to be brought by jou wü 
ſupper. 

Luc. And then : 

Bion. The old prieſt of Saint Luke's church b 
your command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell; expect they are buſies woot 
a counterfeit aſſurance ;z take you aſſurance 0! het 


65 cum privilegio ad imprimendum folum : to 


the chu 


1 Meaning, ſcrupulous. 2 1. e. accidentaliy, in which ſenſe bappily was uſed in Shakf2care's "me 


os 
7 


At 5. Si 
take the p 


witneſles: 
If this be n 
But, bid Bi 
Luc. He 
Bin. Ic 
an afternoor 
ſtuff a rabbe 
My maſter | 
to bid the pr 
with your aj 
Luc. I m 

She will be 
Hap what b. 
I ſhall go h. 
{ 


Kath, 1 
Pet, Now, 
It mall be m 
Or ere I jour 
Go on, and t 
Evermore crc 
Hor, Say: 
Kath. For 
And be it me 
And if you p 
Henceforth I 
Pi, 1 lay, 
Kath, I k; 
Pet. Nay, 
Kath, The 
But fun it is! 
And the moo! 
What you wil 
And ſo it ſhal 
Her. Petru 
Pet, Well, 
ſhot 
And not unlu. 
But ſoft; con 


Good morrow, 


Tell me, ſwe 


Halt thou beh 


AR 5. Scene 1.] 


take the prieſt, cler, and ſome ſufficient honeſt 
witneſſes : | [ fay, 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 

Luc, Hearſt thou, Biondello ? 

Bin, I cannot tarry: I knew a wench married in 
an afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſly to 
tuff a rabbet 3 and ſo may you, fir; and fo adieu, fir. 
My maſter hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, 
to bid the prieſt be ready to come againſt you come 
with your appendix. [ Exit. 

Luc. I may, and will, if ſhe be ſo contented : 
She will be pleas'd, then where fore ſhould J doubt? 
Hap what bap may, I'll roundly go about her; 


I ſhall go hard, if Cambio go without her. | Exit. 
S CERN E . 
ent, A green Lane. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharine, and Hortenſio. 


Pet. Come on, o' God's name; once more to- 
ward our father's. 


for, you Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the 
moon 

nts; Kath, The moon! the ſun : it is not moon-light 
now. 

Pet, I fay, it is the moon that ſhines fo bright. 
you, f Kath, 1 know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 
; nighl Pet, Now, by my mother's ſon, and that's myſelf, 
It hall be moon, or ſtar, or what 1 liſt, 


Or ere I journey to your father's houſe :— 
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20 


” Go on, and fetch our horſes back again,— * 
rning, Lvermore croſt, and croſt ; nothing but croſt. 
Jt he Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 
ou hone, Kath, Forward, I pray, ſince we are come ſo far, 
; Aud be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe ; 35 
d; And if you pleaſe to call it a ruth candle, 
Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 
. Pt, I fay, it is the moon. 
my heart! Kath, 1 know, it is the moon. 
[Exit Pet, Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. 40 
thee goat Kath, Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun ;— 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 
* And the moon changes, even as your mind. 
| What you will have it nam'd, even that it is; 
[Exent And ſo it ſhall be ſo, for Katharine. 45 
— Her, Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won. 
[you! Per. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 
laugh upa ſhould run, 
And not unluckily againſt the bias. 
oft me het But ſofc; company is coming here. 50 
noral of bi Enter Vincentio. 
Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs : Where AWAY Poo 
alking vi Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell on — 
1 " 5 » Anda tell me truly too. 
, Hiſt thou beheld a freſher — F- 55 
dy you do tte 
——————. ____w—_— 
bade 410 * 
, SCENE I, 
ut 
deve” "a Before Lucentls's Hon ſe. 
Arden ne Biondells, Lucentic, and Bianca ; Gremio walk- 
N ing on one fide. as I can. 
Wo on, r and ſwiftly, fir; for the 65 
are's UN th * prieſt is ready. 


I fy, Blondells ; but they may chance to 
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Such war of white aud red within her cheeks ! 
What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee ;=—- 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 

Hor. A will make the man mad, to make a 

woman of him. 

Kath. 2 budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and 

weet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! [not mad: 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope, thou art 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou fſay'ſt he is. 

Kath, Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
That have been fo bedazzled with the ſun, | 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green: 
Now | perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee; for my mad miſtaking. 

Pet. Do, good ald grand-fire ; and, withal, make 

known 
Which way thou travelleſt: Þ along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair ſir, —and you my merry miſtreſs, 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me 
My name is call'd--Vincentio;--my dwelling-Piſa; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. 

Pet. What is his name ? 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle ſir. 

Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy ſon. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle thee—my loving father; 

The fiſter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy ſon by this hath marry'd ;—-wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd : ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, ſo qualify'd as may beſeem 

The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 

And wander we to ſee thy honeſt fon, 

Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true? or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 
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Upon the company you overtake ? 
Hor. I do ailure thee, father, fo it is. 
Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof; 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[ Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, and Vincentio. 
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow : and if the be froward, 
Then haſt thou taugt Hortenſio to be untoward. 


N n 


[ Exit, 


VF. 


need thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faich, I'll ſee the church o“ your 
back; and then eome back to my maſter as ſoon 
[ Excunt. 
Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 
E nter Petruchio, Katharine, Vincentio, and Attendants. 
Pet, Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houeſ, 


My 
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. or two, to make. merry withal ? 
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My father's bears more toward the rgarket-place ; 
Thither muſt I, and here 1 leave you, fir. * 
Fin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you go; 
I think, I ſhall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, ſome cheer is toward, 
' | Knecks. 


Gre. They're buſy within, you were beſt knock | 


louder. [ Pedant looks out of the windoxw. 
Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate ? ; 
Vin. Is ſignior Lucentio within, fir ? 
Ped. He's within, fir, but not to be ſpoke withal. 
Fin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound 


Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf ; 
he ſhall need none, ſo long as I live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your ſon was belov'd in 
Padua,-Do you hear, fir ?—To leave frivolous 
circumſtances,—I pray you, tell fignior Lucentio, 
that his father is come from Piſa, and is here at 
the door to ſpeak with him. 

Ped, Thou lieſt; his father is come to Padua, 
and here looking out at the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Hather? 

Ped. Ay, fir; fo his mother ſays, if I may be- 
lieve her. 


Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this is} 


flat knavery, to take upon you another man's 
name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain; I believe, 2 
means to cozen ſomebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

+ Re-enter Biondello. 

Bion. 1 have ſeen them in the church together; 
God ſend 'em good ſhipping !——But who is here ? 
mine old maſter Vincentio ? now we are undone, 
and brought to nothing. 


Vin. Come hither, crack- hemp. ¶ Seeing Biondello. 


Bion. I hope, I may chuſe, fir. 
Vin. Come hither, you rogue; What, have you 
forgot me ? 


Bion. Forgot you ? no, fir: I could not forget 


you, for I never ſaw you before in all my life. 
Vin. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou 
never ſee thy maſter's father Vincentio ? 
Bien. What, my worſhipful old maſter? yes, 
marry, fir; ſee where he looks out of the window. 
Vin. Is't ſo indeed? [ He beats Biondells. 
Bien. Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. [ Exit. 
Ped. Help, fon | help, fignior Baptiſta ! 
Pet. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the 
end of this controveriy. { They retire. 
Re-enter below, the Pedant with ſervants, Baptiſta, 
and Tranio. | 
Tra. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my 
ſervant ? 


Vin. What am I, fir? nay, what are you, fir? 


Oh, immortal gods! Oh, fine villain! a fiken 
doublet! a velvet hoſe! a ſcarlet cloak! and a 
captain t hat !==Oh, I am undone ! Fam undone ! 
While I play the goad huſband at home, my fon and 
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my ſetvant fpend all at the univerſity. 


t j. e. a hat with a very high canical crown. 


Us 


[ A& 5. Scene 1 


Tra. How now ! what's the matter? 
Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? 
Tra. Sir, you ſeem a fober ancient gentlemy 
by your habit, but your words ſhew you a mat. 
man: Why, fir, what concerns it you, if Iven 
pearl and gold? I thank my good father, I an 
able to maintain it. 
Vin. Thy father ?-Oh villain! he is a fi. 
maker in Bergamo. 
Bap. You miſtake, fir ; you miſtake, fir : Prar, 
what do you think is his name ? 
Vin, His name? as if I knew not his name: l 
have brought him up ever ſince he was three year 
old, and his name is— Tranio. 
Ped. Away, away, ma4 afs ! his name is Lucen- 
tio; and he is mine only fon, and heir to the lands 
of me ſtgnior Vincentio. 
Vin. Lucentio !--0h, he hath murdered his maſ. 
ter — Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke'; 
dame: — Ob, my fon, my fon !—tell me, thou vil. 
lain, where is my ſon Lucentio? 
Tre. Call forth an officer: carry this mad knare 
to the jail:— father Baptiſta, I charge you, ſee, tha 
he be forth-coming. 
Vin. Carry me to the jail! | 
| Gre. Stay, officer 3 he ſhall not go to priſon, 
Bap. Talk not, fignior Gremio ; I ſay, he ſal 
go to priſon. 
Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptiſta, left you be 
coney-catched 2 in this buſineſs; I dare ſwear, this 
is the right Vincentio. 
Ped. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. 
Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 
Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am rt 
Lucentic ? 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucent, 
Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with him, 
Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus d:. 
Oh monftrous villain ! 
Re-enter Biandello, wvich Lucentio, ard Bianca, 
Bion. Oh, we are ſpoiled, and—Yonder he is; 
deny him, forſwear him, or elſe we are all undo. 
[ Exeunt Fiondeilo, Tranio, and Pecant, 
Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. [ Kneeling 
Vn. Lives my ſweet ſon ? 
Bian. Pardon, dear father. 
Bap. How haft thou offended ? 
Where is Lucentio ? 
Luc. Here's Lucentio, 
Ritzht jon unto the right Vincentio 3 : 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
{While counterfeit ſuppoſes. blear'd thine eyne. 
Gre. Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deceive 
us all ! 
Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter fo? 
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Bion. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought thele miracles» Bianca's lor? 
Made me exchange my, ſtate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my cduntenance in the toun; 
And happily I have arriv'd a: laſt 


Unto the wiſhed haven of any bliſs : 


2 j, e. tricked, cheated. 
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AR 5. Scene 2. ] 


What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him ta; 
Then pudon him, ſweet father, for my ſake, 
Vin, I'll lit the villain's noſe, that would have 
ſent me to the yall. : 
Bap. But do you hear, fir ? Have you married 
my daughter without afking my go 4-wiil ? 
Vin. Fear not, Baptiſta : we will content you, 
9 c: 
But I will a to be reveng'd for this viilainy. [ Exit. 
Lp. And I, to ſound the depth of this knavery. 
[ Exit. 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not 
frown. [ Exeunt. 
Gre, My cake is dough “: But I'll in among the 
reſt ; 
Outof hope of all,—but my ſhave of the f-aſt. ¶ Exit 
[ Petruchio, and Katharine, advancing. 
Kath, Huſband, let's follow, to ſ-» the end of this 
Per. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. [ ado. 
Kath. Wha:, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Kath, No, fir 3 God forbid : but aſham'd to kiſs. 
Per. Why, then let's home again: Come, firrah, 
let's away. 
Kath, Nay, I will give thee a kiſs : now pray 
thee, love, ſtay. 
Pet. Is not this well? Come, my ſweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for ne ver too late. ¶ Exeunt. 


e 
Lucentis's Apartments. 


Enter Baptiſta, Vincent ia, Cremio, the Pedant. Lucentio, 


Bianca, Tranio, Biondeilo, Petruchio, Katharine, 
Grumis, Hortenſio, and Widow. The Serving- 
men evith Trans bringing in a banquet. 

Luc. Ar laſt, though long, our jarring notes 
And time it is, when raging war is done, | agree : 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over-blown.— 
My tair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf. fame kindneſs welcome thine jt 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katharina. 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow.— 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe; 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up, 
Atter our great good cheer : Pray you, fit dowa 3 
For now we fit and chat, as well as eat. 

Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat 


Hop. Padua affords this kindneſs, fon Petruchia. 


Pet. Padia affords nothing but what is kind. 
ſor, For both our ſakes, I would that word 
were true. 5 

Pet, Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow, 

Vid. Then never truſt me, if I be afeard. 

Pe. You are very ſenfible, and yet you miſs my 
I mean Hortenſio is afeard of you. [ſenſe ; 

Wi. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns: 


Pet. Roundly reply d. [ round. 
Kath. Miſtreſs, how mean you that? 
Vid. Thus I conceive by him. that? 


Pet. Conceive: by mel How likes Hortenſio 
H. My widow fays, thus the conceives her tale. 
Pet. Very well mended : Kiſy him for that, good 


widow, round. 


Kath, He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 


A well known proverbial exprefſion. 
Leg, a gibe. 1. 
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I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 
Wid. Your huſband, being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe : 
And now you know my meaning. 
Kath. A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Kath, And I am mean, indeed, reſpecting you, 
Pet. To her, Kate 
Her. To her, widow ! 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
down. 
Hor. That's my office. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer: —Ha' to thee, lad. 
[ Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick - witted folſes? 
Gre. Believe me, fir, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body 
Would fay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore 1'11 
fleep again. [ begun, 
Pet. Nay, that you ſhall not; fince you have 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two. 
EBian, Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw your bow :— 
You are welcome all. 
[ Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Miditu. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, ſignior 
Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her nat; 
Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 
77a. Oh, fir, Lucentio flipp'd me like his grey- 
hound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. _ 
Pet. A good ſwift ⁊ fimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. Iis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelt; 
'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at\a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird 3, good Tranio. 
Hor. Confeſs, confeſs ; hath he not hit you tere? 
Pet. A has a little gall'd me, I confeſs; 
And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
"Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 
Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, fon Petruchio, 
I think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 
Pet. Well, Iſay no: and therefore, for aſſurance; 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife; 
And he, whoſe wife is moſt obedient 
To come at fir when he doth ſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe, 
Hor. Content;—— What's the wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns, 
Pet. Twenty crowns ! 
Fl! venture ſo much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. | 
Her. Content. 
Pet. A match; 'tis dane, 
Hor. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc. That will J. 
Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 
Bion. I go. | Is. 
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I' have no halves; Flt bear it all myſelf. 
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Re-enter Biondello. 
How now ! what news? | 
Dun. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and ſh» cannot come. 
Pet. How! ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come 
Is that an anſwer ? 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worfe. 
Pet. I hope, better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and intreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. [Exit Biondello. 
Pet. Oh, oh ! intreat her 
Nay, then ſhe needs muſt come. 
Her. I am afraid, fir, Fn 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 
Now, where's my wife ? | 
Bion. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand; 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worſe and worſe ; ſhe will not come 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs ; ' 


Say, I command her to come to me. | Exit Grumis. 


Hor. I know her aaſwer. 

Pet. What ? 

Her. She will not. 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katharine. - 

Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ka- 
tharina! - : 

Kath. What is your will, fir, that you ſent for me? 

Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 

Kath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 


Pet. Go, fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, | 


Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands: 
Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. 
: [Exit Katharine: 
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is; I wonder what it bodes. 
Per. Marry, peace it bodes, and jove, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right tupremacy ; 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy? 
Rap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou hat won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouiand crowns 3 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd, as ſhe had never bee n. 
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 
Her new-built virtue and cb*dience. 
Re-enter Katharine, with Bianca and W dow. 


See where ſhe comes; and brir.gs your froward wives 


As priſoners to her womaaly periuaſionw— 
Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
[She pulls off her cap, and throws it down. 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſych a filly pats ! 

Bian. Fye ] what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too: 
The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, | 
Hath coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper- time. 
Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, tell theſe head- 


ſtrong women 


white. 
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* Meaning, lower your prids 2 A phraſe borrowed from arcþery : the mark being 


[AR 5. Scene: 


What duty they do owe their lords and huſvane, 
Wid. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will hae 
no telling. a 
Pet. Come on, I ſay, and firſt begin with ber 
id. She ſhall not. 
Pet. I ſay, ſhe ſhall ;=and firſt begin with her. 
Kath, Fye l fye ! unknit that threat ning unkin 
brow z 
And dart not ſcornful glancee from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 
It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair but: 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable, 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
Will deign to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance: commits hit body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſale; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 
Too little payment for fo great a debt. 
Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, 
Even ſuch, a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And, when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, four, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will, 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ?— 
I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 
Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 
When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey, 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world; 
But that our ſoft condition, and our hearts, 


» | Should well agree with our external parts? 


Come, come, you froward and ynable worms! 

My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reaſon, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 

But now, I ſee our lances are but ftraws ; 

Our ſtrength as weak, our weakneſs paſt compare, 

That ſeeming to be m1ſt, which we indeed leaſt are, 

Then vail your ſtomachs i, for it is no boot; 

And place your hands below your huſband's foot : 

In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 

My hand js ready, may it do him eaſe, [me, Kate, 
Pet, Why there's a wench Come on, and Ki 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou ſhaltha' 
Vin. Tis a good hearing, when children ve 

toward. [ froward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women Ut 
Per. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed 

We three are married, but you two are ſped. 

Tas I won the wager, though you hit the white*; 

And, being a winner, God give you good night! 

| ' ' [ Exeunt Petruchio and Katherine 

Her. Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a cu 
| ſhrew. - © N 


Lee. Tis a Wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be 


: tam'd ſo. [Exeunt amtes. 
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King of France. 
17 Florence. 

Ir TR Au, Count of Ronfillon. 

Lertu, an old Lord. 

ParoLi.ES, a paraſitical follower of Bertram ; a 
Cmoard, but wain, and a great Pretender to 


V aiour . 
Several young French Lords, that ſerve with Bertram 
in the Florentine War. 


# 


r 


The Counteſs of Rouſillon's Houſe in France. 


Enter Bertram, the Counteſs of Rqufillen, Helena, and 
Lafeu, all in black. 


Count, IN delivering my fon from me, I bury 

a ſecond huſband. 
Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my 
#her's death anew : but I muſt attend his majeſty's 
cammang, to whom I am now in ward, ever 10 
more in ſubjection. 
Laf. You ſhall find of the king a huſband, ma- 
Gam; you, fir, a father: He that ſo generally is 
al times good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue 
to you 3 whoſe worthineſs would ſtir it up where|15 
wanted, rather than lack it where there is ſuch 
adundance. 

Cont, What hope is there of his majeſty's 
amendment ? 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, madam ;|20 
under whoſe practices he hath proſecuted time with 
"pe; and finds no other advantage in the proceſs, 
but only the loſing of hope by time. 

Cant, This young gentlewoman had a father, |. 
O, that bad ! how fad a paſſage 2 tis!) whoſe ſkill|25 
Vs almoſt as great as his honeſty ; had. it tretch'd 
b far, it would have made nature immortal, and 
dach ſhould have play'd for lack. of work. Would, 
br the king's ſake, be were living ! I think, it 
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PRESENTED. 


— 5 Serwants to the Counteſs of Rouſillon. 

, 

Counteſs of Ronſillon, Motber to Bertram. 

HELENA, Daugbter to Gerard de Narbon, a famous 
Phyſician, ſome Time fince dead. 

An old Widow of Florence. 


Diana, Daughter to the Widow. 
V1OLENTA; | Nogtberran friends tothe Widow. 
MARIANA, * : 


Lords attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, &c. 
SCENE lies partly in France, and partly in Tuſcany. 


———— 


„ J. 


] Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak or, 


madam ? 

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeſſion, and 
it was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the 
king very lately ſpoke of him, admiringly, and 
mourningly : he was ſkilful enough to have liv'd 
Rill, if knowledge could have been ſet up againſt 
mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king lan- 
guiſhes of ? 
Laf. A fiſtula, my lord. 
Ber. I heard not of it before. 
Laf. I would, it were not notorious.— Was this 
gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 
Count. His ſole child, my lord; and bequeathed 
to my overlooking. I have thoſe hopes of her 
good, that her» education promiſes :, her diſpoſi- 
tions ſhe inherits, which makes fair gifts fairer : 
for where an unclean mind carries virtuous qua- 
lities, there commendations go with pity, they are 


[virtues and traitors too s; in her they are the bet- 


ter for their fimpleneſs* ; ſhe derives her honeſty, 
and atchieves her goodneſs. 


Laf. Your commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count. Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon 
her praiſe. in. The remembrance of her father 


vuuld be the death of the king's diſeaſe. 30 
" The heirs of great 


fortunes were anciently the king's wvards. 2 P ge means 
= here applied in the ſame ſenſe as when we fay the paſſage of a — 


never approaches her heart, but the tyranny of her 
ſorrows takes all livelihood from her cheek. No 


thing that 
3 Dr. Johnſen —— 


| upon this paſſage : 44 Eftimable and uſeful qualities, joined with an evil diſpoſition, give that evil 
Ulnofition power over o 


thers, who, by admiring the virtue, are betrayed to the malevolence.” 1 j. e. ber 
better becauſe they are artleſs and open, without fraud, without deſign. 
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more of this, Helena, go to, no more ; leſt it be 
rather thaught you affect a ſorrow, than to have. 
Hel. I do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but I have it 


too. 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead, exceſſive grief the enemy to the living. 
Count. If the living be enemy to the grief, the 
exceſs makes it ſoon mortal l. 
Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes. 
Laf. How underſtand we that? [father 
Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram ! and ſucceed thy 
In manners, as in ſhape ! Thy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right !- Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key : be check'd for filence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heaven mare will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head | Farewell. My lord, 
"Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 
That ſhall attend his love. 
Count. Heaven bleſs him! Farewell, Bertram. 
| a Exit Counteſs. 
Ber. [To Helena. ] The beſt wiſhes, that can be 
forg'd in your thoughts, be ſervants to you! Be 
comfortable to my mother, your miſtreſs, and 
make much of her. 
Laf. Farewell, pretty lady: You muſt hold the 
credit of your father. Ex. Bertram and Lafeu. 
Hel. Oh, were that all !--] think not on my 
father ; 
And theſe great tears ⁊ grace hisremembrance more, 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like ? 
I have forgot him: my imagination 
Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none, 
If Bertram he away. It were all one, : 
That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 
And think to wed it, he is ſo above me : 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. 
The ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf : 
The hind, that would be mated by the hon, | 
Muſt die for love. Tas pretty, though a plague, 
To ee him every hour; to fit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 
In our heart's table; heart, too capable 
Of every line and © trick of his ſweet favour, 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Muſt ſanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 
bs, 4 Enter Paroles. 
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One that goes with him: I love him for his ſake ; 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

Think him a great way fool, folely a coward ; 

Yet thefe fix'd evils fir fo fit in him, | 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 


1 That is, “if the living do not indulge grief, grief deſtroys itſelf by its own exceſs.” 


[AR 1. Scene 
Look bleak in the cold wind: withal, full of 


we ſee 
Coid 4 wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly, 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 
Hel. And you, monarch. 
Par. No, 
Hel. And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 
Hel. Ay. Yow have ſome 5 ſtain of folder !+ 
you 3. let me aſk you a queſtion ; Man is enems u 
virginity z how may we barricado jt againſt him 
_ — 4 him out. 

el. But he aſſails; and our virginit 
valiant in the defence, yet is 3 ales 
ſome warlike reſiſtance. 
Par. There is none; man, fitting down befwe 
you, will undermine you, and blow you up. 
Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from undermines, 
and blowers up — Is there no military policy 
how virgins might blow up men ? | 
Par, Virginity being blown down, man will 
quicklier be blown up : marry, in blowing hin 
down again, -with the breach yourſelves made, yu 
loſe your city. It is not politick in the common 
wealth of nature, to preſerve virginity. Loſs «f 
virginity is rational increaſe ; and there waz never 
virgin got, till virginity was firſt loſt, That, you 
were made of, is metal to make virgins. Vir 
nity, by being once loſt, may be ten times found: 
by being ever kept, is ever loſt : 'tis too cold ! 


companion; away with it. 


Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, theugh therefore 
I die a virgin. | 

Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; "tis gn 
the rule of nature. To ſpeak on the part of iq 
nity, is to accuſe your mothers ; which is moſt in- 
fallible diſobedience. He, that hangs himſelf, is: 
virgin: virginity murders itſelf; and ſhould be 
buried in highways, out of all ſanctified limit, s 
a deſperate offendreſs againſt nature. Virgiait 
breeds mites, much like a cheeſe ; conſumes itfel 
to the very paring, and fo dies with feeding i 
own ſtomach. Beſſdes, virginity is peeviſh, prout, 
idle, made of ſelf-love, which is the moſt inhi- 
bited © fin in the canon. Keep it not; you cann 
chuſe but loſe by*t: Out with't: within ten yea 
it will make itieif two, which is a goodly increalt; 
and the principal itſelf not much the worſe, A 
with't. 

Hel. How might ane do, Gr, to loſe it tobe 
own liking ? 

Par. Let me ſee : Marry, ill, to like him th 
ne'er it likes. *Tis a commodity will loſe the gub 
with lying ; the longer kept, the leſs warth: « 
with'r, while *tis vendible : anſwer the time of tr 
queſt. Virginity, like an old courtier, wears I 
cap out of faſhion ; richly ſuited, but unſuitabl 
juſt like the brooch and the tooth-pick, 


wear not now: Your date is better in your pf 


2 J. e. tht 


tears of the king and counteſs. 3 I. e. tome particular feature of his face. 4 Cold is here put for nile“ 


and thus contraſted with ſuperfluous or over-eloathed. 5 Meaning, ſome colour of ſoldier. 


arolles wa 0 


red, as appears from his being afterwards called red- gail d bumble ber. © i, e. firbidden ſin. 
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44 1. Scene 2.] 


2nd your condge, than in your cheek 1: And 


wur virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 
French wither'd pears : it looks ill, it eats drily ; 
nan, tis a wither'd pear: it was formerly bet- 
ter; merry, ＋.. 'tis a wither'd pear: Will you 
ny thing with it? 
Hed, Not my virginity yet. 
There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, 
A mother,” and a miſtreſs, and a friend, 
A phenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddeſs, and a ſovereign, 
A counſellor, a traitrefs, and a dear 
His humble ambition, proud humility, 
His jarring concord, and his diſcord dulcet, 
His faith, his fweet diſaſter z with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriſtendoms, 


That blinking Cupid goſſips 2. Now ſhall he 


] know not what he ſhall :—-God ſend him well !— 
The court's a learning place j—and he is one 

Par, What one, i'faith ? 

Hel. That I with well, Tis pit 

Par. What's pity ? 

Hel. That wifhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt: tlrat we, the poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, 

Might with effects of them follow our friends 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think; which never 
Returns us thanks. 
Enter Page. 
Page. Monſ :ur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 
[ Exit Page. 


Par, Little Helen, farewel : if I can remember} 


thee, I will think of thee at court. 

Hel, Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a 
charitable ſtar, 

Par, Under Mars, I. 

Hel, 1 eſpecially think, under Mars. 

Par, Why under Mars ? 

Hel. The wars have kept you ſo under, that you 
muſt needs be born under Mars. 

Par, When he was predominant. 

Hel, When he was retrograde, I think, rather. 

Par, Why think you ſo ? 


Hel, You go ſo much backward, when you fight. | 


Par, That's for advantage. 


lafety ; But the compoſition, that your valour and 


far makes in you, is a virtue of a good wing 3,| 


ad 1 like the wear well. 

Por, I am fo full of buſineſſes, I cannot anſwer 
de acutely : I will return perfect courtier; in the 
which, my inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, 


10 


underſtand what advice ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe 


Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes the 


thou wilt be capable of courtier's counſel, and] 
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thou dieſt in thine unthankfulnefs, and thine igno- 
rance makes thee away; farewel. When thou 
haſt leifure, ſay thy prayers ; when thou haſt none, 
remember thy friends: get thee a good huſband, 
5 [and uſe him as he uſes thee ; fo fare wel. [ Exit. 

Hel. Our remedles oft in ourfelves do lie, 
Which we aſcribe to heaven : the fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our flow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 
10 | What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high; 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye ? 
The mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiſs like native things 4. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 
I5|That weigh their pain in ſenſe ; and do ſuppoſe, 
What hath been cannot be: Who ever ſtrove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love ? 
The King's diſeaſe—my project may deceive me, 
' [But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 
20 [ Exit. 
S&T 0 BH II. 

The Court of France. 


Flourifh Cornets, Enter the King of France, with 
250 Lows, ee 


King. The Florentines and Senoys are by the 
ears; 
Have fouglit with equal fortune, and continue 
30A braving war. 
1 Lord. So 'tis re ported, ſir. 
King. Nay, tis moſt credible; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria, 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial. 
1 Lord. His love and wiſdom, 
Approv*d fo to your majeſty, may plead 
40 For ampleſt credence. 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
| Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
45 To ſtand on either part. 
| 2 Lord. It may well ſerve 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are fick 
For breathing and exploit. 
King. What's he comes here ? 


3 


un 


50 Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Paffelles. 


1 Lord. It is the count Rovuſillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. 
King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face; 


Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 


: 4 Shakſpeare here quibbles on the word date, which means both age, and a kind of candied fruit. 


conceited 


Warburton is of opinion, chat the eight lines following friend, is the nonſenſe of ſome fooliſh 
prayer, who finding a thouſand loves ſpoken of, and only three reckoned up, namely, a 


— a niſtreſi's, and a friend's, would help out the number by the intermediate nonſenſe. The 
"ing of Helen, however, in this paſſage may be, that ſhe ſhall prove every thing to Bertram. 3 A 


Retzphor taken from falconry ; and meaning, a virtue that will fly bigb. 


lines thus 1 46 


+ Dr. Johnſon explains theſe 


88 Nature brings like qualities and diſpoſitions to meet through any diſtance that fortune may have 
: een 


em; ſhe joins them, and makes them kiſs lite things born together.” 


5 The Senois were 


* Neople of a ſmall republick, of which the capital was Sienna, and with whom the Florentines were 


f * 
il conftant variance, 


Hath 
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Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 
May'ſt thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. Ber. Some fix months ſince, my lord, 
King. I would I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, King. If he were living, I would try him jet; 
As when thy father, and myſelf, in friendſhip 5 Lend me an arm - the reſt have worn me out 
Firſt try'd our ſoldierſhip ! He did look far With ſeveral applications :—=nature and fickneſ; 
Int the ſervice of the time, and was Debate it at their leiſure» Welcome, count ; 
Diſcipled of the braveſt: he laſted long; My ſon's no dearer. 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, | Ber. Thank your majeſty. [ Flouriſh, Exun, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me, 10 e 1 1 R m 


To talk of your good father: In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve A Room in the Count's Palace. 
Enter Counteſs, Steward, and Clnwn®, 


To- day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, 
Till their own ſcorn return to them unnoted, 

Count. I will now hear: what ſay you of thy 
gentlewoman ? 


Ere they can hide their levity in honour i. 15 
Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your 


So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterneſs 

Were in his pride or ſharpneſs: if they were, 

His equal had awak'd them ; and his honour, content 7, I wiſh might be found in the calendy 

Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when of my paſt endeavours; for then we wound our 

Exception bid him ſpeak, and, at that time, 20| modeſty, and make foul the clearneſs of our de- 

His tongue obey'd his hand : who were below him ſervings, when of ourſelves we publiſh them. 

He us'd as creatures of another place 2 ; Count. What does this knave here ? Get you 

And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, gone, firrah : The complaints, I have heard of 

Making them proud of his humility, you, I do not all believe; 'tis my ſlowneſs, that} 

In their poor praiſe he humbled 3 : Such a man ja 5 do not: for, I know, you lack not foliy to com- 

Might be a copy to theſe younger times : mit them, and have ability enough to make ſuch 

Which follow'd well, would demonſtrate them now knaveries yours 8. | 

But goers backward. Clo. Tis not unknown to you, madam, that[ 
Ber. His good remembrance, fir, am a poor fellow. 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 30] Count. Well, fir. 

So in approof + lives not his epitaph, Clo. No, madam, *tis not ſo well, that I an 


[A 1. Scene 3, 


Since the phyſician at your father's died 
He was much fam'd. 


As in your royal ſpeech 5, poor: though many of the rich are damn'd: But, 

King. Would, I were with him ! He would al- if I may have your ladyſhip's good will to go to 

| ways ſay, the world 9, Iſbel the woman and 1 will do & ye 
(Methinks, I hear him now; his plauſi ve words 35 may. | 


Count. Wilt thou needs, be a beggar ? 

Clo. I do beg your good will in this caſe, 

Count. In what cafe ? 

Clo. In Iſbel's caſe, and mine own. Service i 
no heritage: and, I think, I ſhall never have th: 
biefling of God, till I have iſſue of my body; far, 
they ſay, bearns are bleſſings. 

Count, Tell me thy reaſon why thou wilt mam. 

Cio. My poor body, madam, requires it: | an 
driven on by the fleſh; and he muſt needs gc, 
that the devil drives. 

Count, Is this all your worſhip's reaſon ? 

C. Faith, madam, I have other holy reaſaty 
ſuch as they are. 

Count. May the world know them? 

Cle. 1 have been, madam, a wicked crestur, 
as you and all fleſh and blood are; and, indeed, [ 
| la marry, that I may repent. 


He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 
To grow there, and to bear)—Let me not [ive,— 
Thus his good melancholy oft began, 
On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, 
When it was out,-let me not live, quoth he, 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes 
All but netu things diſdain; $vhcſe judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments ; <vhoſe conſtancics 
Expire before their faſbiant:— This he wiſh' d: 4 
I, after him, do atter him wiſh too, 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 
1 quickly were diflolved from my hive, 
'To give ſome labourer room. 
2 Lord. You are lov'd, fir; 50 
They, that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. 
King. I fill a place, I know't—How long is't, 
count, 


15 


un 


7 That is, cover petty faults with great merit. 2 j, c. he made allowances for their conduct, an 
bore from them what he would not from one of his own rank. 3 i. e. by condeſcending to ſtoop 
his inferiors, he exalted them and made them proud; and, in the gracious receiving their poor proj . 
Lumbled even his humility. 4 Appreef is approbation. 5 Mr. Tollet explains this paſſage thus: B 
epicaph or inſcription on his tonib is not 10 much in approbation or commendation of him, — 
royal ſpeech,” “ » A Clown in Shakſpeare is commonly taken for a licenſed jefter, or domeſtick fi 


We are not to wonder that we find this character often in his plays, fince fools were, at that un 
maintained in all great families, to keep up merriment in the houſe. 

8 i, e. You are fool enough to commit tho cl 
fool neither, as to diſcredit the accuſation by any defect in your ability. 
note 1, p. 128. | | 


7 i. e. to equal 8 
e irregularities you are charged with, and yet not 0 1 
+ F 9 i, e. to be arri. dr 
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AR 1. Scene 3. 


Ie 4, 
Count, Thy marriage, ſooner than thy wickedneſs, 
ch. 1 am out of friends, madam ; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife's ſake. 
et; Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
out Ch. You are ſhallow, madam, in great friends; 
eſs for the knaves come to do that for me, which 1 


3 am aweary of, He, that ears * my land, ſpares 
my team, and gives me leave to inn the crop: if I 
de his cuckold, he's my drudge : He, that com- 
forts my wife, is the cheriſher of my fleſh and 
blood ; he that cheriſhes my fleſh and blood, loves 
my fleſh and blood; he that loves my fleſh and 
blood, is my friend 1 ergo, he that kiſſes my wife, 
is my friend. If men could be contented to be 
what they are, there were no fear in marriage; 
for young Charbon the puritan, and old Poyſam 
the papiſt, howſoe'er their hearts are ſevered in 
religion, their heads are both one, they may joul 
horns together, like any deer I the herd. | 

Count, Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth'd and 
calumnious knave ? 


Jet you Ch. A prophet?, I, madam : and I ſpeak the 
gend of truth the next 3 way. 
3, that] For I the ballad will repeat, 
to com · Which men full true ſpall find; 
ke ſuch Your marriage comes by deſtiny, 
Yeur cuckoo ſings by kind. 
n Unt! Count, Get you gone, fir; I'll talk with you 
more anon. 


Stew, May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid 
at I an Helen come to you; of her I am to ſpeak. |_ 
d: But, Count, Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
to go to ſpeak with her: Helen I mean. 
do as ye Clo, Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſbe,[ Singing. 
_ Why the Grecians jacked Trey ? 
Fond * done, done fond, 
bs Was this king Priam's joy. 
With that ſpe fighed as ſhe flood, 
Service is With that ſhe fighed as ſhe flood, 
have the Ad gave this ſentence then; 
ody; far Among nine bad if one be good, 
Among nine bad if one be good, 
ilt marry. There's yet one good in ten. 
it: [an Count, What, one good in ten? you corrupt the 
Cle, One good woman in ten, madam ; which is 
? a purifying o' the ſong : Would God would ſerve 
y rei, the world fo all the year ! we'd find no fault with 
the tythe-woman, if I were the parſon: One in 
ten, quoth 'a! an we might have a good woman 
creature, born but every blazing ſtar, or at an earthquake, 
indeed, | would mend the lottery well; a man may draw 


lis heart out, ere he pluck one. 
Cunt, You'll begone, fir knave, and do as I 
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adult, u enimand you? 
to ſtocp d Ch. That man ſhould be at a woman's com- 
praſſo le mand, and yet no hurt done — Though honeſty 
ws: Hs no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear 
, as is your - ſurplice of humility over the black gown of a 
eftick n am going, forſooth: the buſineſs, is 
chat dime, Helen to come hither. [ Exit. 
our defirth 
ot ſo mud ' To ear is to — 
rial. de Mtwral fools have ſomething in 
«felt wy. +4 Fond here means fecliſhly done. 
cum. * 0 


2 It is a ſuperſtition, which hath run through al ages and 
them of divinity z on which account they were eſteemed ſacred. 3 i. e. the 

5 i. e. according to our recalleQion, 
0 . 


Count. Well, now. . 

Stew. 1 know, madam, you love your genfle- 
woman intirely. 

Count. Faith I do: her father bequeath'd her to 
me; and ſhe herſelf, without other advantage, may 
lawfully make title to as much love as ſhe finds ; 
there is more owing her, than is paid; and more 
ſhall be paid her, than ſhe'll demand. 

Stew, Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, ſhe wiſh'd me : alone ſhe was, and 
did communicate to herſelf, her own words to her 


own ears; ſhe thought, I dare vow for her, they 


rouch'd not any ftranger elſe. Her matter was, 
ſhe lov'd your ſon : Fortune, ſhe ſaid, was no god- 
deſs, that had put ſuch difference betwixt their 
two eſtates ; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only where qualities were level ; Diana, 
no queen of virgins, that would ſuffer her poor 
knight to be ſurpriſed without reſcue in the firſt 
aſſault, or ranſom afterward : This ſhe deliver'd in 
the moſt bitter touch of ſorrow, that e'er I heard 
a virgin exclaim in: which I held my duty, ſpeedi- 
ly to acquaint you withal; ſithence, in the loſs that 
may happen, it concerns you ſomething to know it. 

Count, You have difcharg'd this honeſtly ; keep 
it to yourſelf : many likelihoods inform'd me of this 
before, which hung ſo tottering in the balance, 
that I could neither believe, nor miſdoubt : Pray 
you, leavg me: ſtall this in your boſom, and I 
thank you for your honeſt care: I will ſpeak with 
you further anon. [ Exit Steward. 

Enter Helena. 
Count, Even fo it was with me, when I was 
young: 

If we are nature's, theſe are ours ? this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong; 
Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; 
It is the chew and ſeal of natur:'s truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth : 
By our remembrances 5 of days foregone, ¶ none. 
Such were our faults, O! then we thought them 
Her eye is ſick on't; I obſerve her now. 

Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 

Count, You know, Helen, 
Lam a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs, 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother? When I ſaid, a mother, 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent : What's in mother, 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe 
That were enwombed mine: Tis often ſeen, + 
Adoption ſtrives with nature; and choice breeds © 
A native lip to us from foreign ſeeds : 
You ne'er oppreſs'd me with a mother's groan, 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care 
God's mercy, maiden | does it curd thy blood, 
To ſay, 1 am thy mother ? What's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 


_ 


The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
Why lat you are my daughter? 


people, that 


N.. 
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wn | 
Hel. That I am not. h | 
Count. I ſay, I am your mother. 


Hel, Pardon, madam | | 
The count Roufillon cannot be my brother: 
Fam from humble, he from honour'd name 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My maſter, my dear lord he is; and I 
His ſervant. live, and will his vaſſal die: 
He muſt not be my brother. 

-- Count: Nor I your mother? 


[were 


Hel. You are my mother, madam ; Would you 


(So that my lord, _ ſon, were not my brother) 
Indeed; my mother 
care no more for , than I do for heaven, 
+ were not his ſiſter: Can't no other, : 
But, E your daughter, he muſt be my brother? 
>-Geunts Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter- 
' in-law; [mother, 


r were you both ourmothers, þ 
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5 


God ſhield, you mean it not! daughter, anc 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe : What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs : Now I ſee 
The. myſtery of your lonelineſs, and find 


Your ſalt tears“ head 2. Now to all ſenſe 'tis groſs, | 


You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd, 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 

To ſay, thou doſt not: therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then, tis ſo:— for, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to the other; and thine eyes 

See it ſo groſly ſheyn in thy behaviours, 

That in their kind they ſpeak it; only fin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected: Speak, is't ſo? 
If it be ſo, you have wound a goodly clue; 


If it be not, forſwear't : howe'er, I charge thee, | 


As heaven ſhall work in me for thine avail, 

To tell me truly 
Hel. Gpod madam, pardon me 
Count. Do you love my ſon ? 
Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs ! 
Count. Love you my fon ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam? - 

Caunt. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 


Whereof the world takes note : come, come, diſcloſe] 


The ſtate of your affection; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 
Hel. Then, I confeſs, 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

1 love your fon z— 3 

My. friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my love: 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 

That he is lov'd of me: I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit ; 

Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him; 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be. 

I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; 
Yet, in this captious 3 and intenible ſie ve, 

I till. pour in the waters of my love, 

And lack not to loſe ſtill: thus, Indian-like, 


1 I care mo more for, is, I care as much for—l wiſh it equally. 
3 Dr. Johnſon ſuſpects we ſhoutd read carious, i. e. rotten. 


virtues were incleſed than appeared to obſervation. 
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[AR 1. Scene 3, 


[Religious in mine error, I adore 
The fun, that looks upon his worſhipper, 


But knows of him no more. My deareſt madan, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
For loving where you do: but, if yourſelf, 


' Whoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 


Did ever, in ſo true a flame of liking, 
Wiſh chaſtely, and love dearly, that your Dian 
Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 
To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and giv#, where the is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that, her ſearch implies, 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly where the dies. 
Count. Had you not lately an intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris? 
Hel. Madam, I had. 
Count. Wherefore ? tell true, 
Hel. 1 will tell truth; by grace itſelf, I ſwear, 
You know, my father left me ſome preſcriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his reading, 
And manifeſt experience, had collected 
For general ſovereignty; and that he will'd me 
In heedfulleſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe facultics incluſive wer: 
More than they were in note* : amongſt the ref, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 
The king is render'd loſt, 
Count. This was your motive 
For Paris, was it? Speak. 
Hel. My lord your fon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the converſation of my thoughts, 
1 * deen abſent then. 

sunt. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? He and his phyficians 
Are of a mind ; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help: How ſhall tney credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine 5, have left off 
The danger to itſelf ? 8 
Hel. There's ſomething hints, 
More than my father's ſkill, which was the greatef 
Of his profeſſion, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be ſanctified [honov! 
By the luckieſt ſtars in heaven: and, would your 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
The well-loſt life of mine on his grace's cure, 


Count. Doſt thou believe't ? 

Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. [and hn, 
Count. Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my lea, 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greeting 
To thoſe of mine in court; I'll tay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing into thy attempt: 

Be gone to-morrow ; and be ſure of this, 


What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not 16 


2 1. e. the ſource of your gie. 

4 Meaning, preſcriptions in which T 
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captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of 
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i 
4 The Court of France. war, here. on his kalter cheek ; it was this very 
7 Enter the King, with young Lords taking w for the as 8 rag to bim, J eg and ob- 
le Florentine war. Bertram and Parclles. 5s | 2 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. | 
7 Flouriſp Cornets. | Par. Mars doat 6n you for his novices ! what 
5 King. LAREWEI., young lords, theſe warlike will you do ? ; | h 
1 Me a principles | Ber. Stay ; the king=— 
"FM Do not throw from you :—and you, my lords, Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the no- 
fare wel j=— ; ; 10 ble lords; you have reftrain'd yourſelf within the 
Share the advice betwixt you; if both gain all, liſt of too cold an adieu: be more expreſſive to 
wear The gift doth ſtretch itſelf as tis receiv'd, them 3 for they wear themſelves in the cap of the 
Gow And is enough for both. time, there do muſter true gait, eat, ſpeak, and 
in 2 Lord. Tis our hope, fir, move under the influence of the moſt receiv'd ſtar 3 
by After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return I54and though the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch are to 
. And find your grace in health. be follow'd : after them, and take a more dilated 
King. Ne, no, it cannot be; and yet my heart farewel. : 
Will not confeſs, he owes the malady Ber. And I will do ſo. 
he ref That does my life beſiege. Pare wel, young lords; Par, Worthy fellows ; and like to prove moſt" 
| Whether I live or die, * oy" _ 27 20 f ſinewy ſword-men. . [ Exeunt. 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher * Italy | 
of (Thoſe "bated, that inherit but the fall Enter Lafeu. [Laftw kneels. 
Of the laſt monarchy) ſee, that you come Laf. Pardon, my lord, for me and for my tidings. 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. | 
of this The braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek,[25| Laf. Then here's a man 
a That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. Stande, that has bought his pardon. I would, you 
bY 2 Lord, Health, at your bidding, ferve your Had kneel'd, my lord, to aſk me mercy ; and | 
ids, majeſty ! | That, at my bidding, you could ſo ſtand up. 
King. Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them ; King. I would I had; fo I had broke thy pate, 
They lay, our French lack language to deny, 30 [and aſk'd thee mercy for't. 

E lf they demand: beware of being captives, Laf. Goodfaith, acroſs 2: but my lord, 
" lim Before you ſerve. | Will you be cur'd of your infirmity? [' tis thus; 
. credit Beth. Our hearts receive your warnings. King. No. 
= King, Farewel,-Come hither to me. Laf. O, will you eat | | 
| of The King retires to a couch.|35|No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will, 

0 I Lord, Oh my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
behind us ! Could reach them : I have ſeen a medicin, 
je great Par, *Tis not his fault! the ſpark That's able to breathe life into a Roue 3 
2 Lord. Oh, tis brave wars! Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 

[honor Par, Moſt admirable : I have ſeen thdfe wars. 40 With ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe fimple 
dla your Ber, 1 am commanded here, and kept a coil Is powerful to araiſe king Pepin, nay, 
are To young, and the next year, and 'rit too early. with; To give great Charlemain a pen in hi , 
wood Par, An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away] And write to her a love-line. 

, bravely. - King. What her is this ? 
Ber, J ſhall ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, [45] Laf. Why, doctor the : My lord, there's one 
[and b, Creaking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, arriv d, a 
my lente, Lil honour be bought up, and no ſword worn, If you will ſee her—now, by my faith and honour 
ths But one to dance with ! By heaven, I'll teal away. If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
CE 1 Lerd. There's honour in the theft. In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 
1 Par, Commit it, count. 50 | With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 
, g 2 Lord, I am your acceſſary; and ſo farewel. Wiſdom, and conſtancy, hath amaz d me more 
wy Ber, I grow to you, and our parting is a tor- Than I dare blame my weakneſs : Will you ſee her, 
ans tur d body. (For that is her demand) and know her buſineſs? 
| Lend. Farewel, captain. * That done, laugh well at me. 
* 2 Lord. Sweet mon ſieur Parolles 55 Xing. Now, good Lafeu, 8 | 

your K Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin. Bring in the admiration ; that we with thee 

ich gra Cood ſparks and luſtrous, a word, good metais :— May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
+ of You ſhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one] [By wond'ring how thou took'i it, 


i The epithet bigber is here to be underſtood as referring to ſituation rather than to dignitys * This 
wd, 28 has been before obſerved, is uſed when any paſs of wit miſcarries. : 
Ooz. 
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Lof. Nay, I'll fit you, 

And not be all day neither. [Exit Lafeu. 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
Lofe [returns.] Nay, come your ways. 

s [ Bringing in Helena. 

| King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 
» Nay, came your ways; | 

This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him ; 

A traitor you do look like ; but ſuch traitors 

His majeſty ſeldom fears: I am Creſſid's uncle, 

That dare leave two together; fare you well. [ Exit. 

ing. Now, fair one, does your buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 


Myũ father; in what he did profeſs, well found. 


King. 1 knew him. [him ; 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſes toward 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many regeipts he gave me; chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two, more dear ! I haye ſo: 
And, hearing your high majeſty is touch'd 
With that malignant cauſe wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, 
I cone to tender it, and my appliance, b 
With all bound humblegeſs. 
King. We thank you, maiden; 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have coneluded, 
That labouring art can never anſwer nature 
From her inaidable eſtate, I ſay we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proftitute our paft-cure malady 
To empiricks ; or to diſſeyer fo 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains; 
Iwill no more enfurce mine office on ou; 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeft one, to bear me back again. 
King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grate ful: 
Thou thought'ſt to help me: and ſuch thanks 1 give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live ; 
But, what at full I know, thou know'ſt no part; 
J knowing all my peril, thou no art. 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy : 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter ; 
So holy writ ip babes hath judgment ſhown, 
When iy haye been babes. Great floods haye 
own 


7 That is, „J am not an impoſtor that proglaim 


ENDS WELL. [AR 2. Scenes, 


From ſimple ſources; and great ſeas have dry, 
When miracles have by the greateſt been deny. 
JoOſt expeRation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes ; and oft it hits, 
5 | Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt fits, mul 
King. I muſt not hear thee ; fare thee well, kin 
Thy pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid: 
Profters, not took, reap thanks for their reward, 
Hel. Inſpired merit fo by breath is þarr'd: 
10 It is not ſo with Him that all things knows, 
As tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows, 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men, 
Dear fir, to my endeayours give conſent; 
T5] Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoſtor, that proclaim 
Ar the level of mine aim! 
But know I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 
My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
20] King. Art thou fo confident ? Within what ſpate 
Hop'ſt thou my cure? 
Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace, 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 
25 Ere twice in murk and accidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs; 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
30| Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die, 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture? 
Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame, 
35 Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 
Sear*d otherwiſe : no worſe of worſt extended, 
With vileſt torture let my life be ended 2. 
King.. Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed ſpitit doth 
eak 5 
40; His powerful ſound, within an organ weak 3; 
And what impoſſibility would flay 
In common ſenſe, ſ-nſe ſaves another way, 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate; 
45; Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, al 
| That happineſs and prime 4, can happy call; 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyfick I will try; 
50 That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 
Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
OF what I ſpoke, unpitied let me die; 
And well deſerv'd : Not helping, death's my fee 


But, if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 


im one thing and deſign another.” 2 Mr. Steevens 


thus happily explains this obſcure paſſage : 5 1 would bear (ſays ſhe) the tax of impudence, which is the 
denotement of a ſtrumpet; would endyre a ſhame reſulting from my failure in what I have undertaken, 
ard thence become the ſubject of odious ballads; let my maiden reputation be otherwiſe branded 
and, no worſe of worſt extended, i. e. provided nothing worſe is offered to me, (meaning violation) 
jet my life be ended with the worſt of tortures. The poet for the ſake of rhime has obſcured the ſenſe 
of the paſſage. The werf that can bel a woman being extended to me, ſeems to be the meaning of the lak 


line.“ 3 The author of the Revi 


of Shakſpeare's Text explains this line thus: „“ The verb 4 


ſpeal, in the firſt line, ſhould be underſtood to be repeated in the ruction of the ſecond, thus; Hs 


Fel had ſycaks withis e week . 4 i. © N- 
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ya, King, Make thy demand. Count. It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monftroud 
. 2 But will you make it even? On ! ſize, that muſt fit all demands. 
King. Ay, by my ſceptre, and my hopes of hea- Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly] learned ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all 
mil; , hand, 5 | that belongs to't: Aſk me, if I am a courtier; it 
|, kind What huſband in thy power I will command : ſhall do you no harm to learn. 
id: Exempted be from me the arrogance Count. To be young again, if we could: —I 
vard, To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France; will be a fool in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer 
"ON My low and humble name to propagate = by your anſwer. I pray you, fir, are you a 
| With any branch or image of thy tate : 10| courtier ? 
5. But ſuch a one, thy vaſſal, whom I know Clo. 2 © Lord, fir, There's a fimple putting 
| |; free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow. off: — more, more, a hundred of them. 
en. King, Here is my hand; the premiſes obſerv'd, Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd : loves you. 
G make the choice of thine own time; for I, I5] Cl. O lord, fir, Thick, thick, ſpare not me. 
Thy reſoly'd patient, on thee till rely. Count, I think, fir, you can eat none of this 
More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; homely meat. 
t ſure, Though, mere to know, could not be more to truſt ; C/o. O Lord, fir,-Nay, put me to't, I warrant 
. From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, — But] you. 
hat ſpace re ſt 20] Count. You were lately whipp'd, fir, as I think. 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt.— Clo. O Lord, ſir,—Spare not me. 
Give me ſome help here, ho If thou proceed Count. Do you cry, G Lord, fir, at your whip- 
As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. ping, and ſpare not me ? Indeed, your © Lord, fir, 
[Exeunt.| ſis very ſequent to your whipping; you would an- 
"TX E = a 7 25|ſwer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
mp; Roufillon. = r ay ED” 

Cho. I ne'er had worſe luck in my life, in my 
als; Enter Counteſs and Clown. O Lord, fir : I ſee, things may ſerve long, but not 
fly, Count, Come on, fir; I ſhall now put you to the ſerve ever. 
die, height of your breeding. 39] Count. I play the noble houſewife with the 
e Ci. I will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly| time, to entertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 

taught: I know my bufineſs is but to the court. Clo. O Lord, fir,—Why, there't ſerves well 
Gant, But to the court! why, what place make again. [this, 
you ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch con- Count. An end, fir, to your buſineſs : Give Helen 
name tempt ? But to the court! 35] And urge her to a preſent anſwer back: 
aded, Cl, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any Commend me to my kinſmen, and my fon ; 
manners, he may eafily-put it off at court : he thar This is not much. 
pit an cannot make a leg, put offs cap, kiſs his hand, and Clo. Not much commendation to them. 
ſay nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; Count. Not much employment for you: You 
13 and, indeed, ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were 40 underſtand me ? 
mt for the court: but, for me, I have an anſwer Cho. Moſt fruitfully ; I am there before my legs- 
Yo will ſerve all men. Count, Haſte you again. [Exeunts 
4 Count, Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer, that fits 
of % It is like a barber's chair, that fits all but- 
al; icks; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the 1 n 
5 dun- duttock, or any buttock. | Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles. 
2 Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions ? Laf. They ſay, miracles are paſt ; and we have 
As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an at- our philoſophical perſons, to make modern and 
" wht as your French crown for your taffaty punk;] 50] familiar, things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence 
perty 5 7 for Tom's fore · finger i, as a pancake is it, that we make trifles of terrors; enſconcing 
C trore-Tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the] | ourſelyes into ſeeming knowledge, when we ſhould 
s my fee; mY his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcold-| | ſubmit ourſelyes to an unknown fear 3, 
* Jean to a wrangling knave, as the nun's lip to Par. Why, *tis the rareſt argument of wonder, 
8 mouth; nay, as the pudding to his ſkin. 55 that hath ſhot out in our later times. 
, Steevens | = Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs Ber. And ſo tis. 
ch is the ones ? | Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſta, 
ndertaken, C fable © below your duke, to beneath your Par. So I ſay; both of Galen and Paracelſus. 
| branded; „it will fit any queſtion. Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fellows, 
; violation) z 94.6 f 
\ the ſenſe Gp alludes to an ancient cuſtom of marrying. with a ruſh ring, as well in other countries as in 
; of the lat uk but was ſcarce ever practiſed except by deſigning men, for the purpoſe of corrupting thoſe 
verb dt 0 's women to whom they pretended love. 2. A ridicule on that fooliſh expletive of ſpeech, then in 
x court, 3 Fear here means the object of fear. 
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Laf. That gave him out incurable, 
Par. Why, there 'tis; fo ſay 1 too, 
L. Not to be help'd,— 
Par. Right; as *twere, a than aſſuy'd of an— 
Laf. Uncertain life, and ſute death. n 
Par. Juſt, you ſay well: fo would I have faid. 
Laf. I may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 
Par. I is indeed : if you will have it in ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in,—What do you call there ?— 
+ A fhewing of a heavenly effect in an 
actor. | 
Par. That's it F would have ſaid ; the very ſame. 
Leaf. Why, your dolphin * js not luſtier : fore 


Par. Nay, tis ſtrange, tis very ſtrange, that is 
the brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a moſt 
facinorous ⁊ ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to 
be the — 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, fo I fay. 

In a moſt weak 

Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great 
tranſcendence: which ſhould, indeed, give us 2 
farther uſe to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the king; as to be 

Laf. Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helena, and Attendants. 

Par, I would have ſaid it; you ſay well: Here 
comes the king. 

Laf. Luftick 3, as the Dutchman ſays: I'll like 
a' maid the better, while I have a tooth in my 
head : Why, he's able to lead her a corranto. 

Par. du Vinaigre ! Is not this Helen? 

Laf. *Fore God, I think ſo. 

King. Go, call before me all the lords in court. 
Sit, my preſeryer, by thy patient's fide ; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſi 
Phou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 

; Enter ſeveral Lords. 
Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye: this youthful parcel 
Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom both ſovereign power and father's voice 
I have to uſe : thy frank election make; 
Thou halt power to chaſe, and they none to forſake, 

Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtreſs 
Fall, when love pleaſe !—rmarry, to each but one 

Laf. I'd give bay curtal “, and his furniture, 

My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys”, 
And writ as little heard. 

King. Peruſe them well : 

Not one of thoſe but had a noble father. 
Hel. Gentlemen, 

Heaven hath, through me, reſtor*dthe king to health. 
All. We underſtand if, and thank heaven for you. 

Hel. I am a imple maid; and therein wealthieft, 
That, 1 proteft, I fimply am a mad. 
Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already; 


* 
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We bluſh, that thou d' cbuſe, but be He! 

Let xd death 42 05 jab for 5 6 

We'll ne er come there again. g 

King. Make choice; and, ſee, 

Who thuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me, 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do 1 fly; 

And to imperial Love, that god moſt high, 

Do my fighs ftream.—Sir, will you hear my ſuit? 
1 Lord. And grant it. 

Hel. Thanks, fir; all the reſt is mute 7, 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than thre 

ames-ace 8 for my life. 

Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fairey:, 

Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies ; 

Love makes your fortunes twenty times above 

Her that fo wiſhes, and her humble love 

2 Lerd. No better, if you pleaſe, 

Hel. My wiſh receive, 

Which great Love grant ! and ſo I take my leave. 

Loaf. Do all they deny her? An they were (a 

of mine, I'd have them whipt; or I would ſend 

them to the Turk, to make cunuchs of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take; 

I'll never, do you wrong for your own fake : 

Bleſſing upon your vows ! and in your bed 

Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Laf. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none «f 

her: ture, they are baſtards to the Engliſh; the 

French ne'er got them. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 

To make yourſelf a fon out of my blood, 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 

Laf. There's one grape yet, —I am ſure, thy 

father drunk wine.——But if thou be'ſt not a2 

35 [ass, I am a youth of fourteen ; I have known tle: 


already. 

Hel I dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me, and my ſervice, ever whilſt J live, 
Into your guiding power. This is the man. 


5 


15 


10 [To Bertran, 
King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's 
thy wife. bighneß, 


Ber. My wife, my liege? I ſhall beſeech your 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe | 
The help of mine own eyes. 
King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What the hath done for me ? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord; 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry ber 
King. Thou know'ft, ſhe has rais'd me from mf 
ſickly bed. : 
Fer. But follows it, my lord, to bring me 4m 
Muſt anſwer for your raifing ? I know her vell 
She had her breeding at my father's charge: | 
A poor phyſician's daughter my wife —Diſlin 
Rather corrupt me ever! f [which 
King. *Tis only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all togethet 
60 Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand 


45 


55 


The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 


1 By dolphin is meant the daiphin. 
dock'd horie. 
7 Is Ee flences 


2 {, e. wicked. 
Meaning, had loſt no more of his teeth. 
8 j. e. the low-eſt chance of the dice. 


In differences ſo mighty: If ſie bs 


3 l. e. luſty, chearful, pleaſant. A 
Meaning, "perhaps, the cl 
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All that is virtuous (ſave, what thou diſhk't, 
A poor phyſician's daughter) thou diſlik'ſt 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſa: 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignify'd. by, the doer's deed : 
, Where great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a dropfied honour: good alone 
b good, without a name; vileneſs. is ſa: 
(uit? The property by what it 1s ſhould go, 
Kot by the title. She is young, wiſe, fair; 
la theſe to nature ſhe's immediate heir; 
thaw And theſe breed honour : that is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges itſelf as honour's born, 
reyes, And is not like the fire : Honours beſt thrive 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
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A balance more replete» 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and: the favaur of the king, 
Smile upon this contract; whoſe ceremony 
5 Shall ſeem expedient on the new-born brief 3, 
And be perform'd to-night ; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
Thy love's to me religious; elſe does err. 
10 [ Exeunt. all but Parolles and Lafen- 
Laf. Do yau hear, monſieur? a word with you. 
Par. Your pleaſure, fir ? 
; Laf. Your lord and maſter did well to make 
his recantation, 
15] Par. Recantation ?——My lord.? my maſter ? 


e Than our foregoers: the mere word's a ſlave, Laf. Ay; ls it not a language I ſpeak ? 
Debauch'd on every tomb; on every grave, Par. A moſt. harſh. one; and not to be under- 
& lying trophy; and as oft is dumb, ſtood without bloody ſucceeding. My. maſter ? 
Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 
leave, Of honour'd bones indeed, What ſhould be ſaid? 20 Par, To any count; to all counts; to what is 
re (on If thou can'ſt like this creature as a maid, man. 
14 fend | can create the reſt : virtue, and ſhe, Laf. To what is caunt's man; count's. maſter is 
I; her own dower : honeur, and wealth, from me. of another ſtile. ; 
1d take; Ber, I cannot love her, nor will ftrive to do't. Par. You are too old, fir ; let it ſatisfy you, you 
ö King. Thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt|2 5 [are too old. ; 
ſtrive to chuſe. [glad ; Laf. I muſt tell thee, firrah, I write man; to 
Hel. That you are well reſtor d, my lord, I'm which title age cannot bring thee. 
gone of let the reſt go. Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 
ald; the King. My honours at the ſtake ; which to de- Laf- I did think thee, for two ordinaries 4, to 
feat t; 30 be a pretty wiſe fellow ; thou didſt make tolerable 
too good, I nuſt produce my power : Here, take her hand, vent of thy travel; it might paſs :. yet the ſcarfs, 
Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift; and the bannerets, about thee, did manifoldly diſ. 
That doth in vile miſprifion ſhackle up ſuade me from. believing thee a veſſel of too great a 
ſure, thy My love, and her deſert; that canſt not dream, burden. I have now found thee; when 1 loſe 
ſt not at We, poizing us in her defective ſcale, 35 thee again, I care. not: yet art thou good for no- 
own ther Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, | thing but taking up?; and that thou art ſcarce 
It is in us to plant thine honour, where worth, | 
| give We pleale to have it grow: Check thy contempt : Par. Hadſt thou not the privilege of antiquity 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good: upon thee, 
an. Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 40 Laf. Do not plunge thyſelf too far in anger, left 
Bertram. Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, thou haſten thy trial; which if—Lord have mercy 
her, ſhe's Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; on thee for a hen ! Sc, my good window of lattice, 
12 Or 1 will throw thee. from my care for ever, fare thee well; thy calement I need not, open, for 
ech yout Into the ſtaggers 2, and the careleſs lapſe I look through thez. Give me thy hand. 
Of youth and Ignorance 3 both my revenge and hate, 451 Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious in- 
wing upon thee in the name of juſtice, dignity. a 
ithout all terms of pity : Speak; thine anſwer. Laf. Ay, with all. my heart; and thou art 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I ſubmit | worthy of it. 
| ply fancy to your eyes: When I conſider, Par. I havs not, my lord, deſerv'd it. 
marry ber. 0 great creation, and what dole of honour, 50 Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and 1 
ne from u les where you bid it, I find, that ſhe, which late will not bate thee a ſcrupie. 
Vs in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer, 
1g me dom be praiſed of the ki ag; who, ſo ennobled, Laf. F'en as ſoon as thou canſt, for thou haſt to 
her well; 8 'twere, born ſo. pull at a ſmack o the contrary. If ever thou be ſt 
e: King. Take her by the hand, 55 bound in thy ſcarf, and beaten, thou ſhalt find what 
Dis id tell her, the is thine : to whom I promiſe it is to be proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to 
18 counterpoize ; if not to thy eſtate, hold my acquaintance with thee, or rather my 
In rw em 
1 The French verb defaire (from thence our defeat) ſignifies to free, to diſembarraſe, as well as ta 
and of pry; and in this ſenſe, we apprehend, defeat is here uſed. 2 Alluding to that ſpecies of the faggert,, 
l lexy, which makes the animal daſh himſelf with deſtructive violence againſt polts or 
& 3 The 21 is the contra of eſpouſal, or the licence of the church in which the eſpecial cauſe ſhall 
Uigned. 4 Ordinary here means dinner, 5 To take up means to contradict, to call to account, as well 
4A dick off 2b __ e ax . . 
the cl 3 £70una, 
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knowledge; that I may ſay in the default“, he is 
8 man I know. 

Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable 
vexation. 

Laf. I would it were hell- pains for thy ſake, and 
my poor doing eternal: for doing *, I am paſt, as 
I will by thee, in what motion age will give me 
leave. [ Exit. 

Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſ- 
grace off mez ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord. 
Well, I muſt be patient; there is no fettering o 
authority. I'll beat him, by my life, if I can meet 
him with any convenience, an * were double and 
double a lord. I'll have no more pity of his age, 
than I would have of—I'll beat him, an if I could 
but meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafeu. 

Laf. Sirrah, your lord and maſter's marry'd, 
there's news for you ; and you have a new miſtreſs. 

Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordſhip 
to make ſome reſervation of your wrongs; He 
is my good lord: whom I ſerve above, is my 


make hoſe of thy ſleeves ? do other ſervants fo ? 
Thou wert beſt ſet thy lower part where thy noſe 


ſtands. By mine honour, If I were but two hours , 


younger, I'd beat thee: methinks, thou art a 
general office, and every man ſhould beat thee, 
I think, thou waſt created for men to breathe them- 
ſelves upon thee. 

Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure, my 


Laf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a 
vagabond, and no true traveiler; you are more 
ſaucy with lords, and honourable perſonages, than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commiſſion. You are not worth another word, 
elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. [Exit, 
| Enter Bertram. 
Par. Good, very good; it is ſo then.— Good, 
very good; let it be conceal'd a while. 

| Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever 

Par. What is the matter, ſweet-heart ? 

Ber. Although before the ſolemn prieſt I have 
J will not bed her. [ ſworn, 

Par. What, what ? ſweet-heart ? 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me. 
Tu to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the 
I knaw not yet. [ import is, 

Par. Ay, that would be known: To the wars, 
: my boy, to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box unſeen, 
That hugs his kickſy-wickſy 3 here at home; 
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[ At 2. Scene 4, 


Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high cutet 
Of Mars's fiery ſteed: To other regions! 
France is a ſtable; we that dwell in't, jades; 
Therefore, to the war ! 
Ber. It ſhall be ſo; I'll ſend her to my houſe 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king 
That which I durſt not ſpeak : His preſent gift 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows ſtrike : War is no ſtrife 
To the dark houſe *, and the deteſted wife. 
Par. Will this. capricio hold in thee, art ſure? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe ne, 
Ill ſend her ſtraight away: Te- morrow 
I' to the wars, the to her ſingle ſorrow. 
Par. Why, theſe balls bound ; there's noiſe in 
it Tis hard; 
A young man married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her _— go: 


The king has done you wrong; but, huſh ! tis fn. 
Exeun, 
. 
Enter Helena and Cluuun. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly ; Is ſhe well? 
Clo. She is not well; but yet ſhe has her health: 
ſhe's very merry; but yet ſhe's not well: but, 
thanks be given, ſhe's very well, and wants nothing 
i“ the world; but yet the is not well. 
Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that 
ſhe's not very well? 
Clo. Truly, ſhe's very well, indeed, but fortw 
things. 
Hel, What two things? 
Clo. One, that ſhe's not in heaven, whither G 
ſend her quickly ! the other, that ſhe's in earth, 
from whence God ſend her quickly ! : 
Enter Parolles. ) 
Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady 
Hel. 1 hope, fir, I have your good will to hare 
mine own good fortunes. 
Par. You have my prayers to lead them on; 
and to keep them on, have them ſtill.—0, ny 
knave ! how does my old lady ? 
Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I er 
money, I would ſhe did as you ay. 
Par. Why, I ſay nothing. 
Cl. Marry, you are the wiſer man; for may 
a man's tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing: 
To ſay nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing 
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of yout 
title; which is within a very little of nothing. 
Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. 
Clo. You ſhould have ſaid, fir, before a kn, 


knave ; this had been truth, fir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found 
thee. 

Cho. Did you find me in yourſelf, fir? or wer 


Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 


1 i. e. at a need. 2 Doing is here uſed obſcenely. 
robably meaning a ſmoaky houſe, 


made word in ridicule and diſdain of a wife. 


you taught to find me? The ſearch, fir, wa pi 


60 fitable 3 and much fool may you find in you, "= 


to the world's pleaſure, and the 
| Laughter, 


3 Sir T. Hanmer obſerves, that kicky-wicth 5 
Pos 


thou art a knave ; that is, before me, thou at? 


At 2. 


Par. 
Maca, 
A very { 
The grea 
Which, 
But puts 
Whole 
Which t! 
Jo make 
And plea 

Hel. V 

Pas. 
And mak 
Strength? 
May mak 

Hel. V 
Par. J 
Attend hi 
Hel. Ii 
Par, I 
Hel. I 
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Ber. Y 
La * Y 
21 
Laf. J 
lurk 15 a 
Ber, I | 
in knowle: 
Lof. I 
and tranſy 
that Way i: 
my heart 
make us f 


Par. T 
Laf. 1 
#7; Si 
Lof. © 
a good wor 
Ber, Is 
Par. Sh 
Ber. W 
Par. A 
Ber. 1} 
Given orde 
When 1 & 


Lof. A 


end of a dit 
uſes a kac 
vith, hou! 
fave y 
Ber, Is | 


1 That 
duced with 
many was in 
barren ſpec 


Ad 2. Scene 5.] 


e 

* Par. A good knave, I'faith, and well fed, 

p Madam, my lord will go away to-night 3 

. A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. 

g The great prerogative and right of love, [ledge; 

uſe, Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknow- 
But puts it off by z compeli'd reſtraintz [ ſweets, 

: Whole want, and whoſe delay, is firew'd wich 

ft | Which they ditil now in the curbed time, 

4 To make the coming hovr &erfiow with jay, 

© And pleaſure drowu the Vim. 

Hel. What's his will eife ? [king, 
fare? Far. That you will take your inſtant leave o' the 
"wy And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 

| Strengthzn'd wich what apology you think, 
May make it probable need l. 
10 in Hel. What more commands he? 

Par, That, having this obtain'd, you preſently 

Oy Attend his further pleaſure. 

_ Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. 

16 6. Par, I ſhall report it fo. [ Exit Parolles. 
7 W601 Hel, I pray you. Come, ſirrah. | To the Cleson. 
F 3 : 5 [ Excunt. 

8 E . 
he well? Enter Lafeu and Bertrar:. | 
_—_— 1 But, I hope your lordihip thinks not him 
1 a folder. 
$ nothing Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof, 
Al. that Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 

* Ber, * by other warranted teſtimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this 
ut for tin ark 1 a — e 15 

Ber, I do aſſure you, my lord, he is very great 
ider Go in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

* Lof. J have then ſinned againſt his experience, 
in earth and tranſgreſſed againſt his valour; and my ſtate 
that way is dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in 
my heart io repent; Here he comes; I pray you 
14 make us friends, I will purſue the amity. 
ill to hare "Op eue, Parolles. a 
ar, Theſe things ſhall be done, fir. 
* i oF you, fir, who's his taylor ? 
Laf, O, I know him well: : i 
and J bet L a — _ . ne 
Yer, Is ſhe gone to the king? { Afide to Parolles. 
Par, She 18. 
) for ny Ber. Will the away to-night ? 
s undoing: Par. As you'll have her. | 
V nothirz, Ber, 1 have writ my letters, caſketed my trea- 
art of your Given order for our horſes ; and to-night, [ ſure, 
othing- When I ſhould take poſſe ſſion of the bride, 
And, ere I do begin; 
re a kunt, Lof. A good traveller is ſomething at the latter 
, thou at? end of a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and 
| kane uſes a known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings 


vith, ſhould be once heard and thrice beaten. 
fave you, captain. 
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Ber, Is there any unkindneſs between my lord 


I That is, 


a ſpeci . 
IE png pecious appearance of neceſſity 
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and you, monſieur? 

Par. I know not how I have deſerv'd to run 

into my lord's diſpleaſure. - a 

Laf. You have made ſhift to run into 't, boots 

and ſpurs and all, like him that l:apt into the 

cuſtatd 2; and out of it you'll run again, rather 

than ſuffer queſtion for your reſidence. 

Ber. I: may be, you have miſtaken him, my 

lord. 

Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, though I took him 

at's prayers. Fare you well, my lord: and believe 

this of me, There caa be no kernel in this light 

nut ; the ſoul of this man is his clothes : truſt him 

not in matter of heavy conſequence z I have kept 

of them tame, and know their natures.— Farewell, 

monfieur : I have ſpoken better of you, than you 

have or will deſerve at my hand; but we muſt do 

good againſt evil. [ Exit, 

Par. An idle lord, I ſwear. 

Ber. I think fo. 

Par. Why, do you not know him? 

Ber, Yes, I know him well; and common ſpeech 

Gives hiza a worthy paſs. Here comes my clog. 
Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have, fir, as I was commanded from you, 

Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 

For preſent parting ; only, he deſires 

Some priyate ſpeech with you. 

Ber. 1 ſhall obey his will. 

You muſt not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 

The miniſtration and required office 

On my particular : prepar'd I was not 

For ſuch a buſineſs; therefore am I found 

So much unſettled ; This drives me to intreat you, 

That preſently you take your way for home; 

And rather muſe 3, than aſk, why I entreat you, 

For iny reſpects are better than they ſeem; 

And my appointments have in them a need, 

Greater than ſhews itſelf, at the firſt view, 

To you that know them not, This to my mother ; 

[ Giving a letter. 


% 


| Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you ! ſo 


leave you to your wiſdom. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 

But that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 
Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 
Hel. And ever ſh ul 

With true obſcrvauce ſzek to eke out that, 

Wherein toward me my homely ftars have fail'd 

To equal my great fortune. 5 
Ber, Let. chat go: ; 

My haſte is very great: Farewel; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, . fir. your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you ſay? 
Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe#; 

Nor dare I ſay, tis mine; and yet it is; 


zut, like a timorous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 


What law does vouch mine own. 


* 


2 Theobald ſays, that this odd alluſion is not intro- 


hout a view to. ſatire. It was a foolery praQtiſed at city entertainments, whit the j-Fer or 
zan] Was in vogue, for him to jump into a large deep cuſtard, 
* etrators to laugh, as our poet ſays in his Hamler, 


P p 


ſet for the purpoſe, to ſet on a quantity of 
3 i. e. wonder. '4 f e. 1 own, 


7 
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very melancholy man. - | 


/ 
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Ber. What would you have ? 
Hel. Something; and ſcarce ſo much no- 
thing indeed. 

I would not tell you what I would; my lord,—| 

faith, yes — 

Strangers, and foes, do ſunder, and not kiſs. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hal. 1 ſhall not break your bidding, good my 

lord, [Exit Helena. 


A C 


$ © RI. I. 
The Duke's Court in Florence. 


Fhuriſp. Enter the Duke of Florence, two French 
| ; Lords, with Soldiers. 


Duke: O that, from point to point, now 
have you heard 
The fundamental reaſons of this war; | 
Whoſe great deciſion hath much blood let forth 
And more thirſts after. 

1 Lerd. Holy ſeems the quarre 
Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the oppoſer. 

Puke. Therefore we marvel much, cur couſin 
Would, in ſq juſt a bufineſs, mut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. | 

2 Lord. Good my lord, 

The reaſons of our ſtate J cannot yield 7, 

But like a common and an outward man 2, 

That the great figure of a council frames 

By ſelf-urable motion : therefore dare not 

Say what I think of it; fince I have found 
Myſelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 

As often as 1 gu- ſs'd. , 

Duale. Be it his pleaſure. [nature 3, 

2 Lord. But I am ſure, the younger of ow 
That ſurfeit on their eale, will, day by day, 
Come here for phyſick. 5 

Duke.” Welcome ſhall they be; 

And all the hongurs, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſ-ttle : You know your places well; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell: 


To- morrow to tne fis ld. [Exeunt. 
£ ©» > 2 Wn 
Reufillen in France. 
Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. It hath happened all as 1 would have had it, 
ſave, that he comes not along with her.. 
Cie. By my troth, I take my young lord to be a 


Count. By what obſervance, I pray you? 


France 


Ber. Where are my other men, monſieur— 
Farewel. 


Go thou toward home; where I will never come, 
Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: 


5 | Away, and for our flight. 


Par. Bravely, coragio ! 


[ Excunt, 


© Ss 


fing; pick his teeth, and fing : I know a man that 
had this trick of melancholy, fold a goodly ma- 
nor for a ſong. 
20] Count. Let me ſee what he writes, and when 
he means to come. 
Clo, I have no mind to Iſbel, fince I ws # 
court: our old ling and our Iſbel's o' the country, 
are nothing like your old ling and your Ibbels o' the 
25 [court : the brain of my Cupid's knock'd out; and 
begin to love, as an old man loves money, with 
ho ſtomach. | 
Count. What have we here ? 

Ch. E'en that you have there. [ Exit. 
zo] Count, [reads a letter.] I have ſent yu a 
« daughter-in-law : ſhe hath recovered the king, 
% and undone me. I hays wedded her, not bed- 
«© ded her; and ſworn to make the rot eterul. 
© You ſhall hear, Iam run away; know it, before 
350“ the report come. If there be breadth enough in 
te the world, 1 will hold a long diſtance, My duty 
„% to you. 5 
„ Your unfortunate ſon, 
| „ BynTRAM." 
40 This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of ſo good a king; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head, 
By the miſprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

5 Ne. enter Clotun. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
betweer: two ſoldiers and my young lady. 
Count. What is the matter? 

Clo.” Nay, there is ſome comfort in the new 
50 ſome comfort; your ſon will not be kill'd ſo fon 
as I thought he would, | 

Count. Why ſhould he be kill'd ? 

Cle. So fay I, madam, if he run away, as I heat 
he does: the danger is in ſtanding to 't; that's the 
55 [loſs of men, though it be the getting of children 
Here they come, will tell you more: for my puh 
I only hear, your ſon was run away. 

Enter Helena and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gen. Save you, good madam. 


45 


Ch. Why, be will look upon his boot, and 


ſing; mend the ruff, and ſing; aſk queſtions, and 


$s 


Fi e. I cannet inform you of. 2 1. e. one not in the ſecret of affaits, 


60] He. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 
2 Gen. Do not ſay ſo. „ 


3 Meaning, r yu 
gs 


Act 3. 
* Count. 


| 

I have fell 
That the | 
Can woma 
2 Gen. | 
We met h 
And, after 
Thither wi 
Hel. Lo 

« U WI 
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« ther to, 
« Then I \ 
This is a d 
Ccunt. F 

1 Gen. 4 
And, for tl 
Count, I 

If thou en 
Thou 19bb' 
But I do w: 
And thou ai 
2 Cen. 
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2 Cen. 8 
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That good « 
Count, R 

I Cen. 4 
Vel. « 1 
Ci 

"Tis bitter . 
Count, F 
Hel. Ay 

1 Cen. 
His heart w 
Count, N 
There's not 
But only ſn 
That twent 
And call he 
1 Gen, A 
Which I ha 
Count, P; 

I Cen. A 
Count, A 
My fon corr 
Wich his int 
1 Gen, Ir 
The fellow | 
Which holds 
Count, V. 

I will entrea 
To tell him , 
The honour 
Written to b 
2 Gen, W 
In that and 


© That is 
Nees ſtand h 


(eunt, 


Act 3. Scene-4.] 
Cunt. Think upon patience.— Pray you, gen- 


tlemen, : ; 
| have felt ſo many quirks of joy, and grief, 
That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, you? 
Can woman me unto t: — Where is my ſon, I pray, 5 
2 Gen. Madam, he's gone to ſerve the duke of 
Florence : : 
we met him thitherward ; for thence we came, 
And, after ſame diſpatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. { paſſport. | 10 

Hel. Look on this letter, madam ; here's my 

When thou cant get the ring upon my 
« finger, which never ſhall come off, and ſhew 
« me a child begotten of thy body, that I am fa- 
« ther to, then call me huſband : but in ſuch 215 
« Then I write a Never. 

This is a dreadful ſentence. 

Caunt. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 

1 Gen. Ay, madam 
And, for the contents* ſake, are ſorry for our pains. 20 

Count, I pr'ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 
If thou engroſſeſt, all the griefs are thine, 

Thou 10bb'ſt me of a moiety : He was my ſon; 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he ?[ 25 

2 Gen. Ay, madam. 

Count, And to be a ſoldier ? 

2 Cen. Such is his noble purpoſe : and, believe*t, 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. a 

Count, Return you thither ? [ ſpeed. 

1 Cen. Ay, madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of 

Kel. 6 Till I have no wife, I have nothing in 


30 


4% France. 
"Tis bitter. [Reading. 35 
Count, Find you that there? 
Hel. Ay, madam. [which 


1 Gen. Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, haply, 
His heart was not conſenting to. 

Ceunt, Nothing in France, until he have no wife !] 46 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 

But only ſhe : and ſhe deſerves a lord, 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly, miſtreſs. Who was with him? 

1 Cen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman 45 
Which I have ſome time known. 

Count, Parolles, was 't not? 

1 Cen. Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count, A very tainted fellow, and full of wick- 
My fon corrupts a well - derived nature [edneſs :|50 
Wich his inducement. 

1 Gen, Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 
Which holds him much to have 2. 

Count, You are welcome, gentlemen. 55 

I will entreat you, when you ſee my ſon, 


To tell him, that his ſword can never win | 


The honour that he loſes : more I'll entreat you 
Written to bear along. 
2 Gen, We ſerve you, madam, 


bo 
In that and all your worchieſt affairs. | 


\* That is, when thou canft get the ring, which is on my finger, into thy poſſeſſion, 
3 is e. the air that cloſes immediately. 
Pp 2 
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Count. Not fo, but as we change our courteſies. 
Will you draw near ? 
" [ FExeunt Counteſs and Gentlemen. 
Hel. *Till tave no wiſe, I bavenotbing in France. 
Nothing in France, until he has no wite ? 
Thou ſhalt have none, Rouſillon, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord, is't I 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-ſparing war; and is it I 
That drive thr.e from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of ſmoky muſkets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
Fly with falſe aim; move the ftill-piercing air 3, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there; 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt : 
Ia the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 
And, though I kiil him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected: better twere, 
I met the ravin lion when he roar'd 
With ſharp conſtraint of hunger; better twere, 
That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 
Were mine at once: No, come thou home, Rouſil- 
Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar z [lony 
As oft it loſes all; I will be gone: 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence; 
Shall I tay here to do't? no, no, although 
The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 
And angels offic's all: 1 will be gone; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 
To conſolate thine ear. Come, pight ; end, day | 
For, with the dark, poor thief, I'll Real away. [ Exit. 
K 
The Duke's Court in Florence. 


Fluriſh. Enter the Dukeof Flerence, Bertram, Drum 
und Trumpets, Soldiers, &c. ; 


Duke. The general of our horſe thou art; and we, 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence, 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is : * | 

A charge too heavy for my ſtrength ; ye 
We'll krre to — it — worthy ſake, 

To the extremeſt edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go forth; 

And fortune play upon thy proſperous helm, 

As thy auſpicious miſtreſs ! h 

Ber. This very day, 0 

Great Mars, I put myſelf into thy file z 

Make me but like my thoughts; and I ſhall prove 

A lover of thy drum, hater of love. {[Exeunt» 


SCENE IV. 
Reufillon in France. 
Enter Counteſs and Steward. 1 


Count. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know, ſhe would do as fhe has done, 


By ſending me a letter? Read it again. 
2 i. e. his 


Stew. 
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+ & He is too good aud fair for death and me; 


. Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 


| heed of this French earl: the honour of a maid is 
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Stew. © I am St. pow pilgrim, hither gone ; 
&© Ambitious love hath ſo in me offended, 

4 That bare - foot plod I the cold ground upon 
&« With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 

6 Write, write, that, from the bloody courſe of war, 
« My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon may hye; 

« Bleſs him at home in peace, whilſt I from far, 
« His name with zealous fervour ſanctify: 

4% His taken labours bid him me forgive; 
« J, his deſpightful Juno, ſent him forth * 

& From courtly friends, with campi 1g foes to live, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth: 


« Whom I myſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 
Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words !— 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice * ſo much, 

As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intents, 


Stew, Pardon me, madam : 
If I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have been o'er-ta'en ; and yet ſhe writes, 
Purſuit would be but vain. : 

Ceunt. What angel ſhall - 
Bleſs this unworthy buſband ; he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice.— Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this. unworthy huſband of his wife; 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 

That he does weigh too light : my greateſt grief, 
Though little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch tne moſt convenient meſſenger:— 
When, haply, be ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 

He will return; and hope J may, that ſhe, 
Hearing ſo much, will ipeed her foot again, 

Led hither by pure love : which of them both 

Is deareſt to me, I have no {kill in ſenſe 

To make diſtindtion:— Provide this meſſenger :z— 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and forrow bids me ſpeak. 


[ Excunt. 
$ CRM 8 07 
Witheut the Walls of Florence. 


| A-Tutket afar off. 
Enter an eld Widow of Florence, Diana, Violenta, and 
Mariana, with other Citizens. 

id. Nay, come; for if they do approach the 
city we ſhall loſe all the fight. 

Dia. They ſay, the French count has done moſt 
honourable ſervice. 

Wid. It is reported that he has ta en their greateſt 
commander; and that with his own hand he flew 
the duke's brother. We have loſt our labour; 
they are gone a contrary way: hark! you may 
know by their trumpets. F : 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice our- 
ſelves. with the report of it. Well, Diana, take 
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1 That is, diſcretion or thought. 
pearance they ſeem te be. 
palm they were wont to carry. 


{AQ 3. Scene; 


her name; and no legacy is fo rich as honet;;, 
Wid. I have told my neighbour, how you hy: 
been ſolicited by a gentleman his companion, 

Mar. I know the knave ; hang him! one pa. 
rolles : a filthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions fix 


che young earl.—Bewar2 of them, Diana; their 


promiſes, enticements, oaths, tokens, and all theſ 
ergines of luſt, are nut the things they go under?; 
many a maid hath been ſeduced by them; and the 
miſery is, example, that ſo terrible ſhews in the 
wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that difſuzt 
fuccefſion, but that they are limed with the twiss 
that threaten them. I hope, I need not to adviſ- 
you further; but, 1 hope, your own grace will 
keep you where you ar*, though there were no 
further danger known, but the modeſty which is 
ſo loſt, | 
Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena, diſguis'd like a Pilgrim. 


Wid. I hope fo.—Look, here comes a pilgiim: 
I know ſhe will lye at my houſe : thither they ſend 
one another: I'll queſtion her. 

God ſave you pilgrim : Whither are you bound? 
Hel. To St. Jaques le grand. 

Where do the palmers 3 lodge, I do beſeech you? 
Wid. At the St. Francis here, belide the port. 
Hel. Ie this the way? [A march afar . 
IWid. Ay, marry, is it. Hark you | [pilgrim 

They come this way :—If you will tarry, holy 

But 'till the troopè come by, : 

I will conduct vou where you ſhall be lodg'd; 

The rather, for, I think, I know your hoſte is 

As amp! as my ſelf. 

Hel. Is ii yourfſ-It ? 

Mid. It you ſhall pleaf fo, pilgrim. 

Hel. 1 thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure, 
Wid. You came, I think, from France? 
Hel. I did to. 

Vid. Here you ſha!l ſ-e a countryman of yours, 

That has dune worthy ſervice. 

Hel. His name, I pray you? [one? 
Lia. The count Rouſillon: Know you ſuch a 
Hel. Put by the ear, that hears molt nobly « 

His face 1 know not. {him 
Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, 

He's bravely taken here. H' ſtole from France, 

As *tis reported, for the king bad married him 

Againſt his liking : Think you it is fo? {lat 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth; I know Jus 

Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the count, 

Reports but coarſely of her, 

Hel. What's his name ? 
Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 
Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 

In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 

Of the great count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 

To have her name repeated; all her deſerving 

Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 


I have not heard examined, 


2 Meanivg, cc they are not really ſo true and fincere as in . 
3 Pilgrims that viſited holy places; fv called from a ſtaff or boug) d 
4 i. e. doubted. 
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A3. Scene 6.1 


Dia. Alas, poor lady ! 

'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a deteſting Jord. 

Wid. A right good creature: whereſoe*er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly : this young maid might do 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. [her 

Hel. How do you mean ? 

May be, the amorous count ſolicits her 
ln the unlawful purpoſe. 

Vid. He does, indeed 
And brokes 1 with all that can in ſuch a ſuit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
ln honeſteſt defence. 


Enter with Drum and Colcurt, Bertram, Parolles, 
Officers and Soldiers attending. 


Mar. The gods forbid elſe ! 
id. So, now they come: 
That is Antonio, the duke's eldeſt ſon; 
That, Eſcalus. 
Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 
Dia. He; 
That with the plume ; *tis a moſt gallant fellow ; 
| would, he lov'd his wife; if he were honeſter, 
He were much goodlier:—Is't not a handſome 
Hel. 1 like him well. | [ gentieman ? 
Dia. Tis pity, he is not honeſt : Yond's that 
ſame knave, 
That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, 
I's poiſon that vice raſcal. 
liel. Which is he? 
Dia. That jack-an-apes with ſcarfs : Why is he 
melancholy ? 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i the battle. 
Par, Loſe our drum ! well, 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething : Look, 
he has ſpied us. 
Vid. Marry, hang you 
[ Exeunt Bertram, Parolles, &c. 
Mar. And your courteſy, for a ring-carrier ! 
Wi. The troop is paſt : Come, pilgrim, 1 
will bring you 
Where you ſhall hoſt 3 of enjoin'd penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe, 
He, 1 humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid, 
19e:t with us to-n:ght, the charge, and thanking, 
tall be for me; and, to requite you further, 
| vill beſtow ſome precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. a 
Jab. We'll take your offer kindly, 
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1 VI. 
Enter Bertram, and two French Lords. 


1 Lord. Nay, good my lord; put him to't ; let 
him have his way. 


2 Lord. If your lordſhip find him not a hilding, 


| [hold me no more in your reſpect. 


1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, I am ſo far deceiv'd in him? 

1 Lord, Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of 
him as my kinſman, he's a moſt notable coward, 
an infinite and endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe- 
breaker, the owner of no one good quality wor- 
thy your lordſhip's entertainment. 

2 Lerd, It were fit you knew him; leſt, re- 
Jpoſing too far in his virtue, which he hath not, 

ne might, at ſome great and truſty buſineſs, in a 
main danger fail you. 

Ber. I would, I knew in what particular action 
try him. 

2 Lord. None better than to let him fetch off 
his drum, which you hear him fo confidently un- 
dertake to do. 

1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
ſuddenly ſurpriſe him; ſuch I will have, whom, 
I am ſure, he knows not from the enemy: we 
will bind and hood-wink him fo, that he ſhall ſup- 
poſe no other but that he is carried into the leaguer 
of the adverſaries, when we bring him to our own 
tents : Be but your lordſhip preſent at his exami- 
nation; if he do not, for the promiſe of his life, 
and in the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to 
betray you, and deliver all the intelligence in his 


power again you, and that with the divine forfeir 


of his ſoul upon oath, never truſt ray judgment in 
any thing, | 
2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him 


o (fetch his drum; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for't ; 


when your lordſnhip ſees the bottom of his ſuc- 
ceſs in't, and to what metal this counterfeit lump 
of ore will be melted, if you give him not John 
Drum's entertainment, your inclining cannot be 
removed *. Here he comes. 


Enter Parolles. 


1 Lord. O, for the love of laugliter, hinder not 
the humour of his deſign; let him fetch off his 
drum in any hand. 

Ber. How now, monſicur ? this drum ſticks 
ſorely in your diſpoſition. 

2 Lord. A pox on'c, let it go; tis but a drum. 
Par. But a drum! Is' c but a drum? A drum fo 
loſt! There was an excellent command! to charge 


. 2 Theobald explains this paſſage thus: © My lord, as you have taken this fellow 
(Paroles) into ſo near a confidence, if, upon his being found a counterfeit, you don't caſhier him from 
ur favour, then your attachment is not to be removed ;”” and then adds the following hiſtory of Fabr 
Drops Entertainment. from Hollingſhed's Chronicle: „This chronologer, in his deſcription of Ireland, 
Teaking of Patrick Scarſefield, (mayor of Dublin in the year 1551) and of his extravagant hoſpitality, 
"Wjoins, that no gueſt had ever a cald or forbidding look from any part of his family: ſo that bis. porter 
' ory other cer durſt not, for both bis ears, give the ſimpleſt man, that reſorted to bis houſe, Tom Drum's 
"*riomezt, which is, to hale a man in by the head, and thruſt him out by both the ſhoulders,” 
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in with our horſe upon our own wings, and to 
rend our own ſoldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the com- 
mand of the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that 
Czfar himſelf could not have prevented, if he had 
been there to command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſuc- 
ceſs: ſome diſhoneur we had in the loſs of that 

drum; but it is not to be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recover'd. 

Ber. It might; but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recover'd : but that the meyit 
of ſervice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact 
18 I would have that drum or another, or 

ic jacet. 

Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, monſieur, 
if you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring 

- this inſtrument of honour again into its native quar- 
ter, be magnanimous in the enterprize, and go on; 
I will grace the attempt for a worthy exploit: if 
you ſpeed well in it, the duke ſhall both ſpeak of 
it, and extend to you what further becomes his 
greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable of your 
worthineſs. 

Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 

Par. Il about it this evening: and I will pre- 
ſently pen down my dilemmas", encourage my- 
ſelf in my certainty, put myſelf into my mortal 
preparation, and, by midnight, look to bear fur- 
ther from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it ? 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my 
lord; but the attempt I vow, 

Ber. I know, thou art valiant ; and, to the poſ- 
fibility of thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee. 
Farewel. 4 

Par. I love not many words. [Extt. 

1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loves water, —l: 
not this a ſtrange fellow, my lord? that ſo confi- 
dently ſeems to undertake this buſineſs, which he 
knows is not to be done; damns himſelf to do, 

and dares better be damn'd than do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we 
do: certain it is, that he will fteal himſelf into a 
man's fayour, and, for a week, eſcape a great 
deal of diſcoveries ; but when you find him out, 
you have him ever after. 

Her. Why, do you think, he will make no deed 
at all of this, thac ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs him- 
ſelf unto? 

2 Lord. None in the world; but return with an 
arty and clap upon you two or three proba- 

e lies: but we have almoſt imboſs'd him ?, you 
ſhall ſee his fall to-night; for, indeed, he is not 
for your lordſhip's reſpect. 

1 Lord. We'll make you ſome ſport with the 
fox, ere we caſe 3 him. He was firſt ſmok'd by 
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caught. 


[Act z. Scene). 
parted, tell me what a ſprat you ſhall find bim; 


which you ſhall ſee this very night. 


2 Lord. I muſt gs look my twigs ; he ſhall he 
Ber. Your brother, he ſhall go along with ne, 
2 Lord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip : I'll — 

Exit. 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, 25 


ou 

The laſs | ſpoke of. 

1 Lord. But, you ſay, ſhe's honeſt, [one, 

Ber. That's all the fault: J ſpoke with her but 
And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to her, 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have i' the wind, 
Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re- ſend; 
And this is all I have done: She's a fair creature; 
Will you go ſee her ? 
I Lord. With all my heart, my lord. [Exeurt, 


S &-& FF 23 IL 
Florence. The Widow's Houſe. 
Enter Helena and Widow. 
Hel, If you mifdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
I know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 
But | ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon +. born. 
Wid. Though my eftate be fallen, I ws vell 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes; 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ftaining act. 
Hel. Nor would 1 wiſh you. 
Firſt, give me truſt, the count he is my huſband; 
And, what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is to, from word ro word; and then you cannot, 
By the good aid that I of you ſhall borrow, 
Err in bcſtowing it. 
Wid. 1 ſhould believe you; 


You are great in fortune. 

Kel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, | daughte), 
When I have found ic. The count he wooes you 
Lays down his wanton fiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her, in fine, conlent, 


451 As we'll direct her how tis beſt to bear it, 
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the old lord Lafeu, when his diſguiſe and he is 


A dilemma is an argument that concludes both ways. 2 To imboſs a deer is to incloſe bim in 
wood, The word, applied in this ſenſe, being derived from emboſcare, 
imboſk'd. 3 Meaning, before we ſtrip him naked. # i. e. by diicovering herſelf to the counts Ie. 


tant here means impertu vate. 


Now his important 5 blood will nought deny 
That ſhe*ll demand: A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe, 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 
Siuce the firſt father wore it: this ring he bold 
In moſt rich choice; yet, in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 

Wid. Now I ſee 
The' bottom of your purpoſe. 

Hel. You ſee it lawful then: It is no mores 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 


Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent ; after this, 


Ital. ought properly to be 


To 


— — Er ———_—_—__ 
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To marry her, u add three thouſand crowas 


1 what is paſt already. 
Wid. ] have yielded: 
lotruct my daughter how- ne ſhall perſever, 
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To chide him from our eaves; for he perſiſts, 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then, to-night 
Let us aſſay our plot; which, if it ſpeed, 


+ time, and place, with this dec:it ſo lawful, | 5 Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
—— * Every night he comes And lawful meaning in a lawful act t: 
With muſicks of all forts, and ſongs compos'd Where both not ſin, and yet 4 ſinful fact : 
To her unworthine is: it nothing ſteads us, But let's about it. [Exeunte 
3 — 77 — wow 
onde, 5 
T but ö 
her 
. 3 IV. 
ture ; . * . . 
. ſay, I got them in exploit: Vet flight ones will 
; , : not carry it, They will ſay, Came you off with 
— Part ef the French Camp 8 Florence ſo little ? and great ones I — not give; Where - 
Enter one of the French Lords, with five or ſix ſel- 20 fore? what's the inſtance 2 ? Tongue, I muſt put 
diers in Ambuſh. you into a butter-woman's mouth, and buy another 3 
Lid, E can come no other way but by of Bajazet's mule, if you prattle me into theſe 
hey this hedge corner: When you fally perils. 


upon him, ſpeak what terrible language you will ; 
though you underſtand it not yourſelves, no mat- 
ter: for we muſt not ſeem to underſtand him; 
unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we muſt pro- 
luce for an interpreter. 

dal. Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

Lord, Art not acquainted with him? knows he 
not tay voice? 


en, Sal. No, fir, I warrant you. 
anot, Lud. But what linſy-woolſy haſt thou to ſpeak 
to us again? 
Sd. Even ſuch as you ſpeak to me. 
f Lird, He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers 
approres the adverſaries entertainment. Now he hath a 
ſack of all neighbouring languages; therefore we 
muſt every one be a man of his own fancy, not to 
ry know what we ſpeak one to another; ſo we ſeem 
jaughter to know, is to know ſtraight our purpoſe : chough's 
woes you language, gabble enough, and good enough. As 
_—_ tor you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem very politick. 
onlznt, But cough, ho! here he comes; to beguile two 
, burt in a ſleep, and then to return and ſwear the 
ay les he forges. 
wears Enter Paroles. 
fe, Par, Ten o clock: within theſe three hours "twill 
ts, de time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay 1 
e he done? It muſt be a very plauſive invention 
, tat carries it; They begin to ſmoke me: and 
ear, Azuces have of late knock d too often at my door. 
| find, my tongue is too fool- hardy; but my heart 
bath the fear of Mars before it, and of his creatures, 
not daring the reports of my tongue. 
_ Nen This is — firſt truth that e er thine own 
$ gue was guilty of. Afide. 
inter; Por, What the devil ſhould move me to (gfe 
ace the recovery of this drum; being not ignorant 
the impoſſibility, and knowing 1 had no ſuch 
1 papoſe? I muſt give myſelf tome hurts, and 
be jel 
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Lord. Is it poſſible, he ſhould know what he is, 
and be that he is? Aſide. 

Par. I would, the cutting of my garments would 
ſerve the turn; or the breaking of my Spaniſh 
ſword. 

Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. [ Aſide. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard; and to ſay, i 
was in ſtratagem. ö 

Lerd. Twould not do. [Alde. 
2 2 Or to drown my clothes, and ſay, I was 

ipt. 

Lord. Hardly ſerve. [ Afide. 

Par. Though I ſwore I leap'd from the window 
of the citade! 

[ Afide. 


Lord. How deep? 
Par. Thirty fathom. 
Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that 
be believ'd, [ Afide. 
Par. I would, I had any drum of the enemies; 
I would ſwear, I recover's it. 
Lord. You ſhall hear one anon. [ Apde. 
Par. A drum now of the enemies ! 
[ Alarum within. 
Lord. Throca movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
All. Cargo, cargo, willianda par corbo, cargo. 
Par. Oh! ranſom, ranſom :—Do 2 mine 
eyes. They ſeize him and blind fuld bim. 
* Roſes 4 boſkos. 7 
Par. I know you are the Muſkos* regiment, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language: 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, Ill 
Diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 
Inter. Boſtos vVauuado mm 
I underſtand thee, and can ſpeak thy tongue 
Kerelybonto . Sir, 
Betake thee to thy faith, for ſeventeen poniards 


Are at thy boſom. 


" Bertram's meaning is wicked in a lawful deed, and Helen's meaning is lawful in a lawful act; 
v4 neither of them fin: yet on his part it was a ſinful fact, for bis meaning was to commit adultery, 
"which he was innocent, as the lady was his wiſe. 2 i. e. proof. 


3 i. e. A ſilent One. 
Par. 


Something to fave thy lite. 
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Par. Oh! 

Inter. Oh, pray, pray, 
Mancha revania dulche. 

Lord. Oſcorbi dulchos voltvorco. 

Inter. The general is content to ſpare thee yet; 
And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou may'ſt inform 


Par. O, let me live, 


And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſhew, 10 


Their force, their purpoſes : nay, I'll ſpeak that 
Which you will wonder at. 

Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damn me. 


ENDS WELL. [Af Sen: 


But take the Higheſt to witneſs * ; Then, Pray you 
tell me, 
If I ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attributes, 

I loy'd you dearly, would you believe my 

5 | When 1 did love you jll ? this has no holding, 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 

T bat I will work againſt him: Therefore, your dals 
Are words, and poor conditions; but unteal'l; 
At leaſt, in my opinion. 

Ber, Change it, change it; 

Be not fo holy-cruel : love is holy; 

And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts, 

That you do charge men with: Stand no more of, 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick deſire, 


Inter. Accrda linta. 15 Who then recovers : ſay, thou art mine, and ever 


Come on, thou art granted ſpace.[ Exit with Parolles. 
[A fort dlarum within. 
Lord. Go, tell the count Rouſillon, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him 
Till we do hear from them. 
Scl. Captain, I will. 
Lord. He will betray us all unto ourſelves ;— 
Inform em that. 
Sol. So I will, fir. | 
Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark, and ſafely 


lock'd, [ Exeunt. 
D II. 
The Widows Houſe. 


Priter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell. 

Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber. Titled goddelis ; 
And worth it, with addition! But, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you thall be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern ; 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was, 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. 

Dia. She then was honeſt. 
Ver. So ſhould you be. 

Dia. No: 
My mother did but dnty ; ſuch, my lord, 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of that! 
I pr'ythee, do not ſtrive againſt my vows 3 
J was compell'd to her; but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. | 

Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 
Till we ſerve you: but when you have our roſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, 
Ard mock us with our barenef:. 

Ber. How have I ſworn ? 

Dia. Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth; 
But the plain ſingle vow, that is vow'd true. 


My love, as it begins, ſhall fo perſever. 

Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affiin, 
That we'll ſorſake ourſelves. Give me that ring, 

Ber, I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no pott 


' [muffledſ20 To give it from me. 


Dia. Will you not, my lord ? 

Ber. It is an honour longing to our houſe, | 

Bequeathed down frem many anceftors ; 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i“ the world 

25 In me to loſe. | 

Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring: 

My- chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 

Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 

Which were the greateſt obloquy i' the world 

zo In me to loſe : Thus your own proper wiſdom 

Brings in the champion honour on my part, 

Againſt your vain aſſault. 

Ber, Here, take my ring : 

My houſe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 

35 And I'll be bid by thee. ; 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock a nj 
chamber window; 

I'll order take, my mother ſhall not hear. 

Now will J charge you in the band of truth, 

Jo When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, 

Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 

My reaſons are moſt ſtrong; and you ſhall ky 

them, 

When back again this ring ſhall be deliver'd: 

45| And on your finger, in the night, Vil put 

Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 

May token to the future our palt deeds. 

Adieu, *till then; then, fail not: You hav? un 


IA wife of me, though there my hope be 41: 


59] Ber. A heaven on earth I have won, oy 


ing thee. (Ext, 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heaven 
You may ſo in the end.— [ard c 


My mother told me juſt how he would woa, 
55 As if ſhe at in his heart; ſhe fays, all men 
Have the like oaths : he had ſworn to marry e, 
When his wife's dead? therefore I'll lie with lie 
When I am bury'd. Since Frenchmen ate ſo brad 
Marry that will, I live and die a mail: 

60 Only, in this diſguife, L think't no fin 


What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 


To cozen him, that would unjuſtly win. * 


ö TY 
1 The ſenſe is, we never ſwear by what is not holy, but ſwear by, or take to witneſs, the Pighe! 


Divinity. * i. e. crafty or decci: ful. 
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At 4. Scene 3.] 


2. 5 
e III. 
/0u, The Florentine Camp. 
Enter tbe tevo French Lords, and tuo or three Soldiers. 
1 Lord, You have not given him his mother's 
y r? 
2 Lord. J have deliver'd it an hour fince ; there 
is ſomeching in't that ſtings his nature; for, on the 
uk reading it, he chang'd almoſt into another man. 
5 1 Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and ſo ſweet 
a lady. 
\ Lord Eſpecially he hath incurred the ever- 
lating diſpleaſure of the king, who had even tun'd 
= his bounty to fing happineſs to him. I will tell 
F yu a thing, but you ſhall let it dwell darkly 
d ever vith you. 
af 1 Lord, When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, 
Fi and I am the grave of it. 
wits 2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman 
* here in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown ; and 
this night he fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of her 
fe honour : he hath given her his monumental ring, and 
* thinks himſelf made in the unchaſte compoſition. 
44 1 Lord, Now God delay our rebellion, as we 
ze ourſelves, what things are we ! 

2 Lird, Merely our own traitorss And as in 
the common courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee 
them reveal themſelves, till they attain to their 

ol abborr'd ends; ſo he, that in this action contrives 
"_ inſt his own nobility, in his proper ſtream o'cr- 
R flows himſelf l. 
: 1 Lord, Is it not meant damnable in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We ſhall not 
e thine, then have his company to-night ? 
2 Lord, Not till after midnight; for he is dieted 
K 11 to his hour. 
| 1 Lord, That approaches apace: IT would 
K Sai have him ſee his company anatomized; that 
ath, he might take a meaſure of his own judgment, 
ale vher-in fo cuciouſly he had jet this counterteit. 
me: 2 Lud. We will not meddle with him till he 
ſhall kum -_ for his preſence muſt be the whip of th« 
omer. 
art: 1 Lord, In the mean time, what hear you of 
ut thele wars? 
* 2 Lad, I hear, there is an overture of peace. 
= 1 Lord, Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded. 
| hav un 2 Lerd. What will count Rouſillon do then? will 
be dine. he travel higher, or return again into France? 
u by wr. 1 Lud, 1 perceive by this demand, you are not 
(Ext. aogether of his counſel. 
both hear 2 Lord, Let it be forbid, fir! ſo ſhould I be a 
[ard 6% rat deal of his act. 
1 090 Led. Sir, his wife, ſome two months ſince, 
U men ed from his houſe 3 her pretence is a pilgrimage 
marry Mey lo Saint Jaques le grand ; which holy undertaking, 
ie with hin vn molt auſtere ſanctimony, ſhe accompliſh'd : 
ire fo brad? nd, there reſiding, the tenderneſs of her nature 


come as a 
groan of her 


prey 
eaven, 


: 
breath, and now ſhe ſings in 


to her grief; in fine, made a 
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1 : 
Ne U xi 


Pighe?, { 


2 Lird, How is this juſtified ? 


S$ CEN 


home be encounter'd with a ſhame as ample. 


would be underſtood 3 he weeps, like a wench 
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1 Lerd. The ftronger part of it by her own 
letters; which makes her ſtory true, even to the 
point of her death: her death itſelf, which could 
not be her office to ſay, is come, was faithfully 
confirm'd by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence? 

1 Lerd. Ay, and the particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the verity. 
2 Lerd. I am heartily ſorry, that he'll be glad of 
this. 

1 Lord. How mightily, ſometimes, we make us 
comforts of our loſles ! 

2 Lerd. And how mightily, ſome other times, 
we drown our gain in tears ! the great dignity, 
that his valour hath here acquired for him, ſhall at 


1 Lord. The web of eur life is of a mingled yarn, 
good and ill together : our virtues would be proud, 
if our faults whipp'd them not; and our crimes 
would deſpair, if they were not cheriſh'd by our 
VIFTUCS, 
Enter a Servant. 
How now ? where's your maſter ? 
Serv, He met the duke in the ſtreet, fir, of 
whom he hath taken a ſolemn leave; his lordſhip 
will next morning for France. The duke hath 
offered him letters of commendations to the king. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can commend. 
Enter Bertram. 
1 Lord. They cannot be too tweet for the king's 
tartaeſs. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my 
lord, is't not after midnight ? 
Ber. I have to-night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, 
a month's length a-piece, by an abſtract of ſuc- 
ceſs: I have conge'd with the duke, done my adieu 
with, his neareſt; buried a wife, mourn'd for her; 
writ to my lady mother, I am returning : enter- 
tain'd my convoy; and, between theſe main par- 
cels of diſpatch, effected many nicer deeds : the 
laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 
2 Lerd. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and 
this morning your departure hence, it requires 
haſte of your lordſiip. 
Ber. 1 mean, tue buſineſs is not ended, as fear- 
ing to hear of it here after: But ſhall we have this 
dialogue between the fool and the ſoldier 
Como, bring forth this counterfeit module 2; he has 
deceiv'd me, like a double-meaning propheſier. 
2 Lord. Bring him forth : he hath ſat in the 
ſtocks all night, door gallant knave. 

Ber. No matter; his heels have deſerv'd it, in 
uſurping bis ſpurs fo long. How does he carry 
himſelf ? Y 

1 Lord. I have told your lordſhip already; the 
ſtocks carry him. But, to anſwer you as you 


that had ſhed her milk: he hath confeſs'd him- 
ſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to be a friar, 
from the time of his remembrance, to this very 


The meaning is, betrays bis own ſecrets in his own talk. 
24 


inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting i“ the ſtocks: And 
what, think you, he hath confeſt? 


2 Module means pattern, 
| | Ber, 
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Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be 
read to his face : if your lordſhip be in't, as I be- 
lieve you are, you muſt have the patience to hear it. 

Re-enter Soldiers with Parolles. 

Ber. A plague upon him! muffled ! he can ſay 
nothing of me; huſh ! huſh ! 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes !—Porto tartaraſſa. 

Inter, He calls for the tortures; What will you 


— ——ſ— — — — 


[AR 4. Scene J. 


1 Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. De. 
mand of him my conditions, and what credit I have 
'I vith the duke. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. „ You ſhall de- 


51% mand of him, whether one captain Dumain be 


i' the camp, a Frenchman ; what his reputation 
„is with the dulce, what his valour, honeſty, and 
*6 expertneſs in wars; or whether he thinks, it 
„were not poſſible with well-weighing ſums of 


ſay without em? 101“ gold to corrupt him to a revolt.” What ſay you 


Par. I will confeſs what I know without con- 
ſtraint: if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no 
More. 

Inter. Boſto chimurc bo. 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

Inter. You are a merciful general: — Our genera! 
bids you anfwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live, 

Inter. ** Firſt demand of him how many horſe 
& the duke is ſtrong.” What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or fix thouſand ; but very weak and 
unſerviceable: the troops are all ſcatter d, and th: 
commanders very poor rogues; upon my reputa- 

Gon and credit, and as I hope to live. 

Inter. Shall I ſet down your anſwer fo ? 

Par. Do; I'll take the ſacrament on't, how and 
which way you will: all's one to him l. 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this ! 

1 Lord. You are deceiv'd, my lord; this is 
monſieur Parolles, the gallant militariſt, (that was 
his own phraſe) that had the whole theorique ot 
war in the knot of his ſcarf, and the practice in th: 
chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again, for keep- 
ing his ſword clean nor belieye he can have every 
thing in him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or fix thouſand horſe, I faid,—] will 
ſay true,—or thereabouts, ſet down,—for II ipeak 
truth, 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for't?, in the 
nature he delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 

Inter. Well, that's ſer down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, fir: a truth's a truth, 
the rogues are marvellous poor. ( are a- foot. 

Inter, Demand of him, of what ſtrength they 
What ſay you to that? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to live this 
preſent hour, I will tell true. Let me fee : Spurio 


a a hundred and fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus 


ſo many, Jaques ſo many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodo- 
wick, and Gratii, two hundred and fifty each: mine 
own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, Bentii, two 
hundred and fifty each: ſo that the muſter file, 
rotten and ſound, upon my life, amounts not to 


fifteen thouſand poll; half of the which dare not 


ſhake the ſnow from off their caſlocks3, leſt they 
ſhake themſelves to pieces. | 


20] Ber. Nay, by your leave, 


to this ? what do you know of it ? 

Par. I befeech you, let me anſwer to the py. 
ticular of rhe interrogatories : Demand them fingly, 
Inter. Do you know this captain Dumain? 


15 Par. I know him: he was a botcher's 'prentice 


in Paris, from whence he was whipp'd for getting 

the ſheriff's fool with child; a dumb innocent, 

that could not ſay him, nay. 

[ Dumain 100 ub bis band in ange- 
Id your hands; though 

I know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile thatfilis, 

Inter. Well, is the captain in the duke of Flo- 

rence's camp ? 

Par, Upon my knowledge, he is, and louſy, 


25] 1 Lerd., Nay, look not to upon me; we ſhall 


hear of your lordſhip anon. 
Inter. What is his reputation with the duk: 
Par. The duke. knows him for no other but 2 
poor officer of mine; and writ to me the other 
30 day, to turn him out o' the band: I think, I hae 
us letter in my pocket. 
Inter. Marry, we'il ſearch. , 
Par. In good ſadneis, 1 do not know, either 
it is there, or it is upon a file, with the duce's other 
35 letters, in my tent, 
Inter. Here tis; here's a paper; Shall I read it 
to you ? 
Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 
Ber. Our interpreter docs it wells 
I Lord. Excellentiy. 
Inter. % Dian. Ihe count's a fool, and full ef 
cc gold,” emo. - 
Par. That is not the duke's letter, fir; that is 
a1 advertiſement to a proper maid in Florus, 
45] ne Diang, to take heed ot the allurement of ore 
count Rouſillon, a fooliſh idle boy, but, for all tua: 
very ruttith ; I pray you, fir, put it up again. 
Inter, Nay, I ll real it firſt, by your favour. 
Par. My meaning in't, I proteft, was wer 
50 honeſt in the behalf of the maid ; for I knew tht 
young count to be a dangerous and laſcivious bij] 
who is a Whale to virginity, and devours up 4 
the fry it finds. 
Ber. Damnable, both ſides rogue 
55 Interpreter reads the letter. 


J When he ſwear oaths, bid him drop gold, and 


© take it; 
ce After he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore: | 
« Half won, is match well made; match, and vel 
„ make it; 


Ber. What ſhall be done to him? 


1 The words 44 all's one to him" ſeem to belong to another ſpeaker, and appear to be 3 pF 
remark of Bertram's upon Parotlles* aſſertion. 
ue. 3 Caſſick fignifies a horſeman's looſe coat. 


« He ne'er pays after-debts, take it before; 


2j, e. I am not obliged to him for it. To 0 
« A0 
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.Dumain :- You have anſwer'd to his reputatior 


AR 4. Scene z.] 


« And ſay, a ſoldier, Dian, told thee this, : 

« Men are to met} with et, boys are but to kiſs : 

« For count of this, the count's a fool, I know it, 
« Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 


5 ö 
« Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, | 5 
© PAROLLES. 


Ber, He ſhall be whipp'd through the army, with 
this rhime in his forehead. 

2 Lord, This is your devoted friend, fir, the 20 
manifold ligguiſt, and the armipotent ſoldier, 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, 
ard now he's a cat to me. 

Inter. 1 perceive, fir, by our genetal's looks, we 
ſhall be f.in to hang you. 15 

Par. My life, fir, in any caſe: not that I am 
afraid to die; but that, my offences being many. 
would repent out the remainder of nature: le: 
me live, fir, in a dungeon, i“ the ſtocks, or an) 
where, ſo I may live. 20 

Inter, We'll fee what may be done, ſo you con- 
fols freely; therefore, once more to this captain 


with the duke, and to his valour z What is his 
honeſty ? 25 

Par. He will ſteal, fir, an egg out of a cloiſter; 
for rapes and raviſhments he parailels Neſſus. He 
profeiſes no keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, 
he is ſtronger than Hercules. He will lie, fir, 
with ſuch volubility, that you would think Truth [30 
were a fool : drunkenneſs is his beſt virtue; for 
he will be ſwine- drunk; and in his flzep he doe: 
little harm, ſave to his bed-cloaths about him; bu: 
they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw 
] have but little more to ſay, fir, of his honeſty : [25 
he has every thing that an honeſt man ſhould no. 
have z what an honeſt man ſhould have, he has 
nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? Ao 
pax upon him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

Inter. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 

Par. Faith, fir, he has led the drum before th 
Engliſh tragedians,—to belie him, I will not, —anc 
more of his ſoldierſhip I know not z except, in tha A5 
country, he had the honour to be the officer at aſ 
place there called Mile- end, to inſtruct for the 
doubling of files: I would do the man what ho- 
eur I can, but of this I am not certain. 

1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd villainy ſo far, thai] 50 
the rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him! he's a cat ſtill. 

Inter, His qualities being at this poor price, I 
nerd not to aſk you, if go:d will corrupt him to 
revalt. Ps 
Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecu he will ſell the fee- 
limple of his ſalvation, the ipheritance of it; and 
cut the intail from all remainders, and a perpetual 
lucceſan for it perpetually. 
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2 Lord. Why does he aſk him of me ? 

Inter, What's he ? 

Par. E'en-a crow of the ſam: neſt ; not al- 
together ſo great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater 


a great deal in evil. He excels his brother for a 


coward, yet his brother is reputed one of the beſt 
that is: In a retreat he outruns any lacquey; 
morry, in coming on he has the cramp. 
Inter, If your life be ſaved, will you undertake 
to betray the Florentine ? 
Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, count 
Rouſillon. 
Inter, I'l} whiſper with the general, and know 
his pleaſure. 1 ' 
Par. I'll no more drumming z a plague of all 
drums! Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to be- 
guile the ſuppoſition * of that laſcivious young boy 
che count, have I run into this danger: Yet, who 
would have ſuſpected an ambuſh where I was 
taken? [ Afde, 
Inter. There is no remedy, fir, but you muſt die: 
tie general ſays, you, that have fo traiterouſly diſ- 
covered the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch 
peſtiferous reports of men very nobly held, can 
ſerve the world for no very honeſt uſe ; therefore 
you muſt die. Come, headſman, off with his head. 
Par. O Lord, fir ; let me live, or let me ſee 
my death ! : 
Inter. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all 
your friends. [Unbinding bim, 
So, look about you; Know you any here? 
Ber. Good-morrow, noble captain. 
2 Lyrd. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 
I Lord, God fave you, noble captain. 
2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my 
lord Lafeu? 1 am for France. 
1 Lord, Good captain, will you give me a copy 
of that ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of 
the count Rouſillon? an I were not a very coward, 
I'd compel it of you; but fare you well. ¶ Exeunt. 
Irter. You are undone, captain; all but your 
ſcarf, that has a knot on't yet. 
Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot ? 
Inter, If you could find out a country where but 
wamen were that had received ſo much ſhame, you 
might begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, 


fir „ 1 am for France too; we ſhall of you 
there. [Exits 
Par. Yet am I thankful: if my heait were great, 


Twould burſt at this: Captain I'll be no more 
But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 

As captain ſtall : ſimply the thing I am 

Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 


$5] That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 


Safeſt in ſhame ! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! 
There's place, and means, for every man to live. 


Ruſt, ſword ! cool, bluſhes ! and, Paralles, 2 
I'll after them. 


Inter, What's his brother, the other captain|60 


To mell, is derived from the French wad, melcr, to mingle. 


Qq 


[Exir. 


© i. 6. to deceive the opinion. 
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300 ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. [A 4. Scene; 


S. CE WK IV. home, more advanc'd by the king, than by thy 
red-tail'd humble-bee I ſpeak of. ; 


At Jo Sden 


CI T put 


dot N b. i: los) trick 
The Widw's Houſe at ane Count. I would, 1 had not known him! it uss . n 
Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. | the death of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman, tha Lal A ſhre 
Hel. That you may well perceive 1 have not| 5 fever nature had praiſe for creating: if ſte hal Crit. Sy he 
w:ong'd you, partaken of my fleſh, and coſt me the deseß Hauer much 
One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world £roans of a mother, I could not have owed her 1 * remains er 
Shall be my ſurety; fore whoſe throne, tis need- more rooted love. ks Bucine f.;: 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel; ful, Laf. "Twas a good lady, *twas a good laly: tees where ha 
Time was, I did him a defired office, ro ſwve may pick a thouſand fallads, ere wr light on Lif. 1 like 
Dear almoſt as his life; which gratitude ſuch another herb. | en bout to t. 
Through flinty Tartar's boſom would peep forth, Clo, Indeed, fir, ſhe was the ſweet-marjoram bis death, an 
And anſwer, thanks: I duly am infqrm'd, of the ſallet, or, rather, the herb of grace. bis return home 
His grace is at Marſcilles; to which place Laf. They are not fallet-herbs, you knave, they hac in the be 
We have convenient convoy. You muſt know, | 15212 noſe-herbs. be minority of 
I am ſuppaſed dead: the army breaking, Cio. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir, I har: ſeif-2racious rei 
My huſband hies him home; where, heaven aiding,| [29t much ſccill in graſs. highnefs has pro 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, Loaf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf; : te ciſhleaſure ! 
We'll be, before our welcome. | knave, or a fool? ti te is no fitter 
id. Gentle madam, 201 Cl. A fool, fir, at a woman's ſervice, and a Ike jt ? 
You never had a ſervant, to whoſe truſt knave at a man's. Curt. With 
Vour buſineſs was more welcome. Leaf. Your diſtinction? wh it happily e 
Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, Civ, I would cozen the man of his wife, and Laf, His hig! 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour Jo his ſervice, a , af 1 able 4 body 
To recompence your love; doubt not, but heaven|25 Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice, indeed, will de here to-n 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower, Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble®, fir bat in ſuch intel 
As it hath fated her to be my motive to do her ſervice. 
And helper to a huſband. But O ftrange men! Laf. Iwill ſubſcribe for thee : thou art bath 


That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, | * [Krave and fool, 


When ſaucy ? truſting of the cozen'd thoughts 30 Clo. At your ſervice. 
De files the pitchy night! ſo luſt doth play Laf. No, no, 10. 
With what it loaths, for that which is away: Clo, Why, fir, if I cannot ſerve you, I can ſerve 
But more of this hereafier :z—- You, Diana, as great a prince as you are. 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer Laf . Who's that? a Frenchman ? 
Something in my behalf, 35] Co. F aith, ſir, he has an Engliſh name; but his 
Dia. Let death and honeſty I [phiſnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 8-1 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours Laf. What prince is that ? ; ; The Cour 
Upon your will to ſuffer. Clo. The black prince, fir, alias, the prince of lie Hole. 
Hel. Yet, I pray you,— darkneſs ; alias, the devil. n 
But with the word 3, the times will bring on ſummer, 40 Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe : I give thee 1. Hur a; 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, not this to ſuggeſt 7 thee from thy maſter thou talk t 5 44 this 
And be as ſweet as ſharp. We muſt away; of; ſ-rve him fill, * \ 
Our waggon 1s prepar'd, and time revives o us: Clo. I am A woodland fellow, ſir, that always * dne | e 
All's wwell, that ends well: (till the fine's the crown; lov'd a great fire; and the maſter I ipeat of, ejer SO JON 


wear your gen 


[keeps a good fire. But, ſure, he is the prince of the By 
e bolt, you do ſ. 


world, let his nobility remain in his court. I am 


Ur 


W hate'er the courie, the end is the renown. | Exeunt.|4 


| S Cc E NE V. for the houſe with the narrow gate, which _ þ nothing > ur 
llon. o be too little fer pomp to enter: ſome, tht 2 nter 

mp my humble themſelves, may; but the many will be ee may hel 

Erter Ceurteſi, Lafeu, and Clown. 50 too chill and tender; and they'll be for the flowery * Yould ipend 


bent, And you, 
Ha. Sir, I have 
Cent, I have be 
Hel. do prefut 
Pa the report th 
a therefore, go. 
uch lay nice ma 
* Ue of your 01 
dal continue tha 
Cen. What's yo 
Le, That it wil 
de this poor p 
Kd me with th 


Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ- led with a way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
ſnipt-taffata fellow there; whoſe villainous ſaffron 5 Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be a-weary 0 
would have made all the unbak'd and doughty youth thee; and I tell thee fo before, becauſe I would 
of a nation in his colour: your daughter-in-law not fall out with thee. Go thy ways; let my 
had been alive at this hour; and your fon here at] 55 horſes be well look'd to, without any tricks. 


1 Motive for affiſiant. * Saucy may here imply luxurious, and by conſequence /aſcivious. 3 i. e. in an 
inſtant of time. 4 i. e. rouſes us. Here ſome particularities of faſhionable dreſs are ridiculed, 
Snipt-taſſata needs no explanation; but villainous ſaffron 1s more obſcure. This alludes to a fantifick 
faſhion, then much followed, of uſing yellow faarch for their bands and ruffs. s Sir John Hawkins gies 
the following explanation of this paſſage: Part of the furniture of a fol was a bauble, which, thoug 
it be generally taken to ſignify any thing of ſmall value, has a preciſe and determinable meaning. It 1 
in ſhort, a kind of truncheon with a head carved on it, which the feel anciently carried in his hand. 
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at 5, Soene 2.] 


CI I put any tricks up m 'em, (ir, they ſhall 
kilos) tricks 3 which are their own right by the 
nor rature. [ Exit. 

Lal. A ſhrewd knavey and an unhappy !. 

(erte. Ss he is. My I-rd, that's gone, made] 5 
Frtelf much ſoort gut of him: by his authority 
b rms here, which he thinks is a patent for 
* Guineſs 3 aid, indeed, he has no pace, but 
mes where ha will. , 


vn about to tell you, Since I heard of the good 
Pes death, and that my lord your on was upon 
bis return home, I mov'd the King my maſter, to 
bene in the behalf of my daughter; which, in 
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Count. It rejoices me, that I hope I ſhall ſee hir 
ere I die. I have letters, that my fon will b 
here to-night: I ſhall beſeech your lordſhip, t- 
remain with me till they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with what man- 
ners 1 might ſafely be admitted. 

Count, You need but plead your honourab!- 
privilege. 


Laf. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter ; 


if. 1 like him well; "tis not amis: and 110 but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 


Re-enter Clowwn. 
Clo. O madam, yonder's your lord my ſon wit“ 
a patch of velvet on's face; whether there be 
ſcar under't, or no, the velvet knows ; but 'tis 4 


be minority of them both, his majeſty, out of a[T5 zoodly patch of velvet: his left cheek is a chee}: 


ſeif-2racious remembrance, did firſt propoſe : his 
highnefs has promis'd me to do it: and, to ſtop up 
the dſvleaſure he hath concerv'd 1gain ft your fon, 
ta te is no fitter matter. How docs your ladyſhip 
Ike it? 20 
Curt. With very much content, my lord, and 1 
wh it happily effected. 
Laf. His highneis comes poſt from Marſeilles, 
of a3 able a body as when he numbered thirty; he 
will de here to-morrow, or I am deceiv'd by him] 
bat in ſuch intelligence hath f-ldom tail'd. 


t 
Un 


of two pile and a half, but his right cheek is worn 
bare. 

Count. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a 
good livery of honour : fo, belike, is that. 

Clo. But it is your carbonado'd face. 

Laf. Let us go ſee your ton, I pray you; I long 
to talk with the young noble ſoldier. 

Cl. Faith, there's a dozen of em, with delicat + 
fine hats, and moſt courtzous feathers, which bow 
the head, and nod at every man. 


[Exeunt. 


EE. 7 EG 


A 


e . 35 
The Court of France at Marſeilles. 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with tao 
Attendants. 


%. Dr this exceeding poſting, day and night, 40 

Muſt wear your ſpirits low: we cannot 
help it; 

ut, ſince you have made the days and nights as one, 

0 wear your gentle limbs in my aftairs, 

cbt you do ſo grow in my requital, 45 

$ thing can unroot you. In happy time 

2 Enter a gentle Aſtringer 2. 

5 man may help me to his majeſty's ear, 

de would ipend his pawer,—God fave you, fir. 

Cent. And you. 50 

Hd. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of France. 

Cent. have been ſometimes there. 

lll. J do preſume, fir, that you are not fallen 

Pi the report that goes upon your goodneſs ; 

0d therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, | 55 

uch lay nice matters by, I put you to 

i: ule of your own virtues, for the which 

dal continue thankful, 

Gert, What's your wil. ? 

Hel, That it wili pleaſe you 6o 

be this poor petition to the king; 


To come into his preſence, 
Gent. "The King's not here. 
Hel. Not here, fir ? 
Gent, Not, indeed : 
He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more hats 
Than is his uſe. 
Wid. Lord, how wwe loſe our pains ! 
Hel. Alls well that end's well, yet; 
Though time ſeem o adverſe, and means unſit.— 
do beſeech you, whither is he gone? 
Gent. Marry, a3 I take it, to Rouſillon; 
Whither I ain going. 
Hel. I do bete ch you, fir, 
Since you are like to lee the king before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand; 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
I will come after you with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means. 
Gent. This I'll do for you. [rhan{*, 
Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be WA 
What-e'er tall. more. We mult to horſe again ;—- 
Go, 805 provide. [ Exeunt, 
— »* 8 2 
Roufilion, 
Enter Clown and Parolles. 
Par. Good Mr. Lavatch, give my lord Lafeu 


ud me with that ſtore of power you have, 


" That is unlucky, 


this letter: I have ere now, fir, been better know 


2 Mr. Steevens ſays, that a gentle aſtringer means a gentleman falconer, 
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to you, when I have held familiarity with freſher 
clothes; but 1 am now, fir, muddy d in fortune's 
moat, and fmell ſomewhat ftrong of her ftrong 
diſpleaſure. 


Clo. Truly, fortune's diſpleaſure is but ſluttiſh, 5 


if it ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will 
henceforth eat no fiſh of fortune's buttering. 
Pr'ythee, allow the wind". 

Par. Nay, you need not flop your noſe, fir; 1 
ſpake but by a metaphor. ? a 

Clo. Indeed, fir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will 
ſtop my noſe; or againſt any man's metaphor. 
Prythee, get thee further. 

Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo. Foh ! pr'ythee, ſtand away; A paper from 
fortune's cloſe · ſtool to give to a nobleman ! Look, 
here he comes himſelf. 


Enter Lafeu. 


Here is a pur of fortune's, fir, or of fortunes 
cat, (out not a muſk-car) that bas fallen into the un- 
clean fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, a* he ſays, 
is muddy d withal: Pray you, fir, uſe the carp as 
vou may; for he looks like a poor, decay'd, in- 
genious, fooliſh, raſcally knave. 2 I do pity his 
aiſtreſs in my ſmiles of comfort, and leave him to 
your lordſhip. [Exit Clown, 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly ſcratch'd. a 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? tis 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have 


you play'd the knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould} 


fcratch you, who of herſelf is a good lady, and 
would not have knaves thrive long under her ? 
There's a guart detu for you: Let the juſtices 
make you and fortune friends; I am for other 
buſineſs. 
Par. I beſeech your honour, to hear me one 
fingle word. 
Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more : come, you 
ſhall ha't ; ſave your word. 
Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 
. Loaf. You beg more than one word then 3. — 
Cox* my paſſion ! give me your hand: — How does 
your drum ? i 
Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that 
found me. 
Laf. Was I, in ſooth? and I was the firſt that 
loſt thee. 


: W 
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in 


ſome grace, for you did bring me out. 
Laf. Out upon thee, knave ! doſt thou put upon 
me at once both the office 6f God and the devil? 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


30 Xing. Praifing what is loſt, 


one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee 
out. ae trampets.] 'The king's coming, 
know 


I 
y his trumpets, —Sirrah, inquire — 


after me; I had talk of you laſt night: though 


1 That is, ſtand to the windward of me. 
encouraging him with a gracious ſmile. 
French is plural, and ſignifies <vords. 
full extent. 


Did to his majeſty, his mother, and us lady, 


38 And deeper than oblivion we do bury 


ol in me at once: But to the brighteſt beams 


$5 


[AR 5. Scene 1 


3 a fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; 80 to, 


PJr. I praiſe God for you. [ Exeur, 


1 III. 
F louriſp. Enter King, Leng Lafeu, Lordi, A. 


tendants, &c. 
King. We loft a jewel of her; and our eſteen* 
Was made much poorer by it : but your ſon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation homes. 
Count. "Tis paſt, my liege: 
And I beſeech your majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i' the blade © of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
Q'er bears it, and burns on. 
King. My honour'd lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all: 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him, 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 
Laf. This 1 muſt ſay, 
But firſt I beg my pardon.— The young lord 


Oftence of mighty note; but to himſelf 

The greateſt wrong of all: he lok a wife, 
Whote beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey 

Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive 
Whoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerv 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs, 

[hither; 
{Makes the remembrance dear. —\Vell, call ki 
We are reconcil'd, ard the firſt view ſhall kill 
All rep«ctition :—Let him not aſk our pardon; 
The nature of his great offence is dad, 


Che incenſing relicks of it: let him approach, 

A ſtranger, no offender ; and inform him, 

So tis our will he ſhould. 

Gert. I ſhall, my liege. [ ſpoke 
King. What ſays he to vvar daughter? have 
Laf. All that he is hath reference to your 54 


neſs. ters ſert u 
King. Then ſhall we have a match. I hate! 
That iet him high in fame. 


Enter Bertram. 
Laf. He looks well on't. 
King. I am not a day of ſeaſon, : 
For thou may'ſ ſee a ſun-ſhine and a hail 


Diſtracted clouds give way; fo ſtand thou fors, 
The time is fair again. 

Ber. My high-repented blames, 

Dear ſovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is Whole; 
Not one word more of the conſumed time. 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 


2 The meaning is, I teſlify my pity for his diſh 


3 A quibble is intended on the word Parolicy, which 
4 Fftcem here means reckoning or eftimate. 5 i. e. complete, a 


6 j. e. in the ſpring of early life, when the man is yet green. 
blade, and therefore Dr. Warburton reads, blaze of youth, | 


Oil and fire ſuit but il 


Aa 5. Scen 
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We they wer: 


at 5. Scene 3.] 


The inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 

geile, ere we can effect them: You remember 
$9 u, The daughter of this lord ? 

Be. Admiringly, my liege: At firſt 


2 | tuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Nur make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
14 Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour; 
eſtcem* Sorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoPn 


on Extended or contracted all proportions, 
To a moſt hideous object: Thence it came, 
That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Face I have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend it. 


outh ; King, Well excus'd : 
force, That thou doſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away, 
From the great compt: But love, that comes too 
Like a remorſeful pardon Nowly carried, { late, 
To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 
n him, Ching, That's good that's gone; our raſh faults 


Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave: 
ord Oft our diſpleaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, 


ady, Deftroy our friends, and after weep their duſt: 
Our own love waking cries to ſee what's done, 
2 While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 
; Be this fweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
12 Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin: 
ert 


The main conſents are had; and here we'l! ſtay 
Jo ſee our widower's ſecond marriage-day. | bleſs ! 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


10 


15 


20 


2 


ther; Cant, Which better than the firſt, O dear heaven 
„ call by Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, creaſe ! 

ul Kill Laf. Come on, my fon, in whom my houſe's 
don; Mutt be digeſted, give a favour from you, [name 
| To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 

[hat he may quickly come.— By my old beard, 
proach, and every hair thac's on't, Helen, that's dead, 
im, VWs a ſweet creature; ſuch a ring as this, 

* the laſt that e' er ſhe took her leave at court, 
; [ * | lay upon her finger. 
r? have» Ber. Her's it was not. bye 
N King, Now, pray you, let me ſee it; ſor mine 
w_ ” Vhile 1 was ſpeaking, oft was faiten'd to't. 
I have k This ring was mine 3 and, when I gave it Helen, 
| tade her, if her fortunes ever ſtood 

beceffity'd to help, that by this token [her 

| wauld relieve her: Had you that craft, to reave 

Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 
hail Br, My gracious ſovereign, 
ams Hose er it pleaſes you to take it ſu, 
hou for, de ring was never her's. 

Cant. Son, on my life, 

[have ſeen her wear it; and the reckon'd it 

At her life's rate. 

Lof. 1am ſure, I ſaw her wear it. 
time. Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, the never ſaw it: 
top; In Florence was It from a caſement thrown me, 
ecrees wk in a paper, which contain'd the nam: 

whey that threw it: noble ſhe was, and thought 
is dirt, A 1 e ass d: but when 1 had ſubſcrib'd 
les, which 2 own fortune, and inform'd her fully, 

oy, U could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
uit but il 


hr they were honeſtly conte by. 


40 To tender it herſelf. 


Go toll him: tor this, I'll none of him 2. 
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As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceas'd, 

In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 

Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himſelf, 

That knows the tinct and multiplying medicine, 
Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, 

Than I have in this ring: twas mine, twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 

That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
Confefs *twas her's, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her: ſhe call'd the faints to ſurety, 
That the would never put it from her finger, 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 

(Where you have never come) or fent it us 

Upon her great diſaſter. 

Ber. She never ſaw it. {honour 3 
King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſely, as J love mine 
And mak*ft conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out: If it ſhould prove 
That thou art ſo inhuman,—'twill not prove fo z— 
And yet I know not :—thou didſt hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead, which nothing, but to cloſe 

Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 

More than to fee this ring.— Take him away. 

[ Guards ſeize Bertram. 


5 
My fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 


Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him ;— 
We'll fitt this matter further. 


30] Ber, It you hall prove 


This ring was ever her's, you ſhall as eaſy 
Prove that I huſbandcd her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. | Exit Bertram guarded. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


35] King. I am wrapp'd in diſmal thinkings. 


Gent, Gracious ſovereign, ; 
Whether I have been to blame, or no, 1 know not; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, | 
Who hath, for four or five removes i, come ſhort 
] undertook it, 

Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this, I know, 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 
With an importing viſage ; and the told me, 


45 Iu a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 


Your highneſs with herſelf. 
The King reads. 


Upon his many proteſtations to marry 


50|** me, when his wife was dead, I bluſh to fay it, 


c he woa me. Now is the count Roufillon a 
« widowerz his vows are forfeited to me, and 
„ my honour's paid to him. He ſtole from 
&« Florence, taking no leave, and I follow him to 


55 « his country for juſtice: Grant it me, O king; 


« in you it beſt lies; otherwiſe a ſ:ducer flouriſhes, 
«© and a poor maid is undone. 
„% Diana CAPULET.” 
Laf. I will buy me a ſon-in-law in a fair, and 
[ Lafeu, 
King. Ihe heavens have thought well on thee, 
To bring forth this di ſcovery. Seek theſe ſuitors ; 
Go, ſpeedily, and bring again the count, 


" Renews are n or poſl- tages. 2 Alluding to buying horſes in fairs, and paying toll for them to 
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Enter Bertram, guarded. 

I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady, 
Was foully ſnatch'd. 

Count, Now, juſtice on the doers ! 


King. I wonder, fir, fince wives are monſters to| 5 
And that you fly them as you ſwear them lordſhip, 
Yet you deſire to marry.— What woman's that ? 


Enter Widow and Diana. 


Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine, 10 


Derived from the ancient Capulet; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far J may be pitied. 


Mid. I am her mocher, fir, whole age and honour, 


Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhali ceaſe 1, wichout your remedy. 


King. Come hither, count: Do you know theſe 


women ? 


Ber. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them: Do they charge me further ?[20 


Dia. Why do you look fo ſtrange upon your 
Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 


You give away heaven's vows, and thoſe are mine; [25 
You give away myſelf, which is xnown mine; 


For I by vow are fo embody'd yours, 


That ſhe, which marries you, mult marry me, 


Either both, or none. 


Laf. Your reputetion comes too ſhort for my 30 
daughter, you are no huſband for her. | To Bertram. 
Ber, Ny lord, this is a fond and deſperace creature, 


V. neu fometime 1 have laugu'd with: le 
highnets 


I. av a more noble thought upon mine honour, 35 


han for to think that 1 would fink it here. 


Xing. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill 


to friend, 


ill your deeds gain them: Falrer prove your ho- 


han in my thought it Les! 
Dia. Good my ird, \ 
Aſk him upon his cath, if he Eoes think 
lie had not my virginit). 
Kirg. What ſay' tau to her? 
Ber. She's impudent, my lord; 
And was a common gan eſter w the camp. 


Dia. He does me wrong, my loid 3 if 1 were (5, 
Fe might have bzught me at a common price: 


Do not believe him: O, behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſp-&, and rich validity 2, 
Did lack a poraliel 3 yet, for ail that, 
He gave it to a con hne o the camp, 
Ii be one. 

Count. He bluſher, and tis it: 
Of ſix preceding anceſtors, tha: gem 


Conferr'd by teſtament to the ſ. quent iſſue, 
This is his wile; 


Nach it been ow'd, and worn. 
hat ring's a thouſand provts. 
King, Mcthought you faid, 


Y"-u law one here in court could witneſs it. 


Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 


© bad arc inſtrument z his name's Parolles, 


ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


[you, 


wite ? 


t your 


nour, 
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[AR 5. Scene , 


Laf. I ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither, 
Ber. What of him? 
He's quoted 3 for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o' the world tax'd and deboſſꝰ de: 
Whoſe nature fickens but; to ſpeak a truth; * 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That wWill ipeak any thing? | 
King. She hath that ring of yours. 
Ber. I think, ſhe ha,: certain it is, I Ik'4 her 
And boarded her i' the wanton way of vouth: 
She knew her diſtance, and dic angle for me, 
Madding my cagerneis with her reſtraint, 
As all impediments in fancy*s courſe, 
Are mot:ves of more fancy; and, in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring 
And I had that, which any interior might 
At market- price have bought. 
Dia. I muſt be patient; 
You, that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a hu{band) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 
Ber, I have it not. 
King. What ring was yours, I pray you ? 
Dia. Sir, much like 
The ſame upon your finger. ler. 
King. Know you this ring ? this ring was his of 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a- bel. 
King. The ſtery then goes falſe, you threw it hin 
Out ct a caſement. 
Dia. I have ſpoke the truch. 
Enter Parolles. 
Ber. Ny lord, I do confeis, the ring was hen. 
King. You boggle ſarewaly, every feather ftzs 
Is this the man you. ſpeak of ? I. 
Dia. It is, my lore. 
King. Teil me ſirrah, but tell me true, I clay: 
Not t-aring che difpleature of your maſter, | vy 
(Which, on your juſt proceeding, Iii keep of: ) 
By him, and by thus wornan here, what know you? 
Par. So picate your majetty, my matter ha 
been an honourable gend man; tricks he hui 
had in him, which gentiemen have. 
Xing. Come, come, to the purpoſe z Did it 
love this wamai: ? 
Par. *Faith, fir, he did love her: But by? 
Kirg. How, | pray you ? 
Par. Ke did love her, fir, as a gentleman lor 
a woman. 
King. How is that ? 
Par. He lov'd her, fir, ans lov'd her not. 
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave =» 
What an equivocal companion is this? 20 
Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſh 
coramand. 


Loaf. He's a good drum, my lord, but a naught 


60 Orator. 


Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marriage? 


Par. Faith, I know more than I'll fpcaks 


I That is, deceaſe, die. 2 i. e. value. 3 Quoted bas the ſame ſenſe as netrd, “ See note 35 P. 


Kin 


b is c. arly to ſpeak a truth. 
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AR 5. Scene 3.] 


King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt ? 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty ; I did go be- 
tween them, as I ſaid z but more than that, he 
loved her,; — tor, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
talk's of Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and I 
know not what : yet I was in that credit with them 
at that time, that I knew of their going to bed; 
and of other motions, as promiſing her marriage, 
and things that would derive me ill will to ſpeak 
of, therefore I will not ſpeak what I know. 

King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou 
canſt lay they are marry d: But thou art too fine! 
in thy evidence; therefore ſtand aſide.— This ring, 
you ſay, was yours? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it 

ou ? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it. 

King, Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all theſe ways, 
How could you give it him ? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Laf. This woman's an eaſy glove, my lord; ſhe 
does off and on at pleaſure. 

King. The ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 

Dia, It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know. 

Kirg. Take her away, I do not like her now; 
To priſon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'& me where thou hadſt this ring, 
Thou dieſt within this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer?. 

Dia. By leres if ever I knew man, twas you. 

King, Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this 

while ? 

Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 
Re knows, I am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't ; 
Vil fwear, I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 
I am either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 
[ Pointing to Lafeu. 

King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail.—Stay, royal 

fir : [Exit Widow. 
The jeweller, that owes 3 the ring, is ſent for, 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But fer this lord, To Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 
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Tes fine, here means full of fineſſe 
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Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him: 
He knows kimſelt, my bed he hath defil'd; 
And at that time he got his wife with child : 
Dead though ſhe be, the feels her young one kick, 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick. 
And now behold the meaning. 

Re-enter Widow, with Helena. 


King. I: there no exorciſt + 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is't real, that I ſee ? 
Hel. No, my good lord ; 
"Tis but a ſhadow of a wife vou ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both; oh, pardon ! 
Hel. Oh, my good lord, when I was like this maid, 
I found you wond'rous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look you, here's your letter; This it fays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c.— This is done: 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 
Ber. If ſhe, my liege, can make me know this 
clearly, 
I'll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
eadly divorce ſtep between me and you 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living? 
[ To the Counteſs. 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon. 
—Good Tom Drum, lend me a handkerchief ; [ta 
Parclles.] So, I thank thee; wait on me home, 
I' make ſport with thee : Let thy courteſies alone, 
they are ſcurvy ones. 
King. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow. 
If thou be'ſt yet a Freſh uncropped flower, 
. Diana. 
Chuſe thou thy huſband, and I'll pay thy dower; 
For I can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid, 
Thou kept'ſt a wife herſelf, thyfelf a maid, 
Of that, and all the progreſs, more and leſs, 
Re ſclvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs ; 
All yet ſeems well; and, if it end fo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 
Advancing: 
Je king's a heggar, now the play is done: 
All is well ended, if this ſuit be won, 
That you expreſs content; which awe will pay, 
With ftrife te pleaſe you, day exceeding day: 
Ours be your patience then, and yours cur parts; 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 


| 


too artful. 
* This ward is uſed not very properly for enchanter. 
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WHAT YOU WII 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Oz51N0, Duke of Hiyria. | FABIAN, ſervant to Olivia. 

SEBASTIAN, @ young gentleman, brett er to Viola. MAL vouio, @ fantaſtical ſtetvard to Olivia. 
AxT0N10, a ſca-captain, friend to Scbaſtian. Clown, ſervant to Olivia. 

VALENTINE . FE 

Cunto, ; . Or 1via, a lady of great beauty and fortune, belov d 
Sir Tony BELCH, uncle to Olivia. by the Duke. 

Sr AxPREW AGUE-CHEEK, @ forlifh knight, pre- VroLA, in live with the Duke. 


tending to Olivia. MARIA, Olivia's woman. 


A Sea-Captain, friend to Viola. 


Prieſt, Sailors, Officers, and other Attendants. ; 
SCENE, a City on the Coaft of Illyria. 


On — ——— — PE mm 
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. | That inſtant was I turn'd into a hart; 
The Duke's Palace. And my defires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
; B'er fince purſue me,—How now? what news 
Enter the Duke, Curio, and Lords. from her ? 
Duke. JF muſick be the food of love, play on, ; 
Give me exceſs of it; that, fartliting, . Enter Valentine. 

The appetite may ſicken, and fo die.— Val. So pleaſe my lord, I might not be admitted, 
That ſtrain again z—it had a dying fall: But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer 
O, it came o'er my ear lize the ſweet ſouth, The element itſelf, till ſeven years hence, 
That breathes upon a bank of viclets, 10|Shall not behold her face at ample view; 
Sealing, and giving odour.— Enough; no more; But, like a cloiſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, 
Ii, not ſo ſweet now, as it was before. And water once a day her chamber pound 
O tpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thou: With eye-offending brine : all this, to ſeaſon 
That, notwithſtanding my capacity A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh, 
Receiveth as the ſea, nought enters there, 15] And laſting, in her ſad remembrance. 
Of what validity * and pitch ſoever, Duke. O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
But falls into abatement and low price, To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
Even in a minute! ſo full of ſhapes is fancy 2, How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
That it alone is high-fantaſtical 3. Hath kill'd the flock of all affections elſe 

Cur, Will you go hunt, my lord ? 20 That live in her ! when liver, brain, and heart, 

Date, What, Curio? Theſe ſovereign thrones, are all ſupply'd, and fill'd, 

Cur. The hart. (Her ſweet perfections) with one ſelf-ſame king 

Dake, Why, ſo I do, the nobleſt that I have: Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers ; 
0, when my yes did ſee Olivia firſt, Love - thoughts lie rich, when canopy'd with bowers. 
Methought the purg'd the air of peſtilence: 251 [Exeunt. 

1 That 18, value. 2 * Ce. love. 3 i. i. fantaſtical to the height. we 
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308 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


S CE NE II. 
The Street. 
Enter Viola, a Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this? 

Cap. This is Illyria, lady. 

Vio. And what ſhould I do in Illyria ? 
My brother he is in Elyſium. 
Perchance, he is not drown'd: —What think you, 

ſailors ? 

Cap. It is perchance that you yourſelf were ſav'd. 

Vis. O my poor brother! and fo, perchance, may 

he be. 

Cap. True, madam ; and, to comfort you with 

chance, 
Aſſure yourtelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I faw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that liv'd upon the ſea; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
1 ſaw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could tee. 

Vio. For ſaying fo, there's gold: 

Mine own eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſ-rves for authority, 
The like of him. Knew'tt thou this country? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and born 
No: three hours travel from this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here? 

Cap. A notle duke in nature, as in name, 

V::, What is his name? 

Cap. Orſino. 

Vis. Orſino! I have heard my father name him: 

2 was a batchelor then. 

Cap. And fo is naw, or was fo very late: 

For but a month ago I went from tence 3 

And then twas freſh in murmur, (us, vou know, 
What great ones do, the leſs will pra*tie of) 

That he did ſ-ek the love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's the ? 

Cap. A virtuvus maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy'd ſome twelve-month ſiuce; then leaving 
In the protection of his ſon, her brother, [her 
Who ſhortly alto dy'd : for whoſe dear love, 

They ſay, ſhe hath abjur'd the ſig' t 
And company ot men. 

Vio. O, that I ſerv'd that lady; 

And might not be deliver'd ! to the world, 
Till 1 had made mine own occaſion mellow, 
What my eſtate is 

Cap. That were hard to compaſs; 

Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 
No, not the duke's. 

Vis. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe 1 


pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, — haſt a mind that ſuits 
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I pray thee, and Ill. pay thce bun 
Conceal me what I am; and b 
For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhail b+--+++ 
The form of my. intent. I'll ſerve ©1: 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can fing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 
That will allaw 2 me very worth his ſcrvice, 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit: 
Only ſhape thou thy filence to my uit. 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I! ho; 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not (ee! 
Vio. I thank thee : Lead me on. 


1 


Olivia's Houſe. 
Enter Sir T:by, and Maria. 


Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take 
e death of her brother thus? I am ſure, Cate“ 
an enemy to life, 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you mutt come in 
earlier 0* nights; your couſin, my lady, takes grex 
-xceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except, before excepted, 

Mar. Ay, but you muſt confine yoarſelf within 
the modeſt limits of order, 

Sir To. Confine ? I'll confine myſelf no finerthan 
I am : theſe cloaths are good enough to drink in, 
and fo be theſe boots too; an they be not, let them 
hang themſelves in their own ſtraps. 

Mer. That quaffing and drinking will undo you: 
I heard my lady talk of it yeſterday; and of 
r9oliſh knight, that you brought in one night here, 
to be her wooers, 

Sir To, Who? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He's as tall 3 a man a3 any's in Illyria, 

Mar. What's that to the purpeſe ? 

Sir To, Why, he has three thouſand ducats ape. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theft 
ducats; he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll ſay fo! he plays o' th 
viol-de-gambo, and ſpeaks three or four languag* 
word for word without book, and hath all the good 
gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed, —almoſt natural: for 
beſides that he's a fool, he's a great quarrellet; c, 
but that he hath the gift of a coward to allay the 
zuſt he hath in quarrelling, tis thought among the 
prudent, he would quickly have the gift of 3 
graves 

Sir To. By this hand, they are ſcoundrels, 3nd 
ſubtractors, that ſay ſo of him. Who are they“ 

Mar.. They that add, moreover, he's eruck 
nightiy in your company. = 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece; I's 
drink to her, as long as there's a paiſage in 1 
throat, and drink in Illyria. He's a coward, and 1 


Wich this thy fair and outward character. 


I That is, made public to the world. 


2 1. e. approve. 


coyſtril , that will nat drink to my niece, till E 


3 Tall means flout, caurageous. 4 Mr. 


Steevens explains ceyſtril to mean a coward cock, or a baſtard hawk; while Mr. Tollet ſays, it implics 


a paltry groom, one only fit to carry arms, but not to uſe them. 
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bas turn o' the toe like a pariſh-top l. What, man has: but I am a great eater of beef, and, I 
wench ? Caſtiliano volgo2; for here comes Sh believe, that does harm to my wit. 
Andrew Ague - face. Sir To. No queſtion. 
Enter Sir Andrew. | Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forſwear it, I'll 
dz Ard. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir Toby] 5 ride home to-morrow, fir Toby. 
Bech? Sir To. Porrquoy, my dear knight ? 
ir To, Sweet fir Andrew! Sir And. What is pourguoy ? do, or not do? I 
: Sir Ard, Bleſs you, fair ſhrew, would I hal beſtowed that time in the tongues, 
Mar. And you too, fir. that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting : 
Sir To, Accoſt, fir Andrew, accoſt. ' [10]O, hal ] but follow'd the arts! 
T be: Sir Ard. What's that? Sir To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head 
ot (re! i T5, My niece's chamber-maid. of hair. 
dir Ard. Good miſtreſs Accoſt, I deſire better Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 
1012NAnNces Sir To. Paſt quettion ; for thou ſeeſt, it will not 
Mar. My name is Mary, fir. 15}curl by nature. 
& Ard, Good Mrs. Mary Accoſt.— '| Sir Ard. But it becomes me well enough, does't 
Hr To. You miſtake, knight : accoſt, is, froni not ? 
ker, board her, woo her, aſtail her, Sir To. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff ; 
to take Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertalce hei ind I hope to ſee a houſcwife take thee between 
, Care's ja *6'5 company. Is that the meaning of accolt ? 20 her 1-g3, and ſpin it off. 

: Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. Sir And. Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir To- 
come in Sir To, An thou let part fo, fir Andrew, would by : your niece will not be ſ:en; or, if ſhe be, 
ten thu might'ſt never draw ſword again. it's four to one ſhe'll none of me; the count him- 

Sir Aud. An you pact fo, miſtreſs, I would 1 ſelf, here hard by, wooes her. 
Copied, might never draw ſword again ! Fair lady, do youf25] Sir 75. She'll none o' the count; ſhe'll not match 
f within think you have fools in hand ? above her degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; 
Mar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. I have he ird her ſwear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 
ner than Sr And. Marry, but you ſhall have; and here's Sir And. I'll ſtay a month longer. I am a fel- 
rink in, my hand. low o' the ſtrangeſt mind i' the world; I delight 
let them Mar. Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you, 30 in maſques and revels ſometimes altogether, 
being your hand to the butcerv-bar, and let it drink. Sir To. Art thou good at theſe kick-ſhaws, 
0 you: Sir And. Wherefore, ſweet-heart ? what's your] [knight ? 
nd of nietaphor ? Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatſoever he 
ht here, Mar. It's drv, fir 3. be, under the degree of my betters; and yet I will 
fy vir And. Why, I think ſo; I am not ſuch an 35 not compare with an old man. 
** al, bee] can keep my hand dry. But what's your : ”m A 0. What, is thy excellence in a galliard, 
+1 [TS night! 
Ilyrs. Har. A dry jeſt, fir. Sir And. Faitt., I can cut à caper. 
vir And. Are you full of them? Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 
Its ape. Mar. Ay, ſir; I have them at my fingers' ends :|49] Str And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, 
all thels Marry, now I let go your hand, 1 am barren. ſimply as ſtrong as any man in Illyria. 

3 [ Exit Maria. Sir To, Wherefore are theſe things hid ? where- 
s © th Sir To, O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of canary; fore have theſe gifts a curtain before them ? Are 
anguyges When did I ſee thee ſo put down ? they like to take duſt, like miſtreſs Mall's pic- 
the gon Sir Ard, Never in your life, I think; unleſs 45 ture ? why doſt thou not go to church in a gal- 

du lee canary put me down: Methinks, ſometimes liard, and come nome in a coranto? My very walk 
= „ | have no more wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary ſhould be a jig; I would not ſo much as make 
et; ny 


allay the 
mong de 
zift of 1 


it was anciently the cuſtom to keep a large top in every village, to be whipped in froſty weather, 
s well to warm the peaſants by exerciſe, as to keep them outgof miſchief, while they could not work. 
l Dr. Warburton thinks, we ſhould read volte; the meaning will then be in Engliſh, Put on your 
Gfilian countenance; that is, your grave ſolemn looks. Mr. Malone obſerves, that Caſtilian ſeems to 
have been a cant term for a finical affected courtier. 3 That is, not a lover's hand; a moiſt hand 
ing vulgarly deemed a ſign of an amorous conſtitution. 4+ Shakſpeare is here ſuppoſed to allude 
b one Mary Frith, more generally known by the appellation of Mall Cut- purſe; and of whom Mr. 
Gringer gives the following account in his Bio raphical Hiſtory of England. She was commonly ſup- 
led to have been an hermaphrodite, and practiſed, or was inſtrumental to almoſt every crime and wild 
dolce which is notorious in the moſt abandoned and eccentric of both ſexes. She was infamous a 6 
Mlitute and a procureſs, a fortune- teller, a pick-pocket, a thief, and a receiver of ſtolen goods. Her 
mak fignal exploit was robbing General Fairfax upon Hounflow Heath, for which ſhe was ſent to New- 
be, but was, by the proper app iegtion of a large ſum of money, ſoon ſet at liberty. She died of the 
uch, in the 75th year of her age, but would probably have died ſooner, if ſhe had not ſmoaked tobacco, 
i the frequent uſe of which ſhe had long indulged herſelf. | 
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water, but in a fink-a-pace!. What doſt thou 
mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I did 
think, by the excellent conſtitution of thy leg, it 
was form'd under the ſtar of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, "tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent 
well in a flame-colour'd ſtock 2. Shall we ſet 
about ſome revels ? 

Sir To. What ſhall we do elſe? were we not 
born under Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus? that's ſides and heart3. 

Sir To. No, fir; it is legs and thighs. Let me 
ſee the caper: ha! higher: ha, hal—excellent! 

[Excunt. 


SS CE M3 
The Palace. 
Enter Valentine and Viola in man's attire. 


IV. 


Val. If the duke continues theſe favours towards 
you, Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd 
he hath known you but three days, and already 
you are no ſtranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negli- 
gence, that you call in queſtion the continuance of 
his love: Is he inconſtant, fir, in his favours ? 

Val. No, believe me. 


Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 


Pio. I thank you. Here comes the count. 
Duke. Who ſaw Ce ſario, ho? 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord; here. 
Duke. Stand you a-while aloot.—Ceſario, 
Thou know'ſ no leſs but ail; I have uaclaſp'd 

To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul : 
Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy gait unto her; 
Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow, 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 
If the be fo abandon'd to her ſorrow 


As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 
Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. [then ? 


Vis. Say, I do ſpeak with her, my lord: What 
| Duke. O, then, uniold the paſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith: 

It ſhall become thee well to act my woes; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aſpect. 
Vio. I think not fo, my lord. 
Duke. Dear lad, believe it; 
For they ſhall yet belye thy happy years, 
That ſay, thou art a man: Diana's lip 
Is not more ſmooth, and rubious z thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill, and ſound, 
And all is ſemblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy conſtellation is right apt 
For this affair :—Some four, or five, attend him 
All, if you will; for I myſelf am beſt, 
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When leaſt in company :—Proſper well in this, 


1 That is, a cingue- pace; the name of a dance, the meaſures 
2 Stockings were in Shakſpeare's time called focks. 
which refers the affections of particular parts of the body, 


fave. 


tions. 4 3. e. a conteſt full of impediments. 


cominoas in I. 25: 


[Ad I, Scene J. 


And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy! 
To _ his fortunes thine. : PR 

19, I'll do my beſt, ſtrife l; 
To woo your lady: [ Exit Duke.] yet, | — 


* I woo, myſelf would be his wife. [Exeur, 
ES A MY 7 
Olivia's Houſe. 


Enter Maria and Clown. 


Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been 
or I will not _ my lips fo wide as a briſtle may 
enter in way of thy excuſe: my lady wii 
thee for thy A dwg ROY Ong 
Cie. Let her hang me: he, that is well hang 
in this world, needs fear no colours. 

Mar. Make that good. 

C/o. He ſhall ſee none to fear. , 

Mar. A good lenten 5 anſwer : I can tell thee 
where that ſaying was born, of, I fear no colours, 
Cie. Where, good miſtreſs Mary? 

Mar. In the wars; and that may you be boli 
to ſay in your foolery. 

Clo. Well, God give them wiſdom chat have it; 
and thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents, 
Mar. Vet you will be hang'd, for being ſo long 
abſent, or be turn'd away : Is not that as good 1 
a hanging to you ? 

Clio. Marry, a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 
riage; and, for turning away, let ſummer bear it 
out. 

Mar. You are reſolute then? 

Cie. Not fo neither; but I am reſoly'd on tw 
points, 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold; 
or, it both break, your gaſkins fall. 

Clo, Apt, in good faith; very apt! Well, p 
thy way; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou 
wert as witty a piece of Eve's fleſh as any u 
Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more of that; her: 
comes my lady: make your excuſe wilely, yo 
were beſt, Ex. 


Enter Olivia and Maluclio. 


Ch. Wit, an't be thy will, put me into gol 
fooling ! Thoſe wits, that think they have ther, @ 
very oft prove fools ; and I, that am ſure I ls 
thee, may paſs for a wiſe man: For what (ay 
Quinapalus ? Better a witty fool, than a foil 
wit. —God bleſs thee, lady 

Oli. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows ? take away tht 
lady. 

Oli. Go to, you're a dry fool; I'll no more of 
you: beſides, you grow diſhoneſt. 

cli. Two faults, Madonna 6, that drink and govl 
counſel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry; bid the diſhoneſt mal 
mend himſelf; if he mend, he is no longer di- 
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3 This alludes to the medical aſtrolog)) 
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5 Meaning, a ſhort and ſpare one; alluding ® the 


bonelt; 


That is lyin 
5 of his © 
be affixed tl 


* Act I, Scene $.] 


honeſt ; if he cannot, let the botcher mend him: 
Any thing that's mended, is but patched : virtue, 


fe#; tranſgrefſes, is but patch'd with fin ; and fin, 
* 3 is but patch'd with virtue: If that 
ann. this ſimple ſyllogiſm will ſerve, ſo; if it will not, 


What remedy ? As there is no true cuckold but ca- 
os 4 a flower: — the lady bade take 
un the fool; therefore, I ſay again, take her 


Ways 

tl Sir, 1 bade them take away you. 
deen, ch. Miſprifion in the higheſt degree —Lady, 
e may Cucullus non facit monachum ; that's as much as tc 


| hang lay, I wear not motly in my brain. Good Ma- 
donna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 
hang! 01, Can you do it? 

Ch. Dexterouſly, good Madonna. 

Oli. Make your proof. 

Ch. J muſt catechize you for it, Madonna; 
Good my mouſe of virtue, anſwer me. 

05, Well, fir, for want of other idleneſs, I'll 
hide your proof, 

ch. Good Madonna, why mourn'ſt thou? 

Ol. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Cle, I think his ſoul is in hell, Madonna. 

Oli, 1 know his ſoul is in heaven, fool. 

Ch. The more fool you, Madonna, to mourn 
far your brother's ſoul being in heaven.—Take 
any the fool, gentlemen. FE 
0i, What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? 
(th he not mend. 

Mal. Ves; and ſhall do, till the pangs of death 
bake him: Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth 
er make the better fool. 

Ch. God ſend you, fir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for the 


| thee 
colours. 


be bold 
have it; 
lents. 

z ſo long 
good 13 
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will hols; rer increaſing your folly | Sir Toby will be ſworn, 
roll, 2 tl am no fox; but he will not paſs his word for 
We 85 w. pence that you are no fool. 
Kings thou 


0, How ſay you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. J marvel your ladyſhip takes delight in 
ch a barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the 
er day with an ordinary fool, that has no more 
an than a ſtone : Look you now, he's out of his 
ard already; unleſs you laugh and miniſter oc- 
on to him, he is gagg'd. I proteſt, I take 
le wiſe men, that crow fo at theſe ſet kind of 
0s, no better than the fools? zanies. 


as any u 


that; her! 
vilely, you 
Ex. 


> into good 
ave ther, 0 


ſare I lik Vi, O, you are ſick of ſelf-love, Malvolio, and 
r what ſas BA 2 diſtemper'd appetite : to be generous, 
in a fooliſh iris, and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe 


* for bird-bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets : 
tre is no flander in an allow'd fool, though he dc 
ce away the Kung but rail; nor no railing in a known diſcreet 
n though he do nothing but reprove. 
no more of 
| heak'ſt weil of fools ! 
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Mar. I know not, madam} tis a fair young man, 
and well attended. ; 
Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 
Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinſman, 
Oli. Fetch him oft, I pray you; he tpeaks no- 
thing but madman ; Fie on him! Go you, Mal- 
volio: if it be a ſuit from the count, I am fick, or 
not at home; what you will, to diſmiſs it. ¶ Exit 
Malvolio.] Now you ſee, fir, how your fooling 
grows old, and people diſlike it. 
Cle. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madonna, as if thy 
eldeſt fon ſhould be a fool; whoſe ſcull Jove cram 
with brains, for here comes one of thy kin has a 
moſt weak pia mater ! 

Enter Sir Toby. 
Oli. By mine honour, half drunk.-What is he 
at the gate, couſin ? 
Sir To. A gentleman. 
Oli. A gentleman ? What gentieman ? 
Sir To. Tis a gentleman here -A plague o' theſe 
pickle-herring How now, ſot ? 

Clo, Good Sir Toby, 

Oli. Couſin, couſin, how have you come ſo early 
by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery! I defy lechery : There's one 
at the gate. 

Oli. Ay, marry z what is he? 

Sir To, Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not: give me faith, ſay I, Well, it's all one. [ Exit. 

Oli, What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo, Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
one draught above heat makes him a fool; the ſe- 
cond mads him; and a third drowns him. 

Oli. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, and let him 
fit o* mv coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, 
he's drown'd : go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, Madonna; and the fool 
ſhall look to the madman. [ Exit Clozun. 
Re-enter Malwuolio, 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow ſwears he will 
ſpeak with you. I told him you were fick ; he 
takes on him to underſtand ſo much, and there- 
fore comes to ſpeak with you: I told him you 
were afleep;z he ſrems to have a fore-knowledge 
of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with you, 
What is to be ſaid to him, lady? he's fortified 
againſt any denial, 

0/;, Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me, 
Mal. He has been told ſo; and he fays, he'll 
ſand at your door ike a ſheriff's poſt 2, and be 
ſupporter to a bench, but he'll ſpzak with you. 
Oli. What kind of man is he? 

Mal. Why, of man kind. 

Oli. What manner of man ? f 

Mal. Of very ill manner; he'll ſpeak with you, 
will you, or no. 

Oli. Of what perſonage, and years, is he? 
Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before tis a 


60 peaſcod, or a codling when 'tis almoſt an apple: 


2 It was the cuſtom of that o Rcer to have large poſts ſet up at his door, as an 
riginal of which was, that the king's proclamations, and other public acts, 
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"tis with him e' en ſtanding water, between boy and 
man. He is very well favour'd, and he ſpeaks 
very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think, his mother's 
mil; were ſcarce out of him. 

Oli. Let him approach: Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ Exit. 

Re-enter Maria. 

Oli. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my 

face ; We'll once more hear Orſino's embaſly. 


Enter Viola. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the houſe, which 
is ſhe? 

Oli. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her; Your 
will ? 

Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable 
beauty, —I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of 
the houſe, for I never ſaw her: I would be loth 
to caſt away my ſpeech ; for, beſides that it is ex- 
cellently well penn'd, I have taken great pains to 
con it. Good beauties, let me ſuſtain no ſcorn ; 


I am very comptible *, even to the leaſt ſiniſter 


uſage. 

Oli. Whence came you, fir ? 

Vio. I can ſay little more than I have ſtudied, 
and that queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modeſt aſſurance, if you be the lady 
of the houſe, that 1 may procecd in my ſpeech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian ? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice, I ſwear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the houſe ? 

Oli. If I do not uſurp myſelf, I am. 

Vio. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp 
yourſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours 
to reſerve. But this is from my commiſſion : 1 will 
on with my ſpeech in your praiſe, and then ſhew 
you the heart of my meſſage. 


Oli. Come to what is important in't: I forgive 


you the praiſe. 

Vis. Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and 'tis 
poetical. 

Oli. It is the more like to be feign'd ; I pray you, 
keep it in. 
and allowed your approach, rather to wonder at 
you than to hear you. If you be not mad, be 
gone; if you have reaſon, be brief: *tis not that 
time of the moon with me, to make one in {6 
Kipping * a dialogue. 


Mar. Will you hoiſt ſail, fir ? here lies your 


way. 


Vio. No, good ſwabber; I am to hull 3 here a 
little longer.-Some mollification for your giant +, 


tweet lady. 
Oli. Tell me your mind. 
Vio. I am a meſſenger. 


Oli. Sure, you have ſome hideous matter to de- 
liver, when the courteſy of it is ſo fearful. Speak 


I heard, you were ſaucy at my gates, 
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your office. 


I That is, very ſubmiſſive. 
upon the water, without ſails or rudder. 
vent his delivering his meſſage. 
value me. 


5 i. e. T am. 


[Act 1. Scene z 


io. It alone concerns your ear, 1] bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage ; I hol 
the olive in my hand: my words are as full F 
peace as matter, 
Oli. Yet you began rudely, 
what would you ? 
Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath appear'd in me, har 
I learn'd from my entertainment. What 1 an 
and what I would, are as ſecret as maiden- heal: 
to your ears, divinity; to any others, prophanaton. 
Oli. Give us the place alone: [Exit Maria] 
we will hear this divinity. Now, fir, what is vor 
text ? | 
Vio. Moſt ſweet lady. 
Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may b 
ſaid of it. Where lies your text? 
Vio. In Orſino's boſom. 
Oli. In his boſom ? in what chapter of his boſom? 
Vic. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt a 
his heart. 
Oli. O, I have read it; it is hereſy. Have you 
no more to ſay ? 
Vis. Good madam, let me ſee your face, 
Oli. Have you any commiſſion from your lord t 
negotiate with my face ? you are now out of you 
text: but we will draw the curtain, and ſhew 5. 
the picture. Look you, fir, ſuch a one I was th 
preſents :; Is't not well done? [ Unveilir 
Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 
O/;, *Tis in grain, fir; *twill endure wind a 
weather. 
Vis. Tis beauty truly blent ©, whoſe red and whit 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, 
If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 
Oli. O, fir, I will not be fo hard-hearted; In 
give out diverſe ſchedules of my beauty: It hull 
inventoried ; and every particle, and utenſil, label 
to my will; as, item, two lips inditferentred; item 
two grey eyes, with lids w them; item, one nech 
one chin, and ſo forth. Were you ſent hitler 
praiſe 7 me? 

Vio. I ſee you what you are: you are too prou 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and maſter loves you: O, ſuch love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were cron 
The non-parcil of beauty ! 

Oli. How does he love me? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, | 
With groans that thunder love, with ſighs of f 

Oli. Your lord does know my mind, I as 

love him : 

Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 
Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 
In voices well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and vas 
And, in dimenſion, and the ſhape of nature, 
A gracious perſon : but yet I cannot love him; 


What are you? 


2 j. e. wild, frolick, mad. 
4 Meaning, her waitifig-waid, who was fo eager to 


He might have took his anſwer long ago 
3 To bull means to drive to and 


© le e. blended, mixed, 7 ;. e. to appraie 


j 
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Vis. If 1 did love you in my maſter's flame, Oli. What is your parentage ? 
ring no Wich ſuch a ſuffering, ſuch'a deadly life, Above my fortunes, yet my flate is well 
5 I hold In your denial I would find no ſenſe, I am a gentleman. I'it be ſworn thou art; 

full ai 1 would not underſtand it. Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpirit, 

Oli. Why, what would you? 5 [Do give thee five-fold blazon: Not too faſt 
re you? Vis. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, ſoft! ſoft ! 

And call upon my foul within the houſe ; Unleſs the maſter were the man.— How now? 
me, hare Write royal cantons of contemned love, Even ſo quickly may one catch the plague ? 
at I am, And ſing them loud even ia the dead of night; Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
en- heil: Halo your name to the reverberace hills, 10 Wich an inviſible and ſubtle ſtealth, 
hanation, And make the babbling goſſip of the air To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. 
Maria. Cry out Olivia! O, r ned parker What, ho, Malvolio 
at is your Between the elements of air and earth, . 

. But you ſhould pity me. Cage? Re-enter Malvolis. 
04, You might do much: What is your parent-[x5 Mal. Here, madam, at your ſervice. 

h may be Vis. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well: Oli, Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 

| am a gentleman. The county's man ; he left this ring behind him, 

Oli. Get you to my lord; Would I, or not; tell him, I'll none of it. 
been ] cannot love him: let him ſend no more; Deſite him not to flatter with his lord, 
the firſt of Unleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 20 |Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well: If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
Haye you I thank you for your pains : ſpend this for me. I'll give him reaſons for'ts Hye thee, Malvolio. 

Vis, I am no fee'd poſt, lady; keep your purſe ; Mal. Madam, I will. [ Exit. 
ce, My maſter, not myſelf, lacks recompence. Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
our lord t Love makes his heart of flint, that you ſhall love 25 Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
at of you And let your fervour, like my maſter's, be Fate, ſhew thy force: Ourſelves we do not owe; 
| ſhew 16 Plac'd in contempt ! Farewel, fair erueky. [ Exit. What is decreed, mult be; and be this ſo. [Exits 
> ] was th 
| Unveilirg 
a CC I——_—_—_—_— ᷑ ͤ 
e wind at 
ed and whit A . = . 
aid on: 
ve, o I. os was mw _ drown'd. 

: nt. Alas, day ! 
ted; Ini 0 Street , Seb. A lady, fir, though it was ſaid ſhe much re- 
: It hall) Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. ſembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful: 
-nfil, label Ant. ILL you ſtay no longer? nor will youſ4o bat, though I could not, with ſuch eſtimable won- 
nt red; item not, that I go with you? der 2, over-far believe that, yet thus far I will 
1, one neck Seh. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine dark- boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a mind that envy could 
ſent hitler ly over me; the malignancy of my fate might, not but call fair: ſhe is drown'@already, fir, with 
perhaps, diſtemper yours; therefore I ſhall crave ſalt water, though I ſeem to drown her remem- 
re too prou of you your leave, that I may bear my evils alone: 45 |brance again with more. 
* It were a bad recompence for your love, to lay Ant. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 
ch love any of them on you. Seb, O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 
were crom! Ant, Let me yet know of you, whither you arc Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, 
bound, let me be your ſervant. 

Seb, No, in ſooth, fir z my determinate voyage] 58 Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
tears „ meer extravagancy. But I perceive in you fo} [that is, kill him whom you have-recover'd, deſire it 
ſighs of b excellent a touch of modeſty, that you will not not. Fare ye well at once; my boſom is full of 
und, 1 car extort from me what I am willing to keep in; kindneſs ; and I am yet ſo near the manners of 

therefore it charges me in manners the rather to my mother, that upon the leaſt occaſion more, 
im noble, expreſs ! myſelf ; You muſt know of me then, 55 mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am bound to 
ſs youth; Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd| [the count Orſino's court: farewel. [ Exit. 
J, and via Rodorigoz my father was that Sebaſtian of Meſſa- Ant, The gentleneſs of all the gods go with thee ! 
f nature, line, whom I know you have heard of: he left I have many enemies in Orſino's court, 
love him; behind him, myſelf, and a ſiſter, both born in an Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there: 
* bour : If the heavens had been pleas'd, would we] 60 But, come what may, 1 do adore thee ſo, 

had ſo ended! But you, fir, alter'd that; for, ſome That danger ſhall ſeem ſport, and I will go» 
1rive to al before you took. me from the Beach of the b 
z eager o 
, to appral 1 That is, to reveal myſelf, 


j 


Sf 


2 j. e. wonder and eſteem. — 
; NE 
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= 3: © a 
Enter Viola and Maluolio, at ſeveral doors. 


Mal. Were not you even now with the count- 
eſs Olivia? 

Vio. Even now, ſir; on a moderate pace I have 
fince arrived but hither. 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, fir ; you might 
have ſaved me my pains, to have taken it away 
yourſelf. She adds myyeoyer, that you ſhould put 
your lord into a deſpe urance ſhe will none 
of him: And one thing more; that you be never 
ſo hardy to come again in his affairs, unleſs it be to 
report your lord's taking of this. Receive it ſo. 

Vie. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 
Mal. Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her; 
and her will is, it ſheuld be return'd : if it be 
worth ſtooping for, there it lies in your eye; if 
not, be it his that finds it. Eat. 

Vie. I left no ring with her: What means this 

lady? . 
Fortune forbid, my outſide have not charm'd her! 
She made good view of me; indeed ſo much, 
That, ſure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue l, 
For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts —— 
Ihe loves me, ſure: the cunning of her paſſion 
Invites me in this churliſh meſſenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he ſent her none. 
Jam the man If it be fo, (as tis) 
Poor lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 
Diſguiſe, I ſee, thou art a wickedneſs, 
Wherein the pregnant 2 enemy does much. 
How eaſy is it, for the proper falſe 3 | 
In women's waxen hearts to ſet their forms . 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we; 
For, ſuch as we are male, if ſuch we be. 
How will this fadge 5 ? My maſter loves her dearly : 
And I, poor monſter, fond as much on him; 
And the, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me: 
What will become of this? As I am man, 
My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time thou muſt untangle this, not I; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untye. [Exit. 


$ CR WM 5 Mb 
Clivia“: Houſe, 


Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 


Sir To. Approach, Sir Andrew : not to be a-bed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes; and diluculo 
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ſurgere, thou knew ft, | 
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Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but [ 
know, to be up late, is to be up late, 

Sir To. A falſe concluſion; I hate it az an un- 
fill'd can: To be up after midnight, and to go ty 
bed then, is early; fo that, to go to bed after mid. 
night, is to go to bed betimes. Does not our lit: 
conſiſt of the four elements? 

Sir And. Faith, fo they ſay; but, I think, i: 
rather conſiſts of eating and drinking. 

Sir To. Thou art a ſcholar ; let us therefore eat 
and drink. — Marian, I ſay I—a ſtoop © of wine! 

Enter Clown, 
Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 
Clo. How now, my hearts? Did you never ſee 


the picture of we three? 


Sir To, Welcome, aſs. Now let's have a catch. 
Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breaſt 7, I had rather than forty ſhillings I had 
ſuch a leg, and ſo ſweet a breath to fing, as the 
fool has. In ſooth, thou waſt in very gracious 


mitus, of the Vapians paſſing the equinoctial of 
Queubus z *twas very good, faith. I ſent thee fix- 
pence for thy leman® ; Had'ſt it? 

Ch. I did impeticoat thy gratuity : for Malvo- 
lio's noſe is no whip-ſtock : My lady has a white 


hand, and the Myrmidons are no battle- ale houſes, 


Sir Aud. Excellent! Why, this is the beſt focl- 
ing, when all is done. Now, a ſong. 
Sir To. Come on; there is fix-pence for you: 
let's have a ſong. 
Sir And. There's 
knight give a 
Clo. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of 
good life 9 ? 
Sir To. A love-ſong, a love-ſong. 
Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good life. 
- Clown fings. 
0 miſtreſs nine, where are you roaming ? 
O, fray and bear ; your true love's coming, 
That can fing beth kigh ard low : 
Trio no further, pretty ſavecting ; 
Fourneys end in lovers' meeting, 
Every wiſe man's ſon doth know. 
Sir And. Excellent good, i' faith 
Sir To. Good, good. 
Clo. What is love ? tis not bereafter; 
Preſent mirth kath preſent laughter ; 
What's to ceme, is flill 2 2 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
Then come kiſs me, ſroeet and twenty 10, 


2 teſtril of me too: if one 


Youth's a fluff will not endure. 


T That is, her tongue was talking of the duke, while her eyes were gazing on his meſſenget 


2 Pregnant means dexterous, or ready. 


3 Mr. Steevens thus happily explains this obſcure paſſaze: 


4 Viola has been condemning thoſe who diſguiſe themſelves, becauſe Olivia had fallen in love with 2 


ſpecious ap 


pearance. How eaſy is it, the adds, for thoſe who are at once proper (i. e. fair in their . 


pearance) and falſe, (i. e. deceitful) to make an impreſſion on the hearts of women ?—The proper fa} 
is certainly a leſs elegant expreſſion than the fair deceiver, but ſeems to mean the ſame thing : 2 prof 
4 To ſe? their forms, means, to plant their images 


man, was the ancient phraſe for a handſome man. 
i. e. to make an impreflion on their eaſy minds. 
7 i. e. voice. 8 j. e. thy miitceſs. 


twenty is a phraſe of endearment. 


9 Meaning probably a jolly or me 
bon vivant of the French, from which the phraſe ſeems to be adopted. 


Ss To fadpe, is to ſuit, to fit. 6 j. e. 4a aps 
"are — = agreeably to th! 
10 In ſome counties fave! 
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Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true 
knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very ſweet and contagious, i'faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the noſe, it is dulcet ir] 5 
contagion» But ſhall we make the welkin dance 
indeed !? Shall we rouze the nigh:-owl in a catch, 
that will draw three ſouls 2 out of one weaver ? 
ſhall we do that? 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't : I am a dag1o 
at a catch. 

Ch. By't lady, fir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Moſt certain: let our catch be, Thou knavwe. 

cli. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight ? 1 ſhall be 
conſtrain'd in't to call thee knave, knight, 15 

Sir And. Iis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd 
one ta call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, 
Hold thy peace. a 

Clo. 1 ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i' faith N þ 20 

N ns a catch. 
ne 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here ? 
If my lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Mal- 
volio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never[25 
truſt me, 

Sir To, My lady's a captain 3, we are politicians ; 
Malvolio's a Peg-a-Ramley 4, and Three merry men 
be we 5, 

Am not I conſanguineous ? am I not of her blood? 30 
Tilly-valley s, lady ! There dwelt a man in Babylon, 
lady, lady! [ Singing. 

Clo, beſhrew me, the knight's in admirabie 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be{35 
diſpos d, and ſo do I too; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twwelfth day of December. Singing. 

Mar. For the love 0'God, peace. 

Enter Malvolis. 40 

Mal. My maſters, are you mad? or what are you? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but ta 
gabble like tinkers at this time of night? Do ye 
make an ale-houſe of my lady's houle, that ye 
ſqueak out your coziers 8 catches without any miti-|45 
dation or remorſe of voice? Is there no reſent of 
place, perſons, nor time in you? 

Sir To, We did keep time, fir, in our catches, 
Sneck up?! 


Mal. Sir Toby, 1 muſt be round with you. My] 50 la dog. 
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lady bade me tell you, that though ſhe harbours 
you as her kinſman, ſhe's nothing ally'd to your 
diſorders. If you tan ſeparate yourſelf and your 
miſdemeanors, you are welcome to the houſe ; it 
not, an it would pleaſe you to take leave of her, ſhe 
is very willing to bid you farcwel. 

Sir To. Farewel, dear heart, fince I mu} needs be 
Cone. 
Mal. Nay, good ſir Toby. 
Clo. His eyes do ſhew bis days are almoſt done. 
Mal. Is't even to? 
Sir To. But I will never die. 
Co. Sir Toby, there you lie. 
Mal. This is much credit to you. 
Sir To. Shall I bid bim go? 
Clo. What an if you do? 
Sir To. Shall I bid bim go, and ſpare not ? 
Clo. O no, no, no, nc, you dare not. 
Sir To, Out o'tune, fir, ye lie. Art any more 
than a ſteward ? Doſt thou think, becauſe thou art 
virtuous, there ſhall be no more cakes and ale 10 
Clo. Yes, my Saint Anne; and ginger ſhall be hot 
the mouth too. | 
Sir To. Thou' rt i' the right. Oo, fir, rub your 
chain with crums 1: -A ſtoop of wine, Maria 
Mal. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's 
favour at any thing more than contempt, you 
would not give means for this uncivil rule 12; the 
::1l know of it, by this hand. [ Exit. 
Mar. Go ſhake your ears. ; 
Sir And. Twere as good a deed, as to drink 
when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
field; and then to break promiſe with him, and 
make a fool of him. 
Sir To. Do't, knight; I'll write thee a, chal- 
lenge ; or I'll deliver thy indignation to him by 
word of mouth, 
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night : 
fince the youth of the count's was to-day with my 
lady, the is much out of quiet. For monſieur Mal- 
volio, let me alone with him: if I do not gull 
him into a naywcrd 13, and make him a common 


[Singing. 


recreation, do not think I have wit enough to lie 
ſtraight in my bed: I know I can do it. | 
Sir To. Poſſeſs us 14, poſſeſs us; tell us ſome- 


thing of him. 


Mar. Marry, fir, ſometimes he is a kind of 
puritan. 
Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like 


" That is, drink till the ſky ſeems to turn round. 2 This expreſſion of the power of muſick, is 
familiar with our author. Much abo abcut Nothing : ** Now is bis ſoul raviſhed. Is it not ſtrange that ſbeep 2 
guts ſhould bale ſouls out of men's bodies? - Why he ſays three ſouls, is, becauſe he is ſpeaking of a catch in 
'bree parts; and the peripatetic philoſophy, then in vogue, very liberally gave every man three ſouls ; the 
vegetative or plaſtic, the animal, and the rational. 3 A term of reproach. See note 8, p. 52. + The 
name of a very obſcene old ſong. 5 This is a concluſion common to many old ſonge. s Tilly- 
valley was an interjection of contempt, in uſe at that time. Lady, lady, is the burthen of the ſong, of 
vhich Sir Toby was probably reminded, by ſaying, <* Tilly-walley, lady.” 5 A coxir is a taylor, from 
the French word coudre, to ſew. 9 Mr. Steevens. thinks we Hould read Sneak-cup, i. e. one who takes 

5 glaſs in a ſneaking manner; but afterwards adds, that ſneck the door is a north country expreſſion for 
tb the door. I ſurmiſe that it means go hang yourſelf, in which the ſenſe is good in five examples 
brought by Mr. Steevens. S. A. 10 Alluding to the cuſtom on holidays or ſaints“ days to make 
Ukes in honour of the day; which the Puritans called ſuperſtition. 11 Stewards formerly wore a 
hain as a mark of ſuperiority over other ſervants. I2 j, e. behaviour. I3 j. e. a bye-word, a kind 
of proverdial reproach. I4 i. e. inform us, tell us, 


Sſ2 So 


in love with him. 


ſend for more money. 
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Sir To. What, for being a puritan ? thy ex- 
quiſite reaſon, dear knight ? 

Sir And. 1 have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but 1 
have reaſon good enough. | 

Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any 
thing conſtantly but a time-pleaſer; an affec- 
tion'd 1 aſs, that cons ſtate without book, and ut- 
ters it by great ſwarths: the beſt perſuaded oi 
himſelf, ſo cram'd, as he thinks, with excellencics, 
that it is his ground of faith, that all, that look on 
him, love him; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? | 

Mar. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiſtles 
of love; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the 
ſhape of his leg, the manner of his gait, the ex 
preſſure of his eye, forehead, and complexion, he 
ſhall find himſelf moſt feelingly perſonated: I car 
write very like my lady, your niece; on a for. 
gotten matier we can hardly make diſtinction o! 
our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent! I ſmell a device. 

Sir Ang. I have't in my noſe too. 

Sir To. He ſhall think, by the letters thatthou wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that ſhe is 


\ 


Mar. My purpoſe is, indeed, a horſe of that 
colour. | 

Sir Ard. And your horſe now would make him 
an aſs. 

Mar. Aſs, I doubt not. | 

Sir And. O, "twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know, my 
phyſick will work wich him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where he ſhall find the 
letter; obſerve his conſtruction of it. For this night, 
to bed, and dream on the event. Farewell. [ Exit. 

Sir To. Good night, Pentheſilea 3. 

Sir Ard. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true - bred, and one that 
adores me; What o' that? 

Sir And. 1 was ador'd once too. 


Sir To, Let's to bed, knight. Thou hadſt need 


Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
foul way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou haſt her 
not i' the end, call me Cuts. 
Sir And. If I do not, never truſt me, take it how 
you will. 
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45 
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Sir To. Come, come; I'll go burn ſome ſack, tis 
too late to go to bed now ; come, knight; come, 


knight.  [Exeurt. 
SCENE IV. | 
The Duke's Palace. 
Enter Dukes, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Duke. Give me ſome muſick :>— Now, good- 
Morrow, friends 


1 That is, a Ed. 
4 i. e. ſtudied. 
vacant, or eaſy in mind. 


times of ſimplicity, 


2 j. e. amazon. 


$5 


5 i. e. ſome beauty, or complexion. 
v i, e. it is plain, ſimple truth, 


[A 2. Scene 4. 


Now, good Cefario, but that piece of ſong, 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night; 
Mcthought, it did relieve my paſſion much; 
More than light airs, and recollected “ terms, 
Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy-paced times. 
Come, but one verſe. 

Cur. He is not here, ſo pleaſe your lordſhip, that 
ſhould ſing it. 

Duke. Who was it? 

Cur. Feſte, the jeſter, my lord; a fool, that the 
lady O:ivia's father took much delight in: he i; 
about the houſe. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while, 

Exit Curiz, Mafici, 
Come hither, boy : If ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me: 
For, ſuch as I am, all true lovers are : 
Unſtaid and (kittiſh in all motions elſe, 
Save, in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is beloy'd.—How doſt thou like this tune? 

Vio. It gives a very echo to the ſeat 
Where love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly: 

My life upon't, young though thou ert, thine eye 
Hath ſtay'd upon ſome favour 5 that it loves; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Pio. A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee, then. What yen, 

i'faith ? 

Vis. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. = old, by heaven; Let ſtill the woman 

take 
An elder than herſelf; ſo wears ſhe to bim, 
So ſways ſhe level in her huſband's heart. 
cor, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wayering, ſooner loſt and worn“, 
Than women's are. 

Vis. I think it well, my lord, 

Duke. Then let thy loye be younger than thyſelf, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 

For women are as roſes, whoſe fair flower, 
Being once diſplay d, doth fall that very hour. 
J. And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow 


Re- enter Curis, and Clin, 


Duke. O fellow, come, the ſong we had laſt night = 
Mark it, Ce ſario; it is old, and plain: 

The ſpinſters and the knitters in the fun, : 
And the free 7 maids that weave their thread wit 
bones, 

Do uſe to chant it; it is filly ſooth s, 

And dallies with the innocence of love, 

Like tie old age 9, | 

Cla. Are you ready, fir? 


. 


Duke. Ay; pr'ythee, ſings 


3 Alluding to a cut or curtail dog. See note , p. 62. 


j. e. worn out, 7 Meaning, perhaps, 
9 The gd age implics the ages fe d. 


SONO. 


Ad 2. Sce 


Sad true 
7 


Duke, The 
Clo, No pai 
Duke, I'll p 
Clo, Truly, 
time 6: other, 
Dake, Give 
Clo, Now, t 
the taylor mak 
tr thy mind is 
of ſuch conſta 
right beevery t 
fr that's it, t 
totaing. Fare 
Duke, Let al 
Once more Cef 
Cet thee to yor 
Tell her, my 1 
Prizes not quan 
The parts that 
Tell her, I hol, 
But tis that mi 
That nature pra 
Vis. But, if 
Duke, I cann 
Fs. 'Sooth, 
du, that ſome | 
Hanh for your lo 
5 you have for 
" tel] her ſo; 
Duke, There 
müde the bea 
x bye doth giv 
55 big, to hold f 
Us, their love 
0 motion of th 
[ dat ſuffer ſurfe 
ut mine is all a. 
| ad can digeſt ac 
tween that lov 


ne? 


e eye 
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Come away, come away, death, 
And in ſad cypreſs let me be luid ; 
Fly away, fly awvay, breath ; 
Jam ſlain by a fair cruel'n aid. 
My jorowd of white, fluck all with yew, 
O, prepare it; 
My part of death nc one fo true 
Did fhare it. 
Nia a floxcer, net a ficwver ſæucet, 
Cn my black cin let there be flronon 3 
Net a friend, nat a Friend greet 
My poor corpſe, wwhere ny bores ſhall be thrown : 
A thouſand thouſand fighs to ſave, 
Lay me, O ! where 
Sad true love never find my grave, 
To weep there. 


Duke, There's for thy pains. 
(lo, No pains, fir ; I take pleaſure in ſinging, fir. 20 
Duke, I'll pay thy plraſur- then. 

Ch. Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid, one 
time 6: other, 

Dale. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo, Now, the melancholy god protect thee, and|25 
the taylor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, 
fr thy mind is a very opal 1: —I would have men 
of ſuch conſtancy put to ſea, that their buſineſs 
night de every thing, and their intent every where 23 
fr that's it, that always makes a good voyage of 30 
1thing, Fare well. [ Exit. 

Dute, Let all the reſt give place. [ Excunt. 
Once more Ceſario, 10 
Cet thee to yon ſame ſovereign cruelty : 

Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 35 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 

The parts that fortune hath be ſtou d upon her, 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune; 

But dis that miracle, and queen of gems, 

That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul. 40 
Vu. But, if ſhe cannot love you, fir ?— 
Date. I cannot be ſo anſwer'd. 

Vs, 'Sooth, but you muſt. 

du, that ſome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Bath for your love as great a pang of heart 15 
is you have for Olivia: you cannot love her ; 

" tell her ſo 3 Muſt ſhe not then be anſwer'd ? 
Duke, There is no woman's ſides 
np;de the beating of fo ſtrong a paſſion, 
oe doth give my heart: no woman's heart [50 
o big, to bold fo much; they lack retention. 
ts, their love may be call'd appetite, — 

0 motion of the liver, but the palate,— 
bat ſuffer ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 

"ut mine is all as hungry as the ſea, $5 
kd can digeſt as much: make no compare 
tween that love a woman can bear me, 

"d that I owe Olivia. 

Va, Ay, but 1 know, 


un 


10 


15 


Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe: 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I ſhould your lordſhip. 

Duke. And what's her hiſtory ? 

Vis. A blank, my lord : She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : the pin'd in thought; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 

She fat like patience on a monument, 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 

We men may ſay more, ſwear more: but, indeed, 
Our ſhows are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke, But dy'd thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? 

Vio. I am all the daughters of my father's houſe, 
And all the brothers too 5—and yet I know not ;— 
Sir, ſhall I to this lady? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in haſte; give her this jewel; fay, 
My love can give no place, bide no denay s. 
[ Exeunt. 


„ V. 
Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Sir To. Come thy ways, ſignior Fabian. 
Fab. Nay, I'll come: if I loſe a ſcruple of this 
ſport, let me be boil'd to death with melancholy. 
Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome nota- 
ble ſhame ? 
Fab. I would exult, man: you know, he brought 
me out of favour with my lady, about a bear-bait- 
ing here, 
Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; 
and we will fool him black and blue: Shall we 
not, Sir Andrew ? 
Sir And. And we do not, it is pity of our livcs. 
Enter Maria. : 
Sir To. Here comes the little villain: How 
now, my nettle of India ? 
Mar. Get you all three into the box-tree : Mal- 
volio's coming down this walk; he has been yonder 
i" the ſun, practiſig behaviour to his own ſhalow, 
this half hour: obſerve him, for the love of 
mockery ; for, I know, this letter will make a 
contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, in the name 
of jeſting! Lie thou there; for here comes the 
trout that muſt be caught with tickling. 
[ They hide themſelves. Maria throws down a letter 
and [ Exit. 
Enter Malwolio. 
Mal. Tis but my fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me, ſhe did affect me; and 1 have heard 
herſelf come thus near that, ſhould ſhe fancy, it 
ſhould be one of my complexion. Befides, ſhe 
uſes me with a more exalted reſpect, than any one 


Duie, What doſt thou know? 60 


Tung. 


elſe that follows her. What ſhould I think on't ? 


A precious one of almoſt all colours. 2 1. e. no where, as it hath no one particular place 
auen an another, 3 Denay is denial. 4 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that the old copy reads 
mettle of India z meaning, my girl of gold, my precicus girl,” and this is probably the true 
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Sir To. Here's an over-weenin ue ! Sir And. ' ; the ſequel; tl 
Fab. O, peace —— ok or tl a rare fool. I knew "twas I z for many do calls fallow, but C 
En of him; how he jets 1 under his ad- Mal. What employment have we here 7 > N 
vanc'd plumes. ir Tos 
Sir And. "Slight, I could fo beat the rogue := | 5 Fab. Now is the IST * a), 0. | 
Sir To. Peace, I ſay. Sir To. Oh peace ! and the ſpirit of — ; * And 
_ . * count 5 — timate reading aloud to him * N Ay, 
ir 40, Ah, rogue! Mal. By my life, this i » * night lee mot 
Sir And. Piſtol him, piſtol him. be her — C % hae U 3 ny tunes before y 
Sir To. Peace, peace | 10|makes ſhe her great P's. It is, in contemor's Mal. M. 0 
NG. is 2 for't; the lady of the Iqueſtion, her hand. 5 * former . 
achy 2 married the yeoman of the wardrobe, Sir And. , , oP eon 
Si Aud — on dn, Jezebel 3 Her C's, her U's, and her T's: Why une. Soft; 
Fab. O, peace! now he's deeply in; look, how Mal. To the unknown 'd, thi * into thy hat 
imagination blows him 3, 151% good withes:” grains whe Bro Ag * « thee; but | 
Mal. Having been three months married to her, leave, wax.—Soft} and the impreſſion = Is * born great, 
fitting in my ſtate,— crece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal : tis my lad 2 
| oor To. O for a ftone-bow 4, to hit him in the] To whom ſhould this be? and = — 
5 S Fab. This win ; * brace them 
Mal. Calling my officers about me, in my zo Mal. © Jove — rg * * thou art lik 
branch'd velvet gowr. ; having come from a day- « But who? * appear freſh 
bed, where I bave left Olivia ſleeping. « Lips do not move * with ſervant 
Sir To. Fire and brimſtone 6 omen malt buen” " ſtate; put t 
Fab. O, peace, peace f % No man muſt know. What follows ? W She thus ad 
Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate: Iz | numbers alter'd !-—*© No man muſt "ea * member whi 
and after a demure travel of regard,—telling them, this ſhould be thee, Malvolio ? r 
Iknow my place, as I would they ſhould do theirs,.— Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock s * remember, 
to aſk for my kinſman Toby :— Mal. “ I may command how L adore ; , — abet 
Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles ! e But filence, like a Lucrece knife, ba yton 
Fab. O, peace, peace, peace I- now, now. 30] *© With bloodleſs ſtroke my heart doth gore; i mw Fete 
Mal. Seven of my people, with an obedient ſtart, «| M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life,” a 1 
make out for him: I frown the While; and, per- Fab. A fuſtian riddle ! atopy.” | 
chance, wind up my watch 5, or play with ſome Sir To. Excellent wench, ſay J. uus *; this is 
rich jewel. Toby approaches; curtſies there to me. .| Mal. © M. O. Acl. doth ſway my life. Ny _” authors, 
Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 35 but firſt, let me ſee, —let me ſee, —let me ſee. es acquai 
Fab. Though our filence be drawn from us with Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has ſhe dreſs'stin »bragd : y 
cars o, yet peace. Sir Tob. And wi ; a - ez f 
Mal. 1 extend my hand to him thus, quenching] [checks 10 at 11 ee das + - ny lady loves n 
my — ſmile with an auſtere regard of con- Mal. (I may command where I adore.” Why, I 5 
troul: 40 may command me; I ſer | n en e 
Sir Jo. And does not Toby take you a blow o' the 4 this is evident to any —— i wi _ with 
lips then ? : no obſtruction in this ;—And the end j—Wix _ * ＋ 
Mal. Saying, . Couſin Toby, my fortunes having] | ſhould that alphabetical poſition portend? If Ic 1 
te caſt me on your niece, give me this prerogative make that reſemble ſomething in me,——Softly; 
«© of ſpeech j"—— 451M. O. A. I 
Sir Te. What, what ? Sir Te. O, ay! make up that: he is now# 
Mal. * You. muſt amend your drunkenneſs.” cold ſcent. 
Sir To. Out, ſcab Fab. Sowter 12 will cry upon't, for all tas 
Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the news off [though it be as rank as a fox. 
our plot. 50 Mal. M,—Malvolio M, why, that bez 
Mal. “ Befides, you waſte the treaſure of your my name. p 8 
« time with a fooliſh Knight; Fab. Did not I ſay, he would work it out? 3 
Kir And. That's me, I warrant you. cur is excellent at faults. Fn 
Mal. One fir Andrew; Mal. M, —But then there is no conſonanc vw GAVE 
8 | Doſt 
1 To jet is to ſtrut. 2 Mr. Steevens propoſes to read, we think happil chy ; i. e. the n Ce, No, fir 
in which linen underwent the once moſt * 94 operation of — ay m 2 A puffs hin 7 


4 j. e. a croſs bow, a bow which ſhoots flones, 5 Watches at that time were very uncamm 
i. e. Carts. 7 Meaning, what's to do here? ©® j. e. badger. He calls Malvolio one, becuf! 
is likely to be hunted like that animal, To badger 4 man, is a phraſe now in uſe for making a fd 
him. 9 The ffanryel is the common ſtone-hawk, in the north called fanchil. 10 i. e. flies! 
11 j, e. any one in hus ſeuies. 12 Probably means here the name of a hound. A ſew! 
ever, was a cobler. 


AR 4- Scene 1.] 


ne 5; | 
the ſequel; that ſuffers under probation : A ſhould 
call me fallow, but O does. 

Fab, And O ſhall end, I hope “. 


f Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him 
he let. on, 0. 

i Mal, And then I comes behind. 

our ir. Fab, Ay, an you had an eye behind you, you 


night ſee more detraction at your heels, than for- 
d: theſ. tunes before yous 
and thu; Mal, MH. O. A. J. This fimulation is not as the 
tempt of former :—and yet, to cruſh this a little, it would 
bow to me, for every one of theſe letters is in my 
's: Win BW came. Soft; here follows proſe. ( If this fall 
« into thy hand, revolve. In my ſtars I am above 
» and my BR « thee; but be not afraid of greatneſs : Some are 


By you « horn great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome 
her lu. « have greatneſs thruſt upon them. Thy fates 
my lady « open their hands; let thy blood and ſpirit em- 


« brace them. And, to inure thyſelf to what 
thou art like ta be, caſt thy humble ſlough, and 
« appear freſh, Be oppoſite with a kinſman, ſurly 
« with ſervants : let thy tongue tang arguments of 
a ſtate ; put thyſelf into the trick of ſingularity : 
« She thus adviſes thee, that ſighs for thee. Re- 
"WF member who commended thy yellow ſtockings 2; 
nom: -d wiſh'd to ſee thee over croſs- garter da: I ſay, 
* remember, Go to; thou art made, if thou de- 
« reſt to be ſo; if not, let me ſ-e thee a ſteward 
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ings, and croſs-garter'd, even with the ſwiſtneſs 
of putting on. Jove, and my ſtars, be praiſed !=— 
Here is yet a poſtſcript. „ Thou canft not chuſe 
© but know who Lam. If thou entertaineſt my 
5 “ love, let it appear in thy ſmiling; thy ſmiles 
« become thee well: therefore in my preſence 
« ftill ſmile, dear my ſweet, I pr'ythee.” —TJove, I 
thank thee, —I will ſmile; I will do every thing 
that thou wilt have me. [ Exit. 
10 Fab. I will not give my part of this ſport for 
a penſion of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. 
Sir To. I could marry this wench for this 
device. 
Sir And. So could I too. 
15] Sir Ta. And aſk no other dowry with her, but 
ſuch another jeſt. 


Enter Maria. 


Sir And. Nor I neither. 
20] Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o- my neck? 

Sir And. Or o' mine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip ©, 
and become thy bond- ſlave ? 
25] Sir And. I'faith, or I either? 

Sir To. Why, thou haſt put him in ſuch a cream, 
that, when the image of it leaves him, he muſt 
run mad, 


Mar. Nay, but ſay true, does it work upon 


Sir To. Like aqua-vitz 7 with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, 
mark his firſt approach before my lady: he will 
come to her in yellow ſtockings, and *tis a colour 
35 | ſhe abhors : and croſs-garter'd, a faſhion the deteſts; 
and he will ſmile upon her, which will now be 
ſo unſuitable to her ciſpoſition, being addicted to 
2 melancholy as ſh* is, that it cannot but turn him 
into a notable contempt: if you will ſee it, fol- 
40 flow me. . 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou moſt ex- 


[ Exeunt. 


Clo, No ſuch matter, ſir; I do live by the church: 
for I do live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ſtand 


Vio. So thou may'ſt ſay, the king lies by a 
$5 beggar, if a beggar dwell near him; or, the church 


2 Yellow Rockings were, 


3 The puritans of thofe times affected this faſhion, and in a for- 


* i. e. broad day and an open 


Jore : « fill, the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy to 
fey ' touch Fortune's fingers. Farewel. She that{30Jhim ? 
th gore; * would alter ſervices with thee, The fortunate- 
fe. — ' unhappy.” Day- light and champian diſcovers not 
nore* ; this is open. I will be proud, I will read 

A ltic authors, 1 will bafle Sir Toby, I will waſh 
fe.” NW groſs acquaintance, I will be point- de-wiceS, the 
me ſee. | ery man. I do not now fool myſelf to let imagina- 
dreſs'd hin n jade me; for every reaſon excites to this, that 
e Rtannye j lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 

a bockings of late, ſhe did praiſe my leg being croſs- 
pp Why," ter d; and in this ſhe manifeits herſelf to my 
y lady. Wit we, and, with a kind of injunction, drives me to 
ye Ther: SW ſe habits of her liking. I thank my ſtars, I am] ſcellent devil of wit! 
- 7 ey. I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtock- Sir And. I'll make one too. 
,-Softly; 

——— — 
is no 
for 1 1 
, that bez 
S$S CR: B I. 501 Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 
ck it out?! Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Viola and Clown. 
conſonanc] Vii. QAVE thee, friend, and thy muſick: by the church. 
Doſt thou live by thy tabor ? 

. e. then (ls, No, fir, 1 live by the church. 
puffs hin 
ry uNcommt Meaning, probably, that it ſhall end in ſighing or diſappointment. 
ne, becuf! am zuthor's time, much worn. 
aking a fool GP” bene Malyolio is ſaid to have been an atfecter of puritaniſm. 
1. e. flies Wntry cannot make things plainer. 5 i. e. With the utmoſt poſſible exact neſi. 


ſewter) 


| awk 
hich 


on 4 chequered pavements 


6 Mr. Steevens 


ales ray-trip to have been the name of ſome game at tables, draughts, or cards ; while Sir John 
- ins ſays it was a game (much in vogue in our author's days, and fill retained among the lower 
i of young people in the weſt of England,) the ſame as now goes under the name of Scoteb-bop, 
was play'd either upon level ground marked out with chalk in the form of ſquares or diamonds, 
7 i. e. ſtrong vaters. 
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320 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [A z. Scene! Ad 3. 8 
—_ thy tabor, if thy tabor ſtand by the —— r 3 his 5 This is a praQtice, Which you 
urch. : * s full of labour as a wiſe man's art: Y 
5 Cho. You _ * a foe this — — n or folly, that he wiſely neus, is fit: Have you | 
ntence is | 155 cheveril glove i to a good wit; ut wiſc men's folly fall'n, quite taints their wit! And baited 
How 1 wrong fide may be turned out-] 5 Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew, That tyran 
Vio. Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nicely — w_ = — 1 Enough is 
with words, may quickly make them wanton. Si T | Hs eg Hides 
Cle. I would therefore, my fitter had had no ir To. Dieu wous garde, monfieur. 4 
name. fir 1 8 Vis. Et wus auſſi; votre ſerviteur, Vii Ip 
Via. Why, mon Þ Sir To. I hope, fir, you are, and I am youn.— Oli, Thi 
Cho. Why, fir, her name's a word; and to dally Will vou encounter the houſe ? My niece is defi Via, No 
with that word, might make my ſiſter wanton : you ould enter,..if your trade be to her, That very 
But, indeed, words are very raſcals, fince bonds |; 8 y bound to your niece, ſir; I mean, fl Oli, Wh 
diſgrac'd them. 15 is the liſt + of my voyage, 0 world, | 
Vio. Thy reaſon, man? ; Sir To. Taſte your legs, fir, put them to mobo-. If one ſhou 
Cle. Troth, fir, I can yield you none without Vio. Niy legs do better underſtand me, fir, tha To fall bef, 


words; and words are grown fo falſe, 1 am loch to 
prove reaſon with them. 

Vic. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 
careſt for nothing. 

Clo. Not ſo, fir. I do care for ſomething : 
but in my conſcience, fir, I do not care for you; if 


that be to care for nothing, fir, I would it would] 


make you inviſible, 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? 

Clo. No, indeed, fir; the lady Olivia has no 
folly : ſhe will keep no fool, fir, till ſhe be mar 
ried; and fools are as like huſbands, as pilchards 
are to herrings, the huſband's the bigger: I am, 
indeed, not her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vis. I ſaw thce late at the count Orſino's. 

Clo. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb, like 
the ſun; it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, 
fir, but the fool ſhould be as oft with your maſter, 
as with my miſtreſs : I think, I ſaw your wiſdom 
there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more 
with thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 

Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, 
ſend thee a beard ! - 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almoſt ſick 
for one; though I would not have it grow on my 
chin, Is tby lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, fir ? 

Vic. Yes, beirg kept together, and put to uſe, 

Cl. 1 would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, 
to bring a Cre ſſida to this Troilus. 

Vio. I underſtand you, fir; *tis well begg'd. 

Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great, fir, beg- 
ging but a beggar; Creflida was a beggar. My lady 
is within, fir. I will conſter to them whence you 
come; who you are, and what you would, is out 
of my welkin: I might ſay, element; but the 
word is over-worn. Exit. 

Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool; 
And to do- that well, craves a kind of wit : 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
The quality of the perſons, and the time; 


25 


30 


And, like the haggard 2, check at every feather 


t That is, a glove made of kid leather; fiom chevreau. 
3 j. e. © But wiſe men's folly, when it is once fallen into extravagance, overpowers 


4 i. e. the bcund, the limit of my voyage. 


[ underſtand what you mean by bidding me tf: 


my legs. The clock 


Sir To. I mean to go, fir, to enter, E not afra 
Vio. I will anſwer you with gait and entrance: And vet, » 
But we are prevented. Cine wie 
Enter Olivia and Maria. There lies 

Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the heavens rin Fu. Th 


Grace, and 
You'll not} 


odours on you ! 


Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier! Riv 


odours ! weil. A Stay 
Vo. My matter hath no voice, lady, but toyou p' ythee, 
own moſt pregnant 5 and vouchſafed ear. Vio. Tha 
Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouchſafed ;=— Gli, If 1 
Pit get 'em all three ready. Vio. The 
Oli. Let the gardea-door be ſhut, and leave me Hi. I wo 
to my hearing. Vin, Wo 
[ Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Miu I with it m 

Give me your hand, firs 0%. O. 1 
Lis. My duty, madam, and moſt humble fervic: * ark 
Oli. What is your name? 4 murd' rot 


Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princel. 


: 6 Than love 
Oi. My ſervant, fir ! "Twas never merry wars b 


Cetaria, hy 


40 Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: e 
You are ſervant to the count Orkag, youth, 1 — 
Vis. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be your: 5k * 
Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, madum, * m 
Oli. For him, I think not on him: fer K not exte 
45 thoughts, | — that I 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with ny! at, rather 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoug! Love lough 
Oa his behalf : Va. By | 
Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you; | have one | 
50|1 bad you never ſpeak again of him: And that ni 
But would you undertake another ſuit, "al! miſtre 
I had rather hear you to ſolicit that, And ſo adie 
Than muſick from the ſpheres. Will I my x 
Vio. Dear lady,— ui. Vet 
55 Oli. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did ſev That heart, 
After the laſt enchantment, (you did hear) 
A ring in chace of you; ſo did I abuſe 
Myſelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you: 
Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, 
60 To force that on you, in a ſhameful cunning G Au 
ater 5 
2 The baggard is the wild kerl Fr Aud. 
their diſcrebos Hir To. 1 
S bs e. ready. : 
Wh i. e. to 
[aſe 


dene 1, 


ice, 


eit wits" 


| YOUTS,- 
is defirou 


mean, ſh 
to motion, 


fir, than 
g me taſte 


entrance; 


eavVens ran 
ier! Ras 
but to your 
2 
d leave me 
and Mari, 
(ble ſervice 
air prince 
1erry world 
ent : 
outh. 
ds be your! 
madam, 

m: for 


I'd with me! 
ule thoug!t 


Aa z. Scene 2.] TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


Which you knew none of yours: What might 
you think ? 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your 
receiving * 
Enough is ſhewn ; a cyprus ?, not a boſom, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you ſpeak. 
Ji 1 pity you. ; 
Oli. That's a degree to love. 
Via. No, not a grice 3; for tis a vulgar procf, 
That very oft we pity enemies. 
M. Why then, methinks,'tis time to ſmile again: 
0 world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolt ? 
| [Clock fribes. 
The clock upbrajds me with the waſte of time.— 
B: not afraid, good youth, I will not have you: 
And vet, when wit and youth is come to harveſt, 
Your wile is like to reap a proper man: 
There lies your way, due weit. 
Vu. Then weſtward-hoe: 
Grace, and good diſpoſition, attend your ladyſhip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 
C.. Stay: 
| pr'vthee, tell me, what thou think'ſt of me. 
Vio. That you do think, you are not what you are. 
Gli, If 1 think fo, I think the ſame of vo. 
Vi. Then think you right; 1 am not what I am. 
Hi. I would, you were as | would have you Le! 
Vis, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I with it micht; for now 1 an your fool. 
VU, O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 
la the contempt and anger of his lip! 
A murd rous guilt ſhews not itſcli more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is 
Celario, by the roſcs of the ſpring, (noon. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thiug, 
| love thee ſo, that, maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide. 
Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hat no cauſe : 
Bat, rather, -reaſon thus with reaſon fetter: 
Love ſought is good, but given unſought, is better. 
Vn. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
| have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
"al! miſtreſs be of it, ſave 1 alone. 
And ſo adieu, good mada:r.; never more 
Wil I my maſter's tears to you deplore. [move 
: wy 2 3 for thou, perhaps, may ſt 
, now abhors, to like his love. 


[ Excunt. 


e II. 
A. Apartment in Olivia“ Honſe. 
Enter Sir Tuiby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 


dir Aad. No, faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer, 
vir To. Thy reaſon, dear venom, give thy reaſon. 
i. e. to one of y / 
e. your ready apprehenſion. 
Nu. w-re ſo named from Mr. 
we. a ba, care hand. 
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cepert of valour. 
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Fab. You muſt needs yield your reaſon, fir 
Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your niece do more fa- 
vours to the count's ſerving-man, than ever ſhe 
beſtowed upon me; I ſaw't i the orchard. 
Sir To. Did ſhe ſce thee the while, old boy; tell 
me that ? 
Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now. 
Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 
towards you. 
Sir And. "Slight! will you make an aſs o' me? 
Fab. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reaſon. 
Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, 
fince before Noah was a ſailor. 
Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your 
:yht, only to exaſperate you, to awake your dor- 
mouſe valour, to put Gre in your heart, and brim- 
tone in your liver: You ſhould then, have ac- 
coſted her; and with ſome excellent jeſts, fire- 
new from the mint, you ſhould have hang'd the 
youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for at your 
hund, and this was baulk'd: the double guilt of this 
opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now 
[ail d into the north of my lady's opinion; where 
vou will hang like an icicle on a Dutchmaa's beard, 
unleſs you do redkem it by ſome laudable attempt, 
cither of valour, or policy. 
Sir Aud. And 't be any way, it muſt be with ve- 
our; for policy I hate: I hail as lief be a Browniſt 4, 
43 a politician, 
Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the baſis of valour. Chollenge me the count's 
youth to fiaht with him; hurt him in eleven places; 
my niece ſhall take note of it: and aſſure thyſcH, 
there is no love-zroker in the world can more pre- 
veil in man's commendation with weman, than 


F b. There is no way but this, fir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge 
% hun? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hands; be 
curſt © and brief: it is no matter how witty, ſo i: 
be cJoquent, and full of invention: taunt him with 
the licence of ink: if thau e him ſome thrice, 
it ſhall! not be amiſs; and as many lies as will lie 
in hy ſhe:t of p«pz:r, athouyh the ſheet, were big 
eaough ſor the bed of Ware in England, ſet em 
down, yo, about it. Let there be yall enough iu 
thy ink; though thou write with a gooſe-pen, no 
matter: About it. 

Sir Aud. Where ſhall J find you ? 

Sir T. We'll call at the Cubiculo: Go. 

[ER Sir dadrew. 

J 5. This is a dent manakin to-you, fic Toby. 
Sr Vi. 1 have been dear to him, lad; ſome two 
thouſand {trong, or ſo. , 

Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter f. om him: bu: 
you'll not deliver 't. | 

Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means 


? A.cypr u is u tranſparent ſtuff. 
Robort Breawne, ! 
® 1. e. be et or petal int. 
F.. 


ſtir on the youth to an anver. I thigh, oxen aud 


i. e. a fep. 4 The 
ſa neus feparatiſt in queen _Elizabeth's 1cign. 
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wain-ropes cannot hale them together. For An- 
drew, if he were open'd, and you find ſo much 
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, 
Ell eat the reſt of the anatomy. 
Fab. And his »ppoſite, the youth, bears in his 
viſage no great preſage of cruelty. 
Eiter Nuria. 
Sir To. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine 
comes. 
Mar. It yen deſire the fpleen, and will laugh 
yourſelves into ſtitches, fallow me: yon” gull Mal- 
volio is turned heathen, a very renegado; for there 


_ rightly, can ever believe ſuch impoſſible paſſages 
of groſſnefs. He's in yellow ſtockings. 
Sir To. And er d? 
Mar. Moſt villainouſly; like a pedant that keeps 


murtherer: He does obey every point of the letter 
that I dropp'd to betray him. He does ſmile his 
face into more lines, than is in the new-map, with 
the angmertation of the Indies: you have not ſeen 
fuch a thing as tis; I can hardly forbear hurkng 
things at him. k know, my lady will ſtrike him; 
H ſhe do, he'll ſmile, and take t for a great favour. 
Six To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 


[ Exeunt. 
r 
Te Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 
Jeb Iwould not, by my will, have troubled you; 
Dur, ſince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 
will no further chide you. 
Ft. I could not ſtay behind you; my deſire, 
More ſharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth; 
And not all love to ſee you, (though ſo-much, 
As might have drawn ono to a longer voyage) 
But jealouſy what might befal your travel, 
Being ſkilEleſs in theſe parts; which to a ſtranger, 
Vnguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhoſpitable: My willing love, 
The rather by theſe arguments of fear, 
Ser forth in your purfuit. * 
Seb. My kind Antonio, 
can no other anfwer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, and ever: Oft goad tuens 
Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay: 
ue, were my worth, as is my conſcience, firm, 
You ſhould find better deating. What's to do? 
Shall we go fee the zeliques of this town ? 
Ant. To-mertow, fir; belt firſt go. ee your 
_ dodging. . 
Seh. F am not weary, and tis Jong to night; 
!-pray-you, let us a0 our eyes 
Wirh the memorials, and the things of fame, 
it do renown this city. 
At. "Would, you'd pardon me; 
do not withont danger walk theſe ſtrects: 
Juce, in a fea-fight, gainſt the duke his gallics, 
{ did ſome ſervice; of ſuck note, indeed; 


is no chriſtian, that means to be ſav'd by believing] 


a ſchook i' the church. —1 have dogg'd him, like his 
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TWELFTH- NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [AR z. Scenes, 


Seb. Belike, you flew great number of hi; 

people. 

Ant. The offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature; 
Alheit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given u3 bloody argument. 

It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying 
What we took from them; which, for trafh:k'; 
Moſt of our city did: only myſelf ſtood out: (ſake, 
For which, it I be lapſed in this place, 

1 ſhall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open (purſe; 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, fir, here's my 
In the ſouth ſuburbs, at the Elephant, 

Is beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 

Whiles you beguile your time, and feed your 
knowledge, 

With viewing of the town; there ſhall you have me. 

Seb. Why I your purſe ? 

Ant. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have defire to purchaſe ;- and your ſtore, 

I thivk, is not for idle markets, fir. 

Seb. I'll be your purſe bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 2 

Ant. Fo the Elephant. 

Lö. I do remember. 


| r 


Olivia*'s Houſs. 
Enter Olivia and Marie. 

n. J have ſent after him: He ſays he'll come; 
How ſhall I feaſt him? what beſtow of him? 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd or 
I ſpeak too loud. [borrow'd 
Where is Malvolio ?—he is ſad, and civil, 

And ſuits well for a ſervant with my fortuaes;— 
Where is Malvoho * [manner 

Mar. He's coming, madam; but in very ſtrange 
He is, ſure, poſſeſt, madam. 

Oui. Why, what's the matter? does he rave? 

Mir. No, madam. (bel 
He does nothing but ſmile : your ladyſhip wer: 
To have ſome guard about you, if he come, 
For, ſure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

OH. Go call him hither.—I'm as mad as he, 

Enter Mulvolio. 
If ſad and merry madnefs equal be.— 
How now, NITalvolio? 

A. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Sui fantaſtical 

Ci. Smil'ſt thou? 

I ſent for thee upcn a ſad occaſion. : 

Met. Sad, lady? I could be ſad: This dee, 
make ſome obſtruction in the blood, this crob- 
gartering : But what of that? if it pleaſe the eye 
of one, it is with me as tlie very true fonnet 5; 
Plenſe ane, and pleaſe all. : 

0%. Why, how doſt thou, man? what is the 
matter with thee ? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, though yellow in 


[my legs: It did come to his hands, and comma 


[Excun 


Fat were I ta en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 


(hall he executed, I think, we do know the 


{iweet Roman hand. 


. Þ Warburtow comments on this paſſage thus : © The women's parts were then acted by 9 7 — 
mes ſo low in Nature, that there was occaſior to obviate the impropriety by ſuch kind o! 01,198 
apolagics.”” The wren lays generally nine or ten eggs, the laſt laid of which produces the leaſt _ 
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0%. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 

Mal. Lo bed? ay, fwe-t heart; and Ill come to 
ther. 

i. God comfort thee! Why doſt thou ſine 
o, and kifs thy hand lo oft. 

Mir. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Ala. At your requeſt? Yes: Nightingalcs an- 
[wer daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boluncſo ot fore my lady? 

Mil.“ Be not afraid of greatnels ;''—" Fwas' 
well wort. 

67, What meaneſt thou by that, XIalvolio? 

Ma! * Lome are boru great. — 

04. Ex! 

Mal. © Some atehieve greutneſs, 

Oli, What fy ſt tou: 

Mal. Ani foine have yreetneis thruſt upon 
« them,” 

Cu. Heaven reſtore thee ! 

Mal. Remember, who commended thy yel- 
« by ſtockings;''— 

CA. Thy yellow ſtockings ? 

Mal.“ And wilſh'd to ice thee eroſe-garter' d.“ 

Cli. Croſs-gurtet d-? 

Mil. Go to: chou art made, if thou deſireſt 

to be ſo;— 

Oli, Am I made? 

Mal.“ If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant Rill.” 

01, Why, this is a very midſummer madnets !, 
Euter a Servait. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 

Orſino's is return'd; I conid hardly entreat him 

back: he attends your ladyſlup's pleaſure. 

Oli. I'll come to hita. G00d Maria, let tli's fel- 
low be look'd to. Where's my coulin Toby? Let 
fume of my people have a ſpecial care of him; J 
would not have him miſcarry fer the half of my 
dowry, | Exit. 

Mal. Oh, oh! do you come near me now ? no 
worſe man than Sir Toby to look to me? This 
concurs directly with the letter: ſhe ſcuds him on 
purpoſe, that I may appear ſtubborn to him; for 
ſhe incites me to that in the letter. © Caſt thy 
„humble ſlough, ſays ſhe; “ be oppotite with 
* a kinſman,—ſurly with ſervants, let thy tongue 
* tang with arguments of ttate,—put thyſelf into 
the trick of ſingularity ;”—=—and, conſequently, 
ſets down the manner how; as, a ſad face, a re- 
verend carriage, a flow tongue, in the habit of 
lome Sir of note, and ſo forth. I have lim'd * her: 
but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make me thankful ! 
And, when ſhe went away now, Let this fellow be 
lab d to: Fellow 3! not Malvolio, nor after my 
degree, but fellow. Why, every thing adheres to- 
gether; that no dram of a ſcrupl:, no ſcruple of a 
leruple, no obſtacle, no incredulous or unſafe cir- 
cumſtance.— M ha: can be ſaid ? Nothing, that can 


- 
- 


be, can come between me and the full proſpect of 


" Alluding to a received opinion, that extreme heat frequently affects the brain or ſenſes, 


ntaryled her. 3 Fellowo here means companion. 
«ſtones into a little hole. 
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my hopes. Well, Jove, not 1, is the doer of this, 
and he 1s to be thanked. 
Re-erter Maria, with Sir Toby und Fabian, 

Sir To, Which way is he, inthe name of ſanRity ? 
if all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion 
himſelf poſſeſt him, yet I will ſpeak to h:m, 

Fab. Here he is, here tix is: How is t with you, 
ſir ? how is 't with you, mau? 

Mal. Go off; I eilcard you; let me enjoy my 


toſ private go off, 


15 


Aa. 1.0, how kollow the fiend ſpeales within 
him! did not I tell you ?—Sir 'Voby, my la ly prays 
you to have a care of him. 

Mol. Ah, ah! does ſhe ſo? 

Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt 
deal gently with nim; let me alone. How do 
you, Malvolio? how is 't with you? What, man! 
defy che devil: coul. aer, he's an chemy to man- 
kin, 


20] Mul. Do you know what you ſay ? 


Mar. La you! an you ſpeak ill of the devil, 
how he takes it at heart! Pray God, he be nut 
bæwitch'd! 

F453, Carry his water to the wiſe woman. 


251 Mir. Mary, and it ſhall be done to-morrow 


morning, it I live. My lady would not lefe him 
wor more than FH fay. 

Al. Row now, nuſtreſs? 

Mar. O lord! 

Sir Ti. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace, this is not the 
way : Do you not fee, you move him ? let me alone 
with him. 

Tub. No way but gentleneſs; gently, gently : thc 
end is rough, and will not be roughly us'a. 


25] Sir To. Why, kew now, my bawcock? how doſt 


40jtaas 
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SS 


ume, being vulgarly called collier from his blackneſs, 


thou, Chuck ? 

41.1. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with me. What man! 
tis not for gravity te play at cherry-pit “ with Sa- 
Hang him, ſoul Collier 5! 

Mar. Get him to ſay his prayers; good fir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, 1 warrant you, he will not hear cf 
godlineſs, 

Mal. Go, hang yourſelves all! you are idle ſhal- 
low things: I am not of your element; you ſhall 
know more hereafter. [ Exit. 

Sir To. Is 't poſſible * 

Fab. If this were play d upon a ftage now, I 
could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius has taken the infection 
of the device, man. : 

Mar. Nay, purſue him now; leſt the device take 
air, and taint. 

Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad indeed. 
| Mar. The houſe will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief that 


7, . 
Mr. Steevens ſays, that cherry-pit means pitching 


5 This is uſed as a term of reproach; the Devil, in our author's 


he 
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he is mad; we may carry it thus, for our pleaſure, 
and his penance, tili our very paſtime, tired out of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him: at 
which time, we will bring the device to th: bar, 
and crown thee for a finder of madmen : But ſee, 
but ſee. 
Enter Sir Andrew 

Fab. More matter fot a May morning“. 

Sir Ard. Here's the challenge, read it; I war- 
rant, there's vinegar and pepper in 't. 

Fab. It 't fo ſawcy ? 

Sir Aud. I is't? I werrant him: do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Sir Toby reads. 

« Youth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but a 
& ſcurvy fellow.” 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To.“ Wonder not, nor admire not in thy 


« mind, why I do call thee fo, for 1 will ſhew 


« thee no reaſon for't.” 

Fab. A gcod note: that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir Te.“ Thou com'ſt to the lady Olivia, and 
« in my fight ſhe uſes thee kindly: but thou lieſt 
« in thy throat, that is not the matter I challenge 
« thee for.“ 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good ſ-:nſe-lefs. 

Sir To. © I will way-lay thee going home: 
„here if it be thy chance to kill me, 

Fab. Gcod. 

Sr T. « Thou kill'ſt me like a rogue and a 
« villain.” 

Fab. Still you keep o' the windy ſide of the law: 

ood 


Ser To. „ Fare thee well; and God have mercy 
* upon one of our ſouls! He may have mercy 
« upon mine; but my hope is better, aud fo look 
« to thyſelf. Thy friend, as thou uſeſt him, and 
6 thy ſworn enemy, ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK,''— 

Sir To. If this ktter move him not, his legs 
cannot: I'll give't him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occaſion for't ; he 
is now in ſome commerce with my lady, and will 
by and by depart. 

Sir To. Go, fir Andrew; ſcout me for him at 
the corner of the orchard, like a bnm-bailiff : to 
ſoon as evcr thou ſeeſt him, draw; and, as thou 
draw'ſt, ſwear horribly : for it comes to paſs oft, 
that a terrible oath, with a ſwaggering accent 
ſharply twang'd off, gives mar hood more appro- 
bation than ever proof itſelf would have earn'd 
him. Away. . 

Sir And. Nav, het me alcne for ſwearing. [ Exit. 

Sir To. New will not I deliver his letter: for 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him 


gut to be of good capacity and breeding; his em- 


ployment between his lord and my niece confirms 
np leſs; therefore this letter, being ſo excellently 
ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth, he will 


— 
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WHAT YOU WILL. [Ac 3. Scene, 


deliver his challenge by word of mouth; ſet ung, 
Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; and drive 
the gentleman (as, I know, his youth will aptly 
receive it) into a moſt hideous opinion of his rape 


* 


$ ill, fury, and impetucſity. This will fo ſriplit 


them both, that they will kill one another by ile 
look, like cockatrices. 
Enter Olivia and FViclg. 
Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give them 
way, till he take leave, and preſently after him, 
Sir To. | will meditate the while ufen ſome 
horrid me ſſage for a challenge. e 
Ci. 1 have ſaid too much unto a heart of fe, 
And laid mine honour too unchary out: 
15 There's ſomething in me, that reproves my fault; 
But ſuck a headſtrong potent ſault it is, 
[hat it but mocks reproof. (bears, 
Vic. With the ſame haviour that your paſſin 
Goes on my maſter's grici. 
20} i. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my piQure; 
Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex vou: 
And, I beſcech you, come again to-moriuw, 
What ſhall you aſk of me, that L'il deny; 
"hat honour, ſav d. may upon aſking give! 
25] Vio. Nothing but this, yuur true love for m. 
maſter. 
Oli. How with mine honour n:ay ! give kim tha, 
Which I have given to you: 
Vir, Iwill acquit you. 
zo] Oli. Well, come again to-morrow : Far: tl 
well; 
A fiend, like thee, mip ht bear my ſoul to hull, | Eat 
Re-enter Sir. Toby end Febian, 
Sir To. Gentleman, Cod ſave thce. 
35]. e. And you, fir. | 
Sir To. 'Uhat defence thou haſt, betake thee tot 
of what nature the wrongs are thou haſt done hi, 
I know not; but thy intercepter, full of defpiyl:, 
bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the orchard 
40|-nd : diſmount thy tuck, be yare ? in thy preps 
ration, for thy aſſailynt is quick, ſkilful and crzdn, 
V'io. You miſtake, fir; I am ſure, no man tat 
any quarrel to me; my remembrance is very fi: 
and clear from any image of ottence done to 
45 man. 
Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure vu 
therefore, if you hold your life at any price, betale 
you to your guard; for your oppoiite hath in h 
what youth, ſtrength, ſkill, and wrath, cat lu 
zol man withal. 
Vio. I pray you, fir, what is ke ? 
Sir To. He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'0n 
pier, and on carpet conſideration 5; but he 58 
devil in private brawl : ſouls and bodies hath: 
divorc'd three ; and his incenſement at this . 
ment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction can 
none but by pangs of death and ſepulchte: be 
nob 4, is his word; give't, or take t. 
Vie. 1 will return again into the houſe, and 


—+ 
G 


find it comes from a clodpolr. But, fir, I will 


1 Alludirg to the interludes of the comic 
That is, he is not a knight banneret, dubbed in 


reaceable occaſion, when knights receive their dignity kneeling on a carpet. 
hap ne hap ; as Toouid ne would, wil, re will, that is, let it happen or not ; and ſignifies, at random, 


mercy of chance, 


kind, performed on that morning. * i e. hat 


the field of battle, but on carpet conſideration, ou 1 
4 A corruption 4 
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t upon ir: ſome conduct of the lady. I am no fighter.| [perſuaded him, the youth's a devil. [To Fabian. 
| drive ! have heard of ſome kind of men, that put quar- Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; and 
| aptly rels purpoſely on others to taſte their vatour ; be-] [pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 
s Tape, like, dus is a man of that quirk. Sir To. There's no remedy, fir, he will fight 
mie Sir To, Sir, no; his indignation derives itſelf] 5 | with you for's oath ſake : marry, he had better 
by the out of a very competent injury; therefore, get bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds that 
ou on, and give him his defire. Back you ſhall] [now ſcarce to be worth talking of; therefore draw 
not to the houſe, unl.ſs you undertake that with] [for the ſupportance of his vow ; he proteſts, he 
ve them m', which with as much 1atety you might anſwer will not hurt you. 
F him. hin: ther fore, on, or ſtrip your ſword ſtarkf 10 Vio. Pray God defend me! A little thing would 
n ſome nked; fir mede le you mult, that's certain, or make me tell them how much I lack of a man. 
(It. furlwear to wear iron about you. Fab. Give ground, if you lee him furious. 
of ſbele, Vis. This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſcech Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy; 
ou, do me this courteous office, as to know of | [the gentleman will for his honour's ſake have one 
iy fault; the kniglit what my offence to him is; it is ſome-[15! bout with you: he cannot by the duello ? avoid it: 
thing of my negligence, nothing of my purpole. but he has promis'd me, as he is a gentleman and 
[bears Sir. To. L will do ſo. Signior rabian, ſtay you a ſoldier, he will not hurt you. Come on; to't. 
r paſſion by this gentleman till my return. | Exit Sir Ty. [ They draw. 
Vir. Pray you, fir, do you know of this matter? Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath! 
' piQure; Fab, | know, the knight is incens'd agamſt you, 20 Enter Antonio. 
bu: even to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of the Vie. 1 do aſſure you, tis againſt my will. 
UW, circumſtance more. Ant. Put up your ſword ; if this young gentleman 
; io. | beſeech you, what manner of man is he ? Have done oifence, I take the fault on me; 
ve! Fl. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe, to read If you offend him, I for him defy you. Drawing. 
e for ws him þy his form, as you are like to find him in 251 Sir To. Yeu, fir ? why, what are you? 
the proof of his valour. He 1s, indeed, fir, the Ant. One, fir, that for his lovedaresyet todo more 
him tla, moſt ſkilful, bloody, and fatal oppoſite that you Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
could polhi;ly have found in any part of IIlyria: Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker 3, I am 
Will you walk towards him? I will make yew for you. [ Dranes. 
Far: tl peace with him, if I can. 30 Luter Officers. 
io. I ſhall be much bound to you for't! I am Fal. O good Sir Toby, hold; here come the 
l. { Exc ove, that had rather go with fir prieſt, than fir] [officers. 
light: | care not who kuows ſo much of my Sir To. IIl be with you anon. 
tacttle, [ Exen:t. Vic. Pray, fir, put your ſword up, if you picaſe, 
Re-enter Sir Toby, with Sir Andren. 35 ' [ To Sir Andrew. 
thee tot. Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil; I have Sir And. Marry, will I, fir; and, for that 1 
done hen ſuch à virago. I had a pals with him, [promis'd you, I'll be as good as my word ;—He 
f detpiyl!, rapicr, ſcabbard, and all, and he gives me the ſtuck will bear you ealily, and reins well. 
he orcharl Bl —in with ſuch a mortal motion, that it is incvi- I Off. Lhis is the man; do thy office. 
thy pre- ble; and on the anſ;ver, he pays you as ſurely[q4oj 2 Of: Antonio, I arreſt thee at the ſuit of count 
and C1217 s your fect hit the ground they ſtep on: They] [Orſino. 
» man hath liy, he has been fencer to the Sophy. Ant. You do miſtake me, ſir. 
s very lis vir And. Pox on t, I'll not meddle with him. 1 OF. No, fir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
lone to 4 Sir To, Ay, but he will not now be pacifi-d :} Though now you have no ſea- cap on your head.— 
labian can ſcarce hold him yonder. 45| Take lim away; be knows, I know him well. 
\ſſure yu; cir Aud, Plague on't; an | thought he had been Art. I muſt ebey.—This comes with ſerking you; 
rice, beta rl, and ſo cunning in fence, I'd have ſeen But there's no remedy ; I ſhall anſwer it. 
vath in h lin damn'd ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him What will you do? Now my neceſſity 
can (10108 dhe matter flip, and I'll give him my horſe, Makes me to aſk you for my purſe : It grieves me 
ty Capilet. 50] Much more, for What I cannot do for you, 
: vir To. I'll make the motion: Stand here, make | | Than what beſa's myſelf, You ſtand amaz'd ; 
unh2ck n | good ſhew on't; this ſhall end without the But be of comfort. 
but he . tion of ſouls ; Marry, Vil ride your horſe 2 Of: Come, fir, away. 
dies Dal Foals 1 ride you. [Afade. Ant. | muſt intreat of you ſome of that money. 
at this m  Reventer Fabian and Viola. 35] Vio. What money, fir? 
— a | tae his horſe to take up the quarrel : I have] For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 
Ilchte: 


uſe, and 
had 4 po 


2 l. e. ball lad bee 

jor, an (0 

ruption - . 

ndom, # © ' Wfopular, that the king thought it neceſſary, 


other queſtion) that there had been any ſuch unde 


A corrupted abbreviation of the foccata, an Italian term in fencing. 
"3 3 Meaning, one who promiſes to accompliſh any thing for another. Mr. Tyrwhitt imagines it 
litical meaning, and that it alludes to a general perſuaſion, or jealouſy at leaſt, that the king 
n induced to call a parliament at that time (1614) by certain perſons, who bad undertaken, 
ugh their influence in the houſe of commons, to carry things according to his majeſty's wiſhes. 
«c perſons were immediately fligmatized with the invidious name of wndertaters ; and the idea was 
in two ſet ſpeeches, to deny poſitively (how truly, is 
taking.” 


2 j. e. by the laws of duel- 


And, 
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And, part, being prompted by your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 

PIl lend you ſomething : my having is not much; 
Fil make diviſion of my preſent with you: 


Hold, there's half my coffer. 5 [That he believes himſelf; ſo do not l. 
Ant. Will you deny me now ? Prove true, imagination, oh, prove true 
Is't poſſible, that my deſerts to you That I, dear brother, be pow ta'en for you! 
Can lack perſuaſion ? Do not tempt my miſery, Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hit 
Leſt that it make me fo unſound a man, Fabian; f 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes ro We'll whiſper o'er a couplet or two of moſt f 
That I have done for you. ſaws. 5 
Fio. I know of none; Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian : I my brother kno 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : Yet living in my glaſs; even ſuch, and ſo 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, In favour was my brother; and he went : 
Than lying, vainneſe, babbling drunkenneſs, 5] Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 


Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
Aut. O heavens themſclves! 
2 Of. Come, fir, I pray you, go. 
Aut. Let me ſpeak a little. This youth that 
you ſee here, 
I ſaatch'd one half out of the jaws of death; 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanctity of love, 
And to his image, which, methought, did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, did 1 devotion. . [away. 
1 OF. What's that to us?—the time gees by; 
Art. But, oh, how vile an idol proves this god !|— 
Thou halt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame.— 
In nature there's no blemiſh, but the mind; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks, o erflouriſn'd by the devil “. 


E 
The Street. 


Euter Sebaſtian and Clmon. 
Cao. ILL you make me belic ve, that I am not 
ſent for you? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow; 
Let me be clear of thee. ; 

Clo. Well held out, i'faith! No, I do not know 
vou; nor | am not ſent to you by my lady, to bid 
you come ſpeak with her; nor your name is not 
maſter Ceſario; nor this is Lot my noſe neither, 
Nothing that is ſo, is ſo. 

Seb. I pr ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elle ; 
Thou know'ſt not me. 
Cb. Vent my folly! He has heard that word of 
ſome great man, an. now applics it to a fool. Vent 
my folly! I am afraid this great lubber the world 
will prove a cockney.—l pr'ythee now, ungird thy 
ſtrangeneſs, and tell me what I ſhall vent to my 
lady; Shall I vent to her, that thou art coming? 
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1 Of. The man grows mad; away with hin 
Come, come, fir. 
Ant. Lead me on. 
Vio. Methinks, his words do from ſuch palſivy k 


For him I imitate : Oh, if it prove, 
Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſl in lor 
E 
Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, . 
a coward than a hare: his diſhoneſty appeam 
leaving his friend here in neceſſity, and deny 
him; and for his cowardſhip, aſk Fabian. 
Fab. A coward, a moſt devout coward, reli 
ous in it. 
Sir And. Slid, I'll after him again, and beat l 
Sir To. Do, cuff him ſoundly, but never 
thy ſword. _ 
Sir And. An I do not,— Exit Sir And 
Fab. Ceme, let s fee the event. 
Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'twill be nocli 
yet. 
(£x 


There's money for thee; if you tarry longe, 
I ſhall give worſe payment. 
Clo. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand: 
Theſe wiſe men, that give fools money, get 
ſelves a good report after fourteen years puren 
Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabia. 
Sir And. Now, fir, have I met you again; % 
for you. [ Striking & 
Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, andt 
Are all the people mad ? [ Beating Sir 4 
Sir To. Hold, fir, or 1'll throw your dag 
the houſe. | 
Cle. This will 1 tell my lady ftraight:| 
not be in ſome of your coats for two-penc 


xii 


45 


Sir To. Come on, fir ; hold. ¶ Holding 3% 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go anothe 
to work with him; I'll have an action of A 
againſt him, if there be any law in Wyra:t 
I ſtruck him firſt, yet it's no matter for that 
Seb. Let go thy hand. 


Seb. I pr'ythee, foolith Greek ?, depart from me; 


! Jt was the cuſtom at that time to ornament the ſides and tops of trunks with ſcroll-work mie 
2 Warburton ſays, that Greek was as much as to ſay, bawd or pandar. . 
ſtood the Clown to be acting in that office. A bawdy-houſe was called Corinth, and the 1 


matical devices. 


it Corinthians. . 


60! Sir To. Come, fir, I will not let you g% , 


[Exit Antonio with Hg 
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ad hear tho 
is ruffian h 
May'ſt mile 
Do not deny: 
e ſtarted on, 
K. What r 
Ir | ar mad, 
fancy ſtill 


0 


embled in ſy 
deeome the! 
thought a 
Felt man, ar 
tly, as to fa 
koar, The Cc 

Enter 
Kir To. Jove | 
Uo. Bonos dies 
Prague, that i 
7 to a niece of 
l being ma 


Scene; 


1th hin, 


my young ſoldier, put up your iron: you are well 
feſh'd; come on. 
% J will be free from thee, What would(t 
thou now ?- 
thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 
Sir Te. What, what? Nay, then I muſt have an 


vith Office . 
pallivu f 


e unce or two of this malapert blood from you. 
- you! | [ They draw and fight. 
me hithe Enter Olivia. 
0, Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 
{ moſt f fir To. Madam ? 
i 05, Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
ther kno Ft for the mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
d fo Where manners ne'er were preach'd | out of my 
nt f Fe not offended, dear Ceſario: ; [ſight | 
Rudeſby, be gone !—-I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 
| [ Exeunt Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 
ſu in love thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion, ſway 
s uncivil and unjuſt extent 
y, and inst thy peace. Go with me to my houſe; 
y appears, ad hear thou there how many fruitleſs pranks 
and deny is ruftan hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
lan, May't ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go; 
ward, 1 not deny: Beſhrew his ſoul for me, 


e ſtarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 
$4, What relifh is in this? how runs the ſtream ? 
br 1 am mad, or elfe this is a dream 
et fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep; 
i be thus to dream, ſtill let me ſleep! 
0, Nay, come, I pr'ythee : Would, thou'dſt 
ill be noth be rul'd by me 
S, Madam, I will. 
(E Uu. O, ſay fo, and vo be 


SCENE HON. 


An Apartment ia Olivia's Houſe. 
Enter Maria, and Clown. 
Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and 
ls beard j make him believe, thou art Sir L'opas 
e curate; do it quickly: I'll call Sir Toby the 
ſt, | Exit Maria. 
Clo, Well, I'll put it en, and I will diſſemble 


and beat hi 


t never 0 


it Sir And 


ry longer whey and I would I were the firſt that ever 

embled in ſuch a gown. I am not tall enough 
go deeome the ſunction well; nor lean enough to 
en pur thought a good ſtudent : but to be ſaid, an 
F v1 Habe et man, and à good houſekeeper, goes as 


ly, as to ſay, a careful man, and a great 


Ctriking boar, The competitors enter. 

here, and : Enter Six Toby, and Maria, 

ating ir * Te. Jove blefs thee, maſter parſon. 

your Ge. Banos dies, Sir Toby : for as the old hermit 


Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittily 


traight 11 00 4 niece of king Garboduc, That, that is, is : 

wo pen , being maſter parſon, am maſter partun : 
{ Exit what * that, but that ; and is, but is? 

Ea dr To. To him, Sir Topas. 


U, What, hoa, 1 ſay Peace in this priſon ! 


Pod * The knave counterſcits well; a good 
x ave. 
ra: 

* Mal. Malin] Who calls there ? 
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Sr Topas, the curate, who comes ta viſit 


Nut is, made up. 


Lalled bares. 31. e. a regular qu 
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Malvolio the lunatick. 

Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go 
to my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend! how vexeſt thou 
this man? talkeſt thou nothing but of ladies? 

Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter parſon. 

Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd : 
good Sir 'Fopas, do not think I am mad; they 
have laid me here in hideous darkneſs. 

Cle. Fy, thou. diſhoneſt Sathan! I call thee by 
the moſt modeſt terms; for Jam one of thoſe 
— that will uſe the devil himſelf with 
courteſy; Say'ſt thou, that houſe is dark? 

Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. 

Ch. Why, it hath bay- windows tranſparent as 


I barricadoes, and the clear ſtones towards the ſouth- 


north are as luſtrous as ebony ; and yet complaineſe 
thou of obſtruction ? 

Mal. Jam not mad, Sir Topas; I ſay to you, 
this houſe is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thou erreſt: I ſay, there is no 
darkneſs, but ignorance; in which thou art more 
puzzled, than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. I ſay, this houſe is as dark as ignorance, 
though ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſax, 
there was never man thus abus'd : I'zm no more 
mad than you are, make the trial of it in any con- 
ſtant 3 queſtian. 

Clo, What is the opinion of Pythagoras con- 
cerning wildefowl ? 

Mal. "That the ſoul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird, 

Ch, What think'ſt thou of his opinion? 

Mat. I think nobly of the foul, and no way 
approve his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well: Remain thou ſtill in dark- 
neſs: thou ſhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
ere | will allow of thy wits; and fear to kill a 
woodcock, leſt thou diſpoſſeſs the ſoul of thy 
grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mal. Sir Topas, Sir 'Topas,—- 

Sir To. My molt exquiſite Sir Fopas! 

Ch. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thau might'ſt have done this without thy 
beard and gown; he ſees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou find'ſt him: 1 would, we were 
all rid of this knayery. If ke may be conveniently 
deliver'd, 1 would he were; fox I am now fo far 
in offence with my niece, that I cannot purſue 
with any ſafety this ſport to the upſhot. Com: 
by and by to my chamber. [Exit wwith Maria. 

Ci. Hey Robin, jolly Robin, 

Tell me how thy lady does. 

Mal. Fool, 

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy. 

Mal. Fool, 

Clo. Alu, why is fbe fo? 

Mal. Fool, 1 ſay 

Clo. She loves ancther, 


[Singing 


Who calls, ha? 


at my hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, 


21, e. bow-windows, or perhaps the windows were darkened with a thick 
| and 


Mal. Good fool, as ever thou-wilt deſerve well 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [ARs. Scene, 


Al 5, Sce 
and paper; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be Who with dagger of lath, 

| thankful to thee for't. Jn his rage and bis wrath, Dube. I k 
" Cle. Maſter Malvolio! Cries, ah, ha / to the devil : gout fellow. 
« Mal. Ay, good fool. Like a mad lad, 4. Truly 
1 Clo. Alas, fir, how fell you beſide your five] 5 Pare thy nails, dad, wok for my 
| n Adieu, guodman devil. [Ex: Inte. Juit 

Aal. Fool, there was never man ſo notoriouſly SCENE m Eier s. 
abus d: I am as well in my wits, ſool, as thou art. 83 : (4, No, f 
Cls. But as well? then you are mad, indeed, if Olivia s Garden. Date. Hor 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. to Erter Sebaſtian. Ch. Marr 


Mal. They have here property'd me; keep me 
in darkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſſes, and do 
all they can to face me out of my wits. 

Cl. Adviſe you what you ſay; the minifter is 
here. —Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens 
reſtore ! endeavour thyſelf to fleep, and leave thy 
vain bibble babble. 

Mal. Sir Topas, 
Ch. Maintain no words with him, good feilow.— 
Who, I, ſir? not, I, fir. God b' w' you, good Sir 
Topzs.—Marry, amen.—I will, fir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I fax, — 

Cle. Alas, fir, be patient. What ſay you, fir? 
I am ſhent * for ſpeaking to you. 

Aal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and 
ſome paper; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, 
as any man in Illyria. 8 9 55 
Cle. Well-a-day,—that you were, fir! 
.I. By this hand, 1 am: Good fool, ſeme ink, 
paper, and light, and convey what I ſet down to 
my lady; it ſhall advantage thee more than ever 
the bearing of letter did. 
Cle. 1 will help you to 't. Eut tell me true, are 
yon not mad indeed, or do you but connterfeit ? 
Mal. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 
Ch. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad man, till! 
ſce his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, 
and ink. : 
A141. Fool, I'll requite it in the higheſt degree: 
I pr'ythec, be gone. 


r 


T »m ge, fer, [Singing. 
And anon, fir, 

LI be avith you again, 
In à tr ce, 
Lite to the old vice, 


Clo. 


20 


25 


35 


40 


Your nel ie [Pain ; 


A C 
ST CE MG bs 
The Street. 
Enter Cltun and Filiax. 
Fab. OW, as thou lov'ſt me, let me fee 
his letter. 
Clo. Good maſter Fabian, grant me another re- 


queſt. 


1 That is, your five ſerſ-s. 
and was always ated in a maſe. 
for regen. i. e. belief. 


7 i. 6 E. until. 


— —— PVi] EET I ——-—— A—' 


1b of me; 1 
a: 4 that | 
doc of myl 
ſo that, cond 
negatives ma 
the w-rſe for 

Dude. Why 


Sch. This is the air; that is the glorious ſun; 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel 't and get: 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet tis not madneſs. Where's Antonio then! 
could nat find him at the Elephant: 

Yet there he was; and there | found this credit“ 
That he did range the town to ſ:ek me out. 


His counſel now might do me golden ſcrvice: Clo, By m; 
For though my ſoul diſputes well with my ſcate to be one of 1 
That this may he ſome error, but no madre{;, Viele. Tho 
| Yet goth this accident and flood of fortune there's guid. 
So far exceed all inſtance 5, all diſcourſe, C. But th 
That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, would you co 


Dule. 0, y 
A. Put yo 
ence, and let 
Dale. Well 
ouble dealer 
C. Prims, 
he old ſaying 
lex, ſir, is a 
St. Bennet 
wo, three. 
luis. You 
t thi; throw : 
m here to f 10 
ih you, it n 
Cis, Marry, 
me again. 

bu to think, t 
( covetouſnel 


And wrangle with my reaſon, that nerſuades me 
To any other truſt 5, but that I am mad, 

Or elſe the lady's mad; yet, if 'twere ſo, (lower. 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her ful 
Fake, and give back, affairs, and their diſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth, difcre-t, and ſtable bearitg, 
As, I perceive, ſhe does; there's ſomething int, 
That is deceivable. But here the lady comes. 

Enter Olivia ond a Pridft. 

Oli. Blame not this haſte of mine: If you mee 
Now go with me, and with this holy man, jw: 
Into the chantry by : there, before him, 

And underneath that conſecrated root, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith : 
"That my moſt jealous and too doubtſul ſoul 
May live at peace : He ſhall conceal it, 
Whiles 7 you are willing it ſhall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep 


According to my birth. — What do you fay! Wity take a 
Seb. Til follow this good man, and go with yet 

And, having ſworn s truth, ever will be true. E. 

451 Oli. Then lead the way, good father: — 4% V, Here co 

heavens ſo ſhine, 175 Jule. That 


- 


That they may fairly note this act of mine Cam 


let, when 1 Ca 
V back as Vu 
L bawbling ve 
Or ſhallow ar: 
Nth which ſy 
th the moſt 
bat very enyy 
Id fame a 
107. Orſine 
lat took the 
nd this is he, 
Nara your vou 
rc in the ſtre 
private brabt 
Vu. He did x 


E 


| Fab. Any thing. 
Clo. Do not deſire to ſee this letter. 
Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in t 
pence, defire my dog again. 
Enter Duke, Viola and Attentonts. 


55 


2 To ſbend is to treat rein. 
4 Credit for account, information. 

8 1. e. fidelity. 7 
| to 


| Dute. Belong you to the lady Olivia, (rien * 


60 Clo. Ay, ſir; we are ſome of her trappings 


3 Vice. was the fool of the old mor" 
s "Tnflance for example; df: e. miſchi 

we l uv. of Mem 
ads, Thyamis 


Meer body p 


ene 1, 


Del, 1 know thee well; How doſt thou, my 


„0d jellow ? 


voc for my triends. 


[ Ex: I, Juit the contrary ; the Later for thy 
*. C s. 
(/, No, fir, the worſe. 
Datz. How can that be? 
Ch. Marry, fir, they praiſe me, and make an 
; fun; 16 of me; now my foes tell me plainly, [ am an 
ON a6: 10 that by my foes, fir, | profit in the Know» 
thus, Ec of myſelf; an by my friends [ am abuſcd: 
ben? þ that, concluſio.us to be as kifles, if your four 
egit ves make your two affirmatives, why, then 
credit“ tte w-rſe lor my ſriends, and the better tor my foes. 
* Dale, Why, this is excellent. . 
Wie: Ch. By my roth, ſir, no; though it plæaſc you 
iy ale u be one of my friends. 
dvebs, bite. Thou ſhait not be the worſe for me; 
__ thzre's guid. | 
Cl. But that it would be double-dcaling, fir, 1 
would you could make it angther. 
des ma Dale. O, you give me ill counſel. 


l. Put your grace in your pocket, fir, for this 
ence, and let your fle h and blood obey it. 


* 
0, flowers, 


d her fu Dale. Well, 1 will be jo much a ſinner to be 4 
diſpatch, ouble dealer; there's another. 

e bearing, Ga, Prims, ſecunds, tertin, is a good play; and 
hing ind, ne old ſaying is, the third pays for all; the tri- 
comes. lex, fir, is a good tripping meaſure ; or the bells 


{ $t. Bennet, fir, may put you in mind, One, 
wo, three, 


F you meet a 
ute. You can fool no more money out of me 


= 
nan, wel 


„ tthis throw 2 it you will let yqur lady know, I 
a here tu {peak with her, and ring ber along | 

th: th you, it may awake my Loutfty further. 

ſoul Go, Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, till! 
1 me egain. I go, fir; but I would not have 
to note; vu to think, tuat my deſire of having is the fin 
p jt covetouſnets ; but, as you ſay, ür, let your 
u ſay? unty take a nap, and Iwill awake it anon. 

o with you! (Lit Clown. 
be true. Enter Antonio and Officers. 


Vir, Here comes the man, {ir, that did reſ-uc me. 
Dile. That face of his I do remember well; 
let, when 1 ſaw it laſt, it was beſincur'd 
Is black as Vulcan in the ſmoke of war: 
L bawbling veil. ! was he captain of, 
er thallow draught, and bulk, unprizeable; 
W which ſuch ſcathful * grapple did he make 
an the moſt noble bottom of our tleet, 
ut 7ery envy, and the tongue of loſs, [matter ! 
yd fame and honour on him —What's the 
107. Orſino, this is that Antonio, Candy; 
at took the Phenix, and her fraught, f: om 
nd this is he, that did the Tyger board, 
ten your young nephew Titus loſt his I-g : 


ne! Exe 
inc! | Exe 


d, iner 


.. Truly, fir, the better for my fors, and the 
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W r in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame, and ſlate, 
ia, frienGs: rate brabble did we apprehend him. 

trapfing u, He did me kindneſs, ſir; drew on my fide 
old mori 1; was 

mple; 9/1 e. miſchievous, deſtructive. 2 i. e. dull. 


; Lit nds 


tive of Memphis, and at the head of a band of robbers. 

» Thyamis fell deſperately in love with the lady, and would have married her. Mn af 

"gr body of robbers coming down upon Thyamis's party, he was in ſuch fears for his miſtrefs, 
Uu 


But, in concluſion, put ſtrange ſpe-ch upon me, 
know not what 'twas, but difraction. 

Dube. Notable pirate! thou ſaltwater thief! 
What fooliſh boldneſe brought thee to their niercies, 
Whom thou, in terms fo bloody, aid to dear, 

Haſt made thine enemies? 

Ant. Ortino, noble fir, (me; 
Be pleas d that I ſhake off theſe names you give 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirite, 


10| Though, I conſcis, on haſe and ground enough, 


Orſino's cn,my. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That. moſt ungrateful boy there, by your fide, 
From the rule ſeu's eurag'd and foamy mouth 
Did lredeem; a wreck paſt hope he was; 

His life I gave him, and did thercto add 

My :ove, without retention, or reſtraint, 

All his in d2di. ation: for his ſake, 

Did I expoſe niyſeif, pure for his love, 

luto the danger of this adverſe town ; 


20; ew to defend hun, when he was beſet: 


Where being apprehended, his faite cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Fauyht him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty-years removed thing, {purſe, 
While one would wink; deny'd me mine own 
Winch I had recommended to his uſe 
Not half an hour Hefore. 

o. How can this be? 

Dake, When came he to this town? 


beſore. 


30] Aut. 'To-day, my lord; and for three months 


(No interim, not a minute's vacancy) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 
Zuler Olivir and Allendants. 

Jule. Here comes the counteſs; now heaven 

walks on earth. 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs ; 
Ihre! months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon.-—Take him aſide. | have, 
Oli. What would my lord, but that he may not 
Whercin Olivia may fecm ſerviceable? 
Ceſario, you do not keep promiſe with me. 
Fiz. Madara ? 
Dule. Gracious Olivia, — 
Oli. What do you ſay, Ceſario?—Good my lord. 
Vis. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
Cli. Ii it he ought to the old tune, my loi d, 
It is as ſat ? ard fulſome to mine car, 
As howling aft-r mulick, 
Date. Still fo cruel ? 
Gli. Still ſo conſtant lord. 
Dube. What, co perverſeneſs? you uncivil lady, 


To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars 


My foul the faithfull'ft offerings hath breath'd out, 
That e'er devotion tender d! What thall 1 do ? 
Cu. Even what it pleaſe my lord, that ſhall 
become him. 
Duke, Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to do it, 
3 Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love: a ſavage jealouſy, | 
That ſometimes ſavours nobly? But hear me = : 
ince 


3 This Egyptian thief was Thyamis, who was a 
Theagenes and Chariclea falling into their 
Soon aſter, a 


that 
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Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 


Sine when, my watch hath told me, toward my 
And that I partly know the inſtruwent, 


| have travell'd but two hours. [grave 

hat ſcrews me from my true place in your favour, Lale. O thou diſſembling cub! what wilt thoube 
Live you, the marble-breaſicd tyrant, fill; When time hath fow'd a grizzle on thy ' caſe? 
Put this your minion, whom, I know, you love, | 5 [Or will not elſe thy craft ſo quickly grow, 
And whom, by heaven | Cwear, I tender dearly, That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow? 
Him will I tear ont of that cru-l cye, Fare wel, and take her; but direct thy ſect, 
Where he fits crovned in his walter's ſpight— Whrre thou and I henceforth may never meet, 
Come, boy, with me; my thonglits are ripe in miſ- Ju. My lord, I do proteſt, 
I'll ſacrifice the lamb that I do love, [chief:]ic Ci. O, do not ſwear; 

To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. . Hold little faith, * though thou haſt too much ſear, 

Vi. And l. met jocund, apt, and willingly, Enter Sir Andrew, with bis lead broke. 

To do you reſt, a thouſand deatt.s would dic. Sir And. For the love of God, a ſurgeoa! and 
[ Zellart ig [end one preſently to Sir Toby. 

li. Where goes Ceſario? Is} i. What's the matter? 

J/io. Alter him 1 love, der And. H' as broke my head acroſs, and given 
Nlore than I love theft eves, more than my life, Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the love d 
More, by all mores, than e'er i ſhall love witc : od, yaur help: I had rather than forty pound 
If I do feign, you witneſſes above, { were at home. 

Puniſh my life, for tainting of my love! 2c] Ci. Who has done this, Sir Andrew? 
Oli. Ay me, deteſted! how am I beguil'd! Sir Aud. The count's gentleman, one Cefario: 
Jie. Wlio does beguile you? who docs do you we took him for a coward, but he's the very deri 


a 


} 


wrong ? | incardinate. 
Oli. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf? Is it ſo long? — Duke. My gentleman, Cefario ? 
Call forth thy holy father. 25] Sir An, O's lifelings, here he is !—You hroke 


Dube. Come, away, [ To Vir! 
Oli. Whither, my lord ?—Cefario, huſband, ſtay 
Dut-, Huſband *? 

Ci. Av, haſhand: Can he that deny? 

Dube. Her huſband, ſirrah ? 3 

Vie. No, my lord, not l. 

Gii. Alas, it is the baſcneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ſirangle thy propriety ; 
Fear not, C:{urio, take thy fortunes up; 
Be thut thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou art]: 
As great as that thou ſcar'ſt.— O welcome, father! 

Emer Prifl. 


ny head for nothing; and that that I did, | we 
it on to do't by Sir Toby. F 

Vio. Why do you ſpeak to me? I never hurt you; 
You drew your ſword upon me, without cauſe; 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir Aad. It a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hurt me; I think, you ſct nothing by a bloody 
co:comb, 

Enter Sir Toly, drunk, led by the Clown, 

Here comes Sir Toby halting, you ſhall hex 
more : but if he had not been in drink, he would 
have tickled you othergates than he did. 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence, Die. How now, gentleman? how is't with you! 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended Sir To. That's allone; he has hurt me, and there 
To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now 4c!an end on't.—Sot, didſt fee Dick ſurgeon, fot? 
Reveals before *tis ripe) what thou doſt know, Clo. O he's drunk, Sir Toby, above an hour agone; 
Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. lis eyes were ſet at eight iꝰ the morning [pavin |: 

Pri. A contract of eterna} bond of love, Sir To. Ihen he's a rogue, and a paſſy-meaſure 

Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands, hate a drunken rogue. 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 45 . Away with him: Who hath made this Ive 
Strengthen'd by enterchangement of your rings; vock with them? ; 
And all the ceremony of this compact Sir And. I'll help you, Sir Toby, becauſe well 
Scal'd in my function, by my teſtimony: be Creſt together. 


O 


- 
GU 


that he had her ſhut into a cave with his treaſvre, I: was cuſtomary with thoſe barbarians, when ti9 
« ſpaired of their own ty. fat to made away with theſe whom they held dear, and deſired for companiols 
in the next life. Thyamis, therefore, benctted reund with his enemies, raging with love, jca'oulf 
and enger, went to his cave; and calling aloud in the Egyptian tongue, ſo ſoon as he heard himfel 
anſwer d. towards the cave's mouth by a Grecian, making to the perſon by the direction of her void, 
he caught her by the hair with kis leit hand, and {ſuppoſing her to be Chariclea) with his right hand 
plunged his ſword into her breaſt. 

1 Cafe here means ſtir. 2 i. e. retain ſome ſaith. 5 Sir John Hawkins ſays, the pavan was a grant 
and majeſtick dance performed by gentlemen dreſſed with a cap and ſword, by thoſe of the long robe 
in their gowne, by princes in their mantles, and by ladies in gowns with long trains, the mou 
whereof in the dence» reſeinbled that of a peacock's tail. This dance is ſuppoſed to have bren invented 
by the Spaniards. Of the paſſamezzo little is to be ſaid, except that it was a favourite air in the (ay 
of Q. Elizabeth. Py/megfure is therefore undoubtedly a corruption from paſſumezzo. From theſe e. 
planations, Mr.” Tyrwhitt propoſes to read the paſſage thus: Then he's a rogue. Aſter a l 
or a pu, ¶ bate à drunken rogue ; i. e. next to a paſſy-meaſure or a pavin, &c. It is in character, 4. 


Toby ſhould expreſs a ſtrong diſlike of ſcrious dances, ſuch as the peſſi-mezxo and the pawn are defcri 
to be.“ | 
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ene 1, 
& To. Will vou help an aſs-head, and a cox} | Nor are vou therein, by my life, decciv d, 
ard my nth, and a knave; a thin-fac'd knave, a gull ! You are berrot}.'d boch ton mud and man. 
[grave [ F-eunt Cloten, Kir Toby, an Sir Au. Jule. Be net ainaz' d; rucht noble is his bl. od. 
thou be, . Get him to he d. and let hus hurt be look d to. lf this be fo, as yet the glas feems true, 
caſe? Huler Seb aſtian. || fall have (ve in this mott happy wreck : 
3 d. am ſorry, madam, I have hurt your bi- Boy, thou hatt fd to mcathouladtiacs, 1 Fil. 
nas Put. had ir been the brother of my blood. {nan ;; I'hou er flwni dt love woman lite to me. 
t, | mutt have dene no lefs, with wir, and ſulctz. Vin, Aud all tlie lay:uzs will I over-{'iwears 
_ You throw a ſtrange regard upon me, and Ang all thoſe fhecarings keep as true in foul, 
Br that | do perceive it hath offended you; o d-th that orbed continent the fire 
Pardon me, [weet one, even for the vows Phat fevers dry from 1#lit, 
nee, We made each other but ſo late ago. Dale. Give nie thy land; 
wh Duke, One fact, one voice, one habit, and two And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds. 
— pet ſons; L Vic captan, that did bring me firit on ore, 
Annural perſrective !, that is, and is not 15 Hath wy moans garments: he, upon forac action, 
2 H.. Antonio, O my dear Antonio! Is now in durante; at Malvzlio's ſuit, 
7 2p How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd nic, A gentlemen, and follower of my lady's, 
Aae Since J have loſt thee ? 0/7, He hall enlarge hun; fetch Malvolio kither. 
I pound u. Sebaſtian are you ? And yet, alas, now Irene me, 
$4, Fecar'ſt thou that, Antonio? _ [2ot They fiy, poor gentleman, k.'> much diſtract. 
Cedar At. How have you made diviſion of yourſclf ?— Ne-ruter (Clown, with a e. 
N 45 An apyle, cleft in two, is not more twin A mo? extracting ? frenzy of m'a own 
„ Than theſe two creatures. Which is Sebaſtian ? From my remembrance clearly banifh'd ls.— 
07, Moſt wonderful! How dogs he, ſirrah? 
nk 3, Do I ſtand there ? 1 never had a brother: [28] Ce. Truly, madam, hc hols P-1ze/ ub at the 
$ Nor can there be that deity in my nature, ſtave's ent, as well as a man iu lis cafe may do: 
10 Of here and every where. I had a ſiſtor, h' as here writ a letter to vou, I ſhould have 
hangs Womthe blind waves and ſurges have devour'd i given 't you to-day mornin! 5 but as A mecman's 
deen e 0f clarity, what kin are you to me 1 iola. epilil-s are n goſpels, fo it Ns not much, when 
: Whit countryman? what naine? what parentage f 30jthey are deliver'd, 
"as ** Fa. Oi Mesa ine: Sebaſtian was my father? Dt. Open't, and read * 
* Mook Lich A Schaſtian was my brother too, 04 . Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool 
1 f do went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb: delivers the madman.— Y the Lord, mala a, — 
= lt ſpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, Oh. How now, art thou mad? 
hall hex You cone to fright us. 35 3 No, madam, | do bat real madneſs: an 
ho wall Jeb, A ſpirit | am, indeed ; your lady ſhip will have it as it Ought to be, you 
but am in that dimenſion groily cla, muſt allow wax 3 
"with * 8 from the womb 1 did participate. 0:i. Pr ythee, read 1'thy right wits, 3 
and there! O_ a woman, as the reſt goes even, 4. Sol do, Madonna ; hut to rzal Fis right 
** I ould my tcars let fall upon your check, 40 WIe, 18 to read thus: therefore p.rpend, my 
ur age 2 ſ * welcome, drowned Viola | prince, and give car. = | 
[pavin 5. My father had a mole upon his brow. G . Read it yon, urrah. T., Fabian. 
Ny-mealur $4, And ſo had mine. Fab. [reads “ By tht” Lord, madum, you wrong 
Vis. And dy'd that day when Viola ſrom her birth „ me, and the world ſhahl know it : though you 
ade this hi- Had number'd thirteen years. 45;© have put mc into darkneſs, and given your 
| . O. that record is lively in my ſoul ! « drunken couſta rule over me, yet have 1 the be- 
cauſe wel He finiſhed, indeed, his mortul act, « netit of my ſenſes as well as your ladyſhip. I 
bat day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. have your own latter that induced me to the ſem- 
. If nothing lets to make us happy both, « hlance I put on; with the which I don't not 
— * this my maſcu. ine uſurp'd attire, 500 but to do myleif much right, or you much ſhame, 
companiols 0 embrace me, till each circumitance Think of me as you pleaſe, I jcave my duty a 
je, jealoul, 3 ume, lor-une, do cohere, and jump, « little unrhous7it of, aud ſpeak out of my jury. 28 
10 bim at Ham Viola: which to confirm, „he madly-us'd Natz io, ft 
2 1 . you to a Captain in this town f 0¹. Did he write this? 5 . 
right hand — e my maid 5 weeds; by whoſe gentle help|55| Clo. Ay, madam, f i 
« prelery'd, to ſerve this noble count: Duke. This favours not much of diſtraction. 7" 
co . 22 ol my fortune fince Oli. See him deliver d, Fabian; bring him hither, f 0 
ie long rok _ - between this lady, and this lord. My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought [ 
* mol ev. 90 comes it, lady, you have been miſtook : To think me as well a ſiſter as a wife, [on, Ti 
cen invent du m. | f {To Olivia] 60; One day ſhall crown the alliance on't, ſo pleaſe you, if 
r in the df You 8 bias drew in that. a Here at my houſe, and at my proper colt. [offer. 
om theſe & ve been contracted to a maid ; Duke, Madam, I am moit apt to embrace your 
jafſy-mealur IA , 2 . . 
Jer, that : 12 ſeems to be taken for ſhows exhibited through a glaſs with ſuch lights as make the 
are deſcribe ice. appear really protuberant. 2 Perhaps we ſhould read difiratting. 5 Yox is the Latin word for 


& 


tha 


333 


Your maſter quits you: and, for your ſervice 


done him, 
So much againſt the metal of your ſex, | To Viola. 
So far beneath your ſoit and tender breeding, 
And fince you call'd me maſter for ſo long, 
Here is my hand ; you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's miſtreſs. 
Oli. A ſiſter ?—you are ſhe. 
Reeenter Fabian, with Malvolio. 
Dake. Is this the madman ? Coolio ? 
Oli. Ay, my lord, this fame : How now, Mal- 
Maul. Madam, you have done me wrong, no- 
6 torious wrong. 
Oli. Have I, Malvolio? no. letter: 
Mal. Lady, you have. Pray you, peruſe that 
You muſt not now deny it is your hand, 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phraſe : 
Or ſay, tis not your ſeal, nor your invention: 
You can ſay none of this: Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modeſty of honour, - 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour; 
Bade me come ſmiling, and croſs-gartcr'd to you, 
To put on yellow ſtockings, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter people: 
And, acting this in an abedient hope, 
Why have you ſuffer d me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the pricſt, 
And mad* the moſt notorious geck , and gull 
That e'er invention play'd on? tell me Why? 
Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, I confefs, much like the character : 
But, out of queſtion, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe 
Fiſt told me, thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſuppos d 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content : 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly pais'd upon thee ; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe, 
Tab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak : 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the couditibn of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſs, myſclf, and Toby, 
Set this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt hira: Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir 'Toby's great importance; 
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In recompence whereof, he hath marry'd her, 
Huw with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 
If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt. 
Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they hafled 
thee 4 ? 
Clo. Why, © ſome are born great, ſome atchieye 
« greatneſs, and ſome have greatneſs thrown upon 
them.“ I was one, fir, in this interlude; ne 
Sir Topas, fir; but that's all one: «* By the 
« Lord, fool, I am not mad! - But do you tes 
member, madam,— Why laugh you at ſuch a har. 
« ren raſcal? an you ſmile not, he's 2agg'd:" And 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges, 
Mal. VIi be reveng'd on the whole pack of you, 
Ext, 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly and 
Duke. Purſue him, and intreat him to a peace: 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and golden time conventss, 
A ſolemn combination ſhall be made 
Of our dear ſouls :—Mean time, ſweet ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario, come; 
For ſo you ſhall be, while you are a man; 
But, when in other habits you are ſeen, 
Orlino's miſtreſs, and his fancy's queen. 
Clown ſings. 
When that I zeas and à little tiny boy, 
With hey, bo, the «vind and the rain, 
A fooliſh thing awas but a toy, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 


[Exit 


But when 1 came to man 4 Sate, 
Hth hey, ho, &c. 

'Gainſt knaves and thieves, men ſout their gate, 
For the rain, &c. 


But when I came, alas / to ive, 
With hey, lo, &c. 

By feoagoering could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &c. 


But when I came wito my beds, 
With hey, bo, &c. 

With tofs-pots ftill bad drunken heads, 
Far the rain, &c. 


A great tvhile ago the world begun, 
With ley, ho, &c. 
But that's all one, cur play is done, 
And we'll rive to pleaſe you every day. (Ext 


1 Meaning, people of Jeſs dignity or importance. 2 i. e. fool. 3 Importanc: is import unement. * Bf 


if: this place means, treated with the greateſt igne:niny imaginable. 
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— " LeoxTEs, King of Sicilia. 
COT PoLIXENES, Xing of Bebemia. 
= And MawmiLLivs, young Prince of Sicilia. 
1 1 FLOKIZEL, Prince of Bohemia. 
A Ion CaxiLLo, 
"ws ANT1iCONUS, 1 
p (Bi. eee Sicilian Lordi. 
* Diox, 
Anither Sicilian Lord. 
a ARCHIDAMUS, @ Bolemian Lord. 
RoceRo, a Sicilian Gentleman. 
fer An Attendant on the young Prince Mamillius. 
_ : Officers of a Court of Fudicature. 
; Vid Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita. 
[Exan 
A C 
gate, f 
e I. 
An Antichamber in Leontes' Palace. 
Enter Camillo and Archidamus. 
Arch, JF you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit 
Bohemia, on the like occaſion where- 
"my ſervices are now on foot, you ſhall ſee, as 1 
tare ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bohemia 
and your Sicilia. 

Can. I think, this coming ſummer, the king 
dSciliameans to pay Bohemia the viſitation which 
te juſtly owes him. 

| Leb. Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhame 

ay. LE will be juſtified in our loves: for, indeed,— 
lan, Beſcech you, 

4 Ba Arch. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my 

again. Wowledge : we cannot with ſuch magnificence— 

N lv rarc—l know not what to ſay. We will 

Pre you ſleepy drinks; that your ſenſes, unin- 

Agent of our inſufficience, may, though they 

ant praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

an. You pay a great deal too dear, for what's 

wen freely, 

oy Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtanding 

_ me, and as mine honeſty puts it to ut- 

(an, Sicilia c j i 
atinot ſhew hi 
ATE. w himſelf over kind to 


Lan is the 
it diſtance, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Clown, his Son. 

A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

Servant to the old Shepherd. 
AUTOLYCU3, @ Rogue. 
"ViME, as Chorus. 


HerMIONE, Queen te Leontes. 
PerbiTa, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 
PauLiNa, Wife to Antigonus, 
EMiLiA, @ Lady. 
' Two other Ladies. 


Morsa, | 
Dorcas, c Shepberdeſſes. 


Satyrs for a dance, Shepberds, Shepherdeſſes, Guards, and Attendants. 
S CEN E, ſometimes in Sicilia; ſometimes in Bobemia. 


Bohemia. They were trained together in their 
childhoods; and there rooted betwixt them then 
ſuch an affection, which cannot chuſe but branch 
now. Since their more mature dignities, and royal 
neceſſities, made ſeparation of their ſociety, their 
encounters, theugh not perſonal, have been royally 
attorney d, with interchange of gifts, letters, loving 


lembaſſies; that they have ſeem'd to be together, 


though abſent ; ſhook hands, as over a vaſt'; and 
embrac'd, as it were, from the ends of oppoſed 
winds. The heavens continue their loves! 

Arch. 1 think, there is not in the world either 
You have an un- 


lius; it is a gentleman of the greateſt promiſe, that 
ever came into my note. : 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes 
of him: It is a gallant child; one that, indeed, 
phyſicks the ſubject , makes old hearts freſh : 
they, that went on crutches ere he was born, de- 
fire yet their life, to ſee him a man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die ? 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuſe why 
they ſhould deſire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no ſon, they would deſire 
to live on crutches till he had one. 


[ Execunt. 


ancient term for waſte uncultivated land; over 4 vaff, therefore, means at a great and 
Meaning, affords a cordial or comfort to the ſtate. 
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A Room of State. 


Enter Leone, Hermione, Mamillius, Polixenes, Ca- 
millo, and Attendants. 

Po!. Nine changes of the wat'ry ſtar hath been 
The ſhepherd's note, fince we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, 

Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply, 

With one we thank you, many thouſands more 
That go before it. 

Laa. Stay your thanks a while 
And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow. 
am queſtion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence : That may blow 
No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This is put forth tos truly] Beſides, I have ſtay'd 
"70 tire your royalty. | 

Le. We are tougher, brother, 

Than you caa put us to't. 

Pil. No longer ſtay. 

L.. One ſeven- night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to-morrow. (that 

Leo. We'il part the time between's then; and in 
Fit no gain-faying. 

Pil. Preſs me not, beſeech you, ſo; [world, 
There is no ongue that moves; none, none i' the 
So ſoon as yours, could win me: fo it ſhould now, 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, although 
ure needful 1 deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay, 

To you, a charge, and trouble: to fave both, 
Farewell, our brother, 

Le. Vongne-ty'd, our queen? ſpeak you. 

Mr. I had thought, fir, to have held my peace, 

until 

Youhaddrawn oaths from him, not to ſtay. You, ſir, 
Charge him too coldly: Tell him, you are ſure, 
All in Bohemia's well: this ſatisfaction 
Ihe by-gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to him, 
L's beat from his beſt ward. 

Leo. Well faid, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong : 
But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 

But let him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 
We'll erwack him hence with diſtaffs.— 
Yet of your royal preſence I'll adventure 

[ To Polixones. 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, III give you my commiſſion, 
To let ? him there a month, behind the geſt 3 


Prefix'd for his parting : yet, good deed 4, Leontes, 
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love thee not a jar 5 v' the clock behind 


[AR 1. Scene, 


What lady ſhe her lord.——You'll ſtay ? 

Pol. No, madain. 
Her. Nay, but you will? F 
Pol. 1 may not, verily. 
Fler. Verily ! 
You put me off with limber vows : But I, [oath 
Though you would ſeck to unſphere the ſtars with 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going. Verily, | 
You ſkall not go; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like a gueſt; ſo you ſhall pay your fees, (you! 
When you depart, and fave your thanks. How iy 
My priſoner ? or my gueſt ? by your dread verily, 
One of them you ſhall be. 
Pol. Your gueſt then, madam : 
To be your priſoner, ſhould import offending 
Which is for me leſs eaſy to commit, 
Than you to puniſh. 
Her. Not your gaoler then, 
But your kind hoſteſs. Come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were box; 
You were pretty lordings ® then, 
Pol. We were, fair queen, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o' the two! 
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did frik 

i' the ſun, 

And bleat the one at the other: what we chany'd 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doarine of ill-doing, no, nor drezm'l 
That any did : Had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne'cr been higher rear'd 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer 
heaven 
Boldly, Not guilty ; the impoſition clear d, 
Hereditary ours 7. 
Her. By this we gather, 
You have tripp'd ſince. 
Pol. O my moſt ſacred lady, 
Temptations have ſince then been born to us: k 
In thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl; 
Your precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the ex 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot ! 
Of this make no concluſion ; leſt you ſay, 
Your queen and I are devils: Yet, go on; 
The offences we have made you do, we'll anf 
[f you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you ſlipp d 
With any but with us. 

Leo. Is he won yet? 

Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 

Leo. At my requeſt, he would not. 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou never ſpok it 


To better purpoſe. 


1 Tat is here put for 0b The meaning is, “ Oh, that no ſneaping (or checking) winds at han 


may blow.” 2 i. c. hinder or detain. 


from the old French word giz, diverſorium. 
or {iching, made by the pendulum of a clock. 


© Geft ſignifies a Hage or journey. 
the king's ſtages, as we may fee by the journals of them in the Heralds Office, 
+ 1. e. indeed, or in very deed. 5 
6 A diminutive of lord. 


In the time of royal fr 
were called his 2% 
i. e. a ſingle vida 
7 Setting aſide origins / 


pat ing the impoſition from the offence of our firſt parents, we might have boldly proteſted cy 
cence to heaven. 
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Hr. Never? That will ſay any thing: But were they ſalſe 
Ia. Never, but once. As o'er-dy'd blacks s, as winds, as waters; talc 
Hy, What? have I twice ſaid well? when As dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes : 
was't before ? ; ſus] [No bourn 9 'twixt his and ming; yet were it true 
; [pr the, tell me: Cram us with praiſe, and make} 5 | Vo ſay this boy were like me.—Come, ſir page, 
(oaths J fat as tame things: One good deed, dying| {Look on me with your welkin- eye: Sweet villain! 
a | tongueleſs, Moſt dear'ſt! my collop*® !-—Can thy dam? may't 
daughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. Aﬀecaion 2] thy intention ſtabs the center. (be? 
(ur praiſes are our wages: You may ride us Chou doſt mike poſſible things not fo held, 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere o Communicat'it with dreams, — Ho can this be ?— 
With ſpur we heat an acre. But to the goal * ;— With what's unreal; thou coaQtive art, 
{yo My laſt good deed was, to entreat his ſtay; And fellow'it nothing: Then, tis very credent *-, 
low lay What was my firſt ? It has an elder ſiſter, Thou may'| co-join with ſomething; and thou doſi; 
* 0:1 miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace !| [And that beyond commiſſion; and I find it, 
But once before I ſpoke to the purpoſe : When? ty And that to the iufeòtion of my brains, 
Nav, let me have 't; I long. And hardning of my brows. 
ing Ie, Why, that was when death, Pol. What means Sicilia? 
Tkree crabbed months had ſour'd themſclves to H-r. He ſomething ſeems unſctiled, 
Fre | could make thee open thy white hand, Pal. How? my lord? [ther 4 
And clap * thyſelf my love; then didſt thou utter, 200 Lee. What cheer ? how is't with you, beit bro- 
ans hs am yours for ever.“ | Her. You look, 
— H. it is Grace, indeed,— [twice :| [As if you held a brow of much diſtraction: 
Why, lo you now, I have ſpoke to the purpoſc] [Are you mov'd, my lord? 
dehnt The one for ever carn'd a royal huſband Leo. No, in good earneſt. — 
u The other, for ſome while a friend. 25] How ſometimes nature will betray its folly, 
Giving ber hand to Polixenes.| Ilts tenderneſs; and make itſelf a paſtime 
town Ii. Too hot, too hot: (Aid. To harder boſoms Looking on the lines 
Gil fri To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 19 
| have tremor cordis on me: - my heart dances; Twenty-three years; and ſaw myſclf unbreeched, 19 
chanel But not for joy,—not joy.—This entertainment |30|In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, : 1 
_ May u free face put on: derive a liberty Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter, and ſo prove, + 
wy from heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, As ornament oſt does, too dangerous. 45 5 
: and well become the agent: it may, I grant: How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 4\8 
pa F But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, T his ſquaſh, this gentleman :— Mine honeſt friend, | 
anſwer A now they are; and making practis'd ſmiles, | 35] Will you take eggs for money 'S ? | 
Ain a looking-glaſs ;—and then to ſigh, as 'twere Num. No, my lord, I'll fight. 7:8 
4 he mort 00 the deer 3; oh, that is entertainment Leo. You will? why, happy man be his dole 35! —. xl 
d, ly boſom likes not, nor my brows.—Mamillius, My brother, 
At thou my boy? Are you ſo fond of your young prince, as we 
Mom. Ay, my good lord. 40 Do ſcem to be of ours? 
Ins. Viecks ? [thy noſe ?— Pol. If at home, fir, 
to us: fl % that's my bawcock 4. What, haſt ſmutch'd] He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter; 
girl; Mey lay, it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, Now my {worn friend, and then mine enemy 
Lhe exc Fe muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain: |My paralite, ray ſoldier, ſtates-man, all: 
ad yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 45|He makes a July's day ſhort as December; 
te all call'd, neat.— Still virginalling 3 And, with his varying childneſs, cures in me 
ſay, IO | Obſerving Pulixenes and Hermion. Thoughts that would thick my blood. 
26-4 m_ palm ?—How now, you wanton calt ? Leo. So ſtands this ſquire 
re anſwe!; mo my calf ? : Offic'd with me : We two will walk, my lord, 
vith us . cs, if yan will, my lord. 50 And leave you to your graver ſteps.—Hermione, 
nipp'd n ©, Thou want'ſt a rough path õ, and the ſhoots? How thou! 07} 15, ſh-w in our brother's welcome; 1 
that I have, ö Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap: 1 
be full like me :—yet, they ſay, we are Next to thyſelf, and my young rover, he's 1 
ck as like as eggs; women ſay ſo, Apparent *7 to my heart. 1 
. | Mean; 7:0 
| Vit Meaning, to come to the point, or purpoſe. * Alluding to the cuſtom of people clapping the palms bs - 
5e tteir hands together when they conclude or make a bargain, Hence the phraſe—to cle a a bargain i | 
eſſou u t j at tl R 3 P mY _ 1 
; Fa 4 2 the horn at the death of the deer. + Perhaps derived from bead and cog, We ſtill | 
vinds at bon Poo is % 1 ne a jolly cock, a cock of the game. 5 A virginal is a very ſmall kind of ſpinnet. 1. 
royal pr 3 15 _ paz Spaniſh, i. e. thou wwant ft a mouth made rough by a Leard to kiſs with. ? Shoots are 7 | 
alled his 3 hs ors, Leontes is alluding to the enſigns of cuckoldom. 8 Blacks was the common 'k 1 
ngle vibral ln, or "——" 7 ? Porn is boundary, „e. blue eye; an cye of the ſame colour with the . 
ide ori Thi . 1. e. a piece or flice of myſelf. 1 Afe&ion here means imagination. *3 i. e. credible. . 


N would ſeem to belong to the preceding ſpeaker. 15 A proverbial ſaying, borrowed from 
1 * and implying, Will you put up afironts? 15 Another provertia! expreſſion, meaning, MA. 
7 Us dee or Saure in life be to be a happy man.” 17 Meaning n:xt to my heart. 
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Her. If you would ſeek us, [there ? 
We are your's i“ the garden: Shall's attend you 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you: you'll 
be found, 
Be you beneath the ſky :—1 am angling now, 
Though you perceive me not how I give line; 
ä [ Afide, obſerving Hermione. 
Go to, go to! 
How ſhe holds up the neb, the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 
[ Exeurt Polixenes, Hermione, and attendants. 
To her allowing huſband | Gone already; (one — 
Inch-thick, knee-deep! o'er head and ears a fork'd” 
Go, play, boy, play;—thy mother plays, and I 
Play too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part, as iſſue 
Will hiſs me to my grave; contempt and clamour 
Will be my knell.—Go, play, boy, play :—There 
have been, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 
Now, while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
That little thinks ſhe hath been fluic'd in his abſence, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : ney, there's comfort in t, 
Whiles other men have gates; and thoſe gates 
open'd, 
As mine, againſt their will : Should all deſpair, 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phylick for't there is none; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike 
Where tis predominant; and tis powerful, think it, 


From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth : be it concluded, | 


No barricado for a belly; know it ; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage : make a thouſand of us 
Have the diſeaſe and feel't not. How now, boy? 
Mam. | am like you, they ſay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort.— 
What? Camillo there ? | 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. Go, play, Mamillius ; thou'rt an honeſt 

man. [ Exit Mamillius. 
Camillo, this great ſir will yet ſtay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it {till came home ?, 

Leo. Didſt note it 

Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions; made 
His buſineſs more material 3, 

Leo. Didſt perceive it? [ing “. 
They re here with me already; whiſpering, round- 
Sicilla is a ſo-fort5 : Tis far gone. 

When I ſhall guſt 5 it laſt. How came't, Camillo, 
That he did ſtay ? 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. {[tinent; 

Leo. At the queen's, heit: good, ſhould be per- 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thi..e? 
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For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 


I That is, a horned one; a cuckold. 
and important. 
Si. e. taſte it. 
fore, are graduates of a lower form. 
not of rank. 7 To hex is to ham: ſtring. 


TALE. 


More than the common blocks: Nor noted, js: 
But of the finer natures ? by ſome ſeverals, ; 
Of head-piece extraordinary? lower meſſes (b, 
Perchance, are to this butmeſs purblind: ſoy. 


Bohemia ſtays here longer. 
Leo. Ha? 

Cam. Stays here longer. 
Les. Ay, but Why? 


Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs, 

Leo. Satisfy 

The entreaties of your miltreſs ?—ſatisſy ?— 
Let that ſuffice. 1 have truſted thee, Camillo. 
With all the ncarett things tv my heart, as well 


Haſt cleans'd my boſom; 1 from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, decery'd 
In that which ſeems ſo. 

Cam. Be it ſorbid, my lord! 


If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward; 


A ſervant, grafted in my ſerious truil, 
And therein negligent ; or elſu a fool; 


And tak'it it all for jeſt. 

Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, an4 fearful ; 
In every one of theſe no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the iniinite doings of the world, 
Sometimes puts forth : In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly ; if induttriouſly 
| play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful 
'To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non- perſormance *, t was a fear 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt : theic, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmitics, that honeſty 
Is never free of. But *beſcech your grace, 
Be plainer with me; let me know my treſpaſt 
By its own viſage: if I then deny it, 
"Tis none of mine. 

Leo. Have not you ſeen, Camillo, 


Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or heard, 
(For, to a viſion ſo apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reſides not in that man, that does not think it) 
My wife is ſlippery ? If thou wilt, conſcis; 
Or elſe be impudently negative, 

To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought: T 


2 Meaning, the anchor would not take hold. 

4 i. e. rounding in the ear, (whiſpering, or telling ſecretly) a phraſe in ute at 
6 MY is a contraction of maft-r, an appellation 
The ſpeaker is now mentioning gradat 
8 Meaning, that che act was not neceſſary to be dont. p 


My wife's a hobby-horſe 4 deſerves 2 name 


that tine 


ea hy the Scots. Lower m. %%, theſe 


ions of underſt-nd0gs 


{Ac 1. Scene: 


Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? I think, moſt under. 


(ſta 


Cam. To ſatisfy your hiphneſs, and the entre;ti4 


My chamher-councils : wherein, prieſt-like, thoy 


Leo. To bide upon't :— Vhou art not honeſt: or, 


Which hoxes7 honeſty behind, reſtraining counted 
From courſe requir'd: Or elie thou muſt be 


draur. 


That ſeeſt a game play'd home, the rich ſtake 


(But that's paſt doubt: you have: or your eye g 


ben lap, 


More urge 
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to ſtart off, 


A1. Scene 2. ] 


A; rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 

2core her troth-plight : Jay it, and juſtify it. 
(a, | would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 

Mr fovereign miſtreis clouded fo, without 

ly preſent vengeance taken: "Shrew my heart, 

You never ſpoke what did become you leſs 

Than tlas; which to reiterate, were fin 

udp as that, though true l. 
La, Is whiſpering nothing? 

kleazing cheek to cheek ? is meeting noſes ? 


w_ Kiſtug with inſide lip ? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible 
0f breaking koneſty :) horſiag toot on foot? 
a Sulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift; 
* Hours minutes? the noon, midnight? and all cyes 
wm Had with the pin and web?, but theirs, theirs only, 
» thoy That would unſeen be wicked? is this nothing: 
ted Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 
he covering ſky is nothing Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is notlung ; nor nothing have theſe no- 
Il this be nothing. (things, 
Oe Cen, Good my lord, be cur'd 
wy bi this diſeas'd opinion, and betimes; 
ps 1 moſt dangerous. 
MY Len. Say, it be; ti, true. 
; Cy. No, no, my lord. 
draur Le, It is; yo lic, you lie: 
4 ay, thou Iteft, Camillo, and I hate thee ; 
ch ſta Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs ſiave; 
Ir elſe a hovering temporizer, thut 
alt with thine eyes at once fee good and evil, 
laing to them both: Were my wite's liver 
KCt:d as her life, ſhe would not live 
| ie running of one glaſs. 
- lord Cm, Who does intect her? (hanging 
Y Ly, Why he, that wears her like her medal, 
out his neck, Bohemia :—Who, it 1 
jad ſervants true about me; that bare evcs 
| 1 o leck alike mine honour as their profits, 
rſu beir own particular thrifts, they would do that 
d, ach ſhould undo more doing: Ay, and thou, 
cup. hearer, whom l, from meaner form {ce 
ind -*cbench'd and rear'd to worſhip; who may'ſt 
dora, unly, as heaven ſees earth, and earth ſees heaven, 
— „am gal d. — thou might'ſt be- ſpice a cup, 
, 


ve mine enemy a laſting I wink; 

luch Graught to me were cord; al. 

wa. Sir, my lord, 

wld do this; and that with no raſh 4 potion, 


ur eye 


Kicioully 5, like pciſon: But I cannot 
ard, 


lere this crack to he in my dread milizeſs, 
wereignly being honourable. 


= 1 ie lov d thee 
7 / . Make that thy queſtion, and go rot! 
nien; 


ink, | am ſo muddy, fo unſettled, 
«point myſelf in this vexation ? ſully 


: Then ii Purity and whiter.efs of my ſheets, 
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with a ling'ring dram, that ſhould not work] 
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Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't ? Would I do this? 
Could man to blench 5? 

Cam. I muſt believe you, fir; 
5 Ido; and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highneſs 
Will take again your queen, as yours at fir't ; 
Even for your iou's ſake ; and, thereby, for ſealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
10, Known and ally'd to yours. 

Leo, Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
PII give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Cam, My lord, 
15 Go then; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen: I am his cup-bcarer ; 
If from me he have wholſome beverage. 
Account me not your lervaut. 
20 Leo. This is all: 
Do't, and thou hait the one half of my heart; 
Do't nat, thou ſplit'it thine own. 

Cain, I'll do't, my lord. 

Leo, I will ſcem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd 
25 me. [ ['xif. 

Cem. O miſerable lady But, for me, 

What caſe ſtand lin? J muſt be the poiioner 
Of good Polixenes: and my ground to do't 

Is the obedience to a maſter ; one, 

zo Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 

All that are his, ſo roo.—'ſo do this deed, 
Prometion follows : If I could find example 

Of thouſands, that had ſtruck anointed kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not dot: but fince 

35| Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Let viil:iny itſelf fo: ſwear't. I muſt 

Forſake the court: to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy ſtar, reign now; 
tlere comes Bohemia. 

40 A Enter Polixenss. 

Yi. This is flirange! methinks, 
My ſavour here begins to warp. Not ſpeax 
Good=cay, Cainillo. 

Cam, Hail, moſt royal fir! 
45] Zl. What is the news i' the court? 

Cam. Non? rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him ſuch a counto:ance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region, 
Lov'd as he lo es himſelf: even nl met him 
With cuſtomary complunent; when he, 

Waſting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me; and 
So leaves me, to conlider what is breeding, 
That changes chis his manners. 
55] Cam, I dare not know, my lord. 
Pet. How! dart not? do not? do you know, 
and dare not 
Be intelligent to me? Tis thereabouts ; 


wo 
0 


_ to preſerve, is fleep; which being ſpotted,| |For, to yourſelf, what you do know, you muſt; 
2 das, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps ? © And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camills, 
* * eandal to the blood o'the prince my ſon, Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 
at that! 
ele ' . 
maſſes, e e Your ſuſpicion is as great a ſin as would be that (if committed) for which you ſuſpec her. 
"0k; dealer in the eye. i. e. to poiſon him. 4 i. e. haſty. i. e. malignantly. To 
e done. d ſtart off, to ſhrink. x | 
x x Which 
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R Mum. ! 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too: for | muſt be A ſavour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril Your brow 
A party in this alteration, finding Wher e I arrive; and my approach be ſhun'd, Become ſo 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. | Nay, hated too, worſe than the great ſt inſediot Too much 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs That e er. was heard, or read! Or a halfe1 
Which puts ſome of us in diteraper ; but 5 Cam. Swear his thought over 14 
I cannot name the diſeaſe; and it is caught By cach particular ſtar in heaven, and 11 
Of you, that yet are well. By all their inJacnces, you may as well Was color 
Tel. How ! caught of me? forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 1 Lady. 
Make me not ſighted like the baſiliſk: As or, by oath, remove, or counſel, ſhake 13 
I have look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 10 Vhe fabrick of his folly; whoſe foundation That has b 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo. Camillo, —— Is pil d upon his faith, and will continue 1 
As you are certainly a gentleman; thereto The ſtanding of his body. The queen, 
Clerk-like, experienc'd, which no leſs adorns Pol. How ſhould this grow? Preſent out 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names, Cam, I know not: but, I am ſure, 'tis ſafer v Oni of the, 
In wikule fucceſs we are gentle I beſcech you, |15| Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how 'tis bom Feen 
If you know aught which does hehove my know- [It therefore you dare truſt my honeſty,— N 
Thereof to be inform'd; impriion it not (tdge] Ther Hes incloſed m this trunk, which you Ito a 500d 
In ignorant con-ealment. Shall bear along impawn'd,— away to-night, Heir. WI 
Cam. | may not anſwer. Your followers I will whiſper to the bulinefs; G 
Po!. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet 1 well! 20 And will, by twos and threes, at ſeveral poem lam for vo 
1 muſt be anſwer'd.—Doſt thou hear, Camillo, Cl-ar them o the city: For myſclf, ['ll put 4rd tell us 
conjure thee, by all the parts of man, [leaſt My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here Mam. N 
Which honour docs acknowledge, — whereof they By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain; Her. As 
Is not this ſoit of wine, — that thou declare For, by the honour of my parents, | Man. A 
Whzat incidency theu doſt gueſs of harm 256 Have utter'd truth: which if you ſeek to prove | have one « 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be Hafer here 1. 
Which way ta be prevented, if to be; Than one condemn'd; by the king's own moy Come on, fi 
If not, how beſt ta bear it. Is execution ſworn. To fright m 
Cam. Sir, Il tell you; a Pal. Ido believe thee: | Mmm, . 
Since l am charg'd in honour, and by him 30 1 ſaw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand; j Nay 
That 1 think konourable : "Therefore, mark my] Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall Mom. Dy 
counſol; Still neighbour mine: My ſhips are ready, and Yon crickets 
Which muſt be even as ſwiftly ſollow'd, 23 Mr pcople did expect my hence departwe Ry. Con 
mean to utter it; or both vourſe:f and nie woe days 070, —— This jealouſy an gire't 1 
Cry, 4, and fo good-nigkt. 35; 1s for a precious creature: as ſhe's rare, . 
Pel. On, good Camillo. Maui it be creat; and, as his perſon 8 mighty, Lea. Was 
Cem, 1 am appointed Him to murder you. | Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive * 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever Leni. Rch 
Cam. Dy the king. a Profeſs d to him, why, his revenges mull dev] men f. 
7. For what? wears 40 li that be made more bitter, Fear ober- ſnadesn F721 to thei! 
Car, He thinks, nay, with all confidence he | Good expedition be my friend, and comfort # Lo. How 
As he had ſeen't, or been an inftrument (queen le gracious queen, part of his theme, but notti I: my juſt ce 
To vice you to't *,—that you have touch'd his} Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion ! Come, Camillo; Ack, for l. 
Forbiddenly. N 1 will reſpect thee as a father, if 1 I bang fo þ 
Pol. Oh, then my beſt blood turn 45 Thou bear'ſt my life oF hence: Let us 5 A ſpider ſtec 
To an inſected jelly; and my name Cam. It is in mine authority, to commun And yet part 
Be yok'd with his, that did b-tray the beſt ! Ihe keys of all the poſterns: Pleaſe your 5 * dot infecte 
Turn then my freſheſt reputation to f 10 take the urgent hour: come, ſir, away. (Ex the 2bhor'd 
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Whom I em 

E 55, Shall I be your play- fellow? le hath diſco 
The Palace. Mam. No, I'll none of you. Remain a pin. 
Enter TTermione, Mamiliius, and Ladies. I Lady. Why, my ſweet lord? . 80 them to pl 
ter. FE he the boy to you: he ſo troubles me, Mam. You'll kiſs me hard; and ſpeak + way open 
"Tis paſt enduring. þ were a baby ſtill.— I love you better. _—_ By hi 
1 Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 60 2 Lay. And why ſo, my lord? — 
comr 

1 Gentle is evidently oppoſed to /imple; alluding to the diſtinction between the gent?) 4 i 
manry. 2 i. c. to draw, perſuade you. The character called the Vice in the old plar% © Eni are 
icaxpter to evil. : | Gus, a pupp 
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A 2. Scene 1.] 


Mm. Not for beciuſe 


Your brows are blacker ; yet black hrow's, hey Cay, 


Z-come ſome women heſt ; fo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſeinjcir<le, 
or a halſ- moon made with a pen. 


1 Lach. Who taught you this? ro 
Mom, Ilearn'd it out of women's ſaces. Prav 
Want colour are your eye-brows? 
1 Lady. Blue, my lord. ſnaſ⸗ 
* 


Man. Nay, that's a mock : I have ſcen a lady's 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

2 Lech. Hark ye: 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace: we ſhall 
Pefent our ſervices to 1, fine new prince, 

One of theſe days; and then you'd wanton with us, 
it ve would have von. 

2 Lady, She is ſpread of late 
[cto a goodiy bulk: Good time encounter her! 

Hir. What wiſdom ſtirs umangſt you? Come 

fir, now 
I am for you again: Pray you, fit by us, 
Auch tell us a tale. 

Mam, Merry, or ſad, ſhall it be? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

M. A ſid tale's beſt for winter: 
have one of ſprights and goblins, 

Her, Let's have that, good fir. 

Come on, {tt down: Come on, and do your befl 
To fright me with your ſprights; you're powerful 

Men. There was a man | 

Hir. Nay, come, fit down; then on. ſoftly ; 

Mom, Dwelt by a church-yaro :—1 will tell it 
Yon criekets ſhall not hear it. 

Her. Come on then, 
ard give't me in mine ear. | 

Enter Leontes, Antiganus, Lords, ant Gathers. 

. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with 

him ? 

Li, Behind the tuft of pines | met them; never 
%» men ſcour ſo on their way: 1 ey'd them 
ven to their ſhips. 

Lo. How bleſt am 1 
lu my juſt cenſure ? in my true opinion ?— 

Mack, for leſſer knowledge ?—how accurs'd, 
I being ſo bleft !—There may be in the cup 
a lader ſteep'd, and one may drink; depart, 
Aud yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is net infected: but if one preſent 
The abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
#07 he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides, 
With violent heſis !: II have drunk, and ſeen 

dme ſpider, 
Camillo was his help in this, his pandar: 
here is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 
A's true, that is miſtruſted :—that falſe villain, 
Whom I employed, was pre-employed by him : 
a bath diſcover'd my deſign, and I 
— a pinch'd thing ? ; yea, a very trick 
er them to play at will :—How came the poſterns 
80 eaſily open ? 
_ By his great authority ; 
— often hath · no leſs prevail'd than ſo, 

your command, 


U 
clonts 


5 are what is heaved up. 


except. 


[ut it. i 


ENTER. 


13 


TALE. 339 


Leb. 1 know't too well. 
(ive me the boy; [ To Hermione.) I am glad, you 
did not nurſe him : 
Though he does bear ſome ſign, f me, yet you 
tuve too much blood in him. 
Her. What is this? ſport ? [about her; 
Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſha!l not come 
Away with him: —and let her ſport herſelf 
With that ſhe's big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee ſwell thus. 
Aer. But I'd ſay, he had not, 
Aud, I!) be ſworn, you would believe my ſaying, 
LlowcCer you lean to the nayward. 
T.co. You my lords, 
IJ. ook on ker, mark her weil; be but about 
10 ſoy, /t "14 0 adv tany, and 
The jnitice oi your hearts will thereto add, 
Ti. fly, R's mt hung, bonour. ble : 
Prove lier but for this her without-door form, 
Which, on my fach, deſerves hich ſpeech) and 
ſtraigl.t 
The ſnrug, the hum, or ha; theſe petty brands, 
i hat calmnny doth nic : — Ch, | am cut, 
Iliat mercy docs; for calunn will fear 
UV ire Ft reenthet rags, tf kums, ant ha's, 
When vou have fad, ſhe's 2udly, come between, 
Fre YOU cen fay ſhe's honcit: But be it known, 
From him that lis mot caule to grieve it ſnould be, 
She's an uCultrels, 
Her. Si:vald avillan ſar io, 
The mom repleniſh'd viilieu in the world, 
IIe verre as much more vilun: you, my lord, 
Do but mitake. 
Ju. You have miſtook, wy lady, 
Polixencs for Leontes. O thou thing, 
Which I'll nat call a creature of thy place, 
Left harburiſm, making me tac precede: 
Should a Ike language uſe to ail degrzes, 
And mannerly diſtinguiſhment leave out 
Betwirt the prince and begin! —l have Tail, 
She's an adultreſs; I have ſaid, with whon: : 
More, ſhe's a traitor; and Camillo i- 
A tederary 5 with her; and one that knows 
What ſhe Howld ſhame to know heres, 
But + wich her moſt vile principal, that ſhc's 
A bcd-fwerver, even as bad «5 thoſe 
That vulgars give bolWit titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late eſcape. 
Her. No, by my tile, 
Privy tc node of this: How will this grieve you, 
When you ſnall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publiſh'd nie? Gentle my lord, 
You ſcarce cat. right me throughly then, to fay 
You did miſtake. 
Leo. No; if I miſtake 
In thoſe foundations which 1 bulld vpon, 
The center is not big enough to bear 
A ſchool-boy's top. Away with ler to priſon : 
He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, is afar off guilty, 
But that he ſpeaks. 
Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns : 
I muſt be patient, till the heavens look 


With an afpect more favourable. Good my lords, 


2 j. e. I am treated as a mere child's baby, a thing pinched out of 
» a puppet for them to move and aRuate as they pleaſe. 


4 But is here 
Jam 


3 3, e. a confederate. 
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I am not prone to weeping, as our ſex 
"Commonly are; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : Beſeech youall, my lords, 
With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtru you, meaſure me; and to 
The king's will be perform'd! 
Leo. Shall I be heard? [ To the Guards. 
Her. Who is't, that goes with me ?—'befeech 
your hiphneſs, 
Aly women may de with me; for, you ſce, 
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools; 
[ To her ladies. 
There is no cauſe : when you ſhall know, your 
Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, [miſtref+ 
As I come out; this action ©, I now go on, 
Is for my better grace.—Adicu, my lord: 
I never wiſh'd to ſee you lorry ; now, 
I truſt, I all. My women, come; you have leave. 
Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. 


[ Exeunt Queen and Ladies. 


Lord. Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen 
again, 
Ant. Be * what you do, ſir; leſt your 
juitice 

Prove violence; in the which three great ones ſuffer 
Yourſelf, your queen, your ſon. 

Lord. For her, my lord. 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, ſir, 
Pleaſe you to accept it, that the queen is "ſpotleſs 
I the eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean, 
la this which you accuſe her. 

Ant. If it prove 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ſtable where 
I lodge my wife; I'll go in couples with her; 
Than when 1 feel, and ſee her, no further truſt her; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every dram of woman's fleth, is falſe, 
If ſhe be. 

- Leo. Hold your peaces.. 

Lord. Good my lord. 

Ant. It is for you we ſpcak, not for ourſelves: 
You are abus'd, and by ſome puttcr-on, 
That will be damn'd for't : would 1 knew the villain, 
I would lar d damn z him: Be ſhe honour-flaw'd, — 
I have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven ; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five 3 ; 
It this prove true, they'll pay for't : by mine honour, 
I'll geld then all; fourteen they ſhall not ſee, 
To bring falſe generations : they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib 4 myſelf, than they 
Should not produce fair iſſue. 

Leo. Ceaſe; no more. 
You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
As is a dead man's noſe : but 1 do ſee't, and feel't : 
As you feel doing thus, and ſee withal 
The inftruments that feel. [Striling bis brows 

Ant, If it be ſo, 
We need no grave to bury honeſty ; 


" Aftion is here applied in the legal ſenſe, for charge, or accuſation. 
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£/ib, or to lib, means the ſame as to geld. 
more than enough. 


5 Approbation here means proof. 


TALE. [A 2. Scene 2. 


There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweetcn 
Of the whole dungy carth. 
Leo. What? lack I credit ? 
Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, my lord, 
Upon this ground : and more it would content me 
l'o have her honour true, than your ſuſpicion; 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 
Leo. Wiy, what need we 
Comm in; with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our to eeful inſtigation ? Our prerogative 
Calls not your counſels; but our natural goodneſi 
[mparrs tnis: which, if you (or ſtupiſied, 
Or ſeeming ſo in ſkill) cannot, or will not, 
Reliſh as truth, like us; inform yourſelves, 
We necd no more of your advice : the matter, 
Ihe loſs, the gain, the ord'ring on't, is all 
Properly ours. 
Ant. And I wiſh, my liege, 
You had only in your ſilent judgment try'd it, 
Without more overture. 
Leo. How could that be? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to their familiarity, | 
(Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 
That lack'd ſight only, nought for approbation 5, 
But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances 
Made up to the deed) do puſh on this proceeding: 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
For, in an act of this importance, 'twere 
Moſt pitcous to be wild) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, 
To facred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of ſtuff d ſufficiency 5 : Now, from the oracle 
hey will bring all; whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 
Shall ſtop, or ſpur me. Have I done well ? 
Lord. Well done, my lord. 
Leo. Though I am fatisfy'd, and need no more 
Than what [ know, yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to the minds of others; ſuch as he, 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will not 
Come up to the truth: So have we thought it good, 
From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd; 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us; 
We are to ſpeak in public : for this buſinels 
Will raiſe us all, 
Ant. [ Aſide.) To laughter, as I take it, 
f the good truth were known. [ Exeunt 
U 
A Priſon. 
Enter Pauline, and Gentlemen. 


Paul. The keeper of the priſon, —call to him; 
[ Exit Gentleman. 
Let him have knowledge who I am.—Good lady: 
No court in Europe is too good for thee, 
What doſt thou then in priſca ?—Now, good fir, 
Re-enter Gentleman, with the Keeper. 


You know me, do you not ? 


2 Meaning, perhaps, l would 
3 The ſecond folio reads ſonues five. * 
6 Meaning, of 2 
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AR 2. Scene 3.] 


| Keep. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 
Paul, Pray you then, 
d, Conduct me to the queen. 
me Kb. I may not, madam; to the contrary 
| have expreſs commandment. 
Paul. Here's ado, 
Ts lock up honeſty and honour from 
| The acceſs of gentle viſitors !—ls it lawful, 
Pray you, to ſee her women? any of them ? 
els Emilia ? 
Keep. So pleaſe you, madam, 
To put apart theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 
, Paul. | pray you now, 
Call her: Withdraw yourſelves. 
er), And, madam, [| muſt 
Be preſent at your conference. 
| Paul. Well, be it ſo, pr'ythee. 


[Exeunt Gent. 


Here is ſuch ado, 
[Exit Keeper. 
To make no Rain a ſtain, as paſſes colouring. 
Re-enter Keeper, with Emilia. 
Dear gentlewoman, how farcs our gracious lady ? 
Emil. As well as one ſo great, and ſo forlorn, 
Mey hold together: On her frights, and griels, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater) 
dle is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. 
Paul. A boy ? 
Enil. A daughter; and a goodly babe, 
Luſty, and like to live: the queen receives 
Much comfort in't; ſays My poor priſoner, 
Ian innocent as you. 
Paul. 1 dare be ſworn ! 
Thele dangerous unſafe lunes o' the king! be- 
ſhrew them! 
He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the office \ 
becomes a woman beſt : I'll take't upon me: 
lt I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter ; 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
Ide trumpet any more :—Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the queen; 
lt ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
; [11 ſhew't the king, and undertake to be 
ce, ter advocate to th? loudeſt : We do not know 
toy he may foften at the ſight o' the child; 
Ihe ſilence often of pure innocence 
Frriuades, when ſpeaking fails. 
Euil, Moſt wortky madam, 


WFINTEARK'L 


10 


25 


40 


50 


55 


60 


&E && FE. 341 


Keep. Madam, if't pleaſe the queen to ſend the 
| know not what I ſhall incur to paſs it, [babe, 
Having no warrant. 

Paul. You need not fear it, fir : 

The child was priſoner to the womb; and is, 
By law and proceſs of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchis'd : not a party to 

Ihe anger of the king ; nor guilty of, 

if any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 

Rep. I do believe it. 

Pau. Do not you fear: upon mine honour, 1 
Will itand 'twixt you and danger. | Exeun?. 
TS CEHANE 0c 
The Palace. 


Enter Leontes, Antiponus, Lords, and other At- 
tendants. 
Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reſt : It is but 


weakneſs 
To bear the matter thus; mere weakneſs, if 
The eauſe were not in being part of the cauſe, 
She, the adultreſs;—for the harlot king 
ls quite beyond mine arm, out of the blunk 
And level of my brain, plot-proof : but ſhe 
can hook to me: Say, that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 
Might come to me again.—Who's there ? 
Enter an Attendant. 

Atten. My lord? \ 
Leo. How does the boy? 
Atten. He took good reſt to-night ; 'tis hop'd, 
His ſickneſs is diſcharg'd. 
Leo. To ſee his nobleneſs! 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, 
He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Faſten d and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf: 
Ihrew off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 
And downright languiſh'd.—Leave me ſolely : go, 
| Exit Attendant. 
See how he fares.—Fye, fye! no thought of him; 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himſelf too mighty; 
And in his parties, his alliance,—Let him be, 
Until a time may ſerve: for preſent vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me ; make their paſtime at my ſorrow : 
They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them; nor 
Shall ſhe, within my power. 

Euter Paulina, with a Child. 
Lord. You muſt not enter. ſme; 
Paul. Nay rather, good my lords, be ſecond to 
Fear you his tyrannous paſſion, more, alas, 
Than the queen's life ? a gracious innocent ſoul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 
Ant. That's enough. [manded 
Atten. Madam, he hath not flept to-night; com- 
None ſhould come at him. 
Paul. Not ſo hot, good fir. 
I come to bring him fleep. Tis ſuch as you,— 
That creep like ſhadows by him, and do ſigh 
At each his needleſs heavings,—ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking : 1 


— Tour honour, and your goodneſs, is ſo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miſs 
\thriving iſſue; there is no lady living, 
"vmeet for this great errand : Pleaſe your ladyſhip 
: lo viſit the next room, I'll preſently 
him; A:quaint the queen of your moſt noble offer ; 
lle bo, but to-day, hammer'd of this deſign; 
d lady: but durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
el. ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 
ood fir, Fa Tell her, Emilia, 
- * that tongue I have : if wit fow from it, 
6 y oe my boſom, let it not be doubted 
| would ns. Now de you bleſt for it 
2 "the queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer. 
abilities 
Keep 


i. e. frenzy, lunacy. 


— 


Do come with words as med'cinal as true; 


2 Blank and level are terms of archery. 


Honeft, 
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Honeſt, as either; to purge him of that humour, 
I hat preſſes him from ſieep. 

Teo. What noiſe there, ho? 

Paul. No noiſe, my lord; but needful conference 
About ſome goſſips for your highnels. 

Teo. How !-—— 

Away with that audacious lady! Antigonns, 
charg d thee, that ſhe ſhould not come about me; 
1 knew, ſhe would. | 

Ant. I told her ſo, my lord, 

Na your diſpleaſure's perii, and on mine, 
dhe ſhould not viſit you. 

To. What, canſt not rule her? 

Pay!. From all diſhoneſty, he can : in this, 
Unieſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour ) truſt it, 

He ſhall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo you now; you hear! 

When the will take the rein, I let her run; 
But ſhe Il not ſtumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come, — 

And, I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 
Myſelf your loyal ſcrvant, your phiyſician, 
Your moſt obedient counſellor; yet that dares 
Lecfs appear fo, in comforting your evils, 

Than ſuch as moſt ſeem yours :—1 ſay, I com? 
From your good queen. 

Leo. Good queen ! good queen; 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen ! I tay, 
And would by combat make her good, ſo were I 
A man, the worſt | about you. 

Zan, Force her hence. | 

Paul. Let him, that makes but trifles of his cyes, 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord, I'II off; 
But, firſt, I'll do my errand. — The good queen, 
For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here 'tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 

[ Laying Gown the child. 

Leo. Out 
A mankind witch?! Hence with her, out o' door :— 
A moſt iatelligenciag bad! 

Paul. Not fo: 
am as ignorant in that, as you 
In ſo intitling me: and no lefs honeſt 
"Than vou are mad; which is enough, III warrant, 
As this world goes, to paſs for honeit 

Leo. Traitors! 

Will you not puſh her out? give her the baſtard:— 

[ To Antigonus. 
Thou, dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd 3, unrooſted 
By thy dame Partlet here,—take up the baſtard; 
Tak't up, I ſay; give't to thy #crone. - 

Paul. For ever 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ft up the princeſs, by that forced 5 baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon't! 

[all doubt, 


Leb., He dreads his wiie. 


WINTER*s 
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You'd call your children yours. 
Leo. A neſt of traitors! 
Ant. 1 am none, by this good light. 
Paul. Nor 1; nor any, 
$5 | But one, that's here; and that's himſelf; for he 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 
His hopeſul ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſword's, and will no 
(For, as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 
He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 
Lhe root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
s ever oak, or ſtone, was ſound. 
Leo. A callat, [band. 
Of boundleſs tongue; who late hath beat her hul- 
And now baits me !—This brat is none of mine; 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes: 
Hence with it; and, together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 
Paul. It is yours 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
$0 like you, *tis the worſe.—Bchold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father: eye, noſe, lip, 
The trick of hisfrown, his forehead; nay, the valler, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, ana check; bis 
ſmiles; 
The very mould and ſrame of hand, nail, finger — 
And, thou, good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 
The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 
No yellow ® in't; leſt ſhe ſuſpeR, as he does, 
Her children not her huſband's ! 
Leo, A groſs hag ! 
And, lozel ?, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ſtay her tongue. 
Art. Hang all the huſbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourlſl: 
Hardly one ſubjeR. 

Leo. Once more, take her hence. 

Paul. A moſt unworthy aud unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. Vil have thee burnt. 

Paul. | care not : 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe, which burns in't. I'll not call you eyra% 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accuſation vont 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething . 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Vea, ſcandalous to the world. 

J. co. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her, Were I a tyrant 
Where were her life ? ſhe durſt not call me lo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. | 

Paul. I pray you, do not puſh me; Ill be N 5 
Look to your babe, my lord; tis yours: Jors 

ſend her 
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Paul. So, I would, you did; then, twere palt 


' Worſt here implies . 


a woman violent, ferocious, and miſchievous; which is its meaning in this paſſage. 
4 A ctroean means an old toothleſs ſheep : 


is ſynonymous with the modern hen-pected. 
woman. $ 1. e. falſe baſcneſs. 6 Yellow is 


of contempt, meaning a worthleſs ſcllow. 


2 The phraſe of mankind-woman is Qll in uſe in ſome counties, f. 


A better guiding ſpirit What needtheſe hands 


3 Woman 
thence a2 0 
7 Loxzel is an ancient tei 
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the colour of jealouſy. 


Act 3. 8 


You, that 
Will neve 
50, fo i= 
Leo. T. 
My child 
A heart fc 
And ſee it 
Even thou 
Within th 
(And by e 
With wha 
And wilt 
The baſtat 
Shall I daſ 
For thou { 
Ant. I d 
Theſe lord 
Can clear 1 
Lord. V 
He is not; 
Leo. Yo 
Lord. B. 
We have a 
$0 to eſteei 
(As recom} 
Paſt and to 
Which beir 
Lead on to 
Leo. I ar 
Shall I live 
And call m 
Than curſe 
It hall not 


You, that } 
With lady! 
To fave thi 
$0 ſure as t. 
To fave thi: 

Ant. Any 
That my ab 
And noblen 
Ill pawn th 
To fave the 

Les. It ſh 
Thou wilt E 


A 1 


HR 
Fe 

The commoi 
Dion. I {h; 
For moſt it « 


ne 3. 


r he 


der, 


ill nor 


[band, 
r hul- 
wine; 


„ 


charge, 
rds, 


-- 


7 
C 


! * 
valler, 


k; tis 


ger * 
nade it 


colour: 


85 


ties, fo 
ma- 
e an ON 
ent tern 


You 


A& z. Scene 1.] 


You, that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, | 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
80, ſo ;— Farewel; we are gone. [ Exit. 
Leo. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this.—- 
My child? away with't !—even thou, that haſt 
A heart ſo tender o'er it, take it hence, 
And ſee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight : 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good teſtimony) or I'll ſeize thy life, 
With what thou elſe call'ſt thine : If thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay ſo ; 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall 1 daſh out. Go, take it to the fire; 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife. | 
Ant, 1 did not, fir : 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, 
Can clear me in't. 
Lord. We can; my royal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leo. Vou are liars all. dit: 
Lord. Beſeech your highneſs, give us better cre- 
We have always truly ſerv'd you; and beſeech 
$0 to eſteem of us: And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices, 
Paſt and to come) that you do change this purpoſe; 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue : We all kneel. 
Leo. | am a feather for each wind that blows :— 
Shall I live on, to ſee this baſtard kneel 
And call me father? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then. But, be it; let it live: 
It ſhall not neither.— Vou, fir, come you hither : 
[To Antigonus. 
You, that have been ſo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your midwife, there, 
To fave this baſtard's life :—for tis a baſtard, 
do ſure as this beard's grey,--vhat will you ad- 
To fave this brat's life ? * [venture 
Art. Any thing, my lord, 
That my ability may undergo, 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaſt, thus much; 
IU pawn the little blood which 1 have left, 
To fave the innocent: any thing poſſibie. 
Lo, It ſhall be poſſible : Swear by this ſword, 


Thou wilt pertorm my bidding. 


. 
A Part of Sicily, near the Seaſide. 


Enter Cleomenes, and Dion. 


ad by climate's delicate; the air moſt ſweet ; 
Fertile the iſle; the temple much ſur- 

© common praiſe it bears. [paſting 
Vier, 1 ſhall report, 


For moſt it caught me, the celeſtial habits, 


That is, commit it to ſome place as a ſtranger, 
P 8 
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Ant. 1 will, my lord. [the fail 
Leo. Mark, Md perform it ! (ſceſt thou?) for 
Of any point in's ſhall not only be 
Death to thyiclf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This ſemale baſtard hence; and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and deſert place, quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 
It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, — 
On thy ſoul's peril, and thy body s torture, — 
That thou commend it ftrangely * to ſome place, 
Where chance may nurſe, or end it: Take it up. 

Ant. I ſwear to do this; though a preſent deat! 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurſes! Wolves, and bears, they lay, 
Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 
Like off:ees of pity.— Sir, be proſperous 
In more than this deed docs require! and bleſſing, 
Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy fide, 
Poor thing, condenin'd to loſs ! 

Exit, with the chill. 
Leo. No, I'll not rear 
Another's iſſue. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

MY. Pleaſe your highnels, poits, 
From tholc you ſent to the oracle, are come 
An hour fince : Cleomenes and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, 
Haſting to the court. 

Lord. So pleaſe you, fir, their ſpeed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. "Twenty-three days 
They have been abſent : Tis good ſpeed; foretels, 
The great Apollo ſuddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords; 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal lady; for, as ſhe hath 
Been publicly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 
A juſt and open trial. While ſhe lives, 
My heat will be a burden to me. Leave me; 
And think upon my bidding. 


[ Exeunt. 
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S5 


(Methinks, I ſo ſhould term them) and the 
reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the offering! 
Cl:o. But, of all, the burſt 
And the ear-deafning voice o' the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, fo ſurpriz'd my ſenſe, 
That I was nothing. 
Dion. It the event o' the journey 
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Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen. O, be't ſo !— 
As it hath bcen to us rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the uſe on't. 
Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the beſt! Theſc proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
L little like. 
Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end, the buſineſs : When the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeaV'd up) 
Shall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare, 
Even then, will ruſh to knowledge.—-Go,—freſh 
horſes; 


And gracious be tlie iſſue ! 
B 


A Court of Fuſtice. 
Leontes, Lords, and Officers, appear properly ſeated. 


[ Exeunt. 


Leo. This ſeſſion (to our great grief, we prouvunce ) 


Even puſhes againſt our heart : "The party try'd, 
The daughter of a king; our wite; and one 

Of us too much belov'd.—Let ns be clear'd 

Of being tyrannous, ſince we ſo openly 

Proceed in juſtice z which ſhall have due courſc, 
Even! to the guilt, or the purgation,— 
Produce the priſoner. 

OF. It is his highn-ſs pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court, —Silence ! 
Hermions is brought in, guarde: Padlina and Ladie, 

attending. 

Leo. Read the indictment. 

OF. © Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, 
* king of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and ar- 
« raigncd of high treaſon, in commiteing adulter) 
« with Polixcnes, king of Bohemia; and conſpi- 
« ring with Camillo to take away the lite of our 
« ſovereign lord the king, thy royal huſband : 
the pret-nce : whereof being by circumſtances 
« partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to 
« the faith and allegiance of a true ſubject, didſt 
« counſel and aid them, for their better ſafety, to 
« fly away by night.” 

Her. Since what I am to ſay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation; and 
The teſtimony on my part, no other me 
But what comes from myſelf; it ſhall ſcarce boot 
o ſay, Net Guilty mine integrity, 
Being counted falſchood, ſhall, as I expreſs it, 
Be ſo receiv'd. But thus, —if powers divine 
chold our human actions, (as they do) 
doubt not then, but innocence ſtiall make 
Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny 
'Fremble at patience, —You, my lord, beſt know, 
(Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo) my paſt life 
Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 
As I am now unhappy; which is more 
Than hiſtory can pattern, though devis'd, 
And play'd to take ſp-tators : ror behold me,— 
A ſellow of the royal bed, which ow: 
A moiety of the throne, a great k „gs daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, —here ſtandiug, 
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Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, 1 Prize it 
AsI weigh grick, which | would ſpare 3: for honour 
I's a derivative from me to mize, 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, fir, betore Poligeres 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
Now merited to be ſo: Since he came, 
With what encounter fo uncurrent 1 
Have ſtrain'd, to appear thus? if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour; or, in ad, or will, 
That way inclining ; hardncd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my n-ar'ſt of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave! 

Leo. 1 ne'er heard yet, 
That any of theſe bolder vices wanted 
Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did, 
Than to perform it firſt. | 

Her. That's true enough; 
Though tis a ſaying, fir, not due to me. 

Les. You will not own it. 

Her. More than miſtreſs of, 
Whick comes to me in name of fault, J muſt not 
At all acknowledge, For Polixenes, 
With v-hom | am accus'd) Ido confe;s, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he requii'd ; 
Vith ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
50, and no other, as yourſelf conmanded ; 
Which not to have done, I think, led been in me 
Both diſobedience and ingrititude, pose, 
To vou, and towards your friend ; whoſe love had 
Even ſince it could ſprak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now, for coafpiracy, 
know not how it taitzs; thonh it be diſh'd 
For me to try how: all 1 know of it, 
Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man: 
And, why he left your court, the gods themſelves 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 


40 
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To prate and talk for life, and honour, fore 


i. e. equal, i. e. the deſign, 
be in the level means to be xwithin the reach. 


3 To ſpare means here, to let it go, to quit the pelle ion of it. 
5 i. e. thoſe who have done as you are ſuppoſed to have — 


Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have und:rta'en tv do in his abſence. 
Her. Sir, 
You ſneak a language that I underſtand not: 
My life tands in the level!“ of your dreams, 
Which PI lay down. 
Les. Your actions are my dreams; 
You had a baſtard by Polixencs, [ſhame 
And 1 but dream'd it :—As you were paſt al 
hoſe of your fac 5 er, fo) fo paſt all truth: 
| Which to deny. concerns more than avails: for a8 
hy brat hath been caſt out, like to itſelf, 
No father ing it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminel in thee, than it) ſo thou 
Sha't feel our 'ultice;z in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage, 
Lin for no lets than death. 
He», Sir, ſpar- you; threa s- 
The bug, which you will fright me with, I ſeck. 
To me can life he no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do p:ve loſt; for I do feel it gone, 
But ki ow not how it went: My ſ-cond joy, 
And firſi - fruits of my body, from his preſence 
am barr'd, like one inſe&:;cus: My third comfort, 
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dard molt unluckily, is from my breaſt, 


Had out to murder: Myſelf on every poſt 
Procloim'd a ſtrumpet; with immodeſt hatred, 
The child-bed privilege deny'd, which 'tonys 5 
T2 omen of all faſhion:— L. aſtly, hurried 
fre to this place, i“ the open air, before 
[ have got ſtrength of limit“. Now, my liege, 
Tal me what bletlings I have here alive, 
Tat l fhould fear to dic? Therefore, proceed. 
hot yet hear this; miſtake me not !- No! life, 
| o7ize it not a ſtraw :—but for mine honour, 
"Which | would free) if I {houll be condemn'd 
yon ſurmiſes; all proofs ſleeping elſe. 
By what your jealouſtes awake, I tel! you, 15 
s rigour, and not law. — Vour honours all, 
| lo ret-r me to the oracle; 
apollo be my judge. 
Enter Dion and Cleomenes. 

Lord. This your requeſt 2 
ks altogether juit : therefore, bring forth, 
ind in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

Her. The Emperor of Ruſſia was my father: 
0, that he were alive, and here behoiding 


His daughter's trial! that he did but ſce 25 


[ne flatneſs 2 of my miſery ; yet with eyes 

Of pity, not revenge! (justice, 
07. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword of 

That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have {brought 

Nen both at Delphos; and from thence have 

This ſcal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver d 

0! great Apollo's prieſt ; and that, ſince then, 

Von have not dar'd to break the holy ſeal, 

Nor read the ſecrets in't. 


L. Break up the ſeals, and read. 
0. * Hermione is chaſte, Polixenes hlameleſs, 
Camillo a true ſubjeR, Leontes a jealous tyrant, 
h innocent babe truly begotten ; and the king 
* ſhall live without an heir, if that, which is loſt, 
* he not found.” 

Lid. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo! 

Her, Praiſed! 

I. Hiſt thou read truth? 

05. Ay, my lord; even ſo as it is here ſet down. 

Ls. There is no truth at all i“ the oracle: 
The ſeſſion fall proceed; this is mere fall-hood. 

Enter Servant. 
der. My lord the king, the king 
La. What is the buſineſs? 


50. Of the young prince; whoſe honourable thoughts 
Sr, O fir, I ſhall be hated to report it: (Thoughts hich for one ſo tender) cleft the heart, 
e prince your ſon, with mere conceit and ſear That could conceive, a groſs and fooliſh fire 
Vi the queen's lpeed 3, is gone. Blemiſh'd his gracions dam: this is not, no 
le, How! gone ? Laid ro thy anſwer : But the laſt, —O, lords, 
Serv, Is dead. 55| When I have ſaid, cry woe !—the queen, the queen, 


Ln, Apolio's angry; and the heavens themſelves 
at my injuſtice. How now there ? 
[ Hermione faints. 
Pail. This news is mortal to the qucen:— Look 
And ſee what death is doing. (down, 
La. Take her hence: 


init is here put imb. 
—* e put for limb 
* 


2 


o, cut my lace; leſt my heart, cracking it, 


Cleo. Dion. All this we ſwear. 35 


45 More monſtrous ſtanding by: whereof I reckon 


60 


2 i, e. the letungſ of my miſery. 
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Her heart is but e'er-charg'd; ſhe will recover. 
| Exeunt Pauline and Ladies, *vith Hermione. 
I have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpicion ;— 
Beſeech you, tenderly appiy to her 

Some remedies for life, — Apollo, pardon 

My great profaneneſs *gainſt thine oracle 
i reconcile me to Polixenes 

New woo my queen; recall the good Camillo; 
Whom | proclaim a man of truth, of mercy ; 
For, being tranſported by my jealouſies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the mitaiter, to poiſon 

My friend Polisenes: which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardy” 

Ny { witt command; though 1 with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done: he, mot humane, 
And hiPd with honour, to my kingly gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my practice; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great; and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertaintics himi lf commended, 

No richer than his honour :—How he gliſters 
Through my dark ruit ! and how his picty 

Docs my de<ds make the blacker ! 


Reenter Paulina. 
Poul. Woes the while! 


Break too! | 
Lord. What fit is this, good lady? (me? 
Paul. What ftudied torments, tyrant, haſt for 
What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying ? boil- 
In leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture [ing ? 
Muſt Irecrive; whoſe every word deſerves 
To taſte of thy moſt worſt ? Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealouſies,.— 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
For girls of nine !-—Q, think, what they have dona, 
And then run mad, indeed; ſtark mad! for all 
Thy hy-gone fooleries, were but ſpices of it. 
That thou betray dit Polixenes, 'twas nothing; 
That did but ſhew thee, of a ſool, inconſtant, 
And damnable ungrateful: nor was 't much, 
"hou would'ſt have poifon'd good Camillo's honour, 
To have him kill a king; poor treſpaſſer, | 


"The caſting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 
o be or none, or little ; though a devil 
| Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't: 
Nor is 't directly hid to thee, the death 


The ſweeteſt, deareſt creature's dead; and venge- 
Not dropp'd down yet. [ance for't 
Lord. The higher powers forbid ! ſoath, 
Pan“. ſay, ſhe's dead; I'll ſwear it: if word, nor 
Prevail not, go and fee : if you can bring 
Tinure, or luſtre, in her lip, her eye, 


3 Meaning, of the event of the 
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' -:* outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve you 


3 thouſand vears together, naked, fiſting, 


j 


k that way thou wert. 


Ats | make, when I ſhall come to know them, 


. 
1 


' 4 remember you of my own lord, 


* 


F 
i 


8 


99 
A. 


3 


4 
* 
0 


{ 


' « 1. canſt not ſpeak too much; 1 have deſerv d 


dad bodies of my queen, and ſon: 


+. rave ſhall be for both; upon them ſhall 


ſhame perpetual : Once a day, I'll viſit 


nir i' the land: 'tis like to be loud weather; 


, Go thou away: 


' would do the gods. — But, O thou tyrant ! 
t repent theſe things; for they are heavier 
„all thy woes can ſtir : therefore betak» thee 
i..:thing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 


+ a barren mountain, and ſtill winter 
ern perpetual, could not move the gods 


60 on, go on: 


aungues to talk their bittereſt. 

Say no more; 

er the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 
holdneſs of your ſpeech. 

2 41, I am ſorry for't; 


repent: Alas, I have ſhew'd roo much 
. rathneſs of a woman; he is touch'd (help. 
noble heart. M hat's gone, and what's paſt 
id be paſt grief: Do not receive affliction 
1 petition, I beſcech you; rather 
me be puniſh'd, that l have minded you 
bat you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege. 
val fir, forgive a fooliſh woman: 
deve I bore your queen,—lo, fool again !— 
"ak of her no more, nor of your children; 


- 


.  '5 loſt too: Take your own patience to you, 
i ſay nothing. 
„ Thou didſt ſpeak but well, 


noſt the truth; which I receive much better 


be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 


. uſes of their death appear, unto 


. -hapel where they lie; and tears ſhed there, 

de my recreation: ſo long as nature 
: car up with this exerciſe, ſo long 

vo to uſe it. Come, 

ad me to theſe ſorrows. 


E III. 


Bihemia. A d;ert Country near the Sea. 
r Antigonus with the Child, and a Marinry. 
./... Thou art perfect * then, our ſhip hath 
\[crts of Bohemia? [touch'd upon 
. Ay, my lord; and fear 
:. ve landed in ill time: the ſkies look grimly, 
un caten preſent bliſters. In my conſcience, 
' zvens With that we have in hand are anpry, 
"OWN upon us. [aboard ; 
heir ſacred wills be done ;—Go, get 
to thy bark; I'll not be long, before 
upon thee. 


"ir, Make your beſt hiſte ; and go not 


[ Exeuzt. 


„ this place is famous for the creatures 
ex, that keep upon t. 


WINTER'*'s 
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TAL. 


[AR z. Scene 4. 


ll follow inſtantly. 

Mar. | am glad at heart 

o be ſo rid of the buſineſs. [ Exit. 
Ant. Come, poor babe dead 
have heard, (but not believed) the ſpirits of the 
May walk again : if ſuch thing be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me laſt night: ſor nc'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one fide, ſome another, 

| never ſaw a veſſel of like ſorrow, 

So fill'd, and ſo becoming: in pure white robes, 
Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach 

My cabin where [lay ; thrice bow'd before me; 
And, gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 


«| Became two ſpouts : the fury ſpent, anon 


Did this break from her: “ Good Antigonus,— 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 
«* Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-cut 
« Of my poor babe, according to thine oath,— 
Places remote cnough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 
« Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita, 
« pr'ythre, call 't: for this ungentle buſineſs, 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt ſee 
« 'Thy wife Paulina more :*'—and fo, with ſhricks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
did in time collect myſelf; and thought 
This was ſo, and no ſlumber. Dreams are toys: 
Yet for this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſly, 
will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe, 
Hermione hath ſuffer'd death; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue 
Of king Polixenes, it ſhould here be laid, 
Fither for life, or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father.—Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well! 
[ Laying down the child. 
There lie: and there thy charaQer*: there theſe; 
[ Laying down à bunak. 
Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, pretty, 
And (till reſt thine.—The ſtorm begins: Poor 
. wretch, 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus expos'd 
To loſs, and what may follow !---Weep I cannot, 
But my heart bleeds : and moſt accurs'd am |, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this Farewel! [have 
The day ſrowns more and more; thou art like to 
A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw 
The heavens ſo dim by day. A ſavage clamour 
Well may | get aboard !---This is the chace ; 
am gone for ever. [ Exit, purſued by c bear: 
Enter an old Shepherd. 

Shep. I would, there were no age between tel 
and three and twenty; or that youth would fleep 
out the reſt : for there is nothing in the between 
but getting wenches with child, wronging the = 
cientry, ſtealing, ſighting.— Hark you now —— 
Would any but theſe boil'd brains of ninetcen, an 
two and twenty, hunt this weather? hey have 
ſcar'd away two of my beſt ſheep ; which, | fear, 
the wolf will ſooner find, than the maſter : if any 


where I have them, tis by the ſea - ſide, brouzing 


* erfedt here means certain, or well aſſured, as in many other paſſages of our Author's Thy. * Mean- 


, tie Writing afterwards diſcovered with Perdita. 


of 
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of ivy. Go 
we here? | 
harne! a ver 
wonder? 

dure ſome ſc: 
can read wai 
has heen ſom 
h-hind-door 

this, than the 
for pity 2 yet 
boo d but eve! 


Ch. Hilloa 

Vp, Wha 
to K on wh 
hiker, Wha 

(i, I have 
land;but I ; 
the ſey; betw 
thruſt 2 hodki 

Shed. Why 

(lo, I wou 
how it rages, | 
not to the poi 
poor fouls! ſo 
em: now th 
main-maſt ; a 
froth, as you'd 
then for the 1 
tore out his ff 
for help, and 
nobleman ;—] 
to ke how tt 
how the poor 
tem and h. 
tie bear mock' 
a, or weathe 

Hb. Name 
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Ti ze, [ TH. 


0! yoo and ba 
Now take upor 
To uſe my wir 
Tome, or my 
Oer ſixteen ye; 
Of that wide 9 
10 verthrow 1 
To plant and o 
The fame I am 
Or what is nov 
ihe times that 


Tothe freſheſt 
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of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will! what have Clio. Now, now; | have not wink'd ſince i 

we here? | Taking up the child. | Mercy on's, a theſe ſights: the men are not yet cold » 
'xit, harne! a very pretty barne '! A boy, or a child,, [water, nor the bear half-din'd on the gentlea:... | 
led | wonder? A pretty one; a very pretty one: ac's at it now. 
the Sure ſome ſcape : though I am not bookiſh, yet If 5 | Sep. Would [ had been by, to have help!“ 
er can read waiting-gentle woman in the ſcape. This [old man. 
mM has heen ſome ſtair-work, ſome trunk-work, ſome Clo. I would you had been by the ſhip ſi , 

chind-door work: they were warmer that got have help'd her; there your charity would . 
T, this, than the poor thing is here, UII rake it up iack'd footing. 2 

for pity: yet PII tarry till my fon come; he hal- 10 Shep, Heavy matters! heavy matters! bur 
es, bod but even now. Whoa, ho hoa! thee here, boy. Now blefs thyſelf; thou m 

Enter Clown. with things dying, I with things new born. H 

es Ch. Hilloa, loa ! a ſight for thee; look thee, a bearing-cloth 2 1 


| Sp, What, art ſo near? If thou'lt fre a thing lquire's child! Look thee here; take up, tax 
to ton when thou art dead and rotten, come] 15 boy; open't. 30, let's fee :—It was told m:.. 


8— kicker, What ail'ſt thou, man? ſhould be rich by the fairics : this is ſome chung. 
b. U have feen two ſuch fights, by ſca, and by ling 5 :——open't: What's within, boy? 
und; —hut I am not to ſay, it is a ſca, for it is now Ch. You're a made old man: if the fins of 
— the ſky; betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot youth are forgiven you, you're well to live. C 
thruſt a hodkin's point. 20|all gold! 
babe Sieb. Why, boy, how is it? Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill proves. 
Clo, 1 would, you did but ſee how it chafes,| [up with it, keep it cloſe; home, home, the 11 
ſs, tow it rages, how it takes up the ſhore ! but that's| [way. We are lucky, boy; and to be fo ſtil} : 
ee not to the point: Oh, the moſt piteous cry of the] [quires nothing but ſecrecy.— Let my ſheep go. 
ricks, poor ſouls! ſometimes to ſee em, and not to ſee 25 Come, good boy, the next way home. 
em: now the ſhip boring the moon with her Clo. Go you the next way with your findin- 
main-maſt; and anon ſwallow'd with yelt and] l'll go fee if the bear be gone from the gentlca. .- 
oys: froth, as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. And [and how much he hath eaten: they are never c:.t 


then for the land fſervice,—To ſce how the bear but when they are hungry: if there be an, 
tore out his ſhoulder-bone ; how he cry'd to me] zoſhim left, P!} bury it. 

for help, and ſaid, his name was Antigonus, a Shep. Tnat's a good deed : If thou may'ſt dif... 
nobleman :—But to make an end of the ſhip ;—| [hy that which is left of kim, what he is, fetch: :: 
t ke how the ſea flap-dragon'd it: — but, firſt, ſto the ſight of him. 


how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the ſea mock'd Clo. Marry, will I; and you ſhall help to 
ell! tem and how the poor gentleman roar'd, and! 35jhim i' the ground. 
e child. the bear mock'd him, both roaring louder than the Shep. * is a lucky day, boy; and we'll do g 
heſe; a, or weather. deeds on't. : 
bundle, Hg. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? | [Ex « : 
retty, 
Poor 
e ˙•¹⅛t VC Ro 
'd 
= rr 
1 1, 
15 woe Enter Time, as Chorus, 45\[ turr. my glaſs; and give my ſcene ſuch grow: - 
5 As you had ſlept between. Leontes leaving 
* 112, | THAT pleaſe ſome, try all; both joy, The effects of his fond jealouſies; ſo grieving, 
8h and terror, That he ſhuts up hinifelf : Imagine me, 
— a 0! good and bad; that make, and unfold error, — Gentle ſpe&tztors, that I now may be 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 50] In fair Bohemia; and remember well, 
on ten louke my wings. Impute it not a crime, mentioned a (on o' the king's, which Floriz-! 
d fleep lo me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide I now name to you; and with fpeed ſo pace 
e. 0" lirteen years, and leave the growth untry'd To fpeak of Perdita, now grown 1n grace 
rage 0 that wide gap; ſince it is in my power Equal with wond'ring : What of her enſucs, 
a 0 — law, and in one ſelf- born hour $55|1 liſt not prophecy ; but let Time's news | 
en, and n Plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom : Let me paſs Be known when tis brought forth :—a ſhephcr-. 
_- have Wy ſame ! am, ere ancient*ſt order was, daughter, 
"| fear, r hat is now receiv'd : 1 witneſs to And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
if any the times that brought them in; ſo ſhall I do | Is the argument 4 of Time: Of this allow, 
ouring 15 freſheſt things now reigning; and make ſtale 60 If you have ever ſpent time worſe ere now; 
de guſtering of this preſent, as my tale If never yet, that Time himſelf doth ſay, 
Mean- on ſeems to it. Your patience this allowing, He wiſhes earneſtly, you never may. IL. 
of ke. child. 2 The mantle or cloth with which a child is uſually covered, when carried to chu! 


to de baptized. 3 Meaning, ſome child left behind by the fairies, in place of one which they 
i. e. ſubjeQ. . 
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C I. 
The Court of Bohemia. 


Enter Polixencs and Camilla. 


Pal. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 
portunate : tis a ſickneſs, denying thee any thing; 
a death, to grant this. 

Com. It is fifteen years, ſince I ſaw my country: 
though ] have, for the moſt part, been aired abroad, 
I deſire to lay my bones there. Baſides, the peni- 
tent king, my maiter, hath ſent for me : to whoſe 
feeling ſorrows I might be ſome allay, or | ober- 
ween to think fo; which is another ſpur to my 
departure. 

Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out 
the reſt of thy ſervices, by leaving me now : the 
need I have of thee, thine own goodneſs hath 
made; betrer not to have had thee, than thus to 
want thee : thou, having made me buſineſſcs, 
which none, without thee, can ſufficiently manage, 
muſt either ſtay to execute them thyſelf, or take 
away with thee the very ſervices thou haſt done : 
which if I have not enough contider d, (as too 
much I cannot) to be more thankful to thee, ſhall 
be my ſtudy ; and my profit therein, the h-aying 
fricndihips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr ythee 
ſpeak no more: whoſe very naming puniſhes me 
with the remembrance of that pemtent, as thou 
cali ſt him, ana reconciled king, my brother; whoſe 
lois of his moſt precious queen, and children, are 
even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when 
fa'v*ſt thou the prince Florizel my ſon ? Kings arc 
no leſs unhappy, their iſſue not being gracious ; 
than they are in loiing them, when they have ap-; 
proved their virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three duys ſince I ſaw the prince: 
What his happier affairs may be, are to nie un- 
known : but 1 have, miſtingly ', noted, he is of 
late much retired from court; and is leſs frequent 
to his princely exercif-s, than formerly he hath 
appeared. 

el. I have conſider d ſo much, Camillo; and 
with ſome care; fo far, that I have eyes under my 
ſervicr, which look upon his removedn-1s ; from 
whom I have this intelligence: That he is ſeldom 
from the houſe of a n. oſt he:nely ſhepherd; a man, 
they ſay, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
imagivation of his neighbours, is grown into an 
unſpeakable eftate. 

Cam. | have heard, fir, of ſuch a man, who hath 
a daughter of moſt rare note: the report of her is 
extended more, than can be thought to begin from 
ſuch a cottage. 

Pol. That s likewiſe part of my intelligence. 
But, I fear the angle 2 that plucks our ſon thither. 
Thou ſhalt accompany us to the place; where we 
will, not appearing what we are, have ſome queſ- 


tion with the ſhepherd; from whoſe ſimplicity, I. 


I 1, e. occaſionally. 
over the winter's pale blood. 


I brought myſelf to this reduced dreſs. 
pounds of wool. 


SWWINDGER*'s 


35 


— 
0 


50 


S5 


2 Meaning, the fiſhing- rod. 
4 A cant word for a Sau. 
a hawker or vender of ſheet ballads, and other publications. 
8 The cant term for picking pockets. 
12 1. e. fingers of catches in three parts. 
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think it not uneaſy to get the cauſe of my ſon'; 
retort thither. Pr'ythee, be my vreſent partner in 
his buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. 1 willingly obey your command, 
Fol. My belt Camillo !—We muſt diſguiſe, our. 
lues. [ Exeun! 
. II. 

The Country. 
Enter Autolycus ſinging. 

When do fjrdils begin to peer. —— 

With, beigh ! the doxy over the dale. 
Why, then comes in the feoeet o the year ; 

Fer the red blood reigns in 3 the winters fale, 


The white ſteet bleaching on the bellve,—— 
With, hey / the feeet birds, O, how they g != 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth on edge ; 
For a quart of ale is a diſb for a ling, 
The lark, that tirraslirra chaunts, 
With, bey! with, hey ! the thruſe and the jay — 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts +, 
While ve lie tumbling in the bay. 


have ſerv'd prince Florizel, and, in my time, wore 
three-pile 5; but now am out of ſervice : 
ut Hull I go mourn for that, my dear ? 
The pale moon foines by night : 
And when I wander here and there, 


I then do go moſt right. 


If tinkers may have leave to live, 
And bear the ſowsſkin budget ; 
Then my account J well may give, 

And ir the loca avouch it. 


My traffick is ſheets ; when the kite builds, 
look to leſler linen. My father nam'd me /.utv- 
lycus; who being, as I am, litter'd under Mer- 
cury, was likewiſe a ſnapper-up of unconſider'd 
trifles : With die, and drab, I purchas'd this ca- 
pariſon 7 + and my revenue is the filly cheat?“ 
Gallows, and knock; are too powerful on the 
high-way : beating, and hanging, are terrors to 
me; for the life to come, I ſleep out the thought 
of 1t,——.\ prize! a prize! 
Emer Cimon, 

„ Let me fee :—Every 'leven wether-tods?; 
every tod yiclds pound and odd ſhilling: een 
hundred ſhorn,- What comes the wool to? 

Aut. If the ſpringe hold, the cock's mine. CA. 

Clo. ] cannot don't without counters. Let me lee; 
what am 1 to buy for our theep-ſhearing feaſt? Three 
pound of ſugar ; froe pound of currants ; rice What 
will this ſiſter of mine do with rice? But my father 
hath made her miſtreſs of the ſeaſt, and ſhe lays it 
on. She hath made me four and twenty noſe-gays 
for the ſhearers : three-man 10 ſong-men-all, and 
very good ones; but they are moſt of them means 
and baſes : but one puritan among them, and he 


3 The meaning is, the ſpring, or red blood, reg» 
Si. e. rich velvet. © Meaning, that he ws 
7 Meaning, with gaming and whoriog, 
9 A lud is twenty- eight 


u Mans are trebles. Fes 
* 
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fogs pſalms to horn- pipes. I muſt have ſaffron, to 
colour the warden-pies !; macre—datcs—none ; 
that's out of my note: nuimegs, ſeven d race o. 
1516, of g.nger hut that I may beg Auer found 
of brunes, and as many raiſins 0 the fun. 

Aut. Oh, that ever I was born! 

[ Creveliag en the ground. 

Ca. l' the name of me, 

., Ch, help me, help me! pluck but off theſe 
nge; and then, death, denth! 

% Alack, poor foul ; thou haſt nced of more 
rags to Jay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

t. Oh, fir, the loathſomencſs of them offends 
re, more than the ſtripes 1 have receiv'd; which 
e m ghty ones, and millions. 

(l. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may 
cone to a great matter. 

A:t. Jam robb'd, fir, and beaten 3; my money 
and apparel ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtab!c 
tings put upon me. 

(h. What, by a horſe-man, cr a foot-man ? 

Id. A foot-man, fweet fir, a foot-man. 

Cl Indeed, he ſhould he a foot-man, by the 
gamments he hath left wich there; if this be a horſe- 
man's cout, it hach ſeen very hot ſervice. Ind me 
thy hand, I'll help thee : come, lend me thy hand. 

| Heibiig him up. 

Ad. Oh! good fir : tenderly, oh! 

Ch. Alas, poor ſoul, 

da. O good fir, ſofcly, good fir : I fear, fir, my 
ftoulder-blade is out. 

Ch. How now? cinſt ſtand? 

Aut. Softly, dear fir ; [ Picks his pocket good fir, 
bly : you ha' done me a charitable ofhce, 

Ll, Doſt lack any money? I have a little money 
br thre, 

Aut. No, good ſweet fir, no, I beſeech you, fir : 
Ile a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile 
tence, unto whom I was going; I ſhall there have 
"ney, or any thing 1 want : Offer me no money, 
lpray you ; that kills my heart, 

Gs, What manner of fellow was he that robb'd 
you f 


4, A fellow, fir, that I have known to go 


«vt of the prince; 1 cannot tell, good fir, for 
lich of his virtues it was, but he was certainly 
vnd ont of the court. 

C4. His vices, you would ſay ; there's no virtue 
"apy out of the court: they cheriſh it, to make it 
key there; and ye: it will no more but abide 3, 

4d. Vices I would ſay, fir. I know this man 
wil: he hath been fince an ape-bearer; then a 
Focel-lerver, a bailiff; then he compaſs'd a mo- 
den * of the prodigal fon, and married a tinker's 


wy with trol- my-dames 2: I knew him once a 
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. 2 : : «4 . 
Wc within a mile where my land and living lies; 


Nr ah A 2 1 
Wholes, 3 That is, reſide but for a time. 


in frequently occurs in our author. 


v0 


* 
oy 


W's ba . 
. 2 notice and expectation. 


10 
val. 


That is, pies made of wardens, a ſpecies of large pears. | 
+ That is, the puppet-/boww, then called motions. This 
- a S Begging gypſics, in the time of our author, were in gangs 
n Mpanies, that had ſomething of the ſhew of an incorporated body. From this noble ſociety he 
e may be unrolled if he docs not ſo and ſo. 
"a : 8 To prank is to dreſs with oſtentation. 
n putting on this habit of a ſhepherd, you had ſworn to put me out of countenance; for in this, 
- , Gels, you ſh2w how much below yourſelf you muſt deſcend before you can get upon a level 
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and, having flown over many knaviſh profeſſions, 
he ſettled only in a rogue : ſome call him Auto- 
lycus. 3 

Clo. Out upon him! Prig, for my life, prig : ke 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear- buitings. 

Aut. Very true, fir ; he, fir, he; that's the rogue, 
that put me into this apparel. 

Cc. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia: 
if you had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd 


SO? 


have run. 


lit. | muſt confefs to you, fir, I am no fighter: 
am falſe at heart that way; and that he knew, ! 
warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now ? 

Aut, Sweet ſir, much better than | was; 1 can 
ſtand, and walk: I will even take my leave of you, 
and pace ſoftly towards my kinſinan's 

Clo. Shall I bring thee on thy way? 

Aut. No, good ſac'd fir; no, ſweet fir. 

C!;. Then fare thee well; I mult go to buy ſr1-cs 
tor our ſheep-ſhearing. [ Exit, 

44t. Protper you, ſweet fir! Your purie is 
not hot enough to purchaſe your ſpice. PI be 
with you at your ſlicep-ſheariug too: If I make 
not this cheat bring out another, and the ſhearers 
prove ſheep, lot me he unroll'd, and my name put 
into the book of virtue $S ! 


Jog on. jog on, the fuot- path ꝛvay, 
Aud merril; heat ® the flile-a : 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Tour fol tire, in a mile=a. 
e 
A Sbepberd's Cet. 
Euter Florizel and Periite. 
Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of 
Do give a life; no ſnepherdeſs; but Flora, {you 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
ls a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't, 
Per. Sir, ray gracious lord, 
To chide at your extremes, it not becomes me; 
Oh, pardon, that I name them: your high ſelt, 
The gracious mark o' the land 7, you have odicur' 
With a ſwain's wearing ; and me, poor Jowly m314, 
Moſt godde. - like prank'd up ® : But that our cs 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhou'd blu 
Fo ſee you 10 attired ; ſworn, I think, 
"Co ſhew myſe'f a glaſs 9. 
Flo. 1 bleſs the time, 
When my good falcon made her flight acrots 
Thy father's ground, 
Per. Now ſove afford you cauſe ! 
To me, the difference ſorges dread ; your greatneſr 


[Ext. 
III. 


Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 


2 Trou-madame, French. The game ct 


6 That is, take hold of it. 7 "The object of all 
9 i. e. One would think 
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To think, your father, by ſome accident, 
Should paſs this way, as you did : Oh, the fates! 
How would he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up? What would he ſay? Or how 
Should 1, in theſe, my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence ? 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them: Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; and the firc-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble twain, 
As I ſeem now: "their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer; 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte : ſince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 
Per. O but, dear ſir, 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when *tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the power o' the king : 
One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities, {[purpoſe, 
Which then will ſpeak ; that you muſt change this 
Or I my life. ; 
Fla. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feaſt : Or I'll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
be not thine; to this I am moſt conſtant, 
"Though deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentle; 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming; 
Lift up your countenance ; as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall comic. 
Per. O lady fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious! 
Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants ; 
with Polixenes, and Camillo, diſguis'd. 
Cle. See, your gueſts approach: 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. upon 
Shep. Fye, daughter! when my old wife liv'd, 
This day, ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook; 
Both dame and ſervant : welcom'd all; ſerv'd all; 
Woule ſing her ſong and dance her turn; now here, 
At upper end o' the table, now, i the middle; 
On his koulder, and his: her face o' fire 
With I:hour ; and the thing, ſhe took to quench it, 
She weuld to each one ſip: You are retir'd, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting: Pray you, bid 
Theſe unknown friends to us welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes; and preſent yourſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o the feaſt : Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
As your good flock ſhall profper. 
Per. Sir, welcome ? [ To Pol. and Cam. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
"The hoſteſsſhip o* the day :—You're welcome, fir ! 
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For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 

Seeming, and ſavour, all the wigter long: 

Grace, and remembrance *, be to you both, 

And welcome to our ſhearing ! 

Pol. Shepherdeſs, 

(A fair one are you) well you fit our ages 

With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient. 

Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 

Of trembling winter=the faireſt lowers o' the ſeaſon 

Are our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, 

Which ſome call, nature's baſtards : of that kind 

Our ruſtick garden's barren; and I care not 

To get ſlips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 

Do you neglect them? 

Per. For I have heard it ſaid, 

There is an art, which, in their piedneſs, ſhares 

With great creating nature. 

Pol. Say, there be; 

Yet nature is made better by no mean, 

But nature makes that mean: fo, o'er that art 

Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art 

That nature makes. You ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 

A gentler cyon to the wildeſt ſtock ; 

And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 

By bud of nobler race: This is an art 

Which does mend nature : change it rather : but 

The art itſelf is nature. 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly- flowers, 

And do not call them baſtards. 

Per. I'll not put 

The dibble in earth to ſet one ſlip of them: 

No more than, were I painted, I would wiſh 

This youth ſhould ſay, *twere well; and only 

therefore 

Deſire to breed by me.—Here's flowers for you; 

Hot lavender, mints, ſavory, marjoram ; 

The marigold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 

And with him riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 

Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given 

To men of middle age: You are very welcome. 

Cam. 1 ſhould leave grazing, were | of your flock, 

And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas! 

You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January 

Would blow you through and through. Now, my 
faireſt friend, : 

1 would, I had ſome flowers o' the ſpring, that might 

Become your time of day; and yours, and yours; 

That wear upon your virgin branches yet 

Your maidenheads growing :—O Proſerpina, 

For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let ſt 

From Dis's waggon ! daffodils, 

That come before the ſwallow dares, and take 

The winds of March with beauty, violets dim, 

But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 

Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, 

That die unmarried, ere they can behold 

Bright Phœhus in his ſtrength, a malady 

Moſt incident to maids ; bold oxlips, and 


Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas —Reverend firs, | 


| Rye was called Lerb of grace. Reſemary was anciently ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the memory, 
preſcribed for that purpoſe in the books of ancient phyſick. 
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AR 4. Scene 3. 


The flour- de- lis being one! O, theſe I lack, 
To make you garlands of; and, my ſweet friend, 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er, 

Flo. What? like a corſe ? 


WINTER“ 


Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 5 


Not like a corſe: or if, — not to be buried, 


But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your 


flowers: n 
Methinks, I play as I have ſeen them do 
u Whitſun* paſtorals : ſure, this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. 
Flo, What you do, 


Still betters what is done. When you ſpeak, ſweet, 


Id have you do it ever: when you ſing, 

Id have you buy and ſell ſo; ſo give alms; 
Pray ſo : and, for the ordering your affairs, 
lo ſing them too: When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o' the ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move till, ſtill ſo, 

And own no other function: Each your doing, 
$0 ſingular in each particular, 

Crowns what you are doing in the preſent deeds, 
That all your acts are queens, 

P:r. O Doricles, 

Your praiſes are too large : but that your youth, 
And the true blood, which peeps fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

You woo'd me the falſe way. 

Fl, I think you have 
As little ſkill * to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't.— But, come; our dance, I pray: 
Your hand, my Perdita : fo turtles pair, 

That never mean to part. 

Per. Vil ſwear for em. 

Py. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs, that ever 
Ran on the green-ſward : nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 
but ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf; 
Too noble for this place. 

Cam, He tells her ſomething, 

That makes her blood look out: Good ſooth, ſhe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Cl, Come on, ſtrike up. 

D&r. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs : marry, garlick, 
To mend her kiſſing with. 

My. Now, in good time [manners.— 
| Ch, Not a word, a word; we ſtand upon our 
Come, ſtrike up. 

Here a Dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 

Pd. Pray, good ſhepherd, what 
Furſwainis this, which dances with your daughter ? 

Step. They call him Doricles; and he boaſts him- 

o have a worthy feeding 2: but I have it (ſelf 

pon his own report, and I believe it; 

r like ſooth 3. He ſays he loves my daughter; 
» nk ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
pon the water, as he'll ſtand, and read, 


think, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, 


% 'twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, | 


O 


3 


35 


40 


Who loves another beſt. 


7 is, reaſon. 
"I. Steevens conjectures cadiis to mean ferret. 


" Weht have a ſquare tucker. 
© Plats of ruffs, 


TALE. 


Pol. She dances featly. 

Shep, So ſhe does any thing; though I report it, 
That yo be filent : if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at 
the door, you would never dance again after a tabor 
and pipe ; no, the bag-pipe could not move you : 


IO|he ſings ſeveral tunes, faſter than you'll tell money; 


he utters them as he had caten ballads, and all men's 
ears grew to his tunes. 

Cho. He could never come better; he ſhall come 
in: I love a ballad but even too well; if it be 
doleful matter, merrily ſet down, or a very pleaſant 
thing indeed, and ſung lamentably. 

Ser. He hath ſongs, for man, or woman, of all 
ſizes; no milliner can fo fit his cuſtomers with 
gloves: he has the prettieſt love ſongs for maids; 


20|ſo without bawdry, which is ſtrange ; with ſuch 


delicate burdens of did and fadings ; jump ber 
and thump ber; and where ſome ſtretch-mouth'd 
raſcal would, as it were, mean miſchief, and break 
a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid en 
lanſwer, Whonp, do me no harm, good man ; puts him 
off, flights him, with H/boop, do me no harm, goud 
man. 
Pol. This is a brave fellow. 
Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable- 
conceited fellow. Has he any unbraided “ wares ? 
Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i' the rain- 
bow ; points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia 
can learnedly handle, though they come to him by 
the groſs; inkles, caddiſſes5, cambricks, lawns : 
why, he ſings them over, as they were gods or 
goddeſſes : you would think, a ſmock were a ſhe- 
angel; he ſo chants to the fleeve-hand, and the 
work about the ſquare on't ©. 

Cho. Pr'ythee, — him in; and let him ap- 
proach ſinging. 

Per. Yorewarn him, that he uſe no ſcurrilous 
words in his tunes. 

C!o. You have of theſe pedlers, that have more 
in em than you'd think, ſiſter. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 


Enter Autolycus, ſinging. « 


Lawn, as white as driven ſnow ; 
Cyprus, black as e er was crow ; 
"Gloves, as feveet as damaſe roſes ; 
Maſts for faces, and for noſes ; 
Bugle bracelet, necl-lace amber; 
Perfume for a lady's chamber ; 
Golden quoifs, and flomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears ; 
Pins, and poking-flicks of fleel 7, 
What maids lack from head to heel: 
Come, buy of me, come : come buy, come buy, 
Buy, lads, or elſe your laſſes cry : 


60 


2 i. e. a conſiderable tract of paſturage. 


Come buy, &c, 


3 i. e. truth. 4 i. e. undamaged. 


The work about the ſquare on't probably ſignifies 


de work or embroidery about the boſom part of a ſhift, which might then have been of a ſquare form, 
7 Theſe poking-flicks were heated in the fire, and made uſe of to adjuſt 
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Clo. If I were not in love with Mopſa, thou 
ſhould'ſt take no money of me; but being enthrall'd 
as I am, it will alſo be the bondage of certain rib- 
bons and gloves. 

No. I was promis'd them againſt the fcaſt; 
but they come not too late now. 

Der. He hath promis'd you more than that, or 
there be liars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you: 
niay be, he has paid you more; which will ſhame 
you to give him again. 

Clo, Is there no manners left among maids ? will 
they wear their plackets, where they ſhould bear 
their faces? ls there not milking-time, when you 
are going to bed, or ki!l-hole, to whittie oft theſc 
ſecrets ; but you muſt be tittle=tattling before all 
our gueſts? is well they are whiſpering : Cla- 
moutr ! your tongues, and not a word more. 

Aab. 1 have done. Come, you promis'd me a 
tawdry lace, and a pair of twret gloves :. 

Co. Have | not told thee, how 1 was cozen'd by 
the way, and loſt all my moncy ? 

Aut. And, indeed, ſir, there are cozeners abroad; 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Glo, Fear not thou, nian, thou ſuit loſe noching 
here. 

Aut. J hope ſo, ſir; for I have about me many 
parcels of charge. 

Cle. What haſt here? ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now, buy ſome: I love a ballad in 
print, a'-life ; for then we are ſure they are truc. 

Aut. Here's one, to a very dolciul tun, How an 


uſurer's wife was brought to bed with twenty- mo- 


ney-bags at a burden; and how ſhe long'd to cat 
adders' heads, and toads carbonadv'd. 

AMep. Is it true, think you! 

Aut. Very true; and but a month old. 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer ! 

Aut. Here's the midwife's name to 't, one miſ- 
treſs Taleporter ; and five or fix honeſt wives that 
were preſent : Why ſhould I carry lies abraad ? 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by : And let's firſt ſee more 
ballads; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Aut, Here's another ballad, Of a fiſh, that ap- 
pear'd upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore 
of April, forty thouſand fathom above water, and 
ſung ti:is ballad againſt the hard hearts of maics : 
it was thought, ſhe was a woman, and was turn'd 
into a cold fiſh, for ſhe would uot exchange fleſh 
with one that lov'd her: The ballad is very pit:- 
ful, and as true. 

Dor. 1s it true too, think you ? 

Aut. Five juſtices' hands at it; and witneſſes, 
more than my pack wil! hold. 

Clo. Lay it by too : Another. 

Ant. This is a merry ballad; but a very pretty 
one. 
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Aſop. Let's have ſome merry ones. 
Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one; and goes 
to the tune of, Two maids aocing a man : there's 
ſcarce a maid weſtward, but ſhe ſings it; 'tis in 
requeſt, I can tell you. 
Alep. We can both ſing it; if thou'lt bear 3 
part, thou thalt Lear; tis in three parts. 
Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 
Aut. I can bear my part; you mult know, tis 
my occupation : have at it with you. 
0: +, 
A. Get you hence, for 1 muſt go; 
Where, it fits not you to ln. 
D. Whitter ? M. O, Whither ? Mule? 
Ni. Ii becomes thy. oath full well, 
T hou to me thy ſcerets l.. 
D. MM: tor, let me go thither, 
M. Or tlou gt to the grunge, or mil: : 
D. If to either, thou diff il! 
A. Neither, D. What, neilver ? A. Neither, 
D. To. 5 froorn my diu to be ; 
M. Thou haſt form it more to me : 
Tier, whither gu fl ? ſry, whicher ? 

Clo. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves: 
My father and the gentlemen are in fad * teln, aud 
we'll not trouble them: come, bring away thy 
pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for you both; 
—Pedler, let's have the firſt choice.—Follow me, 
Zirls. 

Aut. And you hall pay well for 'em. 

Will y»n buy any tape, 
Or luce for your cape, 
My dainty died, my dear-a ? 
Ar, v_ ſeth, any thread, 
Ary toys for your head, 
Of the nexe'ft, and ſiu ſi, fin ſt wwear-a? 
omg, to the pedler ; 
MMM a medler, 
That oth utter 5 all mens" wware-a. 
[ Exe. Clozon, Autoly us, Dorcas, and Mey): 
Euter a Servant. | 

Ser. Maſter, there arc three carters, three ſhep- 
herds, three neat-herds, three {wine kerds, that 
have made themſelves all men of hair ©? they call 
themſel ves, ſaltiers: and they have 4 dance, which 
the wenches ſay is a gallimauſry of gambols, becaul: 
the; -r+ not in't; but they themſelves are o the 
mind, (if it be not too rough for ſome, that know 
little but bowling) it will pleaſe plentifully. 

Slep. Away! we'll none on't; here has been too 
much hom-ly foolery already :—1 know, fir, we 
Weary you. : 

Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us: Pray, lets 
ſee theſe four threes of herdſmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, 
fir, hath dan:.'d b fore the kin; and not the wort 
of the three, but jumps twelve foot and & half by 


[Aſie 


/ 


the Iquare. 


1 When bells are at the height, in order to ceaſ: them, the repetition of the ſtrokes becomes much 
quicker than before; this is called clamouring them, 


able in the age of Elizabeth, and long afterwards. Tawdry lu were wern about the ladies h 
4 1. e. {-rious. 


necks, and waiſts, 3 i. e. at life. 


2 Sv cet, or perfuined gloves, were very faſhion- 
eads, 

; 6 [itn 
S 1. c. bring out, or produce. 4 


of hair, are hairy men, or ſutyrs. A dance of ſatyrs was no unuſual entertainment in thoſe times. 
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Step. Leave your prating ; ſince theſe good men 
are pleas d, let them come in; but quickly now. 

Sr, Why, they ſtay at door, fir. 

Here a dance of twelvs Satyrs. 

Pol. [Ajide} O, father, you'll know more of 
| that hereafter. 
|; it not too far gone? [is time to part them.— 
les funple, and tells much, —How now, fair 

ſhepherd ? 

Y.ur heart is full of ſomething, that doth take 
eur mind from feaſt ing. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do, [| was wont 
ro load my ſhe with knacks: L would have ranſack'd 
e pediar's filken treaſury, and have pour d it 
o her acceptance; you have let him go, 
4nd nothing marted with him: If your laſs 
ſterpretation ſhould abuſe ; and call this, 
Your lack of love, or bounty; vou were ſtraited 
Fir a reply, at leaſt, if you make à care 
Oi bzppy holding her. 

Fl;, Old fir, I know, 
She prizes not ſuch triſſes as theſe are: 
Ihe gifts, he looks from me, are pack'd, and lock'd, 
Up in my heart; which 1 have given already, 
But nat deliver*'d.—O, hear me breathe my lite 
before this ancient fir, who, it ſhould ſeem, 


Hun fometime lov'd : I take thy hand; this hand, 


At foft as dove's down, and as white as it; 
r Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd now, 
That's bolted by the northern blaſts twice o'er. 
Pil. What follows this ?- 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, 'twas fair before -I have put you out .— 
Þut, to your proteſtation ; let me hear 
What you profeſs. 

Flo. Do, and be witneſs to't. 

Pl. Aud this my neighbour too ? 

Fl. And he, and more 
Than he, and men ; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That, - ere | crown'd the mot imperial monarch, 
Tizreof moſt worthy ; were ! the faireſt youth 
lat ever made eye ſwerve; had force, and know- 

ledye, then, 

More than was ever man's —I would not prize 
Without her Ive; for her, emplay them all; 
Cumend them, and condemm them, to her ſervice, 
Or to their on perdition. 

Pd. Fairly offer'd. 

Lan, This (hews a ſound affection. 

Hag. Bur my daughter, 

Ly you the like to ham 7 

_ Per. 1 cannot ſpeak 

w well, nothing fo well; no, nor mean better: 
Sr the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 

e purity of his. 

Sep. Take hands, a bargain ; 
and friends, unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't : 
| give my daughter to him, and will make 

er portion equal his. 

p Fl, O, that muſt be 
the virtue of your daughter ; one being dead, 
— more than you can dream of yet; 
— — 1 en for your wonder : But, come on, 
ana us fore theſe witneſſes. ' 
%ep, Come, your hand; 


r 
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20] You offer m, if this be ſo, a wrong 
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65 
Meaning, defend or take care of his own eſtate. 
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And, daughter, yours. 

Pol. Solt, ſwain, a while, beſeech you 
Have you a father ? 

Flo. I have: But what of him? 

Pol. Knows he of this? 

Flo. He neither does, nor ſhall. 

Pol. Methinks, a father 

ls, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 

That beſt becomes the table. Pray you, once more; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid ſhear ? 
With aye, aud altering rheums ? Can he ſpeak ? 
Know man from man? diſpute his own eſtate “? 
Lies he not b<d-rid ? and again does nothing, 
But what he did being childiſh ? 

Flo. No, good fir; 

He has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age. 

Pal. By my white beard, 
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Som-thing unfilial: Reaſon, my ſon 
Snow chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 
| he father (all whoſe joy is nothing -lic 
Hut fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel 
in ſuch a buſineſs. 

J.. yield all this; 

But, for ſome other reaſons, my grave fir, 
Which "ts net fit you know, I not acquaint 
My tether cf this buſineſs, 


Fhe. Ee ſhall uot. 
Hel. Priychce, let him. 
Flo. No, he muſt not. 
Shep. Let him, my ſon; he ſhall not need togrie ve 
At knowing of thy choice. 
Fla. Con. e, come, he muſt not: 
Mark our contract. 
Pol. Nlark your divorce, young fir, 
[ Diſcovering himſelfl 
Whom ſon 1 dare not call; thou art too baſe 
Lo be ackuowledy'd : Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
"Thathrhus affæct'ſt a ſueep-hook - Ihou old traytor, 
am ſorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Snorgn thy life ore week. And thou, freſh piece 
Ot excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, muſt know 
The royal foct thou cop'ſt with; 
Cy. O, my heart |! [made 
Pol. Vil have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and 
More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, — 
If I way ever know, thou doſt but ſigh, [never 
That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack, (as 
mean thou ſhalt) we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion ; 
Not hold thee cf our blood, no not our kin, 
Far than Deucalion off: Mark thou my words; 
Follow us to the court. Thou churl, for this time, 
Though full of our difpleaſure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it.—And you, enchant- 
ment,—- 
Worthy enough a herdſman ; yea, him too, 
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Unworthy thee,---if ever, henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 

As thou art tender to it, 
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Per. Even here undone ! | 
I was not much afeard ; for once, or twice, 
was about to ſpeak ; and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike.---Wilt pleaſe you, fir, be gone ? 
[To Florizel. 
I told you, what would come of this: Beſcech you, 
Of your own ſtate take care ; this dream of mine,-- 
Being not awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 
Cam. Why, how now, father ? 
Speak, ere thou dieſt. 
Sbep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know.---O, fr, 
[ To Flrizel. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yez, 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeit bones; but new 
Some hangman mult put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
Where no pricit ſhovels-in duil .O curſed wretch ! 
| To Perdito. 
That knew'ſt this was the prince, and would'ſt 
adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I deſire. 
Flo. Why look you ſo upon me ? 
I am but ſorry, not afeard; delay'd, 
But nothing alter d: What I was, I am : 
More ſtraining on, for plucking back ; not following 
My leaſh unwillingly. 
Cam. Gracious my lord, 
You know your father's temper ; at this time 
He will allow no fpeech,---which, I do gueſs, 
You do not purpoſe to him ;---and as hardly 
Will he endure your ſight as yet, I fear : 
Then, till the fury of his highneſs ſettle, 
Come not before him. 
Flo. I not purpoſe it. 
I think, Camillo. - 
Cam. Even he, my lord. 
Per. How often have l told you, twould be thus? 
How often faid, my dignity would laſt 
But till twere known? 
Flo. It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith; And then 
Let nature cruſh the fides o' the earth together, 


[E xit. 


And mar the ſeeds within !---Lift up thy looks : 


From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father ! I 
Am heir to my afſection. 

Cam. Be advis'd. ; 

Flo. I am; and by my fancy ?; if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient, I have geaſon; 
If not, my ſenſes, better pleas'd with madneſs, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is deſperate, fir, 

Flo. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow ; 
I needs muſt think it honeſty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſea hides 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
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1 This part of the pris office was not left off till the rcign of Edward VI. 
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To this my fair helov'd : "Therefore, I pray vou, 
As you have ever been my lather's friend, 
When he ſhall miis me, (as, in faith, | mean rot 
To fee him any more) cait your good count-'s 
Upon his paſtor :; Let myſelf, and fortune, 


And vo deliver —I am put to fea 
With her, whom here 1 cannot hold on ſhore ; 
And, molt opportune to our need, I have 
A veſſel rides ſuſt hy, but not prepar'd 
For this Geiign, What courſe | mean to hold, 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 
Cam. O my lord, . 
| would your ipirit were caitcr for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your uced. 
Flo. Hark, Perdita. 
Pil hear vou by and by. i To Coil 
Cam. | Aid.) He's irremovrable. 
Reſolv'd for flieht: Now were l havyy, it 
His going I cork frame to forve my tern; 


Purchate the ſight agiin of rar Steilia, 
And that unkappy king, my mailer, hom 
[| fo much thirſt to lee. 
Flo. Now, good Comillo, 
I am fo fraught with curious buſineſo, that 
[ leave out ceremony. 
Cam. Sir, I think, 
You have heard cf wy poor ſervices, i“ the ho- 
That I have borne your fatlier? 
Flo. Very nobly 
Have you deſerv'd; it is my father's muſie, 
To ſpeak your dees; not little of his care 
To have them recompens'd as thought on, 
Cam. Well, my lord, 
If you may pleaſe to think 1 love the Klug; 


Your gracious ſelf ; embrace but my direction, 
(If your more ponderous and {tied project 
May ſuffer alteration) on mige honour, 


cciving 
As ſhall become your highnefs ; where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom, I (ce, 
There's no dis junction to be made. but by 
(As heavens forefend!) your ruin: Marry her; 


And (with my beft endeavours in your abf-rcc, 
Your diſcuntenting father I'll ſtrive to quality, 
And bring him up to liking. - 

Flo. Now, Camillo, 
May this, almoſt a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than mail, 
And, after that, truſt to thee. 

Cam, Have you thought on 
A place, whereto you'll go? 

Flo. Not any yet: ; 
But as the unthought-2n accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do; ſo we pros 
Ourſclves to be the ſlaves of chance, and Mic 
Of every wind that blows. 

Gam, Then liſt to me : 


But undergo tl. is flight; — Make for Sicilia 


2 j. e. love 


[ Act 4. Sceue 3. 


Fug for the time to come. This you may know, 


Save hint from danger, do hi tove 014 konour; 


And, through him, what is neareſt to him, which iz 


Uu point you where you ſhall have ſuch ro- 


This follows,—if you will not change your puff“ 


And 
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And there prelent yourſelf, and your fair princes, That you may know you ſhall not want,—one 
toc ta, 1 fee, the wit be) 'iore Leontes word. [ They tall aſide, 
Ge ſhall be kabited, as it becomes | : Enter Autolycus. 
Int partner of your bed. Methiaks, I ſee Aut. Ha, ha! what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, 
| contes, opening his iree arms, and weeping 5 {his ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I 
ts weteomes forth; afks thee, the fon, forgiveneſs, nave ſold all my trumpery; not a coumterfeit ſtone, 
ax 'twere i the father's perfor ; kiffes the hands not a ribbon, glaſs, pomander*, brooch, table- 
Of your freſh princes; o'er and o'er divides him book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoc-tye, bracelet, 
Tu xt his unkindneſs and his kindneſs; the one horn-ring, to keep my pack from faſting; they 
he chides to hell, aud Lids the other grow, tojthrong who ſhowd buy firſt; as if my trinkets 
Far than thought, or.time, had been k=Wowed, and brought a bcnediQtion to 
lu, Worthy Camil'o, the buyer; by which means, I ſ:w whoſe purſe 
Vi bat colour for my viſitation ſhall I was bit in picture and, what I faw, to my good 
Hud up before him? * Fuſe, I renicniherd, My clown'(who wants but 
(17, Sent by the king your father 1:|{omrihing to be a reaſonable man) grew fo in love 
lo grect him, and to give him comforts, Sir, with the wenches' feng, that he would not (tir his 
e manner of your bearing towards him, with octtitors, till he had both tune and words; which 
What you, 25 from your father, ſhall deliver, o drew the r:f of the herd tg me, that all their 
Thirs known herwixt usthree, I]. write you down: „ther {-n{cs fuck in cars; you might have pinch'd 
ihe which ſhall point you forth, at every ſitting , 20 placker5, it was ſenſeleſs; 'twas nothing, to geld 
What you nit ſay; that he ſhall not perceive, x codpicc? of a purſe ; 1 would have fied keys off, 
but that vou have your father's boſum there, that hung in chains; no hearing, no feeling, but 
od (peak his very heart. ay fir's ſong, and admiring the nothing of it. 80 
lu. 1 am bound to you: hat, in this time of lethargy, I pick'd and cut moſt 
Ta-re is fome ſap in chis. 25 [of their feſtival purſes; and had not the old man 
Car. A courſe mere pr raiſer -ome in with a whoo-tuth againſt his daughter and 
Thin a wild dedication of you: felves the king's ſon, and ſcar'd my chonghs from the 
imnvyath Cr atcre undream'd ſhores; molt certain, half, 1 had not 1:fr 4 parſe ative in the whole army. 
fo mil.ri.s enough; no hope to help vou; [ Camilo, Florizel and Perdita, come forward, 
mt, as you take off our, to take another: 30] Cum. Nay, but my letters by this means being 
thing * ſo certaia as your anchors ; who o ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. [there 
ww their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you Flo. And theſ> that you'll procure from king 
Wrere vou'l! be loth t6 be: Beſides, you know, Cum. Shall ſatisfy your father. | Leontes,— 
Proſper jty's. the very bond of love; Per. Hevpy be you ! 
\i hole freſh, complexion and whoſe heart together] 35 All, that you ſpeak, ſhews fair. 
ATCon alters. Cam. Who have we here ?— Seeing Autolycus. 
Jer. One of theſe is true: We'll make an inſtrument of this; omit 
[ tak, affticlion may ſubdue the check, Nothing, may give us aid. 
Let not take in 3 the mind. Alt. If they have over-heard me now,—why 
Cam, Yea, ſay you ſo? [years, | 40| hanging. [ Afede, 
Tire ſhall not, at your father's houſe, thek: ſeven Cam. How now, good fellow? Why ſhakeſt 
N wn another ſuch. thou ſo? Fear not, man; here's no harm intended 
Flo. My good Camillo, to thee. 
e l as forward of her breeding, as Aut. 1 zm a poor ſellow, fir. 
dhe 331 the rear of birth. 4c Cam. Why, be fo ſtill; here's nobody will ſteal 
Cam. I cannot ſay, 'tis pity that from thee : Yet, for the outſide of thy poverty, 
dde lacks iuſtructions; for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs we muſt make an exchange; therefore, diſcaſe 
lo molt that teuch. thee inſtantly, (thou muſt think, there's neceſſity 
Per, Your pardon, fir, for this; in't) and change garments with this gentleman : 
tl bluſh you thanks. zo Though the pennyworth, on his ſide be the worſt, 
Fl, My prettieſt Perdita, yet hold thee, there's fome © boot. 
But, oh, the thorns we Rand upon !—Camillo,— Aut. 1 am a poor fellow, fir: I know ye well 
Preſerver of my father, now of me; enough. [Afade. 
The medicine of our houſe how ſhall we do? Cam. Nay, pr'ythee, diſpatch ; the gentleman is 
Ve Te not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon ; 55|half flead already. 
Ver ſhall appear in Sicily Aut. Are you in earneſt, fir?—l ſmell the trick 
Cn. My lord, of it.— [ Afide. 
"ar none of this: I think, you know, my fortunes Flo. Diſpatch, I pr'ythee. 
* lie there; it ſhall be ſo my care Aut. Indeed, I have had earneſt ; but I cannot 
o have you royally appointed, as if 60; with conſcience take it. ON 
lerne, you play, were mine. For inſtance, ſir, Cam. Unbuckle, unbutkle.— 
"The council-days, i hor's ti Led, i ſpeech, the /itti Nothing, i. e 
i ys, in our author's time, were called, in common ſpeech, tbe /ettings. £1. e. 
no means. 3 i. e. ſubdue or overcome. A pomander was a little ball made of perfumes, and worn 


* pocket or about the neck, to prevent infection in times of plague. 5 Platket is properly the open- 
$112 woman's petticoat. 6 j. e. ſome profit, ſomething over and above. * Fortunate 


— — 
r — — — 


Get undeſcry'd. 


- He would not call me ſon. 


and, ſo, your fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd 
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Fortunate miſtreſs,---let my prophecy 

Come home to you !---you muſt retire yourſelf 
Into ſome covert; take your ſweet-heart's hat 
And pluck it o'er your brows; muffle your face; 
Diſmantle you; and as you can, diſliken 

The truth of your own ſeeming ; that you may 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip-board 


Per. 1 ice, the play ſo lies, 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam. No remedy. 
Have you done there? 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, 


Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat :— 
Come, lady, come.—Farewel, my friend. 

Aut. Adieu, ir. 

Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. 

Cam. What 1 do next, ſhall be, to tell the king 

[ Afide. 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound; 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail, 
To force him after : in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe ſight 
T have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune ſpeed us | 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to the ſea-"de. 

Cam. The ſwifter ſpecd, the better. 

Excunt Flo. Per. and Cam. 

Aut. 1 underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it: To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, 
is neceſſary for a cut-purſe ; a good noſe is requi- 
fite alſo, to ſmell out work fer the other ſenſes. 
J ſee, this is the time that the unjuſt man doth 
thrive. What an exchange had this been, without 
boot ? what a boot is here, with this exchange ? 
Sure, the gods do this year connive at us, and we 
may do any thing extempore. . The prince himſelf 
is about a piece of iniquity ; ſtealing away from his 
father, with his clog at his heels: If I thought 
it were not a piece of honeſty to acquaint the king 
withal, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery 
to conceal it; and therein am I conitant to my 
profeſſion. 

Enter Clown and Shepterd. 
Aſide, aſide here's more matter for a hot brain: 
Every lane's end, every ſhop, church, ſeſlion, hang- 
ing, yields a careful man work. 

Che, See, ſee; what a man you are now! there 
is no other way, but to tell the king ſhe's a change» 
ling, and none of your fleſh and blood. 

Shep. Nay, but hear me. 

Ch. Nay, but hear me, 

Shep. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of yonr fich and blond, 
your fleſh and blood has not offended the king; 


by him. Shew thoſe things you found about her; 


thoſe ſecret things, all but what ſhe has with her:. 


This being done, let the law go whililc, 1 warrant 
you. 
Sbep. J will tell the king all, every word, yea, 
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honeſt man neither to his father, nor to me, to 20 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law. © 
Clo. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off 
you could have been to him; and then your bloc 
had been the dearer, by I know how much 4 
ounce. 
Aut. Very wiſely ; puppies ! Vi. 
Sep. Well; let us to the king; there is that 
in this farthel, will make him ſ:ratch his beard, 
Aut. I know not, what impediment this com- 
plaint may be to the flight ef my malter. 
Clo. Pray heartily he be at palace. 
Aut. "Though I am not naturally honeſt, I am fo 
ſometimes by chance : Let me pocket up my 
pediar's excrement !“. How now, rulticks ? 
v-hither are you bound? | 
Shep. To the palace, an it like your worſhip. 
Aut. Your affairs there ? what ? with whom? 
the condition of that farthel, the place of your 
dwelling, your names, your ages, of what having, 
breeding, and any thing that is fitting to be known, 
ditcover. 
Clo. We are but plain fellows, fir. 
Art. A lie; you are rough and hairy : Let me 


have no lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and 


they often give us ſoldiers the lie; but we pay them 
for it with ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing ſtrel ; there» 
fore they do not give us the lie. 

Cle. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, 
if you had not taken yourſelf with the manner. 

Shep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, fir ? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. 
See'ſt thou not the air of the court, in theſe enfolc- 
ings? hath not my gait in it, the meaſure of the 
court? receives not thy noſe court-odour from me 
reflect I not on thy baſeneſs, court-contempt! 
Think'ſt thou, for that I inſinuate, or toze * from 
thee thy buſineſs, I am therefore no courtier ? I am 
courtier, cap-a-pe, and one that will either puſh 
on, or pluck back thy buſineſs there; whereupon 
| command thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, fir, is to the king. 

Aut, What advocate haſt thou to him ? 

Shep. 1 know not, an't like you. 

Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a pheaſant; 
ſay, you have none. 
Shep. None, ſir ; 1 have no pheaſant, cock, ror 
hen. | 

Aut. How bleſs'dare we that are not ſimple men: 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe ate, 
Therefore I will not diſclain. | 

Cle. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears them 
not handſomely. 5 

Clo. He ſeenis to be the more noble in being 
fantaſtical; a great man, III Warrant; | know, 
by the picking on's teeth. 23 1 

Aut. The farthel there? what's i“ the farthel: 
Wherefore that box ? + x 

Sh ep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fart 1 
and box, which none muſt know but the ki'g; 
and which he ſhall know within this our, if | 
may come to the ſpeech of him. 


his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no 


I That is, pedlar's beard. 
draw out by importunity, 


Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 


2 To teaze, or toxe, is to diſentang le wool or flax. It here * 
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e 
. gb. Why, fir ? ſtubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with 1 3 
& it. The king is not at the palace: he is gone] Bold: ſaew the inſide of your purſe to the outſide 9 i 
off hoard a new Nip to purge melancholy, aud air of his hand, and no more ado : Reinember, ſton'd, , 
004 kunfelf : For, if thou be'ſt capable of things ſe- and flay'd alive. 
an nous, thou muſt kuow, the king is full of grief. | 5 Sbep. An 't pleaſe you, ſir, to undertake the buſi- | 
Sp. So *tis ſaid, fir; about his ſon, that ſhould neſs for us, here is that gold I have: I'll make it as 
ie have married a ſhepherd's daughter. much more; and leave this young man in pawny 
that Aut, If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him till I bring it you. 
d. fe; the cufſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall Aut. After I have done what I promiſed ? 
om - te, will break the back of man, the heart off of Shep. Ay, fir. 
runter. Aut, Well, gipe me the moiety :—Are you 2 
C. Think you fo, ſir ? party in this buſineſs ? 
m ſo Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer wat wit can | Cho, In ſome fort, fir : but though my caſe be a 
p my make heavy, and vengeance bitter ; bur thoſe that pitiful one, I hope 1 ſhall not he flay'd out of it. 
ks? cc germane to him, though removed fifty times, f IS Aut. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon :— 
(:all all come under the hangman : which, though Hang him, he'll be made an example. 
» i be great pity, yet it is neceſſary. An old ihcep- Clio. Comfort, good comfort: We muſt to the 
om ? «hifkng rogue, a ram- tender, to offer to have his king, and ſhew our ſtrange ſights : he muſt know, 
your daughter come into grace! Some ſay, he ſhall be] |'tiz none of your daughter, nor my ſiſter : we are 
ving, fon'd; but that death is too ſoft ſor him, ſay I: 20 gone elſc.— Sir, I will give you as much as this 
own, Vraw our throne into a ſheep-cote ! all deaths are old man docs, when the buſineſs is perform'd ; 
too few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy. and remain, as he ſays, your pawn, till it be 
(l. Has the old man c'er a ſon, fir, do you] | brought you. 
t me kear, an't like you, fir ? Aut. I will truſt you. Walk before toward the 
1, and 46. He has a fon, who ſhall be flay'd alive ;|25|ſea-lide; go on the right hand; I will but look 
them then nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of upon the hedge, and follow you. 
theres awalp's neſt ; then ſtand, till he be three quarters Clo. We are ble{s'g in this man, as I may ſay, 
ada drum dead: then recover'd again with aqua-| - jeven blef. d. 
15 one, itz, or lome other hot infuſion: then, raw as he Shep. Let's beſore, as he bid us: he was pro- 
ner. and in the hotteſt day prognollication proclaims *;| 30 vided to do us good. [ Exeunt Shep. and Cl. 
-? ſha!l he be ſet againſt a brick-wall, the ſun look- Aut, II had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee, fortune 
urtier ug with a ſouthward eye upon him; where he iss would not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my 
nfold- to behold him, with flies bown to death. But mouth. lam courted now with a double occaſion ; 
of the what talk we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whoſe mi- gold, and a meaus to do the prince my maſter good; 
n me {ries are to be ſmil'd at, their offences being ſo 35 which, who knows how that may turn back to my 
empt ! capital ? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt plain] | advancement ? I will bring theſe two moles, theſe 
from men) what you have to the king: being ſomething] blind ones, aboard him: if he think it fit to ſhore 
Im gently conſider' dez, I'll bring you where he is them again, and that the complaint they have to the 
r puſh woard, tender your perſons to his preſence, whiſ- king concerns him nothing, let him call me, rogue, 
reupon per him in your behalfs; and, if it be in man, be-[40; for being ſo far officious; for I am proof againſt 
ldes the king, to effect your ſuits, here is man ſhall] that title, and what ſhame elſe belongs to't : To 
Git, him will I preſent them, there may be matter 
Ce, He ſeems to be of great authority: cloſe with] |in it. | [ Exit. 
bn, give him gold; and though Authority be a 
eaſant; 
— —-—-— ee EEE 
ck, ror 
le men! A C I 3 
re 
; r That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom; 
| Sit; 50 |Deſtroy'd the ſweet'ſt companion, that e er man 
IE!Hid, . 
irs them "a ; Bred his hopes out of. 
"er Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Paulina, and Servants. Paul. True, too true, my lord : 
in being Cie, CR, you have done enough, and have per- [f, one by one, you wedded all the world, 
| know, 9form'd Or, from the all that are, took ſomething good, 
A kint-like forrow : no fault could you make, gg To make a perfect woman; ſhe, you kill'd, 
farthel! s you have not redeem'd; indeed, paid down Would be unparallel'd. | 
nde penitence, than done treſpaſs : At the laſt, Leo, I think fo. Kill'd ? 
 farthe), Io, a5 the heavens have done; forget your evil; She I killd ? I did fo : but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
king; With them, forgive yourſelf. Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter now 
le 7 8 , , » 
our, if Rp Whilſt I remember 60| Upon thy tongue, as in my thought: Now, good 
2 virtues, I cannot forget Say ſo but ſeldom. 
1 iemiſhes in them; and ſo ſtill think of Cle. Not at all, good lady : 

« wrong I did myſelf: which was ſo much, You might have ſpoke a thouſand things, that would 
nplies, v 0 That is, the hotteſt day foretold in the almanack. 2 The meaning is, © If you will give me 
Sie. ration, or bribe worthy of a gentleman, I'll bring you, &c.“ 5 

ve 
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Have done the time more beneſit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. 
Paul. You are one of thoſe, 
Would have him wed again. 
Dio. If you would not ſo, 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his mott ſovereign name; conſider little, 
What dangers, by his highneſs fail of iſſue, 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice, the former queen is well ? 
What holier, than—ior royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good,— 
To bleſs the bed of majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to 't? 
Paul. There is none worthy, 
Reſpecting her that's gone. Beſides, the gods 
Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpolcs : 
For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, 
Is 't not the tenour of his oracle, - 
That king Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 
Till his loſt child be found? which, that it ſaall, 
Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. "Tis your counſc!, 
My lord ſhould to the heaveys be contrary, 
Oppoſe againſt their wills Care not for iſſug; 
N [ To the Lirg.; 
The crown will find an heir: Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthieſt ; ſo his ſucceſſor 
Was like to be the beſt. 
Leo. Good Paulina,— 
Who haſt the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour, —O, that cver I 
Had ſquar d me to thy counſel ! then, even now, 
I might have look'd upon my qyeen's full eyes ; 
Have taken treaſure from her li 
Paul. And left them 
Moe rich, for what they yielded. 
Les. "Thou ſpeak'ſt truth. 
No more ſuch wives; therefore, no wife; one worſe, 
And better us d, would make her ſainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps; and, on this ſtage, 
(Where we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, 
And begin, Why to me?” 
Paul. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt ſuch cauſe. 
Leo. She had; and would incenſe me 
To murder her I married. | 
Paul. I ſhould ſo: , 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye; and tell me, for what dull part in 't 
You choſe her: then I'd ſhriek, that even your ears 
Shou'd rift to hear me; and the words that follow'd 
Should be, Remember mine.” 
Leo. Stars, ſtars, 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals!—ſear thou no wife, 
I'll have no wiſe, Paulina. 
Paul. Will you ſwear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 
Lee. Never, Paulina ; fo be bleſs'd my ſpirit ! 
Paul. Then, good my Jords, bear witneſs tg his 
oath. 
Cle. You tempt him over-much. 


1 Afront here ſignifies to meet. 
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Faul. Unleſs another, 8 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Aftront * his eye. 
Cle. Good madam, I have done. 
aud. Yet, if my lord will marry,—if you v ill ſir 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 
Jo chute you a queen : ſhe ſhall not be 10 your. 
As was your former ; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 
As, walk'd your ürſt queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take 
'To ſce her in your arms. | 3cj 
Las. My true Paulina, os, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. 
Faul. I hat 


Stall be, when your ſirſt queen's again in bresti; 


g Ncver till then. 


Enter a Gentleman. 

Cert. One that gives out himſelf prince Florize, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princeſs, (ſhe 
Ile faireit I have yet beheld) deſires 
Acceis to your high preſence, 

Lua. What with hun? he-comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs : his approach, 

So out of ci cumſtauce, and ſudden, teils us, 

"Vis not a viilitation fram'd, but forc'd 

By necd, and accident. What train? 

C. But few, 

And ti. oſe but mean. 

Lea, His prices, fay yon, wich Lim ? 

Gert. Ay; the moſt pecricls piece of corth, | 
thank, 

That cer the fun ſhone bright on. 

Pail. Oh Hern.one, 

As every preient time doth boaſt itſe! 

Above a better, gone; ſo mutt thy grave 

Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you vyourſe? 

Have ſaid, and writ ſo; but your writing now 

Is colder thau that theme: She Lud not Leen, 

Ner aas ni to le equali'd,—-thus your verſe 

Flow'd with her beauty once; 'tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 

To ſay, yuu have ſcen a*hetter. 

Gent. Pardon, madam : 

The one I have almoſt forgot; (your pardon) 

The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 

Will have your tongue too. 'This is a creature, 

Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 

Of all profeſſors elſe ; make proſclytes 

Of who ſhe but bid follow. 

Paul. How ? not women ? 

Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woma 
More worth than any man; men, that ſhe 1s 
"The rareſt of all women. 

Leo. Go, Cleomenes ; 

Yourſelf, aſſiſted with your honour d friends, 

Exit Cleoments 
Bring them to our embracement,—Still tis ſtrange, 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. 

Paul. Had our prince * 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pai 0 
Well with this lord; there was not a full mon 
Between their births. : 

Lee. Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; thou know'l, 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of : fure, 
When I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
Will bring me to conſider that, which may 


Unfurniſh me of reaſon.— They are come. 
Zu 
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Err Florizcl, Perdita, Cleomenes, and others. 
Toe mother was molt true to wedlock, prince; 
tor the did print your royal father off, 

(orceiving you: Were ! but twenty-one, 

Your father's image is fo hit in you, 

is very air, that I ſhould call you brother, 

l did him; and ſpeak of ſomcthing, wildly 
kr os perform'd before. Moſt dearly welcome! 
uud your fair princeſs, goddeſs—0, alas! 
[lo a couple, that 'twixt heaven and earth 
Wakt thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, as 
lu, gracious couple, do! and then I loſt 
mine own folly) the ſociety, 

ate; any too, of your brave father; whom, 
ſtough bearing miſery, 1 deſire my life 

e more to look on. | 

{, Sir, by his command | 
Fu: here touch'd Siciſia; and from him 
we vou all greetings, that a king, a friend, 
his brother ; and, bit infirmity {ſciz't 
ſuch waits upon Worn times) hath ſomething 

wit ability, he had hiinſelf i 

claik and waters *twixt your throne and his 
leaſur'd, to look upon you; whom he loves 
i hade me fay ſo} more than all the ſcepters, 

11 thoſe that bear them, living. 

- Oh, my brother! 
a gentleman / the wrongs | have done thee, ſtir 
en within me; and thele thy offices, 
nrchy kind, are a» interpreters 
behind-hand Nacknets !—gVelcome hither, 
the fpring to the carth. And hath he too 
d this paragon to the fearful uſage 
tet, wigentle} of the dreadful Neptune, 
ect a wan not whrrh her pains; much leſs 
ſe acventure of her perſon ? 
. Cool my lord, 
k cutie from Libya. 
4 Where the warlike Smalos, 

table honour'd lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? 
e Moit royal fir, from thence ; from him, 
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vourſc' 
now 


7 


1 ebb'd, 


Jon) whoſe daughter 
re, 1 ns proclaim'd his, parting with her : thence 
eature, aperous ſlouth- wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
e zcal decue the charge my father gave me, 
FVuting your highneſs : My beſt train 
Ne kom your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd; 
| "or Bokemia bend, to ſignify 
a woman tunly my taccels in Libya, ſir, 
he 1s Ny artival, ard my wiſc's, in ſafety 
„ where we are, 
| ' The bleſled gods 
ends, fer all infection from our air, whilſt you 
| Cleomentt "mite here! You have a holy father, 
tis ſtrange, cal gentleman; againſt whole perſon, 
on %1t is, I have done fin : 
— N the heavens, taking angry note, 
ad pa: me ſue-lefs; and your father's bleſo d 
month um 


yu heaven merits it) with yon, 
% goodgeſs. What miglit I have been, 
n and daughter now have look'd on, 
e things as you ? 
$M Enter a Lord. 
I" vl nohle lir, 

es | ſhall report, will bear no credit, 

© proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great ir, 


know l, 
ure, 
eches 
ay 


| Lo 


1 That is, in high deſcent. 


„ 359 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me; 
Deſires you to attach his ſon; who has 
(His dignity and duty both caſt off) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A ſhepherd's daughter. 
Leu. Where 's Bohemia? ſpeak. 
Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him: 
[ ſpeak amazedly; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my meſſage. To your court 
Whiles he was haſtning, (in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple) meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. 
Flo. Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour, and whoſe honeſty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. £ 
Lord. Lay 't fo, to his charge; 
He 's with the king your father. 
Z.co. Who? Camillo? 
Lord. CamMMto, fir? I ſpake with him; who now 
Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw [ 
Wretches fo quake: they kneel, they kiſs the earth; 
*orſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : 
hemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 
Per. Oh, my poor father 
Ihe heaven ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. * 1 
Leo., You are marry' d? 
Flo. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be 
The ſtars, I fee, will:kifs the valleys firſt ;— 
The odds for high and low's alike. 
Leo. My lord, 
Is this the daughter of a king? 
Flo. She is, 
When once ſhe is my wife. | 
Leo. That once, I ſee; by your good father's ſpeed, 
Will come on very ſlowly. I am forry, 
Moſt ſorry, you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty: and as ſorry, 
Your choice is rot ſo rich in worth * as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 
Flo. Dear, look up : 
Though fortune, viſible an enemy, 
Should chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ſhe, to change our loves.—'Beſzech you, fir, 
Remember ſince you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now: with thought of ſuch affections 
Step forth mine advocate; at your requeſt, 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. 
Leo. Would he do fo, I'd beg your precious 
Wich he counts but a triff. [miltreſs, 
aul. Sir, my liege, 
Vour eye hath too much youth in't: not a month 
'Fore your que-n dy'd, ſhe was more worth ſuch 
Ilhan what you look on now. [gazes 
. 1 thought of her, 
Even in theſe looks I made. But your petition 
To Flerizel. 
Is yet unanſwer'd : I will to your father; 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſires, 
| am a friend to them and you: upon which errand 
| now go toward him ; therefore follow me, 
65} Aud mark what way I make; Come, good my lord. 
[ Exeunt. 
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E II. with clipping“ her; now he thanks the old ſhen. life in me 
| - The ſame. herd, which ſtands by, like a weather-hezre | brough 
Enter Autolycus, and a Gentleman. conduit of many king's reigns. I never heard prince; t 
| Aut. Beſeech you, fir, were you preſent at this [ſuch another encounter, which lames report 9 and kn 
relation ? 5 [follow it, and undoes deſcription to do it. ford of t. 
ö I Gent. I was by at the opening of the farthel, 2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigony, her to he 
| heard the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he] [that carry'd hence the child? haofelf 1; 
; found it: whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, 3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill; which will bar euing, th 
0 we were all commanded out of the chamber: matters to rehearſe, though credit be afl-ep, arg its all on 

only this, methought, 1 heard the ſhepherd ſay,|rojnot an ear open: He was torn to pieces with this ſec 

he ſound the child. bear; this avouches the ſhepherd's fon ; who he ether difc: 

Aut. 1 would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. not only lis innocence (which ſeems muck) to ja; 

T Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſi- tiſy him, but a handkerchict, aud rings, of h. Here com 
neſs :—But the changes I perceiv'd in the king. that Paulina knows. will, and a 
and Camillo, were very notes of admiration : theyſrs} 1 Gert, What became of his bark, and his fol. fortune. 
ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring on one another, to lowers ? Kg. C 
tear the caſes of their cyes; there was fpeech in 3 Gent, Wreck'd, the ſame inftant of ther thy ſous a; 
their dumbneſs, language in their very geſture ; maiter's death; and in the view of the ſhepher“; Ch. Yo 
they look'd, as they had heard of a werid ran- fo that all the inſtruments, which aided to cue with me t 
fom'd, or one deſtroy'd: A nctabie pathon of 20] the child, were even then loſt, when it was fh man born 
wonder appear'd in them: but the welt beholder But, oh, the noble combat, that, 'twixt joy an them not, 
that knew no more but ſceing, could not ſay if |forrow, was fought in Paulina! She had ons g you were | 
the importance were joy, or ſorrow ; but in the declin'd for the loſs of her huſba.id;z another ei born. Gi; 
extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. vated that the oracle was fulfill'd ; She lifr-d the am not non 

Enter a ſecond Gentleman. 2 princeſs from the earth ; and fo locks her in cn. Aut, 1 
Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows] I bracing, as if ſhe wouid pin her to her heart, that born, 
more: The news, Rogero ? ſhe might no more he in danger of loting. 64. Av, 

2 Gent. Nothing but bonſires: Ihe oracle is I Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the ud. Mrs, 

| fulfill'd ; the king's daughter is found: ſuch a] {ence of kings and princes; for by ſuch was it ade Hp. Ar 
deal of wonder is broken out within this hour, 30 3 Gert. One of the prettieſt touches of all, anc Cl. So y 
that ballad-makers cannot be able to expreſs it. that which angled for mine eyes, {caught the water, before my f 
| Enter a third Geitleman, though not the fiſh) was, when at the relztion «i the hand, 
Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward, he can the queen's death, with the manner how ſhe cam: two kinn c 
n deliver you more. — How goes it now, fir ? this to it, (bravely confeſs'd, and lamented by ti Fince, my 
| news, which is call'd true, is ſo like an old tale, 35|king) how attentiveneſs wounded his daughter: d my f 
that the verity of it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion: Has till, from one ſign of dolour to another, ſhe ci there was 2 
the king found his heir ? with an alas / 1 would fain ſay, bleed tears; tor ve ſhed, 

3 Gent. Mot true; if ever truth were pregnanti JI am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who u. V. We 
by circumſtance : that, which you hear, you'll moſt marble there i, chang'd colour; ſome fwew: Cu. Ay; 
ſwear you ſee, there is ſuch unity in the proofs. 40{ed, all forrowed : if all the world could have fe prepoſterous 

The mantle of queen Hermione;—her jewel about it, the woe had been univerſal. Ait. I bu 
the neck of it; the letters of Antigonus, found 1 Gent. Are they returned to the court ? ne taults I h 
with it, which they know to be his character ;— 3 Gent. No: Ihe princeſs hearing of her m give me you 
the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of the ther's ſtatue, which is in the keeping cf Paulin, Hep. br 
mother; — the affection of nobleneſs, which nature 45a piece many years in doing, and now newly pe e, now we 
ſhews above her breeding,—and many other evi-| jform'd by that rare Italian maſter, Julio Romat Cle, Thou 
dznces, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be who, had he himſelf eternity 3, and could p Aut. Ay, 
the king's daughter. Did you fee the meeting of | breath into his work, would beguil- nature of h (Che. Give 
the two king's ? cuſtom 4, ſo perfectly he is her ape: he fore Prince, thou 

2 Gent. No. 50jto Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they 12) in Bohemia. 

3 Gent. Then have you loſt a ſight, which was} ſone would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope ©: ® Sp. You 
to be ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might| |ſwer : thither, with all greedinels of affection, a Cle. Not ſ 

you have beheld one joy crown another; ſo, and they gone; and there they intend to ſup. and 1 fi 
in juch manner, that, it ſeem'd, ſorrow wept to 2 Gent, I thought, ſhe had ſome greet mi q. How 
take leave of them; for their joy waded in tears. 55|there in hand; for ſhe hath privately, alte? \ Clo, If it b. 
There was caſting up of eyes, holding up of hands; [thrice a day, ever ſince the death of Herms — it, in 
with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they viſited that removed houſe. Shall we thither, der to the 
were to be known by garment, not by favour.| with our company piece the rejoicing ? 2 : 4s, and th; 
Our king, being ready to leap out of himſelf for 1 Gent. Who would be rhenee, that has the” u art no ta 


1 found daughter; as if that joy were now | 60 neſit of acceſs ? every wink of an eye, — - be drun 
e a loſs, cries, Ob, thy mother, thy mother / grace will be born : our abſence makes us unthrm u would'ſt 


then aſks Bohemia forgiveneſs; then embraces his [to our knowledge. Let's along. * | I will 
ſon-in-law ; then again worries he his daughter, Aut. Now, had I not the daſh of my l I 5. bj 
, wor 


* That is, embracing her. l. e. moſt inſenfible. 3 i. e. immortality. . e. of & "I not be 
would draw her cuſtomers from her, | 1 a what 
| While, 


1 


Ad 5. Scene 3. ] 


e2, 
ſnen- e in me, would preferment crop on my head. 
* | brought the old man and his ſon aboard thc 
ot af prince; told him, I heard them talk of a farthel, 
* and! know not what ; but he at that time, UYCT= 
1 fund of the ſhepherd's daughter, (ſo hie then wok 
pos ner to be) who began to be muck fea-fick, and 
: haofelf little better, extremity of weather cunti- 
1 duing, this myſtecy remained vndiſcovered. But 
p, at tis all one to me; for had I tween the ſinder-out 
1 this ſecret, it would not have relith'd uniong my 
heb cher diſcredits. 
to ju. Hater Siegler ond Cre. 
of Here comes thoſe I have done good to again my 
will, and already appearing in the bloſſoms of their 
his ſol. forrune. b 
Ng. Come, bay; Jam paſt more children ; but 
of cer thy ſous and daughters will be all gentlemen burn. 
epherd: Chi. You are well met, fir : You demed to fight 
Se with me this other day, bcauſe | was no gentle» 
** man born: Sce you theſ clothes? fay, you fer 
joy and them not, and think me fill no gentlemen born: 
n you were beſt ſay, theſe rohes are not gentiemen 
Aber horn, Give me the lie; do; and try whether | 
listed the am not now a gentleman born. 
r in em- Aut, I know, you are now, fir, a gentleman 
-art, that born. 
5 64%. Ay, and have been fo any time thefe four 
i the guck Muss. 
s it aded W 2. And fo have I, hoy, 
f all, and . So you have: — hut I was a gentleman born 
the wate defore my father; for the king's fon took me by 
relation d the hand, and call'd me brother; and then the 
„ he cm two kings call'd my father, brocher; and then the 
d by tis prince, my brother, and the princeſs, my fitter, 
daughter: e my father, ſather; and fo we wept; and 
r, ſhe dic tete was the firſt gentleman-like tears that ever 


we fed. 


tears; lot 5 
Who wt! . We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 
me {wei (i. Ay; or elfe *twere hard luck, being in fo 


prepoſterous eſtate as we are. 
At. I humbly beſcech you, fir, to pardon me ali 


d have 1 


or? the faults i have committed to your worſhip, and to 
of her w de me your good report to the prince my maſter, 

Paulina, Hp. 'Pr'ythee, fon, „do; for we muſt be gen- 
newly het tle, now we are gentlemen. 

0 Roman, Cl. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Could p! At, Ay, an it like your good worſhip. 

ature of 6 Uk. Give me thy hand: I will ſwear to the 
he ſo le prince, thou at as honeſt a true fellow as any is 
at, they fn in Bohemia. 

hope 6! a Sp. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 

ffectioa, 4 Cle. Not ſwear it, now I am a gentleman ? Let 
ſup. 5 and i franklins fay it, I'll ſwear it. 


Sep, How if it be falle, ſon ? 
; Clo, If it be ne'er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may 
"2 it, in the behalf of his friend :—And ['l} 
_ to the prince, thou art a tall 2 fellow of thy 
' ds, and that thou wilt not be drunk; but l know, 
— art no tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou 
a be drunk; but Vl ſwear it; and 1 would, 

u would'it be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

4d. 1 will prove ſo, fir, to my power. 

8 by any means prove a tall fellow: If 
A not wonder, how thou dar'ſt venture to be 

das, not being a tall fellow, truſt me not.— 

' Frontlin is a 


lay 2 while, 


great matt 
ice ( 

ly, N ice 

f Hernuon 


be not fo eager. 
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Hark! the kings and the princes, our kindred, 
are going to ſee the queen's picture. Come, follow 
us; we'll be thy good maſters. [ Excunt. 
E 
Pautina's Houſc. 
Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, Camillo, 
Paulina, Lords aus Attendants. 
Jes. O grave and good Paulina, the great com- 
That I have had of thee! [fort 
Paul. What, ſovercign, fir, 
did not well, | meant well: All my ſervices 
You have paid home; but that you have vouchfaf'd, 
With your crown'd brother, and theſe your con- 
tracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit ; 
It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 
My life may laſt to anſwer. 
5. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble: But we came 
'To fee the Aatne of our queen; your gallery 
Have we paſs'd throvgh, not without much content 
In many ſingularities; hut we ſaw not 
Let which my daughter came to look upon, 
"Une ſtutun of her mother. 
Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſo. 
{ do well lelieve, 
cis whatever yet you lookK'a upen, 
Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart: But here it is; prepare 
30 To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever [well. 
Still Aezp mock'd death; behold; and fay, tis 
| [ Puanlira vndraws a curtain, and diſcovers a ſlutue. 
like your filence, it the more ſhews off 
Your wonder: But yet ſpeak ;—tirſt, you, my liege. 
25 Comes it not ſomething near! 
Lec, Her natural poſture !— 
 Chide me, dear ſtone; that I may ſay, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione ; or, rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding ; for ſhe was as tender, 
As infancy, and grace,—But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged. as this ſcems. 
Hel, Oh, not by much. 
Paul. 8o much the more our carver's excellence: 
Which let's go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 
As ſhe liv'd now. 
Leo. As now the might have done, 
So much to my goog comſort, as it is 
Now pie-cing to my ſoul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, 
Even with ſuch life of majeſty, (warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her! 
I am aſham'd : Does not the ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it ?—Oh, royal piece, 
There's magic in thy majeſty ; which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 
'rom thy admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
Standing like ſtone with thee ! 
Per. And give me leave ; 
And do not ſay, tis ſuperſtition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her bleſſing. —Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kiſs. 
Paul. Oh, patience 3; 
The ſtatue is but newly fix'd, the colour's 
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Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore laid on; 
Which ſixteen wiaters cannot blow away ; 
So many ſummers, dry ; ſcarce any joy 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. 
Pal. Dear my brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 
To take off ſo much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 
Paul. Indeed, my lord, 
If I had thought the fight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone is 
I'd not have ſhew'd it. [mine) 
Leo. Do not draw the curtain. [fancy 
Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze on't; leſt your 
May think anon, it moves. 
Leo. Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, alrrady— 
What was he, that did make it ?—Sce, my lord, 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thoſe 
Did verily bear blood? [ veins 
Pol. Maſterly done : 
The very life ſeems warm upon her lip. 
Les. The fixture of her eye has motion in't, 
As we are mock'd with art. 
Paul. Vil draw the curtain; 
My lord's almoſt ſo far tranſported, that 
He'll think anon, it Eves. 
Leo. O ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think ſo twenty years together; 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let t alone. ſly? 
Paul. 1 am ſorry, fir, I have thus far ſtirr'd you : 
I could affli& you further. 
Leo. Do, Paulina; 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet 
As any cordial comfort.—-Still, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her: What fine chizze! 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. | 
Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 
The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 
You'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain var own 
With oily painting: Shall I draw thc curtain? 
Leo. No, not theſe twenty years. 
Per. So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 
Paul. Either forbear, 
Quit preſently the chapel; or reſolve you 
For more amazement; If you can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand; but then you'll think, 
(Which I proteſt againſt) I am aſſiſted 
By wicked powers. 
Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear; fer tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
Paul. It is requir'd, 
You do awake your faith : Then, all ſtand ſtill; 
Or, thoſe, that think it is unlawful buſineſs 
I am about, let them depart. 
Lee. Proceed : 
No foot ſhall ſtir. 


Paul. Muſic; awake her; ſtrike.--- { Mic. 


'Tis time; deſcend; be ſtone no more; approach; 


Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come; 
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PI! fill your grave up; ſtir; nay, come away ; 
Bequeath to death your numbacſs, for from him 
Dear life redeems you.— You perceive, the ſtirs; 
Fiermione comes dun 
5 Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, as, 
You hear, my ſpell is lawful ; do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her die again; for then 
You kill her double: Nay, preſent your hand: 
When ſhe was yorng, you woov'd her; now, in ave, 
lo ls ſhe become the ſuitor. 
Leo. Oh, ſhe's warm! 
If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as cating. 
Pol. She embraces him. 
151 Cam. She hangs about his neck; 
If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak tos. 
Pol. Ay, and mak't manifeſt where ſhe has liv'd, 
Or how ſtol'n from the dead? 
Paul. That ſhe is living, 
20| Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears, ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while.— 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair madam; knecl, 
And pray your mother's bleſling.— Turn, good lady; 
25 Our Perdita is found. 
[Prgſenting Perdita, who kneels 11 Hermion, 
Her. You gods, lock down, 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my davghter's head !— Lell me, mins own, 
Where haſt thou been preferv'd ? where liv'c? 
: how found 
Thy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear, that l.— 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſerv'd 
35 Myſelf, to ſee the iſſus. 
Paul. There's time enough for that; 
Leſt they deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.—-Go together, 
You precious winners all; your exulta tion 
49; Partake to every one: I, an old turtie, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am loft. 
Leo. O peace, Paulina; g 
45 Thou ſhould'ſt a huſband take by my conſent, 
As by thine, a wife; this is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt fourd 
| mine; 
But how, is to be queſtion'd ; for I ſaw her, 
50; As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, faid many 
A prayer upon her grave: I'll not ſeek far 
(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
An honourable huſband :—Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand ; whoſe worth, and ho- 
55|Is richly noted; and here juſtify'd [neliy, 
By us, a pair of kings, —Let's from this place 
What ?--Look upon my brother ?---both you 
pardons, | 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 
60] My ill ſuſpicion.--This your ſon-in-law, 
And ſon unto the king; who, heavens directing, 
1; troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence; where we may leiſurely 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
65|Perform'd in this wide gap of time, ſince fir 
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NE PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
Drxcan, King of Scotland. S1wARD, General of the Engliſh forces. 
Malcolu, Ke as its 2 ound S1WARD, bis ſon. X 
DOXALSAIN, : ; &* SEYTON, an Officer attending on Machets. 
Macrzirn, . 8 Son to Macduff. 
lv'd, ZaxqQuo, | mer of $6 * * An Engliſb Doctor. 
J x Nox. ? A Scatch Doctor. A Captain. A Porter. An 
Machbrr, ö old Man. 
* 58K. . 1 a 
*. Err ru, | * tolomen 7 S-tls; d. Lady MacCBETH. 
T1 Jn ANGLE >, 4 Lady 1AaCDUFEF. 
Corus, (-ntlorvoman attending on Lady Macbeth. 
lady; FiranNcs, Sin tf Dorgto, zer, and three Witches. 
: Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murderers, Attendants, and Meſſengers. 
. The Gl ofl of Banque, und ſeveral other Apparitions. 
: SCENE, in te rad of the furith Act, lies in England; through the re of the play, in Scotland ; 
0 ard, chiefly, at Macteth's C file. 
lid! ; 
CO ————— Ä — — 
at l 
v'd A * 1 4 
1 I, | |'Gainſt my captivity : Hail, brave friend ! 
: SR Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 
; Thunder and Ligbtving. As thou didſt ſave it. 
= Ea ter three Witches, Cap. Doubtful it ſtood ; 
pn! THAN ſhall we thire mect again 5 {As two ſpent ſwimmers, that do cling together, 
| there In thunder, Iigbtning, or in lain? And choak their art. The mercileſs Macdonel 
2 With, When the huriy-burly's done, (Wortk.y to be a rebel; for, to that, 
When the battle's loſt and won: The multiplying villanics of nature 
2? Witch, That will be ere th' ſet of ſun, Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern iſles 
ent, I Wit, Where the place ? oO? Kernes and Gallow-glaſſes is ſupply'd ; 
2 Witch, Upon the heath: And fortune, on his damned quarrel ſmiling, 
T found 3 Witch. There to mec<t with Macbeth. Shew*'d like a rebeI's whore: But all's too weak: 
I Witch, | come, Gray-malkin For brave Macbeth, (well he deſerves that name) 
r, All. Paddock culle r= Auen .— Diſdaming ſortunc, with his brandiſh'd ſteel, 
many far is foul, and foul is fair 2 15| Which ſmcak'd with bloody execution, 
r Hover through the fog and filtliy air. Like valour's minion, carved out his paſſage, 
| thee S e E MN A Ii Till he fac'd the flave : 
o, 4 f And ne er ſhook hands, nor bade fare wel to him, 
and ho- rum within, Enter King Duncan, Malcolm, Do- Till he unſcam'd him from the nave 3 to the chops, 
ſnelly, _ Lenox, with Atiendants, meeting a bleeding| 20| And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 
lace. Jt Kirg. Oh, valiant couſin! worthy gentleman! 
* Kig. What bloody man is that? He can report, Cap. As whence the ſun gins his reflexion , 
A ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt Shipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders break; 
he neweſt ſtate. So — that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
— This is the ſerjeant, 25 |Diſcomfort ſwells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark: 
_ like a good and hardy ſoldier fought | No ſooner juſtice had, with valour arm'd, 
aul 
l 
rely . Upton obſerves, that to underſtand this paſſage, we ſhould ſuppoſe one familiar calling with 
| 0 voice of a cat, and another with the croaking of a toad. i. e. we make theſe ſudden changes of 
firſt * weather, 3 Warburton thinks we ſhould read, frow #he nape to the chops ; i. e. cut his ſkull in 
2257 . i. e. in the eaſt. Oommpell 
BET EH. 


364 . Act 1. Scene z. 


3 Witch. Siſter, where thou? 

1 Witch. A ſailor's wife had cheſnuts in her lap, 
With furbiſh'd arms, and new ſupplies of men, And mouncht, and mouucht, and mouncht : 
Began a freſh aſſault. me, quoth 1, 

King. Diſmay'd not this 5 | Aroint 5 thee, Wiich ! the rump-fed © ronyon ? cries, 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? Her huſband's to Aleppo gone, niaſter ot Tun 
Cap. Yes; But in a ſieve l' thither ſail, 

As ſparrows, eagles; or the hare, the lion. And, like a rat without a tail, 
If I fay ſooth, I muſt report they were PH do, PII do, and I'll do. 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks; 100 2 Witch, Vil give thee a wind. 
So they 1 Witch, Thou art kind. 
Doubly redoubled ſtrokes upon the for : 3 Witch, And I another, 
Except they meant to bathe in reekins wounds, 1 With, Imyſelf have all the other; 
Or memorize another Golgotha, And the very“ points they blow, 
I cannot tel: : 15] All the quarters that they know 
But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help. l' the ſhipman's card. 
King. So well thy words become thee, as thy | will draim him dry as hay: 


Compell'd theſe fcipping Kernes to truſt their heels; 


But the Norweyan lord, ſurveying vantage, 


wounds! | reons.| [Sleep hall, neither night nor day, 
They ſmack of honour both: — Go, get him ſur- Hang upon his pent-houſe lid; 
Enter Re. 20l He ſhall five a man forbid ?: 


Wearv ſcven- nights, nine times mne, 
Shall he dwindle, prak, and pine: 


Who comes here? 

Mal. The worthy thane of Roſſe. 
Len, What a haſte looks througl: his eyes ! So Though bis bark cannot be loſt, 
ſhould he look, Yet it ſhall be toimpeitetuit, 

That ſeems to {peak things ſtrange. 25 Look what I have. 

Roſfſe. God fave the king! 2 Witch. Shew me, ſhew me. 
King. Whence cam'ſt thou, wortliy thane ? 1 Witch, Here 1 have a pil: thumb, 
Rojje. From Fife, great king, 

Where the Norweyan banners flout * the ſky, 3 Witch. A drum, a drum; 

And fan our people cold. zo] Macbeth doth come. ; 

Norway himſelf, with tercible numbers, All. Ihe weird ſiſters '?, hand in hand, 

Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor Poſters of tlie lea and land, 

The thane of Cawdor, began a diſmal conflict: Thus do go about, about; 

Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, Thrice £9 thine, and thrice to mine, 

Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons 3, 35] And thrice again, to make up nina; 

Point againſt point rebellious, arm gaiuſt arm, Peace !—the charm's wound up. 

Curbing his laviſh ſpirit : Aud to conclude, Enter Mucbetb and Banque. 

The victory fell on us; Aach. So foul and fair a day I have not ſcen. 
King. Great happineſs ! Bun. How far is't call'd to Fores 2 What ar! 
Reſſe. That now 401 So wither'd, and fo wild in their attire ; [thele, 

Sweno, the Norways' king, craves compoſition ; That look not like the inhabitants o' the earth, 

Nor would we deign him burial of his men, And vet are on't ?—Live you ? or are you aught 

Till he diſburſed, at Saint Colmes' inch 4, That man may queſtion “? You ſeem to under ſtan! 

Ten thouſand dollars to our general uſe, [ceive By each at once her choppy finger laying me, 
King. No more that thane of Cawdor ſhall de- 45 Upon her ſkinny lips: — Von ſhould be women, 

Our boſom intereſt :—Go, pronounce his preſent And yet your bcards** forbid me to iuterpret 

And with his former title greet Macbeth. {[death,| [That you are 10. 
Reſſe. V'1l ſee it done. Mach. Speak, if you can —What are wy | 
King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath 1 Witch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, * 

won. [ Exeunt.| 50 of Glamis ! | [of Can or | 

S 8. 8 M23 III. 2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, _ 

Thunder. Enter th: three Witches. 3 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! that ſhalt be = 

I Witch, Where haſt thou been, ſiſter ? hereafter. 3 
2 Witch. Killing ſwine. Ban. Good fir, why do you fart; and ſeem 


0 


I 


. f 
1 i 1 av od as he 
2 To flout is to mock or inſult. 3 i. e. gave him as go 


. * 2 h 
+ Colme's inch, now called Inchcamb, a ſmall iſland lying in ” 
5 Camden Ind 


t Memorize, for make memorable. 
brought, ſhew'd he was his equal. 
Firth of Edinburgh, with an abbey upon it, dedicated to St. Columb ; called by wil 
Colm, or the Je of Columba. 5 Aroint, or avaunt, be goye. 6 The weird ſiſter here a — fs 
poverty of the woman who had called her witch, as not Bing able to procure better provi 1 ”T 
rumps and other offals. 7 i. e. ſcabby or mangy woman; from regncux, royne,. ſcurf. 4 * an 
true exact points. 9 i. e. as one under a curſe, an interdiction. 10 Weird is derived of the 
Anglo-Saxon word ſigniſying a prophecy. The weird [ters here mean the Hates Or N 1 
northern nations. il j. e. may hold converſe with. 12 JViiches were ſuppoſed always 
hair on their chins. 
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AR 1. Scene 3. ] 


Thngs that do ſound ſo fair ?—T the name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical *, or that indeed 

Which outwardly ye ſhew ? My noble partner 

You greet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
0f noble having , and of royal hope, 

That he ſeems wrapt withal ; to me you ſpeak not : 
jou can look into the ſeeds of time, Lnot ; 
and fay, which grain will grow, and which will 
peak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 

Your favours, nor your hate. 

1 Witch, Hail! 

2 Witch, Hail! 

1 Witch, Hail! 

1 Witch, Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou ſhalt get kings, though thou be 
e, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! none: 

1 Witch. Banquo, and Macbeth, all hail ! 

Mach. Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers, tell me more: 
by Sinel's 3 death, I know, I am thane of Glamis; 
But how of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor lives. 
A proſperous gentleman ; and, to be king, 

Stands not within the proſpe of belief, 

No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whuonce 

You owe this ſtrange intelligence ? or why 

Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 

With ſuch prophetic greeting ?—Speak, I charge 
you. [ Witches vuniſb. 

Ban, The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And theſe are of them :— Whither are they va- 

niſh'd ? [melted 

Macb. Into the air; and what ſeem'd corporal, 
A; breath into the wind. Would they had ſtaid 

Ban, Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpeak 


Or have we eaten of the inſane root“, (about? 
That takes the reaſon priſoner ? 

Macl. Your children ſhall be kings. 

Ban, You ſhall be king. [ſo ? 


Mach. And thane of Cawdor too; went it no: 
Bin, To the ſelf-ſame tune, and words. Who's 
here ? 
Enter Roſſe and Argus. 


Riſe. The king hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 


The news of thy ſucceſs : and when he reads 
Thy perſonal v-nture in the rebel's fight, 
His wonders and his praiſes do contend, 
Which ſhould be thine, or his: Silenc'd with that, 
in viewing o'er the reſt o the ſelf-ſame day, 
He finds thee ir. the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 
range images of death. As thick as tale, 
Cie poſt with poſt 5; and every one did bear 
Thy praiſes in his kingdom's great defence, 
And pour'd them down before him. 

dro, We are ſent, 


To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks, 


i.e, creatures of fantoſy or imagination. 
, fortune. 3 'The father of Macbeth. 
Urrided to hemlock. 
Bit will go. 


That is, poits arrived as faſt as they could be counted. 
3 7 Ealindle, for to ſtimulate you to ſeek. 

Tess; while Johnſon rather thinks it means incitement. 
— perception, being intent wholly on that which has yet no exiſtence.“ 
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Only to herald thee into his ſight, 
Not pay thee. 
Rofſe. And, for an earneſt of a greater honour, 
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor : 
5 [In which addition, hail, moſt worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 
Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true ? {dreſs me 
Much. The thane of Cawdor li ves: Why do you 
In borrow'd robes ? 
Ang. Who was the thane, lives yet; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life, 
Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norway ; or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage ; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not; 
But treaſons capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 
Macb. Glamis, and thane of Cawdor : 
The ęꝑrcateſt is behind. —Tharks for your pains, 
Do you not hope your children foall be kangs, 


190 


13 
O 


Promis'd no leſs to them ? 
Bun. "That, truſted home 6, 
Might yet enkindle 7 you unto the crown, 
Beſides the thane of Cawdor. But tis ſtrange : 
And oftentunes, to win us to our harm, 
The inftruments of darkneſs tell us truths ; 
Win us with honeſt trifles, to betray us yon. 
In dcepeſt conſequence —Coulins, a word, I pray 
Mach. Two truths are told, 
As happy prologues to the ſwelling act 
Of the imperial theme.—l thank you, gentlemen, — 
This ſupernatural ſoliciting $ 


30 


Why hath it given me earneſt of ſucceſs, 
Commencing in a truth? I am thane of Cawdor : 
If good, why do I yield to that ſuggeſtion 
Whote horrid image doth unfix my air, 
And make my ſeared heart knock at my ribs, 
Againſt/the uſe of nature? Preſent fears 
Are leſs than horrible imaginings : 
My thought, whoſe murder yet is but fantaſtical, 
Shakes ſo my ſingle ſ-ate of man, that function 
Is (mother'd in ſurmiſe 9 : and nothing is, 
But what 1s not. 
Ban. Look, how our partner's rapt. 
Mach. If chance will have me king, why, chance 
Without my ſtir. [may crown me, 
Bun. Nw honours, come upon him {mould. 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave not to their 
But with the aid of uſe. 
Mach. Come what come may, 
Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your 
leiſure. [was wrought 
Mach. Give me your favour :—my dull brain 


40 


45 


55 


2 Having, we have before obſerved, is eſtate, poſſeſ- 
+ Shakſpeare here alludes to the qualities anciently 
6 j. e. carried as far 
8 Warburton thinks ſoliciting is here put for 
Meaning, Of things now about me 
10 1, e. was worked, 


With 


When thoſe that gave the thanc ut Cawdor to me, 


Cannot be ill: cannot be good :—If ill, 4 
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366 le 
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains 
Are regiſter d where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them.—Let us toward the king.— 
Think upon what hath chanc'd ; and, at more time, 
The interim having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. 
Ban. Very gladly. . 
Mach. Till then, enough.—Come, friends. 


[ Exeunt.| 


nnn vw. 


Flouriſh. Enter King, Malcolm, Donulluin, Lenox, 
and Attendants. 

King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? Are not 
Thoſe in commiſſion yet return'd ? 

Mal. My liege, 
They are not yet come back. But I have ſpoke 
With one that ſaw him die : who did report, 
That very frankly he confeſs'd his treaſons; 
Implor'd your highneſs' pardon ; and ſet forth 
A deep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it; he dy'd 
As one that had been ſtudied * in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing they ow'd, 
As 'twere a careleſs trifle, 

King. There's no art, 
To find the mind's conſtruction * in the face: 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An abſolute truſt. —O worthieſt couſin! 

Enter Macbeth, Banguo, Ruſſe, and Angus. 

The ſin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me: Thou art ſo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadit leſs deſerv'd; 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine! only I have left to ſay, 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 

Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing, pays it{clf. Your highneſs' part 


ls to receive our duties: and our duties 


Are to your throne and ſtate, children, and ſervants; 
Which do but what they ſhould, by doing every 
Safe toward your love and honour 5. [thing 
King. Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.-Noble Banquo, 
Thou haſt no leſs deſerv'd, nor muſt be known 
No leſs to have done ſo, let me enfold thee, 
And hold thee to my heart. 
Ban. There if I grow, 
The harveſt is your own. 
King. My plenteous joys, 
Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves 
In drops of ſorrow. —Sons, kinſmen, thanes, 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 
Our eldeſt, Malcolm ; whom we name hereafter, 


That is, inſtructed in the art of dying. 
determined to good or ill. 
your ſervice. 
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. [Ad t. Scene z 


Not, unaccompanied, invelt him only, 

But ſigns of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall ſhine 
On all deſervers.— From hencs to Inverneſ;, 
And bind us further to you. vont 

Mach. Ihe reſt is labour, which is not used for 
Pi! be myſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach; 
30, humbly take my leave. 

King, My worthy Cawdor ! [emp 

Mucb. Ve prince of Cumberland #!—Th ic, 
On which I mutt fail down, or elfe v'er-loay, A 
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires! 
Let not light fee my black and deep deſires ; 
The eye wink at the hand! yet lot that be, 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to ſee, [ Fx, 

King. Frue, worthy Banquo ; he is full ſo vs 
And in his commendations I am fel; (liant; 
it is a barquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whote carc is gone before to bid us wefcome: 
it is a pcerlæis kiniman. | Flouriſh, Exeart, 

1 . 

Enter Macbetb's M alene, with a Letter, 
Lady. * They met me in the day of ſac- 
ceſs; and I have learned by the perfecteſt re- 
port 5, they have more in them than mortal 
„knowledge. When | burnt in defire to queſtion 
© them further, they made themſelves—air, into 
„ which they vaniſh'd. Whiles I ſtood rapt in the 
% wonder of it, came miſſives from the king, who 
4 all-hail'd me, Thane of Caredor ; by which title, 
« before, theſe weird ſiſters ſaluted me, and re- 
« ferr'd me to the coming on of time, with, Hail, 
« Ling that ſbalt be ! This have I thought good to 
« deliver thee, my deareſt partner of greatneſs; 
© that thou might'it not loſe the dues of rejoicing, 
« by being ignorant of what greatneſs is promis d 
„ thee Lay it to thy heart, and farewel.” 
Glamis thou art, and Cawdor ; and ſhalt be [ture; 
What thou art promis'd :-—Yet do I fear thy ns 
It is too full o' the milk of human kindneſs, 

To catch the neareſt way: Tnou would'ſt be great; 
Art not without ambition; but without {highly, 
The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou would'l 
That would'ſt thou holily ; would'ſ not play falſe, 
And yet would'ſt wrongly win: thou'dſt have, 
great Glamis, 
That which cries, Thus thou my do, if thou have it; 
And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee hither, 
That I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear; 
And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round 6, 
Which fate and metaphyſical 7 aid doth ſeem 
To have thee crown'd withal.—— What is your 


tidings ? 


2 i. e. the frame or diſpoſition of the mind, whether it 1s 
3 i. e. We do but perform our duty when we contract all our views ® 
4 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that © the crown of Scotland was originally not hereditary- 


When a ſucceſſor was declared it the life-time of a king (as was often the caſe), the title of Prin f 


Cumberland waz immediately beſtowed on him as the mark of his deſignation. 
time held by Scotland of the crown of England, as a fief.” 


the diadem. 


Cumberland was at that 
6j. e. 


S 3. e. By the beſt intelligence. 


7 Metaphyſical is here put for ſupernatural. Enter 


The prince of Cumberland: which honour mug £ 
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Enter a M. enger. Leave all the reſt to me. [ Eceurt. 
wh A, The king comes here to- uight. S CEN E vi 
Lan, Thou'rt mad to ſay it: 5 
not thy maſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, Hautloys and Torches, Enter King, Malcolm, Donal- 
Would have inform'd for preparation. [coming :|5 | Lain, Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, Roſe, Angus, an? 
I if. So pleaſe you, it is true: our thane is Attendants. 
110 X 6 a I" 1 . 
* cw wrote wma King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat; the air 
| Who, almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelf 
Than would mike up his ineſſage. Unto our gentle 9 ſenſes. 
ſced 19. . him N : himſelf is hourſe TO] Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 
it on 1 FT 2 ** The temple-haunting martlet, does approve 
A'd | , aw By his lov'd manſionry, that the heaven's breath 
7 [hat croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan Smells wooingly here: no jutty frieze, 
5 n battlements. Core, you ſpirite Butrreſs, nor coigne of vantage '?, but this bird 
hat tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here; [15 Harh made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 
Eri ang all * ir N che ere 1 c oy the _ to- ul Where they molt breed and haunt, I have obſerv'd, 
EE df Gireſt cruelty ! make thick my blood, The: ate ts Afionce 
" bo Lp up the acceis and paſſage to remorſe ; Enter Lady Macheth 
ant; | 4 3 _ . 
That my ue _— of e ; 1 King. See, ſee ! our honour'd hoſteſs ! 
T ed fe 4 —F 18 re EE er tne [The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 
cut. 2:44.09 ee I ers VNENGENY Which ſtill we thank as love. Herein I teach you, 
ad take my milk for gall s, you murd ring |, you ſhall bid God yield us " for your pains, 
© miniſters, a | And thank us for your trouble. 
: Wherever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances [night, Lady. All our ſervice 
. = 5 . F * - ' 1 "FR . 41dYs 
f ſac» - 3 * N 3 4 2 2 5 2 [In every point twice done, and then done double, 
eſt re 1 1 he 57 8 th er N G 1 OE Were poor and ſiugle buſineſs, to contend 
mortal = *. ae ay” 58 50 3 % 1. N c 5 — 70 if Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
acNion * 4 the 044g dd 5 , r Your majeſty loads our houſe : For thoſe of old, 
r, into ala, bold? : my pe I worthyCawoer! [And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 
in the . ter than Loch 8 3 15 1 39! We reſt your hermits 13. 
g, who 3 1 0 n / l : 1 : = aw dk King. Where's the thane of Cawdor ? 
h title, Ns 10 waa ”_ — ” __ 11 * \ We cours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 
nd r. Wi. ys + +=" as * To be his purveyor ; but he rides well; [him 
„ Ha 11.4. My dren yr And his great love, ſharp as his ſpur, hath holp 
zood to WF 7 3 3 fro his home before us: Fair and noble hoſteſs, 
-atnels; 15 ry * mere w , We are your gueſt to-night. 
joucing, Mi ee ger * Lady. Vour ſervants ever [compt 2, 
romis d ia. "eG. Pacer} ana Prana Have theirs, themſelves, and what is theirs, in 
4 8 gcc! - o| To make their audit at your highneſs' pleaſure, 
ſture; . 6 1 4048till to return your own. 
hy na- ur face, my thane, is as a book, where men % - i 
thy ay read ir: P King. Give me your hand: 
ls, eee e ee $=—= 00 BERNE RE eee Con duct me to mine hoſt : we love him highly 
egrett; like the time; bear welcome in your eye, and Mens W 8 
hiohly ur hand, your tongue: look like the innocent f — ' 
( Ed 1 45 By your leave, hoſteſs. [ Exeunt. 
ould * , 5 , . 
— falſe, * the ſerpent under it. He that's coming Ss. © 8 & & VII. 
ſt have, * v3 ended for : and — ſhall put Hautboys and Torches, Enter a Sewer 4, and divers 
ent s great buſineſs into my diſpatch ; Servants with difies and ſervice over" the flage 
1 uch ſhall to all our nights and days to come — 
aw ne ſolely ſ. a * Then enter Macbeth. 
o, * overe gn ſway and maiterdom. 50 3 
e hither, Mb, We will ſpeak further. Mach. If it were done, when tis done, then 
wh, Only look up clear ; 'twere well 
$ oder favour ever is to fear : It were done quickly : If the aſſaſſination 
and © — . . . 
cem a That is, murtherous, or deadly defigne. i. e. nor delay the execution of my purpoſe. i. e. 
is your d my mill, and put gal into the place. 4 Nature's miſchief is miſchief done ts nature. 5 i. e. 
ao thyſelf in a pull, which was a robe of ſtate, as well as a covering thrown over the dead. The word 
fe was anciently nſed to expreſs a ſword. 7 Mr. Tollet explains this paſſage thus: The thought is 
cher it i ry from the old military laws, which inflited capital puniſhment upon “ whoſoever ſhall ſtrike 
views to aha his adverſary, either in the heat or otherwiſe, if a third do cry bold, to the intent to part 
\reditary ut except that they did fight in a combat in a place incloſed : and then no man ſhall be ſo hardy 


E bold, but the general.“ 8 i. e. Anluotuit g. i. e. our calm compoſed ſenſes. 0 Meaning, 

Wnt corner. 1 j. e. God reward; or, perhaps, as Dr. Johnſon ſuggeſts, protect us. 1 Hermit, 

en. : 13 1. e. ſubject to account. 14 The office of a ſewer was to place the diſhes in order at 

Hs chief mark of diſtinction was a towel round his arm. 414 
Co 
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368 Z [AR 1. Scene . Act 2. Sce 
Cauld trammel up the conſequence, and catch, Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: 
With his ſurceaſe, ſucceſs ; that but this blow I dare do all that may become a man: 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here, Who dares do more, is none. 
But here, upon this bank and ſhoal of time,— Lady. What beaſt was it then, 
We'd jump the life to come.—But, in theſe caſes, | 5 | That made you break the enterprize to me 
We ſtill have judgment here; that we but teach When you durſt do it, then you were a man: Bur Ban 
Bloody inſtructions, which, being taught, return And, to be more than what you were, you wall F 
To plague the inventor : This even-nanded juſtice] | Be fo much more the man. Nor time, nor pl; way 
Commends the ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice Did then adhere, and yet you would make beck: 
To our own lips . He's here in double truſt : 10 They have made themſelves, and that their itn 
Firſt, as I am his kinſman and his ſubject, now Ban, And 
Strong both againſt the deed ; then, as his hoſt, Does unmake you. I have given ſuck; and kno Fl. I take 
Who ſhould againſt his murderer ſhut the door, How tender 'tis, to love the babe that milks me: Ban, Hold 
Not bear the knife myſelf. Beſides, this Duncan | would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, hath been 15 Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneleſs guns, ſheir candles 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues And daſh'd the brains out, had I but ſo ſworn A heavy ſum 
Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongu'd, againſt As you have done to this. Aud yet I wo 
The deep damnation of his taking- off; Aach. If we ſhould fail. Re(train in m 
And pity, like a naked new- born babe, Lady. We fail! Gives way to 
Striding the blaſt, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd 20 But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, Enter M 
Upon the ſightleſs couriers of the air ?, And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, 30's rhere ? 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, (Where:to the rather ſhall his day's hard jouney Mach. A fi 
That tears ſhall drown the wind.—-l have no ſpur Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 11, What, 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only Will with wine and waſſel + fo convince 5, He hath been 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er-lcaps itſelf, 25 That memory, the warder © of the brain, den forth gre 
And falls on the other How now ! what neus? Shall be a fume, and the receipt? of reaſon This diamond 
Enter Lady. A limbeck only“: When in ſwiniſh ſleep I the name 
Tady. He has aimot ſupp'd: Why have you 'Fhcir drenched natures lic, as in a death, in meaſureleſs 
left the chamber? What cannot you and I perform upon Mach. Bein 
Mach. Hath he aſk'd for me? 30 The unguarded Duncan ? what not put upon 0:7 will beca 
Lady. Know you not, he has? His ſpungy officers ; who ſhall bear the guilt Mich elſe i 
Mecb. We will proceed no ſarther in this huſineſs: Of our great quell? ? Baz, All's \ 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought Ab, Bring forth men-children only! | cream? laſt x 
Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, For thy undaunted mettle ſhould compoſe * * they k 
Which would be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 35 Nothing but males. y ach, I thi 
Nat caſt aſide fo ſoon. Will it not be receiv'd, — when we 
Lady. Was the hope drunk, When we have mark'd with blood thoſe fleepy ts 2 ſpe! 
Wherein you dreſt yourſelf ? hath it ſlept ſince? Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggu yn would 
And wakcs it now, to look fo green and pale That they have done 't? Mas _ yer 
At what it did ſo freely? From this time, 49] Lady. Who dares receive it other, , * . br 
Snch I account thy love. Art thou afraid As we ſhall make our griefs and clamour roat 1 = , t 
To be the ſame in thine own at and valour, Upon his death ? In = Lo 11 
As thou art in deſire? Wouldſt thou have that Mach. I am ſettled, and bend up My * yo 8 
Which thou eſteem'ſt the ornament of life, Each corporal agent to this terrible feat. 1900 3 18 
And live a coward in thine own eſteem ; 45 Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow: 11. 1 — 
Letting I dare not wait upon I would, Falſe face muſt hide what the falfe heart doth kno 2 Th = 
Like the poor cat i the adage ? i [ Exe Mad, Go, 
» This obſcure foliloquy, about the meaning of which none of the readers of Shakſpeare agree, H d. like 2 
Johnfon explains thus : If that which 1 am about to do, when it is once done and executed, s ls this a Fas 
ene and ended without any following effeQs, it would then be beſt to do it quickly ; if the murder c The hay Pra | 
terminate in itſelf, and reſtrain the regular courſe of conſequences, if its ſucceſs could ſecure its ſu 3 
if being once done ſiccgſefully, without detection, it could fix a period to all vengeance and enqur), | tare thee not 
that this bose might be all that I have to do, and this anxiety all that I have to ſufler ; if this could An thou not. 
my condition, even lere in this xvorld, in this contracted period of temporal exiſtence, on this ni 7. feeling — 
bank in the ocean of cternity, I would jump the life th come, I would venture upon the deed without © A dagger 4 10 
of any future ſtate. But this is one of 200% caſes in which judgment is pronounced and vengen ceding fro 
inflicted upon us lere in our preſent life. We teach others to do as we have done, and are pur N 
4 BF , , 2 1 IE" 3 The pros yet, 1 
by our own example.” * Couriers of air mean winds, air in motion. Sigbtleſs is inwi/ible. ef 100 A this which! 
alluded to is, The cat loves fiſh, but dares not wet ber feet. + Waſſ or Waſſail is a word ſtil _— 
Staffordſhire, and the adjoining counties, and ſignifies at preſent what is called Lambs Wool, . 10 fot * 


roaſted apples in ſtrong beer, with ſugar and ſpice. Waſſel, however, may be put here for riot - 
temperance. 5 i. e. overporver or ſubdue. © Or, the centinel. 7 i. e. the receptacle. 
it ſhall be only a veſſel to emit fumes or vapours. Quell is murder. AC 
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N. r 
an; Enter Banguo, and Fleance, with a torch before him. 
u would g 
Gs zn. TT OW goes the night, boy? 
* A” H Fle. The moon is down; I have not 
» UNN, 
- fl heard the clock. 
* Bin, And ſhe goes down at twelve. 
* Fle, I take't, tis later, fir. 
* Bin. Hold, take my ſword: There's huſban- 
9 dry in heaven, 
1 heir candles are all out. Take thee that too. 
ö gums, . . 
con A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 
. : ' 
Aud yet I would not fleep : Merciful powers ! 
R-{train in me the curſed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repoſe - Give me my ſword ;— 
100 Enter Mucbeth, and a ſervant with a torch. 
* Who's there? 
— Mach. A friend. 
* Za, What, fir, not yet at reſt? The king's a- bed: 
2 He hath been in unuſual pleaſure, and 
" dent forth great largeſs to your officers : 
Gon This diamond he greets your wife withal, 


: By the name of moſt kind hoſteſs ; and ſhut up 
p lu meaſureleſs content. 

Mach. Being unprepar d, 
Our will became the ſervant to defect; 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 

Baz. All's well. 
| dream: laſt night of the three weird ſiſters; 
0 To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth. 

Mach. 1 think not of them: 

Yet, when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, - (neſs, 


lep We would ſpend it in ſome words upon that buli- 
Pe UU you would grant the time. 
y 68s Ban, At your kind'ſt l-ifure. tis. 
Mach. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent à, when 
— 1 hall make honour ſor you. 
Ban, So 1 loſe none, 
In ſecking to augmer:t it, but ſtill keep 
y boſom franchis'd, and-allegiance clear, 
. | ſhall be counſell'd. 
loch kno Mb. Good repoſe, the while! 


Bar, Thanks, fr; The like to you! [ Exit Bar. 


1 Mb. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my drink is 
a ] ready, 
2 8 die ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [ Exit Serv. 


k this a dagger, which 1 ſee before me, 


—_— amr toward my hand? Come, let me clutch 
Airy, thee: 
fs Co lane thee not; and yet I ſec thee ſtill. 


Art thou not, fatal viſien, ſenſible 

To feeling, as to ſight? or art thou but 

A agger of the mind; a falſe creation, 

"needing from the heat-opprefſcd brain? 
de thee yet, in form as palpable 

4 this which now 1 draw. 


this nar 
71thout © 
vengenn 
re puui 
The prof 
ſtill uſed 
Wool, . 
riot ot 
* 1 


{To ſou up, is to conclude. 
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2 Conſent for will. 

11 dagger, and is uſed for that particular ſort of handle which bag fame ornament carved on the top of 

n. *1. e. ſpots : r heraldry. 
d · time. 


3B 


Thou marſhal'ſt me the way that l was going; 

And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 

Mine eyes are made the ſools o' the other ſenſes, 

Or elſe worth all the reſt : I ſee thee ſtill; 

Andi on thy blade, and dudgeon 3, gouts* of blood, 

Which was not ſo before.—There's no ſuch thing: 

It is the bloody buſineſs, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes. Now o'er the one half world 

Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 

The curtain'd ſleep; now witchcraft celebrates 

Pale Hecate's offerings; and wither'd murder, 

Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, 

Whot how's his watch, thus with his ſtealthy pace, 

With Tarquin's raviſhing ſtrides, towards his deſign 

Moves like a ghoſt.——Thou ſure and firm- ſet earth, 

Hear pot my ſteps, which way they walk, for fear 

Thy very ſtones prate of my where-about, 

And take the preſent horror from the time, 

Which now ſuits with it —While I threat, he lives: 

Words to the hgdt of deeds too cold breath gives. 
[A be'l rings. 

I go, and it is ; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan; for it is a knell 

That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. 


. II. 
Enter Lady Macbeth. 
Lady. That which hath made them drunk, hath 
made me bold; 
What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire ;— 
Hark !—Peace ! 
It was the owl that ſhriek'd, the fatal bell-man, 
Which gives the ſtern'ſt good- night. He is about it: 
The doors are open; and the ſurfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with ſnores : I have druygg'd 
their poſſets 5, | 
That death and nature do contend about them, 
Whether they live, or die. 

Mach. [ Within.) Who's there ?-—what, ho! 
Lady. Alack ! 1 am afraid they have awak'd, 
And *'tis nut done: the attempt, and not the deed, 
Confounds us :—Hark'—T laid their daggers ready, 

He could not miſs them. Had be not reſembled 
My father as he flept, I had done't.—My huſband ? 
Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. I have done the deed :—Dieft thou not 
hear a noiſe ? [cry. 
Lady. I heard the owl ſcream, and the crickets 
Did not you ſpeak ? 
Mach. When ? 
Lady. Now. 
Mach. As I deſcended? 


Lady. Ay. es ; 
Mach. Hark Who lies i“ the ſecond chamber: 
Lady. Donalbain. 

Mach. This is a ſorry ſight. [ Zooking on bis bands. 


Exit. 


3 Dudgeom properly means the haft or banale 
5 It was the general cuſtom in thoſe days 
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- Clean from my hand? No; this my hand will rather 


Lady. A fooliſh thought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. | 
Mach. There's one did laugh in his ſleep, and} 
one cry d, murder / [them : 
That they did wake each other; 1 ſtood and heard 
But they did ſay their prayers, and addreſs'd them 
Again to ſleep. 
There are two lodg'd together. 


Mach. One cry'd, God bleſs us and, Amen, the 


other ; 
As they had ſeen me, with theſe hangman's hands, 
Liſtening their fear. I could not ſay, Amen, 
When they did ſay, God bleſs us. 
Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. [Amen ? 
Mach. But wherefore could not 1 pronounce, 
I had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 
Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thought 
Aſter theſe ways; fo, it will make us mad. 
Macb. Methought, I heard a voice cry, © Sleep 
no more 
% Macbeth does murder ſleep, the innocent ſlecp; 
« Sleep, that knits up the ravell'd ſlea ve * of care, 
The death of each day's life, ſore labour's bath, 
« Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe, 
4 Chief nouriſher in life's ſeaſt? —— 
What do you mean? [houſe : 
Mach. Still it cry'd, © Sleep no more!” to all the 
« Glamishath murder'd ſleep; and thereforeCawdor 
Shall ſleep no more, Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more!“ 
Lady. Who was it, that thus cry'd? Why, 
worthy thane, 
You do unbend your noble ſtrength, ro think 
So brain-ſickly of things :—Go, get ſome water, 
And waſh this filthy witneſs from your hand. — 
Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place ? 
They muſt lie there: Go, carry them; and ſmear 


The ſleepy s with blood. 
Mach. I no more ; 


I am afraid to think what I have done; 
Look on't again, I dare not. 
Lady> lufirm of purpoſe 
Give me the daggers : Fhe ſleeping, and the dead, 
Are but as pictures: tis the eye of childhood, 
That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed, 
I'll gild the of the grooms withal, 
For it muſt ſeem their guilt. ¶ Exit. Knocking within. 
Mach. Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when every noiſc appals me ? 
What hands are here? Ha! they pluck out mine 
eyes! 
Will all Neptune's ocean waſh this blood 
The multitudinous ſeas 3 incarnardine, 
Making the green—one red. 
Reventer Macbeth. 
Tach. My hands are of your colour; but I ſhame 
To wear a heart fo white. I hear a knocki 


Knock.| 


= Y;6 i 3 + 


15 


20 


30 


50 


LAct 2. Scene 4 


A little water clears us of this decd : 
How eaſy is it then! Your conſtancy 
Hath leſt you unattended. —Hark ! more knockirg: 


Kad. 


5 [Get on your night-gown, leſt occaſion call us, 


And ſhew us to be watchers :——Be not loſt 
So poorly in your thoughts. 
Mach. To know my deed,—'Twere beſt not 


know myſelf +. e. 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking ! I would, thou 
couldſt ! [ Exeunt, 


K 
Enter a Porter. | 
[ Knocking Within.) Por. Here's a knocking, 
indeed! If a man were porter of hell-gate, he 
ſhould have old turning the key. [Ave.] Knock, 
knock, knock: Who's there, i' the name of Be!. 
zebuh ? Here's a farmer, that hang'd hiniſelf on 
the expeRation of plenty: come in time; have 
nopkins 5 enough about you; here you'll ſweat 
for t. ¶ Knech,} Knock, knock: Who's there i'the 
other devil's name? Faith, here's an equivocator?, 
that could ſwear in both the ſcales againſt either 
ſcale; who commitred treaſon enough for God's 
ſake, yet could not equivocate to heaven: oh, 
come in, equivocator. [ Knock.) Knock, knock, 
knock: Who's there? Faith, here's an Engliſh 
taylor come hither, for ſtealing out of a French 
hoſe : come in, taylor; here you may roaſt your 
gooſe. [ Kneck.] Knock, knock: never at quitt 
What are you? But this place is too cold for hell 
I'll devil porter it no further: I had thought to 
have let in ſome of all profeſſions, that go the 
primroſe way to the everlaſting bonfire. [Xa 
Anon, anon; I pray you, remember the porter. 
Enter Macduff, and Lenox. 

Macd. Was it ſo late, friend, ere you went to bet, 
That you do lie ſo late ? : 
Por. Faith, fir, we were carouſing till the ſe 
cond cock: and drink, fir, is a great provoke! 
of three thin : 
Macd. What three things doth drink eſpecial 
provoke ? . : 

Por. Marry, fir, noſe-painting, fleep, and urine 
Lechery, fir, it provokes, and unprovokes; ! 
provokes the deſire, but it takes away the pete 
formance : Therefore, much drink may be ſaid to 
be an equivocator with lechery : it makes him, 
and it mars him; it ſets him on, and it takes him 
off; it perſuades him, and diſheartens him; makes 
him ſtand to, and not ſtand to: in concluſion, 
equivocites him in a fleep, and, giving him the lie 
leaves him. 
' Macd. I believe, drink gave thee the lie lab 
night. 3 

— That it did, fir, i“ the very throat 0 we! 


ar che ſouth entry :——rctire we to our chamber ? 


1 That is, 1i/tcning to their fear. 
i to ſtain uh of a fleſh colour, or red. 


dest yot Know, ot be 4% th, myſelf. 
Serine of equivecation. 


* 


2 A ſkein of filk is called a 


But I requited him for his lie; and I think, being 


of ſilk. 3 To incarnarcil, 


1 i. e. white I have the thoughts of this deed, it bur 


5 i. 4. thandkerchiets. 
bleſome to the ſtate in queen Elizabeth and king James the firſt's time; the inventors of the 


* 


5 Meaning, a jeſuit; an order ſo " 
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too rong for him, though he took up my legs Bell rings. Enter Lady Macbeth. 
ſometime, yet I made a ſhift to caſt him. Lady. What's the buſineſs, 
; Macd. Is thy maſter ſtirring ? That ſuch a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
king: Our knocking has awak' d him; here he comes. The ſleepers of, the houſe ? ſpeak, ſpeak,. — 
ud. Len. Goud-morrow, noble fir! 5 Mact. O, gentle lady, 
8, 1 | "Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 
The repetition in a woman's ear, 
Mach, Good-morrow, both! Would murder as it fell. -O Banquo ! Banque ! 
ſt not Ma d. Is the king ſtirring, worthy thane ? Enter Banquo. ; 
(Knee, Mach, Not yet. him; xo[Our royal maſter's murder'd ! 
|, thou Macd. He did command me to call timely on Lady. Woe, alas! 
Exeunt, [ have almoſt flipt the hour. What, in our houſe ? 
Mach, I'll bring you to him. Ban. Too cruel, any where. 
Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouble to you 3] [Dear Duff, I pr'ythee, contradi& thyſelf, 
But yet, 'tis one. 15 And ſay, it is not ſo. 
ki Mach. The labour We delight in, phyſicks pain, Re-enter Mauacheth and Lenox. 
= * This 1s the door. Much. Fi.d I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
Knock f Mecd. I'll make ” bold to call, : I had liv'd :. bleſſed time; for, from this inſtant, 
of Bel. fer 'tis my I mited 2 ſervice, [Exit Mul. [There's nothing ſerious in mortality: 
nell on Len. Goes the king hence to-day ? 20|All is but toys : renown and grace is dead; 
IT Mach. He does: he did appoint ſo. The wine of life is drawn, and the mere leey 
* Lea. The night has been unruly : Where we lay, Ils left this vault to brag of. 
uy Our chimneys were blown down : and, as they ſay. Enter Malcolm and Donatain, 
we he Lamentings heard i' the air; ſtrange ſcreams of Don. What is amiſs ? 
* And propheſying with accents terrible, [death ;{25} Mach. You are, and do not know it : 
+ G00 0f dire combuſtion, and confus'd events, The fpring, the head, the founrain of your blood 
* New hatch d to the wo ul time: Ihe obſcure bird Is flopt; tle: very ſource of it is ſtopt. 
** K Camour's the live-long niglit: ſome ſay the earth; 1acd. Your royal father's murder'd. 
2 Was teverous, and did ſhake. Mal. Oh, by whom ? . 
— Mac. Twas a rough night. 30] Len. Thaſe of his chamber, as it ſeem' d, had 
aſt your Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, 
a all A fellow to it. So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we found 
for hell. Re-enter Macduf. Upon their piilows; they ſtar d and were diſtracted; 
ought to Mad. O horror! horror! horror! Tongue] No man's lif: was to be truſted with them. 
t go the nor heart 351 Mach. O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 
[Knack Cannot conceive, nor name thee ! That I did kill them. 
porter, Moch. end Len. What's the matter? l piece! Macd. Wherefore did you ſo ? 
Mocd. Confuſion now hath made his maſter- Mack. Who can be wiſe, amaz'd, temperate, 
wk Moll facrilegious murder hath broke ope and furious, | 
The Lord's anointed temple, aad ſtole thence 40] Loyal and neutral in a moment? No man: 
1] the ſe The life o' the building. The expedition of my violent love 
provoke Mac. What is't you ſay ? the life ? Out-ran the pauſer reaſon. —Here lay Duncan, 
Len, Mean you his majeſty ? (ſight} | His filver ſkin lac'd with his golden blood; 
eſpecial Macd. Approach the chamber, and deſtroy your | | And his gaſh'd ſtabs look'd like a breach in nature, 
With a new Gorgon :—Do not bid me ſpeak; 45] For ruin's waſteful entrance: there, the murderers 
4 wh der, and then ſpeak yourſelves. Awake! awake !--| |Stcep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
rokes; it ; [ Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. |Unmanrterly breech'd 3 with gore: Who could 
| the per Ring the alarum-bell ;—Murder ! and treaſon : refrain, 
be ſaid w 22590, and Donalbain ! Malcolm ! awake! That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
"res kim, Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, |50|Courage, to make his love known ? 
takes him And look on death itſelf up, up, and ſee Lady. Help me hence, ho! 
m; make great doom's image Malcolm! Banquo |! Macd. Look to the lady. 
.oncluſion, 1 from your graves riſe up, and walk like ſprights, Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
im the lie, o countenance.this horror Ring the bell. That moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 
he lie la 1 To coft bim up, to eaſe my ſtomach of him. 2 i. e. appointed. 2 Upon this paſſage, which 
deen deemed the crux criticorum, almoſt every commentator has differed in opinion. Dr. Joi 
bat o me! 10 propoſes, inſtead of breeched, to read, drenched with gore. Dr. Warburton thinks reec/e4 (i. e. 
ink, being - ed with a dark yellow) ſhould be ſubſtituted for breeched, as well as wnmanly for unmannerly. 
r 2 ſuppoſes, that the expreſſion may mean, that the daggers were covered with blood quite 14 
r — brechen, i. e. their bilts or handles; the lower end of a cannon being called the breech of it. 1 1 
d, it wee mon pronounces, that whether the word which follows be. reech'd, breech'd, batch'd, or drench'd, ik 
er ſo tro 8 at __ of opinion, that unmannerly is the genuine reading, which he conſtrues to mean un- 
: ED ls OE Ops. that; the ſenſe in plain language is, Daggers filthily——in a foul magner— 
too 4 Dos. 


372 
Den. What ſhould be ſpaken here, 


+ Where our fate, hid within an augre-hole, 


May ruſh, and ſeize ns? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brew'd. 
Meal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow 
Upon the foot of motion. 
Ban. Look to the lady !— 
And when we have our naked frailties ' hid, 
That ſuffer an expoſure, let us meet, 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of work, 
To know it further. Fears and ſeruplet ſhake us: 
In the great hand of God | ſtand; and, thence, 
inſt the undivulg'd pretence * I fight 
Of treaſonous malice. 
Mach. And To do I. 
All. So all. 
Mach. Let's briefly put on manly readineſs, 
And meet i' the hall together. 
All. Well contented. [Pxeurt. 
Mal. What will you do? Let's not conſort with 
To ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office (them: 
Which the falſe man does eaſy : I'll to England. 
Den. To Ireland, 1; our ſeparated fortune 
Shall keep us both the ſafer : where we are, 
There's daggers in men's {miles : the near in blood, 
The nearer bloody. 
Mal. This murderous ſhaſt that's ſhot, 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our ſafeſt way 
Is, to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horſe; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-takang, 
But ſhift away : There's warrant in that theft 
Which Reals itſelf, when there's no mercy leſt. 


[ Exeunt, 


SCE NE IV. 
Enter Reſſe, with an Old Man. 
Ou Man. Threeſcore and ten I can remember 
well; 
Within the volume of which time, I have ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange; but this ſore 
Hath trifled former knowings. [night 
Poſe. Ah, good father, ſac, 
Thou ſceſt, the heavens, as troubled with man's 
Threaten his bloody ſtage : by the clock, tis day, 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 


1s it night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 
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[AQ z. Scene 1, 


That darkneſs does the face of earth intomb, 
When living light ſhould kiſs it ? 
Ou Man. Lis unnatural, 
Even like the deed that's done. On Tueſday laft, 
A faulcon, towring in her pride of place 3, 
Was by a mouſing owl hawk'd at, and kill'd. 
Roſſe. And Duncan's horſes, (a thing mol 
ſtrange, and certain) 
Beautcous, and ſwift, the minions of their race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, 
Contending gainſt obedience, as they would 
Make war with mankind. 
O Aan. Lis ſaid, they eat each other. eyes 
Feſc. They did ſo; to the amazement of mine 


That look d upon't. Here comes the good Macdufl.— 
Titer Macdsff. 


How goes the world, ſir, now? 
Macd. Why, ſee you not ? {deed} 
Roſe. Ist known, who did this more than bloody 
Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath flair. 
Reſſe. Alas, the day 
What good could they pretend 4 ? 
Macd. "They were ſuborn'd : 
Malcolm, and Donalbain, the king's two ſons, 
Are ſtol'n away and fled; which puts upon them 
Suſpicion of the deed. 
Roe. Guinſt nature ſtill: 
Thrittleſs ambition, that wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means — Then tis moſt like, 
The ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 
Macd. He is already nam'd ; and gone to Scone, 
To he inveſted. 
Raſſ. Where is Duncan's body ? 
Macd. Carried to Colmes-kill 5; 
The ſacred ftore-houſe of his predeceſſors, 
And guardian of their bones. 
R:ſſe. Will you to Scone ? 
Mcd. No, couſin, I'll to Fife. 
Refſe. Well, I will thither, [—adieu — 
Macd. Well, may you ſee things well done there; 
Leſt our old robes fit eaſier than our new 
KRaſſe. Farewel, father. [thoſe 
Old Man. God's beniſon go with you ; and with 
That would make good of bad, and friends 1 foes 
| *. 


* 
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r 
Enter Banguo. 


OU haſt it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, 
As the weird women promis'd ; and, I fear, 
Thou playd'ſt moſt foully for't : yet it was ſaid, 
It ſhould not ſtand in thy poſterity ; 
But that myſelf ſhould be the root, and father 


Of many kings: If there come truth from them, 


Meaning, our halſ-dreſt bodies. 
To pretend, means here, propoſe to tber ſel ver. 


weſtern iſs, where moſt of the ancient kings of Scotland are buried. 


SS 


60 


| 


2 i. e. intention, deſign. 


5 


III. 


(As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches ſhine®) 
Why, by the verities on thee made good, 
May they not be my oracles as well, 
And ſet me up in hope? But, huſh! no more. 
Senet founded. Euter Macbeth as King ; Lady Mob 
beth, Lenox, Rofſe, Lords, and Attendant, 
Mach. Here's our chief gueſt. 
Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
It had been as a gap in our great feaſt, 


3 Meaning, confidence in it! geld 


Colmei-hill, or Coln-lill, means Jena, one 
8 i. e. proſper. * 
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4nd all things unbecoming. No ſon of mine ſucceeding. If it be fo, 
Mach. To-night we hold a ſolemn ſupper, ſir, For Banquo's iſſue have I fil'd * my mind; 
4nd I'll requeſt your preſcnce. | For them the gracious Duncan have I murder'd ; 
lll, Ban, Lay your highnels' Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace 
(Commend upon me; to the which, my duties 5 [Only for them; and mine eternal jewel 
| Are with a moſt indiſſoluble tye Given to the common enemy of man 3, 
wol Far ever knit. To make them kings, the ſeed of Banquo kings 
Mach. Ride you this afternoon ? Rather than ſo, come, fate, into the liſt, 
Ace Ban. Ay, my good lord. advice And champion me to the utterance*!--Who's there? 
* os Mach. We ſhould have elſe defir'd your good 10 Ke.-enter Servant, with two Murderers. 
"Which {till bath been both grave and proſperous) Now go to the door, and ſtay there till we call. 
In this day's council; but we'll take to-morrow. [ Exit Servant. 
(eyes, It far you ride ? Was is not yeſterday we ſpoke together ? 0 
f mine Bon. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time Mur. It was, ſo pleaſe your highneſs. 
lufl:— "Twixt this and ſupper; go not my horſe the bet-|r5| Mach. Well then, now, | 
| muſt become a borrower of the night, [ter ', Have you conſidered of my ſpeeches? Know, 
For a dark hour, or twain. | That it was he, in the times paſt, which held you 
Mach. Fail not our feaſt. So under fortune; which, you thought, had been. 
{deed}? Ban. My lord, I will not. Our innocent ſelf; this I made good to you 
bloody Mach. We hear, our bloody couſins are beſtow'd| 20] In our laſt conference, paſt in probation with you; 
u England, and in Ireland; not confeſſing How you were borne in hand 5; how croſt ; the 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers inſtruments; 
With ſtrange invention : But of that to-morrow ;j| [Who wrought with them; and all things elſe, 


When, therewithal, we ſhall have cauſe of ſtate, that might, 


ſors, Craviug us jointly. H*2 you to horſe : Adieu, 25 To half a ſoul, and to a notion craz'd, 
n them Til you return at night. Goes Fleance with you? Say, Thus did Banquo. 
Zan. Ay, my good lord; our times does call I Mur. You wade it known to us, 
upon us. Mach. I did fo; and went ſurther, which is now - + 
Mach. 1 wiſh your horſes ſwift, and ſure of ſoot;; [Our point of ſecond meeting. Do you find 
like, And ſo I do commend you to their backs. 39; Your patience ſo predominaat in your nature, 
Fuewel. [Exit Banguo. That you can let this go? Are you ſo goſpell'd 6, 
to Scone, Let every man he maſter of his time To pray for this good man, and for his iſſue, 
Till ſeven at night; to make ſociety Whoſe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave, 
The ſweeter welcome, we will keep ourſelf {you.| Aud beggar'd yours for ever? 
Till ſupper- time alone; while then, God be with|35| T1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 
K { Exeunt Lady Macbeth, and Lords. Macb. Ay, in the catalogue you go for men; 
dnrch, a word with you: Attend thoſe men our] | As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, ſpaniels, curs, 
pleaſure ? Shoughs?, water-rugs, and demi-wolves, are cleped 
Sr. They are, my lord, without the palace gate. All by the name of dogs; the valued file ® 
adieu Mach. Bring them before us.— To be thus, is 40 Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the flow, the ſubtle, 
one there; nothing; [ Exit Servant. | The houſe-keeper, the hunter, every one 
1 But to be ſafely chus; Our fears in Banquo According to the gift which bounteous nature 
[thoſe BT Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature Hath in him clos'd ; whereby he does receive 
and with WA Rcigns that, which w6uld be fear d: I'is much hel Particular addition, from the bill 
s of foes! dares; 45]That writes them all alike; and ſo of men. 
Ex And, to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 
: He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour Not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it ; 
Lo act in ſafety, There is none, but he, And I will put that buſineſs in your boſoms, ' 
Whoſe being 1 do fear: And, under him, Whoſe execution takes your enemy off; 
My genius is rebuk'd; as, it is ſaid, 50 Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 
Mark Antony's was by Cæſar. He chid the ſiſters, Who wear our health but ſickly in his life, 
ben firſt they put the name of King upon me, Which in his death were perfect. 
And bade them ſpeak to him; then, prophet- like, 2 Mur. I am one, my liege, 
s ſhine*) They hail'd him father to a line of kings : Whom the viie blows and buffets of the world 
„ pon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, 55|Have ſo incens'd, that I am reckleſs what 
od put a barren ſcepter in my gripe, do, to ſpite the world. 
, _ ence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand, 1 Mur. And I another, 
— te. If he does not go well. 2 i.e. defiled. 3 The devil. The word utterarice is de- 


ed from the French outrance, A challenge or a combat a Poutrance, to extremity, was a fix'd term in 

6 w of arms, uſed when the combatants engaged with an odium internecinum, or intention to deflroy 
* gi. e. made to believe what was not true. Meaning, are you of that degree of pre- 

e ue? Goſpellers was a name of contempt given by the Papiſts to the Lollards. 7 Shought are 
\ ly what we now call ſhocks. 3 The expreſſion, valued fi/e, ſeems to mean in this place, a poſt 
hour; the firſt rank, in oppolition to the laſt File and lift are ſynonymous. 

So 


- 
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So weary with diſaſters, tugg d with fortune “, With them they think on? Things without al 
That I would ſet my life on auy chance, remedy 8 
To mend it, or be rid on't. Should be without regard; what's done, is dons. 
Mach. Both of you | Mach. We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill's 1 Mur. B 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. $5 [She'll cloſe, and be herſelf; whilſt our poor malice 3 Mar. N 
Mur. True, my lord. Remains in danger of her former tooth. 1 Mur. E 
Macb. So is he mine; and in ſuch bloody diſtance a But let the frame of things disjoint, both the worly del 
That every minute of his being thruſts ſuffer, Qur offices, 
inſt my near'ſt of life: And though I could Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and ſkep To the dire 
With bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my ſight, 10 In the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, Mur. T 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muſt not, That ſhake us nightly : Better be with the dead, The weſt yet 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to peace, Nu ſpurs ti 
oſe loves I may not drop, but wail his fall Than on the torture of the mind to lie To gain the | 
Whom I myſelf ſtruck down; and thence it is, In reſtleſs ecſtacy d. Duncan is in his grave; The ſubject e 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love; 15 After life's fitſul fever, he ſleeps well; 3 Mur. H 
| Maſking the buſineſs from the common eye, "Treaſon has done his worſt ; nor ſteel, nor poiſon, [ Banquo 204 
| For ſundry weighty reaſons, { [Malice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing, 1 Mur. Tl 
Mur. We ſball, my lord, Can touch him further That are wit! 
Performa what you command us. Lady. Come on; Gentle my lord, Already are i 
| T Mur. Though our lives 20 Sleek o'er your rugged looks; be bright and jon Mur. H 
| Macb. Your ſpirits ſhine through you. Within! [Among your gueſts to-night. 3 Mer. Al 
this hour, at moſt, '| Mach. So ſhall I, love; $ all men do 
| J will adviſe you where to plant yourſelves ; And fo, I pray, be you: Let your remembrance Make it their 
1 Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o' the time 3, Apply to Banquo; preſent him eminence “, both Enter B 
The moment on't ; for't muſt be done to-night, 25 [With eye and tongue: Unſafe the while, that we 2 Mur. A 
And ſomething from the palace; always thought, | [Muſt lave our honours in theſe flattering ſtream; 3 Mur. IT. 
That I require a clearneſs “: And with him, And make our faces vizards to our hearts, Mur. Sta 
, (To leave no rubs, nor botches, in the work) Diſguiſing what they are. Ban, It wil 
Fleance his ſon, that keeps him company, Lady. You muſt leave this, | I Mur, Lei 
Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me 30] Macb. O, full of ſcorpions is my mind, dear wile Ban. Oh, cre 
Than is his father's, muſt embrace the fate Thou know'ſt, that Banquo, and his Fleance, lives WWThou may ſt x 
Of that dark hour: Reſolve yourſelves apart; | Lady. But in them nature's copy's not eterne *. 
I'll come to you anon. Mach. There's comfort yet, they are afſailable 3 Mur. WI 
Mur. We are reſolv'd, my lord. Then be thou jocund : Ere the bat hath flown I Mur. Wa 
Mach. I'll call upon you ſtraight; abide within. | 35 [His cloiſter'd flight; ere, to black Hecat's ſumma: 3 Mur. Th 
Ir is concluded ;—Banquo, thy ſoul's flight, The ſhard-borne beetle ꝰ, with his drowſy hums, 2 Mur. We 
If it find heaven, muſt find it out to-night. | Exeunt.| [Hath rung night's yawning peal, there ſhall be cu 1 Mr. We 
55 A deed of dreadful note. done 
M. 2 Lady. What's to be done? 8 
' Enter Lady Macheth, and a Servant. 40 Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, dear Banquet 
Lady. Is _ gone from court ? ; chuck 10, Pre 
Serv. Ay, madam; but returns again to-night. Till thou applaud the deed. Come, ſeeling : nit 
Lady. Say to the king, I would attend his leiſure Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day; _ You | 
For a few words. | And, with thy bloody and inviſible hand, 12h, the þ 
Serv. Madam, I will. [ Exit. 45|Cancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond Mas Than 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, which keeps me pale —Light thickens'*; , Ouric 
Where our defire is got without content : the crow Play the h 
Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, Makes wing to the rocky wood 3: C hoſteſs kee 
 'Than, by deſtruction, dwell in doubtful joy. Good things of day begin to droop and drow2e; © will . 
Enter Macbeth. 50| While night's black agents to their preys do wu ey: 
1 How now, my lord? why do you keep alone, Thou marvell'ft at my words; but hold thee = J — h 
| Of ſorrieſt 5 fancies your companions making ? Things, bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by . Mid — 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy d So, pr'ythee, go with me. [xm ; thank 
1 j. e. worried by fortune. Such a diſtance as mortal enemies would ſtand at from each alt | a 
when their quarrel muſt be determined by the ſword. 3 Meaning, the exad? time. n e. - Wc table „ 
» remembering, that throughout the whole tranſaction I muſt ſtand clear of ſuſpicion, 516 "0; My "Tis f. 
lefs, vile. © Ecftacy here ſigniſies any violent emotion of the mind, pain, a a i. e. Do' ad. Tia b. 
the higheſt honours. Sterne for eternal. 9 5 e. 9 wang, to _ 22 2 | he bipatch'q 
along the air by its Hard, or ſcaly zwingt; ſhards ifying ſcales. But Mr. To 78. | g 
beetle is the 14 — in — — — gnifies dung, is well known in the North « "ng My lord, 
ſhire, where cowſberd is the word generally uſed for c. A term of endearment. | That is, d 
inding. 2 i. e. The light grows dull or muddy. i. e. to a rookery. _ that wh? 
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Enter three Murderers. 
1 Mur. But who bid thee join with us? 
3 Mar. Macbeth. 


184. Scene 4. ] 


1 Mur. He needs not our miſtruſt ; ſince he] 5 


delivers | 
Our offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direction juſt. 
1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 


The weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of day: [1 


Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, : 
To gain the timely inn; and near approaches 
The lubject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark! I hear horſes. 


1 Mur. Then it is he; the reſt 
That are within the note of expectation, 

Already are i' the court. 

1 Mur. His horſes go about. 

; Mur. Almoſt a mile; but he does uſually, 
$41l men do, from hence to the palace gare, 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Banquo, and Fleance with a torch. 

2 Mur. A light, a light! 


Mur. Stand to't. 
Ban, It will be rain to-night. 
1 Mur, Let it come down. ¶ They aſſault Banguo. 
Ban. Oh, treachery! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly; 
Thou may ſt revenge. — Oh flave ! 
[ Dies. Fleance eſcapes. 
3 Mur. Who did ſtrike out the light ? 
1 Mur. Was't not the way!? 
3 Mur. There's but one down ; the ſon is fled. 
2 Mur. We have loſt beſt half of our affair. 
1 Mur. Well, let's away, and ſay how much is 
done. [ Exeunt. 


SST EE WH EH 1 


{ Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Roſſe, 
Lenox, Lords, and Attendants. 

Mad. You know your own degrees, ſit down: 

ad laſt, the hearty welcome. (at firſt, 

Lid. Thanks to your majeſty. 

Mac, Ourtelf will mingle with ſociety, 

play the humble hoſt. | 

bur hoſteſs keeps her ſtate ; but, in beſt time, 

e will require her welcome. 


x Wy heart ſpeaks, they are welcome. 
Enter firſt Murderer to the door. 
Mad, F 2 encounter thee with their hearts 


* bdes are eren: Here Il ſit i the midſt: 
in mirth; anon, we'll drink a meaſure 
* round. There's blood upon thy face. 
«. Tis Benquo's then. 
wp Tis better thee without, than he within. 
* dipatch'd? + 
My lord. his throat ĩs cut; that I did for him. 


ua wg the beſt means to evade diſcovery. 
Ron, are dle guſt, 


[Banquo zvitbin.) Give us a light there, ho! 15 


3 Mur. "Tis he. 25 


Lag. Pronounce it for me, fir, to all our friends; 1 
30 And hath been from his youth; pray you, keep ſeat ; 


ie not ge chearfully, cannot be 
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Mach. Thou art the beſt o' the cut-throats : Yet 


he's good, 

That did the like for Fleance ; if thou didſt it, 
Thou art the non-pareil. 
Mur. Moſt royal fir, 
Fleance is ſcap'd. perſect; 
Macb. Then comes my fit again: I had elſe been 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock; 

As broad, and general, as the caſing air: 

But now, I am cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To ſaucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's ſafe ? 
Mur. Ay, my good lord; ſafe in a ditch he bides, 
With, twenty trenched ? gaſhes on his head; 
The leaſt a death to nature. 

Mach. Thanks for that: 
There the grown ſerpent lies; the worm, that's fled, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 

No teeth for the preſent,--Get thee gone; to- morrrow 
We'll hear, ourſelves again. [ Exit Murderer. 
Lady. My royal lord, 

You do not give the cheer ; the feaſt is ſold, 

That is not often vouch'd, while tis a making, 
"Tis given with welcome 3: To feed, were beſt at 
home ; 

From thence the ſauce to meat is ceremony; 


Meeting were bare without it. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Banguo, and ſits in Macbeub : 


place.] 
Macb. Sweet remembrancer |!—— 
Now, good digeſtion wait on appetite, 
And health on both 
Len. May it pleaſe your highneſs ſit? [roof d, 
Mach. Here had we now our country's honour 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquo preſent ; 
Who may I rather challenge for unkindneſs, 


Than pity for miſchance ! 
Re. His abſence, fir, [neſs 
Lays blame upon his promiſe. Pleaſe it your high- 


To grace us with your royal company ? 

Mach, The table's full. | 

Len. Here is a plaoe reſerv'd, fir. 

Mach. Where! {your highneſs ? 
Len. Here, my good lord. What is't that moves 
Mach. Which of you have done this? 
Lordi. What, my good lord? 

Mach. Thou canſt not ſay, I did it; never ſhake 
Thy goary locks at me. 

Raſſe. Gentlemen, riſe ; his highneſs is not well. 
Lady. Sit,worthy friends: my lord is often thus, 


The fit is momentary ; upon a thought 

He will again be well; if much you note him, 

You ſhall offend him, aad extend his paſſion 4 ; 

Feed, and regard him not.—Are you a man? 
Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that 

Which might appall the devil. 


| Lady. O proper ſtuff 
This is the very painting of your ſear ; 


This is the air-drawn-dagger, which, you ſaid, 


ca > gift.” 


Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws, and ſtarts, 


1 28 —_ is 


* (Impoſtors 


— 


OY gs N - 


I eo . 
— FIESTS > ae 


376 r [AR 3. Scenes, 


/ 
( Impaſtors to true fear,) would well become | Mach. Can ſuch things be, 
A woman's ſtory, at a winter's fire, And overcome us like a ſummer's cloud, (firanye 
Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itſelf ! Without our ſpecial wonder? You make me 
Why do you make ſuch faces? When all's done, Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 
You look but on a ſtool. (ſay you? 5 |When now I think you can behold ſuch ſights, 


Mach. Pr'ythee, ſee there ! behold! look! lo! how And keep the natural ruby of your check, 
Why, what care I? if thou cauſt nod, ſpeak too—| [When mine is blanch'd with fear 8. 


If charnel-houſes, and our graves, muſt ſend Roſſe. What ſights, my lord? land worſe; 
Thoſe that we bury, back ; our monuments Lady. I pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worte 
Shall be the maws of Kites. . 10 Queſtion enrages him; at once, good night ;— 

Lady. What! quite unmann'd in folly? _ Stand not upon the order of your going, 
- Mach. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him. But go at once. 

. Fie, for ſhame! [time, Len. Good night, and better health, 

Mach. Blood hath been ſhed ere now, i' the older [Attend his majeſty ! | 
Ere human ſtatute purg'd the gentle weal *; 15 Lady. A kind good night to all! ¶ Exeunt Link, 
Ay, and ſince too, murders have been perform'd Mac. It will have blaod, they ſay ; blood will 
Too terrible for the ear; the times have been, have blood : (ſpeak; 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, Stones have been known to move, and trecs to 
And there an end; but now, they riſe again, Augurs, and underſtood relations?, have (forth 


With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, [20; Ry magot-pies ®, and choughs, and rooks, brought 
And puſh us from our ſtools : This is more ſtrange | The ſecret'ſt man of blood.—W hat is the night! 


Than ſuch a murder is. Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is 
Lady. My worthy lord, which. | xerſon, 

Your noble friends do lack you. Mack. How ſay'ſt thou, that Micduff denies his 
Mack. I do forget. 25] At our great bidding? £ 

Do not muſe * at me, my moſt worthy friends ; Lady. Did you ſend to him, fir ? 

1 have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing [all : Macs. I heard it by the way; but I will ſend: 


To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to] There's not a one of them, but in his houſe 
Then Ill fit down: - Give me ſome wine, fill fuil:-| - |I keep a fervant fee d. I will to-morrow 
I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 39]( And betimes I will) unto the weird ſiſters: 


Re-enter Ghoſt. More ſhall they ſpeak ; for now | am bent to know 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs ; By the worf means, the worſt : for mine own goo! 
Would he were here! To all, and him, we thirſt, All cauſes ſhall give way; I am in blood 
And all to all 3. Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould > wade no more, 


Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. [hide thee !| 35 [Returning were as tedious as go o'er ; 


Mach. Avaunt ! and quit my fight ! Let the earth} Strange things I have in head, that will to hand; 
Thy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold; Which muſt be acted, ere they may be ſcann'd®. 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes Lady. You lack the ſeaſon ol all natures, le 
Which thou doſt glare with! Mach. Come, we'll to ſleep: My ſtrange a 

Lady. Think of this, good peers, 40 ſelf-abuſe 
But as a thing of cuſtom ; tis no other; Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe ;!—— 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. We are yet but young in deed. 

Mach. What man dare, I dare: 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 2” SS 3 Ho 


The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tyger, 54 | k 
Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves Thunder, Enter the three Witcher, meeting Heat 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive again, 1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecat'? you lod 
And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword ; angerly. 
If trembling I inhabit 4, then proteſt me Hee, Have I not reaſon, beldames as you rt 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow! So] Saucy, and overbold ? How did you dare 
Unreal mockery, hence Why, ſo;—being gone, |To trade and traffic with Macbeth. 
I am a man again,—Pray you, ſit ſtill. In riddles, and affairs of death; 

. You have diſplac'd the mirth, broke the And I, the miſtreſs of your charms, 
With moſt admir'd diſorder. [good meeting, | The cloſe contriver of all harms, 


® i. e. wonder. 3 i. e. all good wiſhes to al 


The gentle weal is the peaccable community. 
ſuch as he had named above, /ove, bealth, and joy. 4 Pope reads, and we think properly, 
that is, if I refuſe, or evade thee, 5 Meaning, paſe over us like a ſummer's cloud. 0 Mr. _ 
elucidates this paſſage thus: © You prove to me that I am a ſtranger even to my own, Giſpolit 
« when 1 perceive that the very object which ſteals the colour from my cheek, permits it to er 
in yours. In other words,——You prove to me how falſe an opinion I have hitherto — 
« of my own courage, when yours on the trial is found to exceed it.” 7 By relation is here mer 
the connection of effects with cauſes. i. e. magpies. Mapot-pie is the original name 1 
from magot, Fr. and hence alſo the modern abbreviation of may, applied to pies. 9 To ſcan 1105 
nicely, 10 j. e. refreſhment. i 
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AQ 4 Scene I.] 


Was never call'd to bear my part, 

Or ſuew the glory of our art? 

Aud, which is worſe, all you have done 

Hath been but for a wayward ſon, 

$;'ghtſul and wrathful ; who, as others do, 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

Pat make amends now: Get you gone, 

Aud at the pit of Acheron 

Mect me i” the morning; thither he 

Will come to know his deſtiny. 

Your veſſels, and your ſpells, provide, 

Your charms, and every thing beſide : 

| am for the air; this night I'll ſpend 

Unto a diſmal and a fatal end. 

Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon : 

Upon the corner of the moon 

Ther: hangs a vaporous drop profound '; 

Il catch it cre it comme to ground: 

And that, Git d by magic flights?, 

all raife {ach artificial fprights, 

ae by the ſtrenyth of their illuſion, 

Shati draw him vn to his confuſion: 

Me dall ſburn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 

lis hopes bhove wildem, grace, and ſcar: 

And you all know, ſecurity 

 mortal's chieſeſt enemy. [ Muſic and à funs. 

Hark, 1 am call'd; my little ſpirit, fee, 

bits in a fopgy cloud, and ſtays ſor me. 
[Sing within, Come away, rome away, &c. 

1 Witch. Come, let's make hatte, ſhe'll foon be 

Lack again. [ Exeuat. 
e VI. 
Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 

Ln. My former ſpecches have but hit your 
Which can interpret further: only, I fav, [thoughts, 
Things have been ſtrangely borne : Ihe gracious 

Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth ;—marry, ke was dead ;— 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk d co late; 
Wtoin, you may ſay, if it pleaſe. you, Fleance kiil'd, 
tor Fleence fled. Men muſt not walk. too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſtercus 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donalbain, 
Ts kill their gracious father? damned fac ! 


7 +05 od Ty - I. 
under. Enter the thre? Miel os. 
Hrice 4 the brinded cat huth mew'd. 
2 Witch. Thrice; and once the 
: hedge-pig whin'd. 
3 Vich. Harpers cries :—'tis time, tis time. 
| Witch. Round about the cauldron go; 
it the poiſon'd entrails throw. 


Mind. 


Meming, a drop that has drep or Lidiuu qualities. 2 
+ Odd numbers are uſed in all enchantments and ma- 
numbers being always reckoned inauſpicious. 5 Meaning, perhaps, ſome 


"apt our feaſts from bloody knives, &c. 
Operations, even 


wp, or familiar ſpirit. 
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How it did grieve Macbeth! did he not ſtraight, 


In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 
That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep ? 
Was not that nobly done? Ay, and wiſcly too; 
For *twould have anger'd any heart alive, 
To hear the men deny it. So that, I ſay, 
He has borne all things well: and I do think, 
That, had he Duncan's ſons under his key, {find 
(As, an't pleaſe heaven, he ſhall not) they ſhould 
What 'twere to kill a father; ſo ſhould Fleance. 
But, peace for from broad words, and 'cauſe he 
His preſence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear, [fail'd 
Macduff lives in diſgrace : Sir, can you tell 
Where he beftows himſelf ? 

Lord. The ſon of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 
Lives in the Engliſh court; and is recciv'd 
Of the moſt pious Edward with ſuch grace, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high reſped: Thither Macduff is gone 
To pra the holy king, upon his aid 
Tc wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward : 
That, by the help of theſe, (with Him above 
To ratify the work) we may again 
Gi ee to our tables meat, ſleep to our nights; 
Free 3 from our feaſts and banquets bloody knives; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, 
All which we pine for now : And this report 
H:.th fo exaſperate the king, that he 
Irepares for ſome attempt of war. 

Zen. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord. He did: and with an abſolute, “ Sir, not I,” 
The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 
And hums; as who ſfould ſay, - You'll rue the time 
© "That ciogs me with this anſwer.” 

&en. And that well might 
Adviſe him to a caution, to hold what diſtance 
His viiidom can provide. Some holy angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 


- 


His meſiage ere he tome; that a ſwift bleſſing 


May Icon return to this our ſuffering country, 
Under a hand accurs'd ! 


Lord. Ill fend my prayers wich him. 
a [ Exeurt. 


IV. 


Toad, thar ua:ler the cold ons, 
Das and nights haſt thirty- one, 
3welter'd venom fleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt i' the charmed pot 

Ad. Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 

t Witch. Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 


In the cauldron boil and bake : 


2 1. c. magic arts. 3 i. e. deliver or ex- 


Eye 
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Eye of newt, and toe of frog, 

Wool of bat, and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's * ſting, 
Lizard's leg, and howlet's wing, 

For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire, burn; and, cauldron, bubble. 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf; 
Witches mummy ; maw, and gulf *, 
Of the ravin'd 3 falt-ſea ſhark ; ' 
Root of hemlock, digg'd i' the dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming Jew ; 

Gall of goat, and ſlips of yew, 
Sliver'd + in the moon's eclipſe ; 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips; 
Finger of birth-ſtrangled babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab, 

Make the gruel thick and lab : 
Add thereto a tyger's cheudron 5, 
For the ingredients of our can!drott. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 
Fire, burn ; aud, cauldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 


Enter Hecate, and other three Witches. 


Hee. Oh, well done! I commend your pains ; 
And every one ſhall ſhare i' the gains. 
And now about the cauldron ſing, 

Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 
Muſic and a ſong. 
Black ſpirits and white ; 
Blue ſpirits and prey ; 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
You that mingle may. 

2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 

Something wicked this way comes: 


Open, locks, whoever knocks. 


Enter Macbeth. 


- Mach. How now, you ſecret, black, and mid- 
What is't you do? [night hags ? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Mach. I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 

 (Howe'er you come to know it) anſwer me: 

Though you untic the winds, and let them fight 
Againſt the churches; though the yeſty © waves 
Confound and ſwallow navigation up; [ down; 
Though bladed corn be lodg'd, ard trees blown 
Though caſtles topple 7 on their warders' heads; 
Though palaces, and pyramids, do flope 
Their heads to their foundations; though the trea- 
Of nature's germins ® tumble all together, [ſure 
Even till deſtruction ſicken, anſwer m 
To what I aſk you. 

1 Witch. Speak. 

2 Witch. Demand. 
3 Witch. We'll anſwer. 


1 That is, the foro-worm. 


Gi, e. foaming, or frothy waves. 
9 i. e. adroitly, dextrouſly. 
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1 Witch. Say, if thou'dſt rather hear it from or 
Or from our maſters” ? [mouths, 

Mach. Call them, let me ſce them. 

I Witch. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; greaſe, that's ſweaten 
From the murderer's gibbet, throw 
Into the flame. 

All. Come, high, or low; 

Thyſelf, and office, deftly 9 ſhow. 
If Apparition, an armed head. 

Much. Tell me, thou unknown power, — 

1 Witch, He knows thy thought; 

Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. [ Macduf; 

Azp. Macheth ! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware 
Beware the thane of Fife, —D.ſmiis me :—EFnougl., 

[ Deſe:ncs, 

AMunrb, What-c'er thou art, for thy good cau- 
tion, thanks; 

Thon haſt hard 19 my fears aright:— But ne 

word more | another, 

1 Wirth, He will not be commanded : Here's 
More potent than the firft. 

24 /ipparition, a olendy all. 

Atp. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth — 

Aa. Had I threg ears, I'd hear thee. . {ſcorn 

App. Be ploody, bold, and reſolute: laugh to 
The power of man; for none of woman burn 
Shall harm Macbeth. D. ſend. 

Mach. Then live Miacduff: What need | frar 
But yet I'll make aſſurance double ſure, {of thee! 
And take a bond of fate : thou ſhalt not hve; 
That l may tell pale-hearted fear, it hes, 
And ſleep in ſpite of thunder, What is this, 

, [ Thunder, 
34 Apparition, a child crowned, wwith a tree in bi 
band. 
That riſes like the iſſue of a king ; 
And wears upon his baby brow the round 
And top of ſovereignty '* ? 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not to 't. 

App. Be lion-mettled, proud ; and take no care 
Who chaſes, who frets, or where conſpirers «re: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnam wood to high Dunſinane hill 
Shall come againſt him. [ Dyſcends 

Mad. That will never be : 
Who can impreſs the foreſt ; bid the tree [good 
Unfix his earth-bound root ? ſweet bodements: 
Rebellious head, riſe never, till the wood 
Of Birnam riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal cuſtom. Vet my heart 
'Throbs to know one thing: Tell me, (if your att 
Can tell ſo much) ſhe!l Banquo's iſſue ever 
Reign in this kingdom ? 

All. Seek to know no more. 

Mach. 1 will be ſatisfy'd : deny me this, : 
And an eternal curſe fall on you! let me know = 


Tun. 7. 


. , 
| 4 He. 
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2 i. e. the ſeoallow, the throat. 


4 Slver'd is a common word in the north, and implies, ro cut @ piece, 
7 i. e. n >» 8 — are ſeeds which have begun to ſprout 


10 To harp, is to touch on a paſſion as a harper touches 3 
1 This alludes to the make or figure of the crown. 


> iſe is this! 
Why ſinks that _— ? and what eld 


3 Ravin'd means glutted with pre): 


or ſlice. s i. e. ral. 
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* 1 Witch. Shew! 2 Witch, Shew! 3 Witch. Shew ! His wife, his bahes, and all unſcrtunate ſouls, 
ths, . Shew his cyes, and grieve his hcart; That traces him in his line. No hoaſting like a fool; 
Come like ſhadows, fo depart, This deed V1 do, before this putpole cool: 
ten [4 few of cight Kings, and Banguo ; the laſt But no more fights !--Where are thele gentlemen ? 
with a g in bis band. [down 'f 5 |Come, bring ine where they are. | Zxeunt, 
x gk 5 N 3 
ach. Thou art too like the ipirit of manque: „ n. 
Try crown does fear mine cyc-balls * :- ndthy air, 1 
: They other gold-bound brow, is like the lirſt:— Euter Meocduff's wife, ber for, and Roſſe. 4 
yy A third is like the former : Filthy bags! ſeyes! L. iaci, Mhat had he done, to make him fly IN 
Why do you ſhew me this? — A fourth? —- Start ro the- land? 1 
5 What! will the line firetch out to the crack of Roſe. You muſt have patience, madam, mt | 
2 doom 22 J. AT:cd. He had none: F "i 
Gull; Another vet? A feventh ?- l' fee no more: — His © pht was madneſs: When our actions do not, US 5 - 
es And yet the eighth appcars, who bears a ;./als, Jur fears do make us traitors, 1 jo 
—_— Which ſhews me many wore; and ſome I ice, 15] K. You know not, " | 4 
> 1ht twofuld balls and treble ſceptres carry 3 : Wacther it was his wiſdom, or his fear. — 
"oy Horrible fight !-—Now, I ſ-e 'tis tue; L. Mact. Wiſdom! to leave his wife, to leave | 
a for the biood- bolter d 4 Ranquo frriles upon me, his babes, 1 
3 and points at them for his. — What? is th's o? His manſon, and his titles, in a place # 
dar ! Witch, Ay, br, ail this Is [> :—Pat why 201.'rom whence himſelf docs fly ? He loves us not; þ 
8 Lands Macheth thus arnazedly fo— He wants the natural touch“: For the poor wren, 0 
(me, ſiſters, checr we up his ſprights, Ihe moſt diminutive of birds, will ſight, 1. 
Aud ſhew the beſt of our delighes; Her young ones in ker neſt, againſt the owl. 'h 
** I charm the ar to give a Lund, All 35 che ſear, and nothing is the love; * 
* 2 White you perform your antTque round: 25 [As little is the wifdom, where the flight 1 
= Ibu this grout King may kindly far, 2 59 runs again all reafon, j ly 
Wm Our duties did his welco ne Py. e ; Reuſe. My dcarett coz, 101 
1 * | 7 be ⁊tutc b dnce and wa jo. | pray You, ſchool yourlelf : But for your huſband, \ i* b 
f thee? Mub. Vhers are they ? Gongs? Let tus He is noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows \ . 
= | pernicious Hour zo The fits o' the ſeaſon . I dare not ſpeak much 4 1 
, Stand aye 5. accurſed in the cuicndar !— ; further: 1 1 
18 Come in, without there! But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, | 
7 8 ; Enter Lenox. And do not know ourſelves * * ; when we hold ru- 
1 1 Im, What's your gracz's will ? mour 12 
FIN eb. Sew you the weird fitters ? 35 Frem what we fear, yet know not what we fear ; 
La. No, niy lord. But float upon a wild and violent fea, 
Lach. Came they not by you? Each way, and move.—l1 take my leave of you: 
Lr. No, indeed, my lord. Shall not be long but I'll be here again: 
Lb, Infected by the air whereon they ride; Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
1 and damn'd all thoſe that truſt them l did hear] 40 To what they were before. My pretty couſin, 
ma ſhe galloping of horſe : Who was't came by ? Bleſling upon you 2 i 
Lu. Lis two or thres, my lord, that bring I. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he's fatherleſs. 
1 Marduff is fled to England, [you word, Rye. | am ſo much a fool, ſhould I ſtay longer, 
ſoak. Mach. Fled to England? it would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort : 
7 Len, Ay, my good lord, 45 [1 take my leave at once. Exit Roſſe. 
[go0 40 anticipat'ſto my dread exploits: L. AMacd. Sirrah, your father's dead ; : 
— he iighty purpoſe ve ver is o er-took, And what will you do now? Hoy will you live ? | 
Unleſs the deed go with it : From this moment, Son. As birds do, mother. 
beth - 1 of my heart ſhall be L. M 700. What, with worms and flies? 4 4 
pes * irſtlings of my hand. And even now (done: Fo] Sen. Wich what! get, I mean; and ſo do they. 4 
— 1 — my thoughts with acts, be it thought aud Z. Mact. Poor bird! thou dſt never fear the net | 
your af +a caltle of Macduff I will ſurpriſe ; | vor lime, 1 
de upon Fife ; give to the edge o' the {word The pit-fall, nor the gin. (. 
5 4 e. does blind me; alluding to the ancient practice of deſtroying the ſight, by holding a piece 9 
15 * K burning iron before the eye, which dried up its humidity. 2 i. e. the diſſolution of nature. | 
Wr * 2 ſays, this was intended as a compliment to King James the firit, who firſt united the two 
- is this! : Ar che three kingdoms under one head; whoſe houſe too was fa:d to be deſcended from Banquo, 
Hull _ 6 ot means one whoſe blood hath iſſued out at many wounds, as flour of corn paſſes through 
| KS en of a ſieve, Shakſpeare uſed it to inſinuate the barbarity of Banquo's murderers, who covered "16 
ith prey 4 Founds, 5 1. e. for ever. f © 1. c. thou preventeft. i. e. the thing firſt thought or IF 
| entrat N 4. e. follow him. 9 Meaning, natural ſenſibility, or affection, 10 i. e. the convulſions 
0 ſprout rg * of the times. i. c. we think ounſelves innocent, the government thinks us | 
rn 5 ore we are ignorant of ourſelves. 12 To hold rumour ſignifies to believe rumour. 1 
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Sen. Why ſhould I, mother? Poor birds they 
are not ſet for. 1 
My father is not dead, for all your ſaying. [father ? 

IL. Macd. Yes, he is dead: how wilt thou do for a 

Son. Nay, how will you do for a huſband ? 

L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any 

market. | 

San. Then you'll buy 'em to ſell again. 

Z. Macd. Ihou ſpeak'ſt with all thy wit; and 

yet, i“ faith, 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother ? 

L. Macd. Ay, that hg was. 

Son. What is a traitor * 

Z. Macd. Wl y, one that ſwears and lies. 

Son. And be all traitors, that do fo ? 

Z. Macs. Every one that does ſo, is a traitor, and 
muſt be harg'd. 

Son. And muſt they all be hang'd, that ſwear 
and lie ? 

L. Macd. Every one. 

Son. Who muſt hang them ? 

Z. Macd. Why, the hon: it men. 

Son. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools : for 
there are liars and ſwearers enough to beat the 
boneſt men, and hang up them. 

L. Macd. Now God help thee, poor monkey ! 
But how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him: if 
you would not, it were a good ſign that I ſhould 
quickly have a new father. 

Z. Macd. Poor prattler! how thou talk'ſt 

Enter a M:ſſenger. 
NA. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to you 
known, 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perfed '. 
I doubt ſome danger doth approach you nearly : 
If you will take a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here : hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too ſavage; 
To do worſe to you ! were fell cruelty, [you ! 
Which is too nigh your perſon. Heaven preſer ve 
I dare abide no longer. Exit Meſſenger. 
L. Macd. Whither ſhould I fly ? 
I have done no harm. But I remember now 
I am in this earthly world; where, to do harm, 
Is often laudable; to do good, ſometime, 
Accounted dangerous folly : Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that womanly defence, [faces ? 
To ſay, I have done no harm. What are theſe 
k : Enter Murderers. 

Mur. Where is your huſband ! 

L. Macd. I hope, in no place ſo unſanctiſied, 
Where ſuch as thou may'ſt find him. 

Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son. Ihou ly'ſt, thou ſhag-ear' d villain. 

Mur. What, you egg ? 

Young fry of treachery ? 


or give you warning of, your danger. 
birth-right. 4 i. e. to befriend. 
Pope ſays afear'd is a law term for confirm'd. 
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1 L Act. 4 Scene z. 
Sen. He has kill'd me, mother: 
Run away, | pray you. 
| Exit L. Macdyf, erying nurn 
SC: 020 II. 


Euglunl. 


Enter Mull, and Muc. 
Mal. Let us ſerxk out ſome defulate ſhade, 2-4 
Weep our fad boſoms empty. then 
Mcd. Let us rather : 
Hold fait the mertal ſword ; and, like gerd men, 
Beſtride our downefain birthdom s: Each nes 
morn, ren; 
New widows howl ; new orphans cry ; new {ts 
Stir. e heaven on the face, that it refounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, aud yeil'd ont 
Like ſyilable of dolour. 
Mal. What I believe Ill wall : 
What know, believe ; and, hut I can redrefs, 
As I ſhall ud the time to friend +, I will. 
What you have ſpoke, it may be fo, perchance. 
This trrant, whoſe fole name bliſters var tongrs, 
Was once thought honeſt; you have lov'd him w, 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young; bt 
ſomething (COM 
You may deſerve of him through me: and wil 
To oſter up 2 weak, por innocent lamb, 
To appeaſe n angry 20d. 
Aud. I am not treacherous. 
Mal. But Macherh is.“ 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, don; 
In an imperial charge. But I tha!l crave your pat- 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoi?? 
Angels are bright {til}, though the brightcit fell 
"Though all things foul would wear the brows dt 
Yet grace muſt {till look fo. Ieraee, 
Alacd. 1 have loſt my hopes. 
Mal. Perchance, even there, where I did fd 
my doubts. 
Why in that rawneſs 5 left you wiſe, and chill, 
Thaſe precious motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of tov. 
Without leave-taking ?—I pray you, 
Let not my jealouties be your Githonours, 
But mine own ſaferies :z—You may be rightly ju, 
Whatever I ſhall think. 
AT:cd. Bleed, bleed, poor country! 
Greet tyranny, lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
For goodneſs dares not check thee — ear thou 
thy wrongs, 
His title is affear'd Fare thee well, lord: 
would not be the villain that thou think'it, 
For the whole ſpace that's within the tyrant's graf 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. 
M.. Be not offended : 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 
I think, our country ſinks beneath the yoke ! 
lt weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a galh 
Is added to her wounds : I think, withal, 


= That is, though I am perfeRtly acquainted with your rank. 
3 i. e. protect from utter deſtruction the privileges of ad 
5 Without previous proviſion, without due preparation. 
Mr. Tollet propoſes to read, 
lains the paſſage thus. Poor country, wear thou thy wrongs, the title to them is legally ſettled by thee 

bad the final judication of it. Aferers had the power of cenfirming or moderating fines and amerce- 


2 i. e. not to acquaint you vith 
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Tire would be hands uplifted in my right ; 
uu here, from gracious England, have I offer 
0. go thouſands :; But, tor all this, * 


Wien! Mall tread upon the tyrant's head, 


A-C BREW 


Or war it on my ſword, yet my poor country 5 
call have more vices than it had before 
Mate ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 
„ 22 I. him that hail ſucec zd. 
thai Mud. What ſhould he be? 
i 3a, It is myſelf 1 mean : In whom I know [10 
i men, All che particulars of vice {o graſted, 
1 new hat, when they ſnall be Opcn'd, black Macheth 
rhus Will deem as pure as now; and the poor ſtate 
w for cem him a» a lamb, being compar'd 
With my conſineleſs harms. Is 
Maud. Not in the legions 
Gi waitid hell, cau come a devil more damn'd, 
ievis, to top Macbeth. 
refs, Mal. I grant him bloody, 
Luxurious, avaricicus, falle, deceitful, 20 
ance. Evident, malicious, ſmacking of every fin 
onvrs, lat has a name: But there's no bottom, none, 
m w-1l; I: my voluptuouſucſs ; your wives, your daughters, 
ng; but {our matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 
cum ſhe ciſ.ern of my iuſt 5 and my dclire 25 
ind will all continent impediments would o'cr-bcar, 
ſha did oppoſe my will: Better Macbeth, 
Ih. ſuch à one to reign. 
vcd, Eoundlzſs intemperance 
1 nature is a tyranny; it hath been 30 
(don: Ihe untimely empty ing of the happy throne, 
our p- a fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
unſpos! lo tate upon you nat is yours; you may 
eit fell aavey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, 
brows of nd yet ſeem cold, the time you may ſo hood-wink. 35 
(eraee, e have w./ling dames enough ; there cannot be 
lat vulture in you to devour ſo many 
did find A will to greatnels dedicate themlelves, 
Fading it ſo inclin'd. 
child, M. With this, there grows, 40 
5 of love a my moſt ill-compos'd affection, ſuch 
ſanchleſs avarice, that were I king, 
ould cut off the nobles for their lands ; 
zhely jul pear kis jewels, and this other's houſe : 
| d my more-having would be as a ſauce 45 
po make me hunger more; that I hould forge 
Qarrels unjuſt againſt the good, and loyal, 
rear thou p:itroying them for wealth. 
Macd. This avarice 
lord: Pucts deeper; grows with more pernicions root | 50 
k'R, den ſummer- ſeeming luſt ; and it hath been 


ie nad of our ſlain kings: Yet do not fear; 
bad hath foyſons 2 to fill up your will, 

Jour mere own : All theſe are portable, 

h other graces weigh'd. : 
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Ading it many ways. Nay, had I power, I ſhould 
Pour he ſweet milk of concord into hell, 
©" proar the univerſal peace, confound 
All unity on eacth. 

Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland ! 

Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak : 
am as I have ſpoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern ! 
No, not to live.— O nation miſerable, 
With an untitled tyrant bloody-ſcepter'd, 
When ſhalt thou fee thy wholeſome days again: 
Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction ſtands accurs'd, 
And does blafpheme his breed ?—Thy royal father 
Was a moit ſainted king; the queen that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day the liv'd. Fare thee well! 
"Theſe evils, thou repeat'ſt upon thyſelf, 
Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. —O, my breaſt, 
Uhy hope ends here! 

al. Niacduff, this noble paſſion, 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul 
Wip'd the black ſcruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
Lo thy good truth and honour. Deviliſh Macbeth, 
Zy many of theſe trains, hath ſought to win me 
[nto his power; and modeit wifdom plucks me 
ror over-eredulous haſte: But God above 
Deal between the and me! for eveu now 
put myſelf to thy direction, and 
Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon nyſeif, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman; never was forſworn ; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own; 
At no time broke my faith ; would not betray 
The devil to his fellow; and delight 
No leſs in truth, than life; my firſt falſe ſpeaking 
Wa: this upon myſelf : What I am truly, 
Is thine, and my poor country's, to command: 
Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach, 
Old Siward, with ten thouſand warlike men, 
All ready at a point 3, was ſetting forth : 
Now we'll togciher : And the chance, of goodneſs, 
Be ke our warranted quarrel “! Why are you 

filest ? once, 

Mad. Such welcome and unwelcome things at 

"Tis hard to reconcile. 
Enter a Doctor. 
Mul. Well; more anon. Comes the king forth, 
pray you? a 
Doct. Ay, ſir; there are a crew of wretched ſouls, 


| [That ſtay his cure ; their malady convinces 5 


The great aſiay of art; but, at his touch, 
Such ſanctity hath heaven given his hand, 
They preſently amend. 
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oke: Mal. But I have none; the king- becoming graces, Mal. 1 thank you, doctor. [ Exit. 
1 gall b jultice, verizy, temperance, ſtableneſs, Mcd. What's the diſcaſe he means? 
il, ty, perſ2verance, mercy, lowlineſs, Aal. Tis call'd the evil: 
pk patience, courage, fortitude, A moft miraculous work in this good king; | 
ou with, * no reliſh of them; but abound 60] Which often, ſince my here-remain in England, q 
ges of ache diviſion of each ſeveral crime, I have ſcen him do. How he-ſolicits heaven, 1 
gerd and That is, paſſionate, violent, haſty, 2 i. c. plenty. 514. e. ready at a time. 4 The author of The | 11 
led by fl, "al conceives the ſenſe of the paſſage to be this: And may the ſucceſs of that goodneſs, which is about to | | 1 
nd amer® "ef in my vebaif, be ſuch as may be equal to the juſtice of my quarrel. 5 i. e. over-powers, ſubdues. 14 
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Himſelf beſt knows; but ſtrangely- viſited people, 
All ſwoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 
The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures; 
Hanging a golden ſtamp! about their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers; and 'tis ſpoken, 
Jo the ſucceeding royalty he leaves 
The healing benediction. With this ſtrange virtue, 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his throne, 
That ſpeak him full of grace. 
Enter Refſ+. 
Macd. See, who comes here? 
TA. My countryman ; but vet I know him not. 
Macd. My ev-r-gentle couſin, welcome hither. 
Mal. I know him now: Good God, betimes remove 
The means that make us ſtrangers! 
Reſſe. Sir, amen. 
Atect, Stands Scotland where it did? 
K . Alus, poor country; 
Almoſt afraid to know eitſc il! It cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothing, 
Eut who knuws Hing, is once ſeen to ſmile; 
Where tighs, and groaus, aua ſurieks that rent the air, 
Are made, not mar k'd; where violent ſorrow/ ſeems 
A modern : ccſtacy; the dead man's knell 
Is there fearce aſſe u, for whom; and good men's lives 
Expire, beſore the lowers in their caps, 
Dying or eie they ſicken. 
Mad. On relation, 
Too nice, and vet too true 
Al. What is the neweſt grief? 
Refi. I hat of an hour's age doth hiſs the ſpeaker: 
Each minute teems a new one, 
ATacd. How does my wile ? 
Kofſe. Why, well. 
{riard. And all ny children ? 
Ro. Well too. 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 
Raſſe. No; they were all at peace when I did leave 
them. [goes it ? 
Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech ; How 
Roſe. When I came hither totranſport the tidings, 
Which I have hcavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 
Which was to my belief witneſs'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a-foot : 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create ſoldiers, make our women fight, 
To doff 3 their dire diſtreſſes. 
Mal. Be it their comfort, 
We are coming thither ; gracious England hath 
Lent us good Siward, and ten thouſand men ; 
An older, and a better foldier, none 
That Chriſtendom gives out. 
Roſe. Would I could anſwer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be how!''d out in the deſert air, 
Where hearing ſnould not catch + them. 


Meaning the coin called an angel, the value of which was ten ſhillings. 
acff is to do , to put of. 
country dialect) ſignifies the ſame as to cateh. 
uſed both in hunting and fulcaury, and in both ſports it means either the game 
7 $xvoep is the deſcent of a bird of prey on his game. 

9 i. e. all pauſe. 


after it is killed. 
row like a man. 


n 


10 


15 


25 


35] 


S5 


pi [AR 4. Sant; 

Aacd. What concern they? 

The general cavſe ? or is it a fee-grief 5, 
Due Þ ſome ſingle breaſt ? 

Rofſe. No mind, that's honeſt, 

But in it ſhares ſome woe ; though the main 
Pertains to you alone. 

Macd. If it be mine, 

Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

Roſje. Let not your ears defpiſe my tongue forever, 
Which ſhall poſſeſs them with the heavicſt ſound, 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. Hum! I gueſs at it. [babes, 

Reſfſe. Your caſtle is ſurpriz'd ; your wite, aud 
Savagely flaughter'd; to relate the manner, 
Were, on the quarry ® of theſe murder'd deer 
Jo add the death of you. 

Mal. Mereiful heaven! 
What, man! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows; 
Give forrow words: the grief that does not ſpeak, 
Whiſpers the o'er-fraughrt heart, and bids it break, 

Hacd. My children too? | 

Ke. Wile, children, ſervants, all 
That could be found. 

Aud. And I muſt be from thence ! 

My wiſe kill'd too? | 

Roſe, U have ſaid. 

AM... Be comvorted : 

Let's make us meũd' cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly griet. 

Macd. He has no children.—All my pretty ons? 
Did you fav, all !—Oh, hell-kire !—Ail? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell ſwoop 7 ? 

Mal. Difpate *® it like a man. 
Macd. I ſhall do fo; 
But I muſt alſo feel it as a man: 
cannot but remember ſuch things were, [a 
hat were moſt precious to me. Did heaven lod 
And would not take their part? Sinful Macduff, 
They were all ſtruck for thee ! naught that I an, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine, (uon 
Fell laughter on their ſouls: Heaven reſt then 
Mat. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword; I 
grief : 
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage l. 
Macd. Oh, I could play the woman with mie 
eycs, * 
And braggart with my tongue !—But, gentle be 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſionꝰ; front to front, 
Bring thou this ſiend of Scotland, and mylclf 
Within my ſword's length ſet him; if he 'ſcape 
Heaven, forgive him too 

Mal. This tune goes manly. f 
Come, go we to the king; our power 18 ready 
Our lack is nothing but our leave: Macbeth | 
ls ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above (maj 
Put on their inſtruments!?. Receive what chert 


part 


+ The folio reads latch them, and perhaps rightly, 
S A grief that hath a ſingle owner. 


19 i. e. encourage us their inſtruments againſt the tyrant- ac 
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1 I. 
Eater a Doctor of Phyſic, and a Waiting-Gentlewoman. 


— Have two nights watch'd with you, but 
can perceive no truth in your report. 
When was it ſhe laſt walk' d? 
Gt. Since his majeſty went into the field, 1 
re ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw her night- 
wn upon her, unlock her cloſet, take forth pa- 
ver, fold it, write upon is, read it, afterwards ſea] 
x, and again return to bed; yet all this while in a 
wit faſt ſleep. 
Dad. A great perturbation in nature, to receive 
x once the benefit of ſlecp, and do the effects of 
adirg,—In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her 
lazy, and other actual performances, what, at 
Ir tine, have you heard her ſay ? 
Gat, That, C.r, which I will not report after her. 
Dad. You may, to me; and 'tis moſt meet you 
ould, 
Gat, Neither to you, nor any one; having no 
neſs to confirm my ſpeech. 
Enter Lady Macbeth, with a Taper. 
ou, here ſhe comes! This is her very guiſe; 
1 upon my life, faſt aſleep. Obſcrve her; ſtand 
I1, How came ſhe by that light? 
Gat, Why, it ſtood by her; ſhe has light by 
r continually ; tis her command. 
Dat. You ſee, her eyes are open. 
Gat, Ay, but their ſenſe is ſhut, 
Duel. What is it ſhe does now ? Look, how ſhe 
bs her hands. 
Gat. It is an accuſtom'd action with her, to 
tm thus waſhing her hands ; I have known her 
utinue in this a quarter of at hour. 
Lady. Yet here's a ſpot. 
Dad. Hark, ſhe ſpeaks : I will ſet down what 
1 to ſatisfy my remembrance the 
ſe rongly. 
Lach. Out, damn'd ſpot! out, I ſay !—One; 
0; Why, then 'tis time to do't :—Hell is 
ty! —Fie, my lord, fie! a ſoldier, and afraid? 
at need we fear who knows it, when none can 
our power to account? — Vet who would have 


bu the old man to have had ſo much blood in 


lud. Do you mark that? 

Li. The thane of Fife had a wife; Where is 
ww What, will theſe hands ne'er be 

n —No more o' that, my lord, no more o' that: 


5 


20 


30 


40 


45 


383 


Dea. Go to, go to; you have known what you 
ſhould not. 

Gent. She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, I am 
ſure of that: Heaven knows what ſhe has known. 

Lady. Here's the ſmell of the blood till; all 
the perfumes of Arabia will not ſweeten this little 
hand. Oh! oh! oh! 

Dea. What a ſigh is there? The heart is ſorely 
charg'd. 

Gent. | would not have ſuch a heart in my bo- 
ſom, for the dignity of the whole body. 

Dee. Well, well, well,— 

Gent. Pray God, it be, fir. 

DNo#. This diſeaſe is beyond my practice: Vet 
I have known thoſe which have walk'd in their 
fleep, who have died holily in their beds. 

Lady. Waſh your hands, put on your night- 
gown ; look not ſo pale :—l1 tel! you yet again, 
Banquo's buried; he cannot come out of his grave. 

Do4. Even ſo? 

Lady. Lo bed, to bed; there's knocking at the 
gate. Come, come, come, come, give me your 
hand; What's done, cannot be undone : Jo bed, 
to bed, to bed. ( Exit Lady. 
Def. Will ſhe go now to bed? 

Gent. Directly. [deeds 
Doct. Foul whiſperinzs are abroad: Unnatural 
Do breed unnatural troubles : Inſedted minds 

To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 
More needs ſhe the divine, than the phyſictan,— 
God, God, forgive us all! Look after her; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 
And till keep eyes upon her :—So, good- night: 
My mind ſhe has mated *, and amaz'd iy fight : 


511 chink, but dare not ſpeak. 


Gent. Good-niglit, good doctor. [ Exeunt. 

K II. 

Drum and Colours. Enter Menteth, Catlugſe, Angus, 
Lenox, and Soldiers. 

M-nt. The Engliſh power is near, led on by 

His uncle Siward, and the good Macduf. | Malcolm, 

Revenges burn in them; for their dear cauſes 

Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 

Excite the mortified man 3, 

Ang. Near Birnam wood ſing. 
Shall we well meet them; that way are they com- 
Cath, Who knows, if Donalbain he with his 

brother? i 
Len. For certain, fir, he is not: I have a file 
Of all the geatry ; there is Siward's fon, 
And many unrough youths 4, that even now 
Proteſt their firit of manhood. 


nur all with this ſtarting. 


\ 


«xc it, and all the affairs of it; an Aſcetic. 


Mr. Steevens with great acuteneſs obſerves on this paſſage, that Lady Macheth is acting over in a 
a the bulineſs of the murder of Duncan, and encouraging her huſband as when awake ; and cer- 
Imagines herſelf here talking to Macbeth, who (ſhe ſuppoſes) has juſt ſaid, Hell is murky, (i. e. 
8 diſmal place to go to in conſequence of ſuch a deed? and repeats his words in contempt of his 
alice; Hell is murky / —Fie, fie, my lord, fie! a ſoldier, and afraid! 
) the mortified man, is meant a religious: one who has ſubdued his paſſions, is dvd to the world, has 


2 1.e. aſtoniſhed, confounded, 


4 1, e. ſmooth-faccd, unbearded youths. 
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Ment. What does the tyrant ? 

Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly fortiſies : 
Some ſay, he's mad; others, that leſſer hate him, 
Do call it valiant fury ; but, for certain, 

He cannot buckle his diſtemper'd cauſe 
Within the belt of rule. 

Ang. Now does he feel 
His ſecret murders ſticking on his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thoſe, he commands, move only in command. 
Nothing in love ; now does he feel his title 
Hang looſe about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. | 
: Ment. Who then ſhall blame 
His peſter'd ſeuſcs to recoil, and flart, 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itſelf, for being there ? 

Cath, Well, march we on, 
To give obedience where 'tis truly ow's : 
Meet we the medecin of the ſickly weal; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Len. Or ſo much as it needs, 

To dew the ſovercizn flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnam. 
[ Excunt, marchiap. 
TC MS III. 
Enter Macbeth, Doctor, aud AIttendants. 

Macb. Bring me no more reports; let them fly 
Till Birnam wood remove to Dunſinane, all ; 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm? 
Was he not born of woman ? The ſpirits that know 
All mortal conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus: 
Fear not, Macbeth ; no man, that's born of woman, 
Shall er have power upon thee. Then fly, falſe 
And mingle with the Engliſh epicures: [thanes, 
The mind 1 ſway by, and the heart I bear, 

Shall never ſagg * with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


Enter a Servant. 


The devil damn thee black, thou cream- facꝰd loon 3 ! 
Where got'ſt thou that gooſe look ? 

Ser. There is ten thouſand 

Mach. Geeſe, villain ? 

Ser. Soldiers, fir. 

Mach. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear, 
Thou lilly-liver'd boy. What ſoldiers, patch 4? 
Death of thy ſoul ! choſe linen checks of thine 
Are counſellors to fear 5. What ſoldiers, whey-face? 

Ser. The Engliſh force, ſo pleaſe you. 

Mach. Take thy face hence, —Seyton !—I am 

ſick at heart. 
When | behold—Seyton, I fay !—Thiz puſh 
Will cheer me ever, or diſſeat me now. 
I have liv'd long enevgh ; my May of life 
Is fall'n into the ſear®, the yellow leaf: 
And that which ſhould accompany old age, 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
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LAct 5. Scrne, Als. Sce! 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, and daten Keeps till in 
Scyton! Ou ſctting d 
Enter S yton. Mal. I is 

Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? For where th: 


Mach. What news more? 
Sey. All isconfirm'd, my lord, which WasTreporte! 
Mach. I'll fight, till row my bones my fleti þ 
hack'd.,— 
Give me my armour. 
Sey. "Tis not needed yet. 
Mach. I'll put it on. 
Send out mort horſcs, ſkirr 7 the country rev; 
Hang thoſe that talk of fear. Give men 
armour.— 
How does your patient, doctor? 
Doc. Not fo ſick, my lord, 
As ſhe is troubled with thick-coming fancirs, 
That kcep her from her reſt. 
Mach. Cure her of that: 
Canſt thou nor miniſter to a wind diſcus'; 
Pluck from the memory a reaged ſorrov: ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the braun: 
And, with foine ſweet oblivious antii-te, 
Cleanſe the foul boſom. of that perilous tut, 
Which weighs upon the heart? 
Dea. Therein the patient 
Muſt minitter to himiſelf. 
Macb. Throw phyſic to the dogs, I'il po & 1 
Come, put mine armour on; give me my ſal; 
Seyton, ſend out. Doctor, the thanes fly fromme 
Come, fir, diſpatch :—if thou could'®, doctor, d 
The water“ of my land, find her diſcaſe, 
And purge it to a ſound and priſtine health, 
I would applaud thee to the very echo, 
That ſhould applaud again.—Pull't off, 1 ff 
What rhubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drag 
Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence?—Heareſt t 
of them ? | 

De. Ay, my good lord; your royal prerarm 
Makes us hear ſomething. 

Macb. Bring it aſter me.— 
[ will not be afraid of death and bane, 
Till Birnam foreit come to Dunſinane. 
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Drum and Colours. Enter Malcolm, Sizvard, Mai 
Siwvard's Son, Menteth, Cathneſs, Ang 
So/diers marching. 

Mal. Couſins, I hope, the days : re near at 5 

That chambers will be ſafe. 

Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Sixo. What wood is this before us? 

Ment, The wood of Birnam. | 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him down a Doug 

And bear't beſore him; thereby ſhall we ſhad 

The numbers of our hoſt, and make diſco?) 

Err in report of us. 
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I muſt not look to have; but, in their ſtead, 601 Sold. It ſhall be done. 
Curſes, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath, Sizv. We learn no other, but the confident! "Nat is, 0 
0 i 
T i. e. phyſician. 1 To ſag, or ſwag, is to fink down by its own weight, or by an cer eordalle, 
3 Loon ſignifies a baſe fellow. 1. e. fool The meaning is, they infe others who _ lamine, the ir 
with cowardice. © Sear is dry. To ſtiry, ſignifies to ſcour, to ride haſtily. 8 To cof ler ufig to be 


was the phraſe in uſe for finding out diſorders by the inſpection of urine. 


AR 5, Scene 7] 


Keeps till in Dunſinane, and will endure 
Ou ſetting down before t. 
Mal. Lis his main hope: 
For where there is advantage to he given 
Boch more and leſs* have given him the revolt; 
and none ſerve with him but conſtrained things, 


reporte 
 flefh b Whoſe hearts are abſent too. 
Me:d. Let our juſt cenſures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
!4ultrious ſoldierſhip. 
Se. The time approaches, 
_ Tat will with due deciſion make us know 
| me tin Wrzt we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 
Thought ſpeculutive their unſure hopes relate; 
Zut certain iſſue ſtrokes mult arbitrate 3: 
Towards which, advance the war. | Exeunt, marching. 
WY r V. 
rer Macbeth, Scytan, and Scldiers, with drums and 
oY colours. 
= Jul. Hang out our banners on the outward walls; 
ran: The cry is fall, They come Out caſtle's ſtrength 
te. Will Lugh a lege to ſcorn; here let them lie, 
Ef, Till famine and the ague eat them up: 
Mere they not torc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 
We might have met them dareſul beard to beard,, 
And beat them backward home, What is that noiſe ? 
bone cl [A cry ⁊citlin of women. 
my fal: Sy. It is the cry of women, my good lord. 
rom me? Me, I have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears: 
doctor, Ide time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd 
lle, To bear a night-ſhrick; and my 4 fell of hair 
calth, Would at a diſmal treatiſe rouſe, and ſtir 
; As life were in't: 1 have ſupt full with horrors ; 
\ 1 fax —Ty Dircnefs, familiar to my flaught'rous thoughts, 
tive dra Cannot once ſtart me,—Wherefore was that cry ? 
Icareſt t Sy, The queen, my lord, is dead. 
| Mach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; 
| prepara Tire would have been a time for ſuch a word.— 
Tomorrow, and ro-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps m this petty pace from day to day, 
L 19 tre laſt ſyllable of recorded 5 time; 
k And all our yeſterdays have lighted foo!s 
and clex, The way to duſty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
re. Ex but walking thadow z a poor player, 
| that firurs and frets his hour upon the ſtage, 
: and then is heard no mort; it is a tale 
ard, Mai Tod by an id-ot, full-of ſound and fury, 
Ange, Mgnfying nothing. 
bs Enter a Maſſin ger. 
near al ba hen com'ſt to uſe thy tongue; thy ſtory quickly. 
A Gracious my lord, 
(ould report that which 1 fay 1 ſaw, 
? dat know not how to do't. 
| Mach, Well, fay, fir. 
n a dat g, As did ſtand my watch upon the hill, 
| we l hol d toward Birnam, and anon, methought, 
| diſcover) 
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Mef. Let me endure your wrath, if 't be not ſo: 
Within this three mile may you ſce it coming: 
I ſay, a moving grove. 
Macs, If thou ſpeak'ſt falſe, 
Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive, 
Till famine cling ® thee; if thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
I care not if thou doſt for me as much. 
pull in reſolution ; and begin 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend, 
That lies like truth: Fear not till Birnam 2v00d 
Do come to Dun ſinane ;=-and now a wood 
Comes toward Dunſinane.—Arm, arm, and out !— 
if this, which he avouches, does appear, 
There is no flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
gin to be a-weary of the ſun, done.— 
And wiſh the eſtate o' the world were now un- 
Ring the alarum bell: Blow, wind! come, wrack ! 
At leaſt we'll die with harneſs on our back. | Excunt. 
SC © 0 VI. 
Drum end Colours. Enter Malcolm, Sizworl, Mace 
di, and their Army, «ith borg''s, 
Mel. Now near enough; your kavy ſcreens 
thruw down, 
And ſhew like thoſe you are :—You, worthy uncle, 
Shall, with my couſin, your right-noble ſon, 
Lead our firſt battle; worthy Macduff, and we, 
Shall take upon us what elſe remains to do, 
According to our order. 
Sir. Fate you well. — 
Do we but tind the tyrant's power to-night, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. (all breath, 
Aud. Make all our trumpets ſpeak ; give then 
'Fhote clamorous harbingers of blood aud death. 
| \ Exernt. Alurums continued. 
E VII. 
Enter Macbeth. 
Aach. They have ty'd me to a ſtake; I cannot, 


But, bear- like, I muſt fight the courſe,—What's he, 
hat was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am | to fear, cr none. 
Enter Yeurg Sitcard, 

75. Sir. What is thy name? 
Midb. I hou'it be afraid to hear it. [name 
27. $izv, Nox though thou call'ft thyſelf a hotter 
Than any is in hell. 
Mach. My name's Macbeth. [a title 
Yo. Size, The devil himſelf could not pronounce 
More hateful to mine ear. 
Mach. No, nor more fearful. [ſword 

Yo. Sit. Thou lieft, abhorred tyrant ; with my 
IU prove the he thou ſpeak R. 

[ Fight ; and Young Siward is flair. 

ATach. Thou waſt born of woman.— 

But ſwords I ſmile at, weapons laugh to ſcorn, 
Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born. | Exif. 
Aarums, Enter Macduff. 

Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew 
| thy face; 


obs 2 More and leſs is 
y hai art, my capillitium. Fell is ſ in 
u: 4 — — Ph nifies any thing that is ſhrivelled or ſhrunk up. By 
Mite, the inteſtines are, as it were, ſtuck together. To be clem'd is 2 Staffordſhire expreſſion 
ſtarv'd, To cling likewiſe ſignifies to compreſs, to embrace. 
4D 


the fam» with greater and leſt, i e. deter- 
S Recorded is eddy here uſed for recording, or 
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If thou be'ſt flain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts will haunt me till. 
I cannot ſtrike at wreiched kernes, whoſe arms | 


Are hir d to bear their ſtaves ; either thou, Macbeth, 


Or elſe my ſword, with an unbatter d edge, 
I ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be; 
By this great clatter, one of greateſt nore 
Seems bruited *: Let me find him, fortune! and 
More I beg not. [ Exit. Alarum. 
Enter Malcolm and Old Siwward. 
Siw. This way, my lord ;—the caſtle's gently 
render d: 
The tyrant's people on both ſides do fight; 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war; 
The day almoſt itſelf profeſſes yours, 
And little is to do. 
Mal. We have met with foes 
That ſtrike beſide us. 
Siw. Enter, ſir, the caſtle, [ Exeunt. Alarum. 


Re-enter Macheth. 
Mach. Why ſhould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own ſword ? whules I ſce lives, the gaſhes 
Do better upon them. 


Renter Macduf}. 

Macd. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 

Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my ſoul is too much charg'd 
With blood of thine already. 

Macd. |] have no words, 

My voice is in my ſword; thou bloodier villain 

Than terms can give thee out! | Fight. Alarum. 
Mach. Thou loſeſt labour: 

As eaſy may'ſt thou the intrenchant air ? 

With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me bleed : 

Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts ; 

I bear a charmed life, which muſt not yield 

To one of woman born. + 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm; 

And let the angel, whom thou till haſt ſerv'd, 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Mach. Accurſed be that tongue that tells me ſo, 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man! 

And be theſe juggling fiends no more believ'd ; 
That palter 3 with us in a double ſenſe ; 

That keep the word of promiſe to our ear, 

And break it to our hope. I'll not fight with thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward, 

And live to be the ſhew and gaze o' the time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole; and under-writ, . 
Here may you ſee the tyrant. 

Mach. I will not yield, 

To kiſs the ground before young Malcolm's feet, 
And to be baited with the rabble's curſe. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunſinane, 
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, 


5 | Retreat ant flouriſh. 
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Yet I will try the laſt: Before my body, 


To bruit is to report with clamour; to noiſe. 
Hufe with ambiguous 
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[AR 5. Scene; 


I throw my warlike ſhield; lay on, Macduf; 
And damn'd be him that firſt cries, Hold, ute 
[ Exeunt, fighting. 2 
Re-enter fiobting, and Macbeth js ſain. 
Enter with drum ani (ts 
lours, Malcolm, Old Siward, Reſſe, Thani, ond 
Soldiers. 
Mal. I would the friends we miſs, were (:f 
arriv'd. 
Sire, Some muſt go off; and yet, by theſe | le, 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 
Mal. Macduff is miſſing, and your noble on. 
Ra. Your ſon, my lord, has paid a foldicr', 
He only liv'd but till he was a man; (debt; 
The which no ſooner had his proweſs confirm'd 
In the unſhrinking ſtation where he fought, 
But like a man he dy'd. 
Siww. Then he is dead? [of forrow 
Raſſe. Ay, and brought off the field: your cauke 
Muſt not be meaſur'd by his werth, for then 
It hath no end. 
$:v, Had he his hurts before? 
Roſſe. Ay, on the front. 
Sixt. Why then, God's ſoldier be he! 
Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, 
I would not wiſh them to a fairer death : 
And fo his knell is knoll'd. 
Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 
And that I'll ſpend for him. 
Si. He's worth no more; | 
They ſay, he parted well, and paid his ſcore : 
And fo, God be with him !—Here comes newer 
comfort. 
Re-enter Macduff, with Macbeth's Head. 
Macd. Hail, king! for ſo thou art : Behold, 
where ſtands 
The uſurper's curſed head; the time is ſree: 
I ſee thee compaſs'd with thy kingdom's pearl, 
That ſpeak my falutation in their minds; 
Whoſe voices, I defire aloud with mine,— 
Hail, king of Scotland ! 
All. Hail, king of Scotland! [ Flourif 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Before we reckon with your ſeveral loves, (men 
And make us even with you. Mythanes and kink 
Henceforth be earls, the firit that ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 
Which wonld be planted newly with the time,. — 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad, 
That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny; 
Producing forth the cruel miniſters 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like queen; 
Who, as tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands 
Took off her life; This, and what needful elſe 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, 
We will perform in meaſure, time, and place: 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
Whom we invite to ſce us crown'd at Scone. 


[ Flouriſh. Era. 
2 j. e. air which cannot be cut. i. e. tht 

ons. 1 See not- ©, p. 367. 5 i. e. thy kingdom's wealth. 
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| ſee, 
ſon, PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
dict's 
debt; Vis Joux. Pa1l1P, King of France. 
n'd Vine HEN RL, Son to the King. Lew1s, the Dauphin. 
AzTauR, Duke of Bretatne, and Nephe ev to the Arch=dube of AUSTRIA. 
King. ; Cardinal PANDULPHO, the Pope's Legate. 
Orrow PraBROKE ?, MeEiuN, @ French Lord. 
* Caule Es88x 3, CuaTILLON, Ambaſſador from France t) King 
1 SatizBURY®, þ Engliſh Loris, Jab. 
Husar, 
Bicor 5, | 
FauLcoN3RIDG»., Buſur? Son fe Richard the EiiNoR, Oucen-mother of England. 
Firſt, ConsTaNCE, [Mother to Arthur. : 
RonenT FAULCONBRIDGE, Halſlrotler to the BLaNcn, Daughter to Alphonſo King of Caſtile, 
Bastard. and Niece to King 7 1. 
Javes Gunner, Servunt to the Lady Fuulton- Lady FAULCONBRIDGE, Mother to the Baſtard, 
ripe. and Robert Faulconbricge. 
Pater of POMFRET, 4 Propict. 
re: Ciizeas of ln it, Heralds, Exccutianers, Meſſengers, Soldiers, and other Attendants. 
newer The SCENE, ſometimes in England, and ſometimes in France. 
d. 
Behold, > > —————— —— — — 7 


8-4 & Is I. And put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, 
Thy nephew, and right royal ſoverei 
Fluri Ne. K Jobe, What follows, if we dion of this ? 
of time, : A room of flate in the palace. Chat. The proud controul ? of fierce and bloody 
„men, Enter King Jobn, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Efſex,| 5 | To inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly withheld. [war, 
nd kink and Satiſbury, wwith Chatillon. X. Jobn, Here have we war for war, and blood 
ptland X. N ſay, Chatillon, what would ſor blood, 
to do, France with us? France, Controulment for controulment; ſo anſwer France. 
time. Chat, Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the king of Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my 
In my behaviour 5, to the majeſty, 10 The fartheſt limit of my embaſſy. (mouth, 
; Tie borrow'd majeſty of England here. K. Jobn. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart in 
a, A ſtrange beginning ;—borrow'd majeſty !| | Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France: : 
queen; K. Jobn. Silence, good mother; hear the embaſſy. For ere thou canſt report I will be there, 
hands Cbat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf] | The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard : 
ful elſe Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey's ſon, 15 So, hence! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
e, Arthur Plantagenet, lays moſt lawful claim And ſullen preſage of your own decay.— 
place: To this fair iſland, and the territories; An honourable conduct let him have 
4 To Ireland, Poictiert, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: Pembroke, look to t: Farewell, Chatillon. 
one. ring thee 0 lay aſide the ſword, [ Exeunt Chat. and Pem. 
Fra Wuch fways aſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles; 20] Eli. What now, my ſon? have I not ever ſaid 
v e, tht * Mr. Theobald remarks, that though this place hath the title of Tze Zife and Death of King Fobn, 
Jet the action of it begins at the thirty-fourth year of his life; and takes in only ſome tranſactions of 
reign at the time of his demiſe, being an interval of about ſeventeen years. Mr. Steevens 
tkerves, that Hall, Holinſhed, Stowe, &c. are cloſely followed not only in the conduct, but ſome- 
KING * in the expreſſions throughout the following hiſtorical dramas; viz. Macbeth, this play, Richard 


Ham Iv. 2 parts, Henry V. Henry VI. Ri d Henry VIII. 2 William Marefhall. 

Ye ry V. Henry 3 parts, Richard III. and Henry . illam Mareſha 

: Jeffrey Fitzpeter, Ch. J. of England. + William Longfword, ſon to Henry II. by Roſamond Clif- 

5 Roger, Earl of Norfolk and Suffolk. i. e. in my character. 7 i. e. oppolition. 1 
ow 


388 IN G 
He that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe, 
Till ſhe had kindled France, and all the world, 
Upon the right and party of her ſon ? 

1 his might have been prevented, and made whole, 
With very eaſy arguments of love; 

Which now the manage of two kingdoms muſt 
With fearful bloody 1 arbitrate. (us. 

K. Jabn. Our ſtrong poſſeſſion, and our right tor 

Eli. Your ſtrong poſſeſſion, much more than your 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you, and me: [right ; 
So much my conſcience whiſpers in your car: 
Which none but heaven, and you, and [, ſtall hear. 
Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonſpire, who wt pers 

EFex. 

Eſſex. My liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſy, 
Come from the country to be judy'd by you, 
That e'er I heard : Shall 1 produce the men? 

X. Jobn. Let them approach — {| Exit Sheri. 
Our abbies, and our priories, ſhall pay 

Re-enter Sheriff with Robert Fau'conbridge, and 
Pbilip, bis bretler. 
This expedition's charge.—What men are you? 

Phil. Your faithful ſubject l, a gentleman, 
Born in Northamptonſhire ; and eldeſt fon, 

As I ſuppoſe, to Robert Faulconbridge ; 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Cœur- de-lion knighted in the fieid. 

X. Jaba. What art thou? 

Reb. The ſon and heir to that ſame Faulconbridge. 

X. Fobn. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
You came not of one mother then, it ſeems. 

Phil. Moſt certain of one mother, mighty king, 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father ; 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 

I put you o'er to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. & 

Eli. Out on thee, rude man! thou Colt ſlam 

thy mother, 
And wound her honour with this diſfidence. 

Phil. I, madam ? no, I have no reaſon for it; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mire; 
The which if he can prove, @' pops me out 
At leaft from fair five hundred pound a-year : 
Heaven guard my mother's Honour, and my land! 

K. John. A good blunt feilow ;!—Why, being 

younger born, 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

Phil, I know not why, except to get the land; 
But once he ſlander d me with baſtardy: 

But whe'r I be as tru: begot, or no, 

That ſtill I lay upon my mother's head 

But that I am as well begot, my liege, 

(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourſelf, 

If old Sir Robert did beget us both, 

And were our father, and this ſon like him;— 


- © That is, conduct, adminiſtration. 
ſhewn by the flighteſt outline. 
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| LAct 1. Scene l. 


O old Sir Robert, ſather, on my knee 

| give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee, 

K. Fobn, Why, what a mud-cap hath bene 
lent us here! 

E!i. He hath a trick 2 of Caeur-de-licy's face, 

The accent of his tovgue affeReth him: 

Do you not read ſome tokens of my fun 

lu the large compoſition of this man? 

K. Jeu. Mine eye hath well examined his put, 

And finds them perfect Richard. — Sir rab, ſpeak, 

What doth move you to claim your brether's leu 

Phil. Becauſe he hath @ hulf- face, like my tarhe;; 
With that hall-face would he have all my land: 
A half-fac d groat 3 five hundred pound a vear! 

Reb. My gracionsliege, when that my fuher li, 
Your brother did empioy my father much: — 

Phil. Well, fir, by this you cannot get nay land; 
Your tale muſt be, hon he employ'd my mother, 

Reb. And once diſpateh'd him in an cabally 
To Germany, there, with the emperor, 

To treat of high affairs touching thut time: 
The advantage of his abſence tock the king, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my tither's; 
Where how he did prevail, | ſhame to ſpeak; 
But truth is truth; large lengths of ſcas and ſhores 
Between my father and my mother lay, 

As I have heard my father ſpeak himiclt) 
When this ſame Ivſty gentieman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd 

His lands to me; and took it on his death, 
That this, my mother's ſon, was none of his; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 

Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate; 
Your father's wife did after wedlock bear hin : 
And, if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers; 
Which fault lies on the hazard of all huſbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you ſay, took pains to get this ſon, 
Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his? 

In ſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This calf, bred ſrum his cow, from all the world; 
in ſooth, he might; then, if he were my brother's 
My brother might not claim him; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuſe him : This concludes 
My mother's ſon did get your father's hrir; 
Your father's heir muſt have your father's land. 

Ro. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To difj oſſeſe that chiid which is not his? 

Phil. Of no mote force to diſpoſſeſs me, lit, 
Than was his will to get me, as I think. 

Eli. Whether hadſt thou rather, —be 2 Fab 

conbridge, 


And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land; 


2 Meaning, that peculiarity of face which may be ſufficient? 
3 Our author is here knowingly guilty of an anachroniſm, 2 


alludes to a coin not ſtruck till the year 1504, in the reign of king Henry VII. viz. a groat, which, as 2 


as the half groat, bare but half faces impreſſed. 


time above mentioned, coined groats and half groats, 3 
profile, as all our coin has now. The firit groats of king Henry VIII. were like thoſe of his fat 1 
though afterwards he returned to the broad faces again. In the time of King John there were 80 great 


The groats of all our kings of England, and indeed 
their other coins of ſilver, one or two only excepted, had a full face crowned ; till Henry VII. at 


as alſo ſome ſhillings, with half faces, #. . ces i 


at all, they being firſt, as far as appears, coined in the reign of King Edward III. O 
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y the reputed ſon of Cœur de- lion, Phil. Broth a 
od of Gy preſence *, and no land befide? ;_ rot er, adieu; Good fortune come to thee 
Men A ds. os if my brother la my Gope r thou walt got i” the way of houcity ! » 
. and hd his, fir Robert's his, like him; A foot of h 6 ( Exeurt all but Philip. 
e, za ü my legs were two ſuch riding- rods - of hoaour © better than | was; 

\l; ams ſuch eel-ſkins tuft; my face lo in 5 8 a many foot of land the worſe. 

Xie ear | duct not flick a rede 5, [ ne Vell, now can | make any Joan a Lady: 

rer ; „goes! (3994 den, Sir Richard,— God-u- G 

Lat men ſhouid ſuy, Look, where three-ſarthings And it his y =a=mercy, fellow 7 ; 
ph ud, to his ſhape, were heir to all this land 7 it his name be George, I'll call him Peter: 
lin Wowid | might never ſtir irom off this place 10 "Fi new-made honour doth torget men's names ; 
Pd la give it every foot to have this face; ; F iti nenen ng 
aber, ! would not be Sir Nob in any caſt 6 or your converſing. Now your travell 
d: ; ke th: w 1 (tune, He and his tooth-pick 9 <2 th 
T7 bh, | like th& well: Wilt thou ſorſake thy for- And wl pick 9 at my worthip's meſs; 
wk inch thy land to him, and follow me? when my knightly flomach is ſutfic d, i 
hel n 8 e! Why then [ ſuck my teeth, and catechii 
" Mil, Brother, t ＋ = l 12 1s My piked , man of countries = ; 

a : 4 c ö „ — 
land; chanee : a and, Pl take my} |{ Thus, leaning on my elbow, ! highs” — 
ker. Year — got five hundred pound a-ye: 7 Kal b-fezch you—Vhat is queſtion now ; 
ly ER nos ras for — aa, Aud then comes anf ; - 
Fx Lol your face for five pence, aud 'tis dear — O fir, lay » anfwer like an An 
Mana, I'll follow you unto the death. 20 y a = aniwer, at your be command; 
. 7 Nay, would have you go before me thither. No 1 e- af your ſervice, for ton 
* Ful. Our country manners give our bett - "/ 2 7 ays qucition; 4 feveet ir, at vours © 
wy L. Jubn. What is 3 ers Way. Ne &er antw er knows what 3 would 
th Lal. Philip, my hege; fo is my name begun; SE in dialogue of compliment; f 
ſhores Mili 000d old 8 2 gun; And talking ot the Alp d ; 
ip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeſt ſon. 25 The b ps, and Apennines. 
K. Jul. From henceforth bear his na h N ere and the river Po) 
| . nie whoſe It draws toward ſupper in concluſion ſo 
ocel 2 os thee 00 But this is worſhipful ſoci : 
dere thou down Philip, but ariſe more . 
OT: but ariſe more great; F e a 
, Þ! 1 2 Plantagenet. , (hand; „ — _ __ 
2 il. Brother by t 5 f.. * ft | Iſtard to the tim 
ww blefſed be the hour by ni — 4 cars (And fo ara I, whether I ſmack, or no) 
pe bien | was got, Sir Robert _ away ” Aud not alone in habit and device, 
mute, Fa, The very ſpirit of Plantagenet 5 — „ 
vate; am 1 grandame, Richard; call me ſo 35 — mw = _ RO A OI 
PER. Pal, Mad: 1 3 5 wet, ſweet if * 
, e by chance, but vor by ac: lc ee Tal wt prdie 6 bee 

2 MP os 1 * Ps. n tile to GEcelve 
woke neching about, a little from the right Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; 5 
brother lu at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch 5: — : — yo ſirew the footſteps of my riſing. — 
ay mm not -= by day, muſt walk by night; 40 What ft — 2 
5 wack gk 2 however men do catch: That will — — - — To ſhe no huſband, 
ave kept | „well won is ſtill well ſhot; low a horn before her 14? 
world; * I, howe'er I was begot 0 _ Ledy Faulconbr tage and . ame Gurney 

, . J. C "SRL , f me: it im 2— good 
Yrotier 5, 75 eee now hait thou Wha: brings tony _— — Wy ? wer « 
wur father, badle bo: , 1 ad WELLS ' SIGN 85 
wires * knight makes thee a lanſed "ſquire.— = Th: 5. ee, is that ſlave, thy brother? where is 
vir; N and come, Richard; we muſt {peed Ph 14 _ in cheſs mine honour up. abt Weng 
j f ; 
5 land. "om for F-ance ; for it is more than need. Colbrand x4 brother Robert ? old Sir Robert's ſon ? 
no force, L e. maſter of che mate; : 7 Y a e giant, that ſame mighty man ? 
A y majeſtic figure and dignif 
5 C ignified appearance, * The meaning is, © If 1 had hi 
6 k, when the / added 3, ir Robert his, for Sir Robert's, is agreeable to th a - 2 
„ Ur, 1 a0 to the nominative was believed * pee; practice of that 
| Theobald ſays, that in this very obſc heved, 1 think erroneouſly, to be a contraction of 
de 2 Fall- p kamourouſly ier thin e 7 NY; 8 paſl age our poct is anticipating the date of anoth 
plan this allußon, thi in face, eclipſed, as it were, by a full-blo —— 
und three half Jon, that queen Elizabeth was the firſt, and indeed regs gn 5 
1 2 90 ie ja - m U 2 . 
; 13 j N nce, and three-f:irthing pieces. She at one and the e : y prince, who coined in 
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n > uu he licking / about them be Re e roſe. But Dr. Warburton ob- 
Il. at the ns mean, fays Mr. Steev was then all the court-ſaſhion. + What then? 83 
| ins þ; - a vens, to be born t l, 6 ; 1 t then! i Theſe ex- 
e. facts u  infelf with ideas of grea eat of wedlech, "i. e. © fhep. 7 Faulconbei 
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Is it Sir Robert's ſun that you ſeek ſo ? 

Lady. Sir Robert's ſon! Ay, thou unreverend boy, 
Sir Robert's ſon : Why ſcorn'ſt thou at Sir Robert? 
He is Sir Robert's ſon, and ſo art thou. [while ? 

Phil. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a 

Gur. Good leave *, good Philip. 

Phil. Philip ?—ſparrow ?—James, 

There's toys abroad * ; anon I'll tell thee more. 

[ Exit James. 

Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's fon ; 

Sir Robert might have cat his part in me 

Upon Good-friday, and nce'er broke his faſt : 

Sir Robert could do well: Marry, to coateſs! 
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it; 

We know his handy-work : — Therefore, good mo- 

To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs? [ther, 

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, 
That fcr thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine 

honour ? 
What means this fcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 

Phil. Knight, knight, good mother, — Ruſiliſco 

like 3: 
What! lam dub'd; I have it on my ſhoulder, 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's ſon ; 
J have dil um'd Sir Robert, and my land; 
Legitimation, name, and ail is gong: 


Then, good my mother, let me know my ſather; 


E 


Before the LAST of Angiers in France. 


Enter Philip King of France, Lewis the Daxphin, the 
Archduke of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Arthur. 


Lewis. EFORE Angiers well met, brave 


Auſtria.— 
Arthur, that great ſore - runner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the hon of his heart, 
And fought the holy wars in Paleſtine, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And, for amends to his poſterity, 
At our importance 5 hither is he come, 
To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 
And to rebuke the uſurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, Engliſh John; 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 
Arthur. God ſhall forgive you Cœur-de- lion's 
The rather, that you give his offspring life, [death, 
Shawdowing their right under your wings of war: 


J] O H N. 


[AR 2. Scene, 


Some proper man, I hope: Who was it, mother} 
Lady, Haſt thou deny'd thyſelf a Faulconbridge} 
Phil. As faithfully as 1 deny the devil, 

Lady. King Richard Cœur-de- lion was thy father; 

5 By long and vehement ſuit I was ſeduc'd 

To make room for him in my huſband's bed :— 

| Heaven lay not my tranſgreſſion to my charge 

Thou art the iſſue of my dear offence, 
| Which was fo ſtrongly urg'd, paſt my defence. 

10 Pbil. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 

Madam, I would not wiſh a better father, 

Some fins do bear their privilegegon earth, 

And ſo doth yours; your fault was not your folly: 

Needs muſt you lay your heart at his diſpoſe 

15 Subjected tribute to commanding love. 

Againſt whoſe fury and unmatched force 

The awleſs lion could not wage the fight, 


He, tha: perforce robs lions of their hearts, 
20 May catily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 
| With all my heart I thank thee for my father! 
Who lives and dares but ſay, taou did'ſt not wel 
When I was got, I Il ſend his ſoul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin; 
25) And they ſhall ſay, when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadſt ſaid him nay, it had been ſin: 
Who ſays, it was, he lyes; I ſay, twas not. 
(Ea 


1 


But with a heart full of unſtained love: 
35 Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 
Lewis. A noble boy! Who would not do tt 
right? | 
A.. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous ki 
As ſeal to this indenture of my love; 
40] That to my home | will no more return, 
Till Angiers, and the right thou haſt in Franc 
Together with that pale, that white- fac d ſhort 
Whoſe foot ſpurns back the ocean's roaring un 
And coops from other lands her iſlanders, | 
45|Even till that England, hedg'd in with the mall 
That water-walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 
And confident from foreign purpoſes, 
Even till that utmoſt corner of the welt, 
Salute thee for her king : till then, fair bo), 
50| Will I not think of home, but follow arms 
Conſt. O, take his mother's thanks, 3 wid 
thanks, [ſtren 
Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to gie 


I give you welcome with a powerleſs hand, 


1 Good leave means a ready aſſent. * i. e. rumours, idle reports. 3 Faulconbridge's words here d 
2 concealed piece of ſatire on a ſtupid drama of that age, printed in 1599, and called Soliman 9 


In this piece there is the character of a bragging 


valour is'ſo blown, and ſeen through, that Piſton, a buffoon-ſervant in the play, jumps upon bus 
and will not diſengage him, till he makes Baſiliſco ſwear upon his dudgeon dagger that he was 2“ 
dave, nave, and no Iaipli, Inigbr, knight, as Baſiliſco arrogantly ſtiled himſelf, In the fame u 
Philip, when his mother calls him #rave, throws off that reproach by humourouſly laying 
+ Shakſpeare here alludes to the old metrical romance of Richa 
wherein this once celebrated monarch is related to have acquired his diſtinguiſhing appellation, ki 
{ out a lion's heart to whoſe fury he was expoſed by the duke of Auſtria, for having fa 
with a blow of his fiſt, 5 i. e. importunity. © i. e. 


new dignity of Iglo. 


To make a more & requital to your love. 


nd Pe 
cowardly knight, called Baſiliſco. His pretenl 


{0 


rd Ceur © 
by K 


greater. 


Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand 4, 
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AR 2, Scene 1.] 


TE 


Aft. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift 
Ii ſuch a juſt and charitable war. [their ſwords 
K. Philip. Well then, to work; our cannon 
all be bent 
Aninſt the brows of this reſiſting ton. 
(all for our chiefeſt men of diſcipline, 
To cull the plots of beſt advantages: 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it ſubject to this boy. 

Cont, Stay for an anſwer to your embaſſy, 
Leſt unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood: 
My lord Chatillon may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war ; 
And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood, 

That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 
Enter Cbhatillon. 

I. Philip. A wonder, lady !—Jo, upon thy wiſh, 
Our meſſenger Chatillon is arriv'd. 
What England ſays, ſay briefly, gentle lord, 
We coldly pauſe for thee ; Chatillon, ſpeak. [ ſiege, 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry 
And ſtir them up againſt a mightier taſk. 

England, impatient of your juſt demands, 

Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, 
Whoſe leifure I have ſtaid, have given him time 
To land his legions all as ſoon as I: 

His marches are expedient * to this town, 

Hs forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confident. 

With him along is come the mother-qucen, 

An Ate, ſtirring him to blood and ſtrife; 

With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baſtard of the king deceas'd : 

nd all the unſettled humours of the land,— 
Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery voluntaries, 
ich ladies“ faces, and fierce dragons' ſpleens, — 
Fave fold their fortunes at their native homes, 
bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, 
0 make a hazard of new fortunes here. 

a brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 
Chan now the Engliſh bottoms have waſt o'er, 
Pd never float upon the ſwelling tide, 
odo offence and ſcath 2 in Chriſtendom. 
te interruption of their churliſh drums 
| Drums beat. 
uts off more circumſtance : They are at hand, 
o parley, or to fight; therefore, prepare. 
X. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this ex- 
pedition ! 
uf. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
tmuſt awake endeavour for defence; 
* courage mounteth with occaſion : 
them be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 


fer King John, Faulconbridoe, Elinor, Blanch, 
Pembroke, ard others. 


L. n. Peace be to France; if France in peace 
r Juſt and lineal entrance to our own! [permit 
* bleed France, and peace aſcend to heaven ! 
we we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven. 
K Philip. Peace be to England; if that warreturn 
a France to England, there to live in peace 


* That is, expeditious. 
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2 i. e. deſtruction, harm. 
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England we love; and for that England's ſake, 
With burthen of our armour here we ſweat : 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine; 
But thou from loving England art ſo far, 
That thou haſt under-wrought 3 its lawful king, 
Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, 
Out-faced infant ſtate, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown, 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his: 
This little abſtract doth contain that large, 
Which dy'd in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 
And this his ſon; England was Geffrey's right, 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call'd a king, 
When living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 
Which owe the crown that thou o'er-maſtereſ: ? 
K. Jolu. From whom haſt thou this great com- 
miſhon, France, 
To draw my anſwer from thy articles? [thoughts 
R. Phil. From that ſupernal judge, that ſtirs good 
In any breaſt of ſtrong authority, 
To look into the blsts and ſtains of right. 
'That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whoſe warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 
And by whoſe help, I mean to chaſtiſe it. 
X. John. Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority. 
K. Phil. Excuſe it; tis to beat uſurping down. 
Eli. Who is it, thou doſt call uſurper, France? 
Conſt. Let me make anſwer ;—thy uſurping ſon. 
Eli. Out, inſolent ! thy baſtard ſhall be king; 
That thou may'ft be a queen, and check the world! 
Conſt. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, 
As thine was to thy huſband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Than thou and John in manners ; being as like, 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a baſtard ! By my ſoul, I think, 
His father never was ſo true begot ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. [father, 
Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 
Conſt. There's a good grandam, boy, that would 
2 blot thee. 
Auſt. Peace |! 
Faule. Hear the crier. 
Auſt. What the devil art thou? 
Faulc. One that will play the devil, fir, with you, 
An a' may carch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whoſe valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 
Pil ſmoak your ſkin-coat, an I catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to't; i'faith, I will, Vfzith. 
Blanch. O, well did he become that lion's robe, 
That did diſrobe the lion of that robe! 
Faule. It lies as ſightly on the back of him, 
As great Alcides' ſhoes upon an als ;— 
But, aſs, I'll take that burden from your back 
Or lay on that, ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
Auſt. What cracker is this ſame, that deafs our 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath? [ears 


King Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ſtrait. 


3 i. e. undermined. 
K. Philip. 
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X. Philip. Women, and fools, break off your 
conſerence.— ; 
King John, this is the very ſum of all, — 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee: _ 
Wilt thou reſign them, and lay down thy arms ? 

K. John. My life as ſoon: l do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand; 
And, out of my dear love, I'll give thee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win: 10 
Submit thee, boy. | 

Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Conft. Do, child, go to it' grandam, child: 
Give grandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 
Give 1t a plum, a cherry, and a fig : 15 
There's a good grandam. | 

Arth. Good my mother, peace ! 

I would, that 1 were low laid in my grave; 
I am not worth this coil, that's made for mc. 
Eli. His mother ſhames him fo, poor boy, he 25 
Weeps. : 

Conſt. Now ſhame upon you, whe'rſtc does, or no! 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's ſhames, 
Draw thoſe heaven-moving pcarls from his poor 
Which heaven ſhall take in nature of à fee; [eyrs, 25 
Ay, with theſe cryſtal beads heaven ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on yov. 

Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer cf licaven andearth ! 

Conſt. Thou monſtrous injurer of heaven and earth! 
Call not me ſlanderer; thou, and thine, ulurp 30 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, 

Of this oppreſſed boy: This is the eldeſt ſou's ſon, * 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy fins are viſited in this poor child; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 35 
Being but the ſecond generation 

© Removed from thy ſin- conceiving womb. 

K. John. Bedlam, have done. 

Cort. 1 have but this to ſay, 
That he's not only plagued tor her fin, 

But God hath made her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd ſor her, 

And with her '.—Plague her ſon; his injury, 
Her injury, the beadle to her fin, 

All puniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 4 
And all for her * : A plague upon her! 

Eli. Thou unadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy ſon. [will; 

Cent. Ay, who doubts that? a will! a wicked 
A woman's will; a cankred grandam's wall ! 

X. Philip. Peace lady; pauſe, or be more tempe- 
It ill beſeems this preſence, to cry aim rate: 
To theſe ill tuned repetitions.— 

Some trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 


40 


— 


50 


1. 


CAR 2. Scene i. 


Whoſe title they admit, Arthur's, or John's, 

Trum bet: ſoun!, 

Enter Citizens upon the walls, _ 

I Cit. Who is it that hath warn'd us to the walls“ 

K. Phil. Tis France, for England, 

K. Jobn. England, for itſelf ; 

You men of Angiers, and my loving ſubje&s.—. 

X. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's 
ſubjects, 

Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 

K. Jobn. For our advantage: — Therefore, heat 
us firſt. | 

Theſe flags of France, that are advanced h-re 

Before the eve and proſpect of your town, 

Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 

The cannons have their bowels full of wratk; 

And ready mounted are they, to ſpit forth 

Their iron indignation *gainſt your walls: 

All preparation for a bloody ſicge, 

And mercileſs proceeding by theſe French, 

Confronts your city's eyes, your winking pats; 

And, but tor our approach, thofe fl:-ping ftoacy, 

That as a waiſt do girdle you about, 

By the compulſion of their ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabited, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your peace. 

But, on the ſight of us, your lawful king,-— 

Who, painfully, with much expedient mare, 

Have brought a countercheck before your gates, 

To ſave unſcrutch'd your city's threaten'd cheeks - 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchſaſe a parle; 

And now, inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 

To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, 

They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ſmoke, 

To make a faithleſs error in your ears: 

Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, 

And let us in, your king ; whoſe labonr'd ſpirit, 

Forweary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 

Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

X. Phil. When I hase ſaid, make anſwer to 1 
Lo, in this right hand, whoſe protection [bo 
Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, ſtands young Plantagenet; 
Son to the elder brother of this man, 

And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys: 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 

In warlike march theſe greens before your ton, 
Being no further enemy to you, 

Than the conſtraint of hoſpitable zeul, 

In the relieſ of this oppreſſed child, 
Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that duty, which you truly owe, | 
To him that owes 4 it; namely, this young prin 


Theſe men of Angiers ; let us hear chem ſpeak, | 55 


1 Dr. Johnſon thus explains this very obſcure paſſage : © He is not only made miſcrable by wagt 


ance for > ſin or crime ; but her in, her offspring, 


ance, on this deſcendant ; who, though of the ſecond generation, is plagued for ber 4 uit bf 
to whom ſhe is not only the cauſe but the inſtrument of evil.” l 
commentator aſſigns the following meaning to this perplexed ſentence : © Inſtead of inflicing WY) 
ance on this innocent and remote deſcendant, puniſo ber ſon, her immediate offspring: then 
affliction will fall where it is deſerved; bis injury will be her injury, and the miſery of her ſn; bt 
will be a beadle, or chaſtiſer, to her crimes, which are now all puniſbed in the perſon of #9 © 
4 i. e. owns it. * 


3 i, e. to encourage. Sec note 5, p. 57. 


And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 


and ſhe, are made the inſtrumeiits of that vent 
2 The ſame able and judici 


hen © 
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In te-ft appoin 


Funde. Spee 
K. Pj; A It 


Command the 


After excurſion. 


F. Her. You 


Aud let youn 


Who, by the h 


net, A 2. Scene 2. ] TS 3% 
; we ir aſpect, ba ve all offence ſeal'd up; 
ſoul, Our canuons' malice vainly ſhail be ſpent 
4-2/nit the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
walls) \"! with a bleſſed and unver'd retire, | 
Wi unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis d, 
we wil bear home that luſty blood again, 
.— buch here we came to ſpout againſt your town, 
thur's Ard (cave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
"xt if you fondly paſs our proffer'd offer, 
e not the roundure * of your old fac'd walls 10 
2, heat Cin lude you from our meſſengers of war ; 
Atongh all theſe Engliſh, and their diſcipline, 
Te Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
en, tell us, ſhall your city call us lord, 
nt: In that behalf which we have challeng'd it? 
th; Or fall we give the ſignal to our rage, 
4nd talk in blood to our poſſeſſion ? jects; 
(. In brief, we are the king of England's ſub- 
1% kin, and in his right, we hold this town. lin. 
* 
£1223; (it, hat can we not; but he that proves the king, 
Aones, To him will we prove loyal; till that time, 
Have we ramm'd up our gates againſt the world. 
. Joaba. Doth not the crown of England prove 
e the king ? | 
ade Ard, if not that, 1 bring you witneſſes, 
e. lun biteen thouſand hearts of Kugland's breed, — 
yon [ul Baſtards, and elſe. 
url, K. Jubn, — To verify our title with their Lves, 
r gater, K. Philip. As many, and as well-born bloods as 
cheeks, Faul:, Some baſtards too. g thoſe —— 
a parle; X. Phil. —Stand in his face, to contradict his 
Ire, claim. 
Cit, Till you compound whoſe right is wort)ieft, 
n ſmoke, We, for the worthieſt, hold the right from both. 
X. Jobn, Then God forgive the ſin of all thoſe 
3 That to their everlaſting retidence, { fouls 
yd ſpirits livre the dew of evening fall, ſhall fle*t, 
, la dreedful trial of our kingdom's king 
15. I. Phil. Amen, Amen — Mount, chevaliers! 
wer t9 c to arms! and e'er ſince 
on [bas Frale, Saint George, —that ſwinp'd the dragon, 
ds on his horſeback at mine hoſteſs' deer, 
enet; cath us ſome fence !—Sirrah, were 1 at Lorae, 
At your den, ſirrah, with your lioneſs, 
joys : La an ox-kead to your lion's hide, 
il und make a monite; of you.— To Auftria. 


* A = . . 
four Wamk Loft, Peace, no more. 


Fenk. O, tremble; for you hear the lion roar. 


, X. Fabn, Up higher to the plain; whore we'll: 

h beſt appointment, all our regiments. ſſet forth, 
en Fulle. Speed then, to take advantage of the 5:14. 
„ N. P/j/. It ſhail be ſo;—anc at the other hall 
_y Command the rett fo tand.—God, and our right! 
- , 


= +) o JS Wb * 
After excurſions, enter the Herald of France, =vith 
trumpets, to the gutes. 
F. Her, You men of Angiers, open wide your 


le by ve) 
f that venz 
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and judici 
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Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 

Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter*d on the blecding ground: 

Many a widow's huſband groveling li-s, 

Coldly embracing tlie diſcolour'd earth ; 

5 And victory, with little loſs, doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the Fr-nch ; 

Who are at hand, triumphantly diſplay'd 

To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 

Arthur of Bretagne, England's king and yours. 
Eater Englifh Herald, with trumpcts. 

Z. Her. Rejoice, you men of Angicrs, ring your 

bells; . {prouch, 
King Jobn, your king, and England's, doth ap- 
Conunander of this hot malicious day! 


I5 | Their armours, that march'd hence fo liiver-brigkt, 


Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blend; 
There ſtock no plume in any Engliſh creſt, 
"That is removed by a ſteff of France ; 

Our co!ours do return in thoſe fame hands 


x Juba. Acknowledge then the king, and let me 20 | That did di. lay them when we firft march' forth; 


L's 4 

And, le a jolly troop of huntſmen, come 

Our luity Engliſh, all with purpled bands, 

Dy'd in the dying ſlaughter of their focs : 

Open your gates, and give the victors way. [hold, 

25] Cit. IL ralds, from off our towers we nupit be- 

From ©rit to luſt, the onſet and retire 

Of bo: vour armies 3 whoſe equali:; 

By cur bit eyes cannot be cenſured: [blows ; 

Biocd hath bony bit blood, and blows have anſwer'd 

SUength nat tt with ſtrength, and power con- 

irop*.d povrer: 

Loth are #lig:; and hoth alike we like. 

One mui prove greuteſt; while they weigh ſo even, 

Ve hold our tan fur neither: yet for both. 

35 Enter the tres ,t u their porvers, at ſeveral! doors. 

EK. 5 ohn. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt 

Say, fall tig current of our right run on? (away? 

Whoſe paste vext with thy impediment, 

Shall leave his native channel, and o'er-ſwell 

40, With courk. ciurb'd even thy confining ſhores ; 

Unleſs thou let his fiiver water keep 

A. peaceful} progteſs to the occan. [blood, 
K. lil. England, hon haft not fay'd one drop of 

In this het trial, more than we of France; 

45 | Rather, loſt more: And by this hand I ſwear, 

That ſaws the earth this climate over-looks,— 

Before ve will a/ by our juſt-borne arms, [bear, 

\We':) put ther down, ainſt whom theſe arms we 

Or add a ren} tamber to the dead; 

co! Graces the ferow), that teils of this war's loſs, 

With Cano! coupl d to the name of kings. 
Fare, Ha, mieſty ! how nigh tay glory towers, 

Whon the rich Llond of kings 15 ſet on fire! 

Ob, o, oth d-ath line 1119 dead chaps with ſteel; 

He ford of ſhidiers arc his teeth, his phangs; 

And row he feaſts, mouthing the fleſh of men, 

in undetermin'd differences of kings.— 

Why ftand theſe royal fronts amazed thus ? 

Cry, Havock, kings 2] back to the ſtained field, 

60] You equal potents 3, fiery-kindled ſpirits ! 

Then let confuſion of one part confirm death 


CY 
0 
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Wo 


licting VP) And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in; 
1 5 gne, in; [gates 
ig : the® Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 


T 1. e. the circle. 


2 i. e. command ſlaughter to proceed. 


The other's peace; till then, bluws, blood, and 


Potentates. 
3E K. Fobn. 
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X. Jobn. Whoſe party do the townſmen yet ad- 

mit? [your king ? 

X. Phil. Speak, citizens, for England; who's 

Cit. The king of England, when we know the 

king. [his right. 

K. Phil. Know him in us, that here hold up 

X. Jobn. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here; 

Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. 

Cit. A greater power, than ye, denies all this; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong-barr'd gates : 
Kings of our fears; until our fears, reſolv'd, 

Be by ſome certain king purg'd and depas d. 

Faulc. By heaven, theſe ſcroyles of Angiers 

flout you, kings; 

And ſtand ſecurely on their battlements, 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your induſtrious ſcenes and acts of death. 
Your royal preſences be rul'd by me; 
Do like the mutinies of Jeruſalem, 
Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town : 
By eaſt and weſt let France and Engiand mount 
Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths ; 
Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have brawl'd down 
The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city: 
I'd play inceſſantly upon theſe jades, 
Even till unfenced deſolation 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 
That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
And part your mingled colours once again; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 
Then, in a moment, fortune inall cull forth 
Out of one fide her happy minion; 
Te whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 
And kiſs him with a glorious victory. 
How like you this wild counſcl, mighty ſtates ? 
Smacks it not ſomething of the policy ? 

X. John. Now, by the ſky that hangs above our 

heads, 

like it well: France, ſhull we knit our powers, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground; 
Then, aſter, fight who ſhall be king of it? 

Faule. An if thou haſt the mettle of a king,— 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peeviſh tows, 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we will ours, againit theſe ſaucy walls : 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy cach other; and, pell-m-11, 
Make work upon ourſelves, for hcaven or hell. 

K. Phil. Let it be ſo: Say, where will you 

aſſault? 

K. Joln. We from the weſt will ſend deſtruction 
Into the city's boſom. 

Auſt. I from the north. 

X. Plilip. Our thunder from the ſouth 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Faulc. O prudent diſcipline! From north to 

ſovth ; 
Auſtria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth : 
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I'll tir them to it: Come, away! away! 


T 1, e. ſcabby, ſcrophulous fellows. 
Elianor. i. e. ions. 


LAct 2. Sect 2. 


Cit. Hear us, great kings: vouchſafe a vie 
to ſtay, 

And [ ſhall ſhew you pcace, and fair-fac'd league; 

Win you this city without ſtroke, or wound; | 

Reſcue thoſe breathing lives to die in bed;, 

That here come ſacrifices for the ſield: 

Perſcvere not, but hear me, mighty kirg., 


to hear. 


Is near to England : Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, aud that lovely maid : 
If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Banch! 
If zcalous 3 love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where ſhouid he find it purer than in Blauc; ? 
if love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 


Such as ſhe is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete: 
If not complete, oh fay, kc 1s nat ſhe; 

And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 
if want it be not, that he is not h“: 

He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 

Left to be finiſhed by ſuch a ihe ; 

And ſhe a fair divided excellence,“ 

Whoſe fulneis of perfection lits in him. 

Oh, two ſuch ſiiver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in: 


And two ſuch ſhorcs to two ſuch ſtreams made on: 


I'wo ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, king; 
To theſe two princes, if you marry them. 


This union ſhall do more than battery can, 


To our faſt-cloſed gates; for, at this match, 
With ſwiſter ſplecn 4 than powder can eutorce, 
The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ohe, 


"The ſea enraged is not half ſo deat, 
Lions more confidert, mountains and rocks 
More ſrec from motion; no, not death hate 
In mortal fury half ſo peremptory, 
As we to keep this city. 

Faiulc. Here's a ſtay, 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſe of old death 
Out of his rags! Here's a large mouth, indcec. 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, roci:, '! 


As maids of thirtcen do of puppy-dogs! 
What cannoncer begot this luſty blood! 


He gives the baſtinado with his tongue ; 

Our ears are cudgei'd ; not a word of his, 
But buffets better than a fiſt of France : 
Zounds! I was never ſo bethumpt with werd, 


Since I firft call'd my brother's father, dad. 


Eli. Son, liſt to this conjunction, make this mati 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie 
Thy now unſur'd aſſurance to the crown, 
That yon green boy ſhall have no ſun to ripe 
The bloom that promiſeth a mighty fruit. 
| ſee a yielding in the looks of France; [ſors 


Mark, how they whiſper : urge them, while the! 


1 The Lady Bloch was niece to king John by his 4 
4 Our author uſes /plcen for any violent hurry, or tumultuous ſp 


X. John. Spcak on, with favour ; we ate hey 
Eknch, 
Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the 1 


Whoſe veins bound richer blood than 1; dy Blanch! 


And give you entrance: but, withgut this match. 


Talks as fanuiiarly of roaring lions, . 


He ſpeaks plain cannon, fire, and ſmoak, and bout: 
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Are capable of this ambirion ; 
Lat zcul, now melted ; by the windy breath 
Ot ſoft petitions, pity, and remorſe, 
Coo! an! congeal again to what it was. 
(„. Why antwer not the double majeſtics 
us friendly treaty of our threaten'd town? 
x, P11, Speak England firit, that hath burn ſor- 
lo ſpeak unto this city: What ſay you? {ward firſt 
K. Yuba, If that the Dau diin there, thy princeiy 
Cu this book of beauty read, I love, (on, 
Ha dowry ſnall weigh equal withen quecn: : 
For Amvu, aud iair Louraine, Maine, Poictiers, 
\ud all that we upon this fide the fea 
tacct this city now by us beſirg'd) 
ad liable to our crown ant dignity, 
all ghd her bridal bed; and meke her rich 
u ates, honours, and promotions, 
f in beauty, e iucation, blood, 
ide hand with any yriacels of the work, ſſace. 
. Pu, What ſay'ſt thou, boy? lo in the lady's! 
dot. | Go, my lord; and in her eye 1 find 
& vonder, or a wondrovs miraucie, 
de aαον]˖¾ↄmgʃ f mvyteit ſorm'd in her eye; 
Wach, bring but the Made of your ſon, 
mes a tan, and makes your fon a ſhadow: 
rdlolt, l never los id my ſelk, 
Aron fed 1 beheld nyfeltf. 
Denn in tne ilattering tab of her eye. 
(iber with H. 
Pear, Drawn in theflatteriny table of her eve!— 
ned in the frowning wrinklo of her brow !-— 
! doth cipy 
Fic love's traitor 2 his ie pity now, 
it Eang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there 
ſhould he, 
u ſuch a love, lo vile a lout as he. 
blan;h, My uncle's will, in this reſpect, is mine: 
i ke fee onght in you, thut makes him like, 
{ht aty thing he fees, which moves his liking, 
can with cate tranflate it to my will; 
Ur, if you will, (to ſpeak more properly) 
i vil enforce it calily to my love. 
Futher 1 will not flatter you, my lord, 
int all I fee in you is worthy love, 
Jaun this —that nothing do I ſee in you, 
(though churlifh thoughts themſelves ſhould be 
Of your judge) 
Phat | can find ſhould merit any hate. 
A. Jebn. What ſay theſe young ones? What 
lay you, my niece ? 


%anch, "Chat the is bound in honour ill to do| 


\ lat you in wiſdom ſtill vouchſafe to ſay. 

K. 7ubn, Speak then, prince Dauphin; can you 

love this lady ? 

Lern. Nay, aſk me if I can refrain from love; 
For 1 Jo love her moſt unſeignedly. [Maine, 
P N. Jol. Then do I give Volqueſſen *, Touraine, 
3 and Anjou, theſe five provinces, 

. - her to thee; and this addition more, 
| thirty thouſand marks of Engliſh coin.— 
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John, to 1top Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed 3 with a part: 
And France, (whoſe armour conſcience buckled on; 
Whom cal and charity brought to the field, 

As God's own ſoldier) rounded in the ear“ 

With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that ſly devil; 


45 


60 


Plulip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 


a This 15 
IT 


the ancient name for the country now called the Vexin. 
gart and to depart were formerly ſynonymous. 
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Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. 


K. Phil. It likes us well;—Young princes, 
cloſe your hands. - 
Aft. And your lips too; for, I am well aſſur'd, 


That I did fo, when J was firſt aſſur' d:. 


K. Phil. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 


Let in that amity which you have made; 

For at St. Mary's chapel, preſently, 

The rites of marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd.— 
Is not the lady Conltance in this treop ?— 

| know, ſhe is not; for this match, made up, 
Fler preſence would have interrupted much: 
Wire is ſhe and her ſon ; tell me, who knows? 


Lewis, She is fad and paſſionate at your bigh- 
nel tent, thave mate. 
X. PL. And, by wy faith, this league, that we 


Will give her fadrefs very little cure.— 

Brather of England, how may ve content 

'Uhis widow lady? In her right we came; 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another war, 
To our own vantage. 


X. Joba. We will heil vp all: 


For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretugne, 
And cari of Richmond ; and this rich fair town 
We wat e him lord of.—Call the lady Conftance ; 
Some fpeedy meſſenger bid her repair 
1% dur folemuity ;—l truſt we ſhall, 
{f nat fill up the meaſure of her will, 
Yet in ſome meaſure ſatisfy her fo, 
hat we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. 
(Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 
"to this unlock'd for unprepared porap. 


[ Exeunt all but Faulconbridze. 
Fanulc. Mad world! mad kings! mad compoli- 
[tion ! 


That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith; 
"hat deily break-vow ; he that wins of all, 


Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 


(Who having no external thing to loſe 

But che word maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
"That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commo- 
Commodity 5, the bias of the world; 
The world, who of itſelf is poiſed well, 
Made to run even, upon even ground; 
Fill this advantage, this vile drawing bias, 
This ſway of motion, this commodity, 
Makes it take head from all indifferency, 


[dity.— 


F:om all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent: 


And rhis ſame bias, this commodity, 
This bawd, this bro'er, this all- changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 


Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 
From a reſolv'd and honourable war, 


To a moſt baſe and vile-concluded peace,— 


And why rail 1 on this commodity ? 
But for becauſe he hath not woo'd me yet : 


4 i. e. whiſpered in the ear. i. e. iatergf, 


No 


2 j. e. affianced, cont racted. 
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Nat that I have the power to clutch my hand”, 
Wen his fair angels would ſalute my palm; 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 


Ei NG 


10 H N. 


FAR z. Scene 1, 


And ſay, — there is no fin, but to be rich; 
And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 
To ſay,— there is no vice, but beggary: 
Since kings break ſaith upon commodity, 


5 Cain, be my lord; for I will worſhip thee! {Ext 
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The French King's favilion. 

Enter Conſtance, Arthur, art Saiiſdury. 

Conſt. LY be marry'c! gone toſwearn peace 
Falſe blood to faite blood join'd! Gone 
to de friends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch? and Blanch thoſe pro- 
vinces? 

It is not ſo; thou hat miſ-ivoke, miſ-heard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again: 
It cannot be; thou doi? but fer, tis to; 
I truſt, I may not truit thee; for thy word 
Is but che vain breath of a comman man; 
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man; 
I have a king's oath to the contrery. 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
For I am ſick, and capable of fears; 
Oppreſs'd with wrongs, and therefore full of fears; 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubject to fears ; 
A woman, naturally born to tears : 
And though thou now confeſs, thou did? but jeſt, 
With my vext ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why Coſt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud river peering o'er his hounds ? 
Be theſe ſad ſigns confirmers of thy words ? 
Then ſpeak again; not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sal. As true, as, I believe, you think them falſe, 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 

Co ff. Oh, if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter ſo, 

As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 

Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— 
Lewis marry Blanch! Oh boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England! what becomes of me? 
Fellow, be gone; I cannot brook thy ſight; 

This news hath made thee a moſt vgly man. 

Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done, 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Conſt, Which harm within itſelf ſo heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. 

Arth. I do beſeech you, madam, be content. 

Conſt, If thou, that bidſt me be content, wert grim, 


Ugly, and ſland'rous to thy mother's womb, 


1 To clatæb the hand, is to claſp it cloſe. 
black, tawuy. 
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2 Sigbrig here means diſagreeable to the ſight. 
4 i. e. portentous, ſuch as may ſeem a prodigy. 


III. 


Full of unpleuſing blots, and ſightleſs * Rains, 


Lame, fooliſh, cracked, ſwart3, prodigious +, 


«| Patch'd with foul males, and eye-cffending nuths, 


{ would not care, I th-n wouid be content; 


For then 1 ſhould net love thee; no, nor thou 
Become thy greet birth, n a crown, 
But thou art fair; and at thy\birth, dear bor 


Nature end ſortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lilies boaſt, 


1 And with the half-blown roſe ; but ſortune, . 


She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thire uncle John, 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on tram: 
To tread down fair reſpect of ſovereignty, 
And made her majeſty the bav'd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John; 
That {trumpet fortune, that uſurping John: — 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France foriworn ? 
Envenom him with words; or get thee gone, 
And leave thoſe woes alone, whach I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sa. Pardon me, madam, 
may not go without you to the kings. 

Conſt. Thou may'ſt, thou ſhalt, 1 will not go 

with thee: 
I will inſtruct my ſorrows to be proud; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtout. 
To me, and to the ſtate of my great grief, 
Let kings aſſemble; for my griet's ſo great, 
That no ſupporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up; here I and ſorrow fit; 
Here is my tlu one, bid kings come bow to it. 
[ Throws herſelf on the grernd. 
Enter Kinn Jobn, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elmo, 
Faulcenbridge, an Auſtria. 

K. P31. "Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed 
Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival : [day 
To ſolemuize this day, the glorious fun 
Stzys in his courſe, and plays the alchymiſt; 
Turning, with ſplendor of his precious eye, 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold: 
The yearly courſe, that brinys this day abodt, 
Shall never ſec it but 2 holy-day. 

Conf. A wicked day, and not a RON EY 

jigs 

What hath this day deſerv'd ? what hath it done; 
That it in golden letters ſhould be ſet, 
Among the high tides, in the kalendar ? 
Nay; rather, turn this day out of the weck; 


The day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury : 
31.0, 


5 i. e. ſolemn ſeaſons. 
Or, 
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Or, if it muſt ſtand Rill, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day, 
It that their hopes prodigiouily be crolt | : 
l? on this day, let ſeamen fear no wreck ; 
\ bargains breek, tlrat are on this day ads 
1h „day, all things begun come to ill end: 
„ fait u itſelf to hollow falſhood change! 
* Pil. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
To curſe the fair proc erding of this wr & : 
Have I not pawn'd to you my majeſty ? 
(oft, You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit, 
Reieinbliug er which, being touch'd, and 
try'd, 
Proves veluc leſs t : You are forſworn, forſworn ; 
10 came in arms to ſpill nine enemies? blood, 
Br now in arms you ſtrengthen it with yours: 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war, 
bon in amity aud painted peace, 
an vur oppreſſion hath made vp this league :— 
im, m, you heave ns, againſt theſe perjur'd kings! 
dove crics; be huſhand to me, heavens ! 
Le: not the hours cf this ungodly day 
Wear . the day iu peace; but, <re ſun-ſ:t, 
kt umed diſcord 'rwixt theſe perjur'd kings! 
Rear me, oh, hear me! 
ft. Lady Cannes, peace. 
70 ?, War! war! no peace ! peace igto me a war. 
0Ly: noges! O Auſtrial thou doſt ſame 
[rt »0ody {poil ; Thou flave, thou Wretch, thou 
coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! 
laou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger fide ! 
Thou tortune's champion, that doſt never fight 
zu when her humorous lad yſhip is by 
To teach thee ſafety ! thou art perjur'd too, 
3 ſooth'ſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 
Aramping fool; to brag, and ſtamp, and ſwear, 
Upun my party! Thou celd-blooded ſlave, 
tal thon not ſpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
bn ern my foldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy Bars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength? 
and doſt thou no fall over to my foes ? 
lion wear a lion's hide! doff it 3 for ſhame, 
Ard lang a calf 's-tkia on thoſe ræcreaut limbs 4. 
5. O, that a man would ſpeak thoſe words tome! 
Fae, And hang a calf*s-ſkin on thoſe recreant 5 
limbs. 
” Thou dai”? not ſay ſo, villain, for thy life. 
Fe; And hang a calt 's-ſkin on thoſe recreant 
limbs. 


8.7, We like not this; thou doſt forget thyſciſ. 


Enter Panduiph. 


6 . Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 
Hail, jou anointed deputies of heaven !— 
10 king John, my holy erraud is. 
alupk, of fair Milan cardinal, 
nd fron, Pope Innocent the legate here, 
Do, in lis name. religiouſly demand, 
"dy thou againſt the church, our holy mother, 
Play doſt ſpurn; and force, perforce, 


3 te. de di iſappointed by the production of a prodigy, or monſter. 


Ut it off. 
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Keep Stephen Langton, choſen archbiſhop 
Ol Canterbury, from that holy ſee ? 
This, in our foreſaid holy father's name, 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee, 
K. Jahn. W hat earthly name to interrogatories 
Caan taik the free breath of a ſacred king? 
Thou canſt not, cardinal, deviſe a name 
So flight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
Jo charge me to an anſwer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale; and, from the mouth of England. 
Add thus much more. — . hat no Italian prieſt 


[Shall tiche or toll in our dominions ; 


But as we under heaven are ſupreme head, 
So, under him, that great ſupremacy, 
Where we do reign, we will alon- uphold, 
Withont the aſſiſtance of a mortal hand: 
50 tell the pope ; al: rever-nce ſit apart, 
To him, and his uſurp'd authority. 
K. Lhal. Brother of England, you biaſpheme in this. 
K. Jebu. Though you, and all the kings & 
Chriſtendom, 
Are led fo groſsly by this meddling prieſt, 
Preading the curſe that money may buy out: 
And, by the merit of vile gold, droſe, duft, 
Purchaſi corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who, in that fale, f-Ils pardon from himſelf : 
Tho: agh you, and ail the reſt, fo groſsly led, 
This juggling witckeraft with re venue cheriſh, 
Yet I, alone, alone do me oppoſe 
Aga zuſt the pope, and count his friends my foes. 
und. T hen, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate ; 
And bleſſed ſnall he be, that doth revolt 
From his ell-giance to an heretic; 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized, and worſhip'd as a ſaint, 
That takes away by any ſecret courſe 
THY _— ul life. 
Confl. O, lawſul let it be, 
That I have room with Rome to curſe awhile ! 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, Amen, 
To my keen curſes; for, without my wrong, 
There is no tongue hath power to curſe him right. 
Fund. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 
Conf. And ſor mine too; when law can do noright, 
Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong, 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law : 
Therefore, ſince law itſelf is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curſe ? 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 
And raiſe the power of France upon his head, 
Unleſs he do ſubmit himſelf to Rome. | 
Eli. Look'ſt thou pale, France? do not let ge 
thy hand. 
Conf. Look tothat, devil! leſt that France repent, 
And, by disjoining hands, hell loſe a ſoul. 
Aut. King Philip, liſten to the cardinal. 
Faulc. And hang a calf's-ſkin on his recreant 
limbs. 


2 But here ſignifies except. 3 i. e. 


* When fools were kept for amuſement in great families, they were diſtinguiſhed by a 


Ein cat, which had the buttons down the back. This circumſtance will explain the * of 


Ware and Faulconbridge, who mean to call Auſtria a ford. 


S i. e. cowardly, 
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Aut. Well, ruffian, I muſt pocket up theſe wrongs, 
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Becauſe 
Faulc. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 
K. John. Philip, what ſay'ſt thou to the cardinal ? 
Coal. What ſhould he ſay, but as the cardinal ? 
Lewis. Bethink you, father, for the difference 
Is, purchafe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 
Or the light loſs of Eugland for a friend: 
Forego the caſter. 
Blanch. That's the curſe of Rome. | here 
Co. O Lewis, ſtand fait; the devil tempts thee 
In likencſs of a new untrimmed * bride. faith, 
Bench. Ihe lady Conſtance ſpeaks not from her 
But from her need. 
Cor3. O, it thou grant my need, 
Which only lives but by the death of faith, 
That need muſt needs infer this principle 
That faith will live again by death of need: 
O, then, tread down my necd, and faith mcunts vp; 
+ Keep my ne: d up, and faith is trodden down. (lis. 
X. Febn. The king is muv'd, and anſwers not to 
(ot. O, be remov'sd from him, and anſwer well. 
A4. Do fo, King Philip; kang no more in doubt. 
Faule. Hang nothing but a cal: 's»ikin, moſt ſweet 
lout. (lay. | 
K. Phil. 1 am perplex'd, and know not hut to 
Pard. What can't thou ſay, but wilt pirpicx 
thee more, 

If thou ſtand e communicate, and curſt? (yours, 
K. PBI. Good reverend father, make 1y perſon 
And tell me, how you would beſtow yourt- it. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit; 

And the conjunction of our inwari fouls 
Marry'd in league, coupled aud link'd together 
With all religious ſtrength of Jacred vows; 
The lateſt breath, that gave the ſound of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms, and our roy al felves ; 
And even before this truce, but new before,— 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands, 

To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Heaven knows, they were beſmear*dandover-ſtain'd 
With ſlaughter's pencil; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference ci incenſed kings: 
And ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood, 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrong in both, 
Unyake this ſeizure, and this kind regreet ? ? 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? ſo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of ourſelves, 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm; 
Unſwear faith ſworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of ſmiling peace to march a bioody hoſt, 
And make a rio: on the gentle brow 
Of true ſincerity ? O holy ur, 

ty reverend father, let it not be ſo: 
Out of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 
Some gentle order; and then we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your pleaſure, and contiuue friends. 

Pond, All form is formlcfs, order orderleſs, 

Save what is oppoſite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our church! 
Or let the church, ovr mother, breathe her curſe, 


A mother's curſe, on her revolting ſon. 


J O H N. Act 3. Scene . 
France, thou may'ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongw, 
A caſed 3 lion by che mortal paw, 

A falling tyger ſaſer by the tooth, 

Than keep in peace that hand which thou do? lis 
X. Plul. I may disjom my hand, out not my fa 
Paid. So mak'ſt thou faith an enemy to fat 
And, like a civil war, ſct'ſt cath to oatl:, 

Thy tongue againit thy tongue. O, let thy v4 
virit made to heaven, firſt be to heaven pertorars; 
That is, to be the champion of our church 
Wizt ſince thou fwor'f, is ſworn againſt the 
And may not be perfotined by thyſelf: 
For thut, which thou hait ſworn to do amik. 

Is 't not amiſs, when it is truly done? 

And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 
Ihe truth is then moſt done not doing it: 

Ihe better act of purpoſes miſtook 

ls, to miſtake again; though indirect, 

Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 

And faiſhood falſhood cures; as fice cobls fire, 
Within the ſcorched veins of one n:w bura'd, 

It is religion, that doth make vows kept; 

But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: (Freer 
By which thou ſweu'ſt againſt the thing de 
Ani mak'ſt an oath the ſurety for thy truth 
Agaſt an oath: The truth thou art nature 
Te ſwear, ſwear only nat to be ſyrſworu ; 
Elie, what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear ? 
But thou doit {wear only to be forſworn 
And moſt forſworn to keep vhat thou doit fag 
Therefore, thy latter vows, againit thy firit, 
is in thyſelf rebeihon to thyſeli ; 

And better conqueſt never eaſt thou make, 
Then arm thy conſtant and thy nobler part, 
Agaluſt theſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 

Upon which better part our pravers come in, 
if thou vouchſiſe them; but, if not, then ku 
The peril of our curſcs light on thee; 

So heavy, as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off, 
But, in deſpair, die under their black weigh. 

A. Rebellion, flat rebellion! 

Faule. Wil't not be? a 
Will not a calf*s-ſkin ſtop that mouth of thin! 

Lewis, Father, to arms! 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding-day ? 
Againſt the blood that thou haſt married ? 
What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughter dm. 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churliſh drums 
Clamours of hell,—be meaſures to our ponp* 
O huſband, hear me !—zye, alack, how new 
Is huſband in my month !—even for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did ne er proud 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Againſt mine uncle. 

Confl. O, upon my knee, 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 

Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love; what a, 
Be ſtronger with thee than the name of ** 

Cant. That which upholdeth him that es 

holds, | 
His honour : Oh, thine honour, 
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Li, e undreſſed. 2 A regree is an exchange of ſalutation. 3 Some editions read chaſes ; 
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lau. J muſe, your majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on. 
pon. 1 will denounce a curſe upon his head. 
L. Plil. Thou ſhalt not need: Engian i, 111 fall 
from thee. 
C. O fair return of baviſh'd majeſty ! 
7, O foul revolt of French inconſta cy! 
X. Joan. France, thou ſhalt rue this our within 
this hour. Jon time, 
Tau. Old time the clock-ſetter, thc bald ſcx- 
ki as he will? well then, France hall rue. 
Wench, The ſun's o ercaſt with blood: Fair day, 
Which is the fide that 1 iu t go withal ? (adieu! 
[am with both; each army bath a hand: 
and, in their rage, I Eaving hold of both, 
They whirl af inder, and di nenw-er me. 
Eifrand, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win; 
Luce, Ine ds muſt pray that thou ma t Note ; 
Fel, 1 may not viſh the fortune thñine; 
Gravdam, 1 will nut with thy wiih-'s {Grive ; 
Whorvec wins, on that ſiage thail I loſe ; 
Mured loſs, before the match be play d. 
legs. Lady, with me; with me thy fortune lies. 
Blaazl, I here where my ſus tune lives, there my 
lie des. [thur.,— 
X Jon, Couſin, go draw our puiſence toge- 
t Exit Paulcororidge. 
Trance, I am burned up with inilaming wrath; 
A rage whole heat hath this condition, 
ſtat nothing can all iy, nothing but blood, 
ſhe biood, and deareſt-valu'd loc d, of France. 
K. Plil. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou 
ſbalt turn 
0 2hes, ere our blood ſhall quench that fire : 
Look to thyſeif, thou art in jeopardy. 
X Jun. No more than lie that threats, —To 
arms, let's hic! [ Excunt. 
TC KL N E II. 
A field of battle. 
&wame, excxrjioms ; enter Faulconbritge, with 
: rat brad, 
Lanz. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous 
W ary devil hovers in the ſky, hot: 
cars down miſchief. Auſtria's head lie there; 
Nic Philip breathes, 


: ler King Fehr, Arthur, and Fiilert. 
A #5n. Hubert, keep this boy.— Philip, make 
I wtner is aſlailed in our tent, (up; 


WW t2'n, I fear. 
tur, My lord, I reſcu'd her; 
r hichneſs is ;n lalety, fear you not: 
e, my liege; for very little pains 
bring this labour co an happy end. [ Exeunt. 
„„ 

—_ 1 excurſtons, retreat, Reventer King Jabn, 
3 Artber, Faulroabridge, Hubert, and Ir. 
* Jn. So thall it be; your grace ſc}! gay 
fy behind, [ To HAlinor 
«oagly guarded, —Couſin, look nat fad : 

[ To Arthur. 
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As dear be to thee as thy father was. grief. 
Arth. O, this will make my mother die with 
X. John. Couſin, away for England; haſte be- 
; fore ; T Faulconbridge. 

5 | And, ere our coming, ſee thou ſhake the bags 

Of hoarding abbots; impriſoned angels 

Set at liberty; the fat ribs of peace 

Muſt by the hungry now be fed upon: : 

Uſe our commiſſion in his utmoſt force. back, 

10] Faule. Bell book and candle ſhall not drive me 

When gold and filver becks me to come on. 

| ieave your highneſs :—Grandam, I will pray 

(1t ever I remember to be holy) 

For your fair ſafety; ſo I kiſs your hand, 

15 Eli. Farewel, gentle couſin. 

XK. Jobn, Cor, farewel. [ Exit Faulc. 

Eli. Come hither, little kinſman ; hark, a word. 

[ Taking him to one ſide of the ſlage. 

R. Jahn. Come hither, Hubert, O my gentle Hu- 

20 We owe thee much; within this wall of tleſh [bert, 

There is a ſoul, counts thee her creditor, 

And with advantage means to puy thy love: 

And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 

Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. 

Give me thy hand, I had a thing to ſay,— 

But I will fit it with ſome better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, J am almoſt aſham'd 

To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 

Hub. Iam much bounden to your majeſty. [fo yet? 

30] K. Fobn. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay 

But thou ſhalt have ; and creep time ne'er ſo ſlow, 

Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee good. 

had a thing to ſay, — But let it go: 

The ſun is in the heaven, and the proud day, 

35 Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 

is all too wanton, and too full of gawds ?, 

Jo give me audience :—lf the midnight bell 

Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 

Sound on 3 unto the drowſy race of night; 

40; Ii this fame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 

And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs; 

Or if that ſarly ſpirit, melancholy, 

Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick; 

(Which, elſe, runs tickling up an! down the veins, 

Making that ideot, laughter, keep men's eyes, 

And (train their cheeks to idle merriment, 

A paſhon hateful to my purpoſes) 

Or if that thou could'it ſez me without eyes, 

Her me without thine cars, and make reply 

50; Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone, 

Without eyes, ears, ard harmful found of words; 

hien, in deſpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 

would into thy boſom pour my thoughts: 

But, ah, I will not :—Yet I love thee well; 

55] And, by my troth, I think thou lov'ſt me well. 
Hu. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 

Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 

Ey heaven, I would do it. 

K. Jam. Do not ] know thou would'ſt? 
69 f Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
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V grandam loves thee; and thy uncle will 
Here th 


Gr are an 


, de any ſhowy ornaments. 
Me obſcryes 


_ t On yon young boy: L' tell ther what, my friend, 


e king, who had knighted him by tlie neme of Sir Richard, calls him by his ſormer name. 
„ Warburton thinks we ſhould read, © found ane; and Mrs 
that on and one are perpetually confounded in the old copies of Shakſpeare. 
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He is a very ſerpent in my way; 
And, whereſoe er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lies before me : Doſt thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. i 
Hub. And I'll keep him fo, 
That he ſhall not offend your mazelt y. 
K. John. Death. 
Hub. My lord ? 
X. John, A grave. 
Hub. He ſhall not live. 
K. Fobn. Enough. 
1 could be merry now: Hubert, I love thee : 
Well, I'll not ſay what I intend for thee : 
Remember. Madam, fare you well : 
I'll ſend thoſe powers o'er to your majeſty. 
Eli. My bleſſing go with thee ! 
X. Jebn. For England, couſin, go: 
Hubert ſhall be your-man, attend on yau 


With all true duty.—On toward Calais, ho ! 
| Excunt . 


E IV. 


The French Court. 
Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulph, and Attcidants. 
K. Phil. So, by a roaring tempeit on the flood, 
A whole armado of collected fail 
Is ſcatter'd, and disjoin'd from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage and comfort! all ſhall yet go well. 
K. Phil. What can go weil, when we have 
run ſo ill? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers loſt ? 
Arthur ta'cn priſoner ? divers dear friends ſlain ? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'er-bearing interruption, ſpite of France ? 
Lewis. What he hath won, that hath he fortify'd: 
Jo hot a ſpeed with ſuch advice diſpos'd, 
uch temperate order in fo fierce ? a cauſe, 
Doth want example : Who hath read, or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this! 
K. Pbil. Well could I bear that England had. 
this praiſe, : 
So we could find ſome pattern of, our ſhame. 
| Enter Conftance. 
Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a ſoul ; 
Holding the eternal ſpirit, againſt her will, 
In the vile priſon of afflicted breath ;— 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 
Conſt. Lo, now | now ſce the iſſue of your peace ! 
K. Phil. Patience, good lady! comiort, gentle 
Conſtance ! 
my No, I defy : all counſel, all redreſs, 
But that which ends all counſel, true redreſs, 
Death, death :—Oh amiable, lovely death! 
Thou odoriferous ſtench! ſound rottennels ! 
Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting night, 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 
And I will kiſs thy deteſtable bones; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows; 
And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms ; 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome duſt, 


1D HX. [RX 3. Scene; 


Come, grin on me; and [ will tiiink thou {ailt 
And buis thee as thy wiſe ! Miſrry's be, 
Oh, cone to me 
K. Phil. Oh fair aTiRion, peace, 
5 Co. No, no, | will not, hung bryati to em: 
Oh, that my tongue were ia the hunden s mouth 
Then with a patina would I ſhake the World; 
And rouſe from fleep that fell auatomy, 
Which cannot hear a lade's feeble voice, 
Io: Which ſcorns a modern 3 invocation. 
Pand, Lady, you utter maduæſa, and not ſorrow 
Conft. Jhou art unholy to belie me fo; 
am not mad: this hair I tear, is mine; 
My name 1s Conſtance ; I was Geffrey's wife; 
Young Arthur is my ſon, and he is loft : 
I am not mad; — I would to heaven, I were! 
For then, tis like 1 ſhould forget myſelf : 
Oh, if I could, what grief ſhould 1 forget! 
Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad, 
And thou fhalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of vrief, 
My reaſonable part produces reaſon 
How I may be deliver'd of theſ: woes, 
And teaches me to kill or hang myſelf : 
If I were mad, I ſhouid forget my fon; 
Or madly think, a babe of cluvts were he: 
am not mad; too well, too well I fcel 
The different plague of each calamity, [note 
X. Phil. Bind up thoſe treſtes: Oh, what love! 
In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fallen, 
Even to that drop ten thouſand wiry friends * 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief; 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity. 
Conſt. To England, if you will, 
X. Phi!, Bind up your hairs, [do . 
Conft, Yes, that | will: And wherefore will 
| tors them from their bonds; aud cry'd aloud, 
„ Oh that theſe hands could ſo redeem my ſon. 
“% As they have given theſe hairs their liberty! 
But now I envy at their liberty, 
And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Pecauſ2 my poor child is a priſoner —— 
45; And, father cardinal, I have heard you ſay, 
| That we ſhall fee and know our friends in heaved: 
it that be true, I ſhall ſee my boy again; 
For, ſince the birth of Cain, the firii mate=child 
To kim that did but yelierday iufpirc 3, 
50! There was not ſuch a gracious? creature horn, 
But now will canker {orrow ct my bud, 
And cluaſe the native beauty from his chees, 
| And he will look as hollow as a ghoſt; 
| As dim and meagre as en ague's lit: 
55) And fo he'll die; and, riſing io agam, 
When I ſhall meet him in the court of heaves 
| hall not know him; therefore never, never 
Mull I behold my pretty Archur more. 
Pad. You hold too heinous a reſpect of griet 
Conſe. He talks to me, tha: never had a ſon. 
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And be a carrion monſter like thyſelf : 


1 Fierce here means, ſudden, haſty. 


2 1. e. I refuſe. 


4 The old copy reads wiry fiends. 


. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your cl 


3 Modern here implies, as has been before res 
S i. e. breathe. i. e. * 
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Act 4. Scene 1.] n 


Conſt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, 
Lits in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 
Lemembers me of all his gracious parts, 

Studs out his vacant garments with his form; 

(hen, have 1 reaſon to be fond of grief. 

t:re you well; had you ſuch a loſs as I, 

could give better comfort than you do.— 

| will not keep this form upon my head, 

[ Tearing off her beadedrejs. 

When there is ſuch diforder in my wit. 

0 lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon! 

My liſ., my joy, my food, my al! the world! 

My widow-comfort, and my ſorrows” cure! [ Exit. 
X. Plil. 1 tear ſome outrage, and Ii] follow her. 

[ Exit. 

Lewis, There's nothing in this world can make 
leis as tediaus us a twice-told tale, [me joy : 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowiy man; 

Ani bitter amc hath ſpoil'd the ſweet world'sta7>, 

That it yields nought, but ame, and bitterneſs. 
Lund. Before the curing of a ftrong diſeaic, 

Even in the inſtant of repair and health, 

The fit is ſtrongeſt; evils, that take leave, 

Ou their departure moſt of all ſhew evil: 

What have you loſt by loſing of tl.is day? 

Lewis, All days of glory, joy, and happineſs. 
Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 
No, no; when fortune means to men moit good, 

Sh: looks upon them with a threatening eye. 

Tis ſtrange, to think how much king Jonn hath luſt 

ln this which he accounts lo clearly won : 

Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his prifoner ? 
Lewis. As heartily, as he is glad ke hath him. 
Paid, Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 

Now hear me ſpeak, with a prophetic ſpirit; 

tor even the breath of what 1 meau to ſpeak 

Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, caci little rub, 

Ont of the path which ſhall directly lead 

Thy foot to England's throne; and, therefore, mark. 

Jokn hath ſeiz'd Arthur; and it cannot be, 

That, whiles warm life plays in thut infanr's vein, 

lle miſplac'd John ſhould entertain an haur, 

U% minute, nay, one quict breath of reſt: 

Aſceptre, fnatch'd with an unruly hand, 

Mut be as boiGeroufly maintuin'd as gain's ; 

Y MUMcumn A 

ny ne, that Nands upon a Nimpery place, 

Makes rice of no vile hold to ſtay him vp: 

lhat John may Rand, then Arthur necds muſt fall; 


A. 0 


S203 20.0 * 
Enyland. 
Nerthomptcn. A room in the cafite, 

Enter Hubert, and Executioners. 
Ear me theſe irons hot; and, look 
Wi: thou ſtand 

thin the arras ; when I ſtrike my foot 


1 


"Meaning, the blood of him that has the juſt claim. 


10 EN. 40¹ 


So be it, for it cannot be but fo. 
Levis. But what ſhall I gain by young Artkutr's 
fall ? 
Pen. You, in the right of lady Blanch your wiſe, 
5 {May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Levis. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Zund. How green you are, and freth in this od 
world! 
Jchn lays you plots; the times conſpire with you: 
10|For he, that ſtceps his ſafety in true blood, 
$l:ull find but bloody ſafety, and untrue. 
This act, fo evilly born, ſhell cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That none ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtæp forth, 
To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it: 
No natural exhalation in the fky, 
No tape of nature ?, no diitemper'd day, 
to ccnimen wind, no cuitomed event, 
Eut hey will pluck away his natural ceuſe, 
20]/.nd call them m_teors, prodigies, aud ſigns, 
Abortives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 
Piuin'y Cencuncing vengeance upon John. 
Lewis. Niay be, he will not touch young Ar- 
thur's life, | 
But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſonment. 
audi. O, fir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
[f that hung Arthur be not gone already, 
Even zt that news ke dics; and then the hearts 
Of ail ls people ſhail revolt frem him, 
35j And kits the lips of unacquainted change; 
And pick ſtrong matter of revolt, and wrath, 
Out of the bicucy fingers ende of Jolin. 
Iv::thirks, I fee this hurly all on foot; 
And, O, lt better matter breeds for you, 
35] han 1 have nam'd '——The baſtard Faulconbi idg- 
non in Engiand, raniacking the church, 
Orteuding charity: It but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, toy would be as a call 
10 train ten thouſand Laglil to their fide 
Or, as a little ſnow, tumbicd about, 
Anon becomes a mountzin. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me tc the king; Tis wonderful 
What may be wiought out of their diſcontent : 
Now that their touls are top-full of offence, 
45 For England go; Iwill whet on the king. 
Lewis. Strong realons make ſu dug ecions : 
Let ve gu; 
i you ſay, ay, te king will not fay, no. 
| [ Zxeunt. 
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* IV. 


ren tile boſom of the ground, ruſh forth ; 
Ane bind the boy, Wich you ſhall find with me, 
1 aft to the chair; be heedful; hence, and watch. 
Exec. I hope, your Warrant will bear cut the 
60 deed. 
Hub. Uncleanly ſcruples! Fear not you; look 
to'r. [ Exeunt Executioners. 
Young lad, come forth; 1 have to ſay with you. 


3 F 


g 2 The author very finely calls a monſtrous birth, 
"ape of nature; as if it were produced while ſhe was buſy elſewhere, or intent on ſome other * 
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Enter Arthur. | 
Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 
Arth. As little prince (having ſo great a title 
To be more prince) as may be.—You are ſad. 
Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 
Arth. Mercy on me! 
Mcthinks, no body ſhould he ſad. but J: 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as ſad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs. By my chriſtendom, 
So I were cut of priſon, and kept ſheep, 
I ſhould be as merry as the day is long ; 
And fo I would be here, bur that I doubt 
My uncle practiſes more harm to nie: 
He is afraid of me, and | of him: 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's ſon ? 
No, indeed, is't not : And I would to heaven, 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate, 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead: 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and difpatch. [Alias 

Arth. Are you ſick, Hubert? you look pale 

to-day : 
In ſooth, I would you were a little ſick ; 
That I might ſit all night, and watch with you: 
I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſom. — 
Rear here, young Arthur [Shewing a paper. 
How now, fooliſh rheum ! [ Ajide. 
Turning diſpiteous torture out of door? 

I muſt be brief; leſt reſolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womaniſh tears. 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect: 
Muſt you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes ? 

Hub. Young boy, I muſt. 

Arth. And will you? 

Hub. And I will. 

Arth. Have you the heart? When your head 

did but ake, 

I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
(The beſt I had, a princeſs wrought it me) 
And I did never aſk it you again: 
And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time; 
Saying, What lack you? and, Where lies your grief? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ? 
Many a poor man's ſon would have lain ſtill, 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to you; 
But you at your ſick ſervice had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crefty love, 
And call it, cunning : Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas'd that you muſt uſe me ill, 


402 


Why, then you muſt. —Will you put out nine eyes? : 


Theſe eyes, that never did, nor never ſhall, 
So much as frown on you ? 

Hub. L have ſworn to do it; 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it! 
The iron of itſelf, though heat red-hot, , 
Approaching near theſe eyes, would drink my tears, 
And quench this fiery indignation, 


3 © 3 -M FAR 4. Scene i. 


Even in the matter of mine innocence : 


IO 


Is 


50 


Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye, 

Are you more ſtubborn-hard thin lammer'd iron“ 

An it an angel ſhould have come to me, 

And told me, Hubert ſhould put out mine ev, 

would not have brliev'd him; no tongue, but 

Hubert's. [ Hubert ſtambpe, end the nien at 
Hub. Come forth; ; do as 1 bid you do. 
Arth, O, fave me, Hubert, fave me! my «© 6 
are ont, 

Even with the fierce looks of theſe bloody wen, 
Hub. Give me the iron, I tay, and bind him here. 
A. ub. Alas, what need you be fo boiſtrous-rough' 

I will not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone-ſtill. 

For heaven's ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound! 

Nay, hear me, Hubert! drive theſe men auer, 

And [ will fit as quict as a lamb ; : 

I will nor ſtir, nor wince, nar ſpeak a word, 

Nor look upen the iron angerly : 

"Thruſt but theſe men away, and Tl] forgive you, 

Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hnb. Go, ſtand within; let me alone with him. 

Exec. 1 am beſt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. 
Exe 

Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my — 

He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart. 

Let him come back, that his compaſſion may 

Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourſelf. 
Arth. Is there no remedy ? 
Hus. None, but to loſe your eyes. [in your 
Arth. O heaven !—that there were but a mot 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe ! 


Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 


tongue. 

Arth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongue: 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue ! let me not, Hubert 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes; O, ſpare mine eyes: 
Though to no uſe, but {till to look on you! 


Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 


And would not harm me. . 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. (grie! 
Arth. No, in good footh ; the fire is dead with 

Being create for comfort, to be us'd 

In undeſerv'd extremes: See elſe yourſelf; 

There is no malice in this burning coal; a 

The breath of heaven hath blozvn his ſpirit out, 

And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on his head. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, hoy. 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 

And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert; 

Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes; 

And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 

Snatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 

All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me wrong 

Deny their office ; only you do lack 

'That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, 


Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes. 0 


Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſtrous there, 


Hub. Is this your promiſe? go to, hold you 
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Hab. Well, ſee to live: Iwill not touch thine eye 
For all tlie treature that thine uncle owes © ; 
Vit am 1 fyorn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
Wich this ſame very iron to Lurn them out. 
., O, now you look like Hubert! ail this wake 
Ve were diſguiſed. 
lab. Peace: no more. Adieu; 
Your unde mutt not know but you are dead; 
[| ü thete dogged ſpies with falſe reports. 
ard, pretty child, flcep doubrlcls, and ferure, 
hat Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee, 
Auth. O heaven -I thank you, Hubert. 
Had. Silence; no more: Go clotely in with me; 
Auch danger do l under, for thee, 
ECT EE NE I. 
Ty Cont of Enxland. 
Err Rina Jebn, Pei rade, &. l bur, ord ier lords. 
X. Johr. Here once again we lit, once agait: 
crown'd, 
Aud look'd upon, I hope, with chtearf:.] eges. 
Pear, This ener again, but that your bighnei⸗ 
Plc a 0. 
Wis once ſuperſluous; von were crown'd before, 
net higli royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
Us feitus ot men r r ftaine with revoit; 
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13 guard“ a title that was rich before, 
Jo gd reained gold, to pain: the lily, 
15 throw a4 pertume on the violet, 
16 \faweth tae ice, or add another hue 
Uno the rainbow, or with taper-light 
Jo 2 the heuuteous eye of heaven to garmſy, 
b waſteful, and ridiculous exceſs. 

Hb. But that your royal pleaſure mutt be done, 
Tits act is as an untient tale new t- Ad; 
aud, in the lait repeating, troubleſonie, 
Ling urged at a time unſcaſonuble. 

a, In this, the antique and well-noted ſace 
Vt plain old form is much disſigured: 
Zed, like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, 
K makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 
Nertles and ſrights conſid tration; 

Makes ſound opinion fick, and truth ſuſpected, 
fer putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. [well, 
end. When workmen ſtrive to do better than 
bey do confound their ſcill in covetouſneis 2: 

"09, vttentimes, excuſing of a fault 

Voth make the fault the Worſe by the excuſe; 

io patches, ſet upon a little breach, 

Dicredit more in hiding of the fault, 

ihe did the fault before it was fo patch'd. 

* To this effeR, before you were new-crown'd, 
: s _— our counſel ; but it pleas'd your highneſs 
905 —_ it; and we are all well pleas'd; 
en every part of what we would, 

a ſtand at what your highneſs will. 

Jun. Some reaſons of this double coronation 


ie. exons, 1 To guard, is to fringe 
none defire of culling. 1 


lug to conceal it by fair profeſſions. 


5 


45 


3 i. e. to declare, to publiſh. 
5 1, e. placed. 
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have poſle{s'd you with, and think them ſtrong; 

Aud more, more ſtrong (when leſſer is my fear) 

{ hall endue you with: Mean time, but aſk 

What you would have reform'd, that is not well; 

And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 

L will both hear, and grant you your requeſts. 
Peink."Vhenl, (as one thut am the tongue of theſe, 

Fo ſound 3 the purpoſes of all their hearts) 

Beth tor myſelf and them (but, chief of all, 


10 Your ſafety, for the which myſelf and them 


Bend their belt ſaidies) heartily requeſt 
Ihe enfranchifement of Arthur; whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of difcontent 
lo break into this dangerous argument ;— 
if, what in reft you have, in right you hold, 
Why then your fcars (which, us they ſay, attend 
Ihe Reps of wrong) ſhouid move you to mew up 
Your tender kinfman, and to choak his days 
Wich berbaruns ignorance, and deny his youch | 
The rich atrantage of good exerciſe ? 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
l'o grace occaſiens, let it be our ſuit, 
nat vou have bid us aik his Eberty; 
Wiiich tor our goods we do no further afk, 
han whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it vour weal, he have his liberty. 
K. Jalu. Let it be jo; 1 do commit his youth 
Eiter Hurt. 
Vo your direction. Hubert, what news with you? 
Pemb. This is the man ſhould do the bloody 
deed; 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine: 
'the image of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye: that cloſe aſpeA of his 
Yes ſhew the mood of a much-troubled breaſt; 
Aud do fearfully believe, 'tis done, 
What we fo f-ar'd he had a charge to do. 
Sul. The c:lour of the king doth come gnd go, 
Between lis purpoſe and his conſciences, 
Like heralds 'twixt two dreadful battles ſet 5 : 
His paſſion is fo ripe, it needs muſt break. 
Pemb. And, when it breaks, 1 fear will iflue 
theace 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's death. 
X. John. We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong 
hand ;— 
Good lords, although my will to give is living, 
The ſuit which you demand is gone and dead; 
He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd to-night. 
Sal. Indeed, we fear d, his ſickneſs was paſt cure. 
Pemb. Indeed, we heard how near his death he 


was, 
Befors the child himſelf felt he was ſick: 
This muſt be anſwer'd, either here or hence. 
X. Fohn. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows 
on me ? | 
Think you, I bear the ſhears of deſtiny ? 
Have I commandment on the pulſe of life ? 
Sal. It is apparent foul- play; and 'tis ſhame, 


60 That greatneſs ſhould ſo groſsly offer it: 


So thrive it in your game! and ſo farewel. 


2 i. e. not by their avarice, but in an eager emulation, an 


4 i. e. between his conſciouſneſs of guilt, and 
Pamb. 
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Pems. Stay yet, lord Saliſbury; I'll go with thec, 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom ot a forced grave. 
"hat blood, which own'd the breadth of all this iſie, 
Three foot of it doth hold: Bad world the while! 
This muſt not be thus borne; this will break out 
To all our forrows, and ere long, I doubt. | Exeurt. 
K. John. I hey burn in indignation; I repert : 
There is no ſvre foundation ſct on blood; 
No certain life atchiev'd by others death 
Euter a Meofſenver. 
A fearful eye thou haſt : Where is that blocd, 
That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cherks? 
So foul a ſky clears not without a ferm: 
Pour down thy weather :— How goes all in France? 
/. From France to England. —Never ſach a 
From any foreign preparation, [power 
Was levy'd in the body of a land! 
The copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them; 
For, when you ſhould be told they do prepare, 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. [drunk ? 
K. Jobn. O, where hath our intelligence been 
Where hath it ſlept? Where is my moth-r's care? 
That ſuch an army could be drawn in France, 
And ſhe not hear of it? 
Meſ. My liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt with duſt ; the firſt of April, dy'1 
Your noble mother: And, as I bear, my lord, 
The lady Conſtance in a frenzy dy'd 
Three days before; but this from rumenr's tongue 
1 idly heard; if true or falſe, I know net. 
K. Jobn. Withhold thy ſpeed, dreadful occaſion! 
O, make a league with me, till I have plead 
My diſcontented peers— What! mother dead? 
How wildly then walks my eſtate in France ? 
« Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 
That, thou for truth giv'ſt out, are landed here? 
Me. Under the Dauphin. 


Enter Faulconbridge and Peter of Pomfret. 
XK. John. Thou haſt made me giddy 
With theſe ill tidings.— Now, what favs the world 
To your proceedings? do not ſeck to ſtuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 
Faulc. But, if you be afcard to hear the worſt, 
Then let the worſt, unheard, fall on your head. 
X. Jabn. Bear with me, couſin, for { was amaz'd 
Under the tide ; but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood; and can give andienc*- 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will. 
Faulc. How l have ſped among the clergymen, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 
But, as I travell'd hither through the land, 
I find the people ſtrangely ſantaſy'd; 
Poſſeſs'd with rumours, full of idle dreams; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear : 
And here's a prophet, that | brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels; 
To whom he ſung, in rude harſh-ſounding rhimes, 
That, ere the next Aſcenſion-day at noon, 
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„ (Act 4 Scene 2. 

X. Jou. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore dld'ſt 
thou lay lo! Fo, 

Peter. Fore-know iu that the truch will fall out 

K. Jobn. Hubert, away w ich him; imprifoc. kim; 

And on that day àt noon, Whereon, he fays, 

hall vicld up wy crown, let him be naug'd: 

Deliver him to ſafety !, and retwn, 

Fur I mult uſe thee —O my gentle couſin, 

| Exit TTuwert, with P. ter 

Hear'lt thon the news abroad, who are orriv'd ? 

Tuc. Ihe French, iny lord; incu's nwuths ate 
fult of it: 

Peſides, I inet lord Bigot, an lord Saliſhury, 

(With eyes as red as nev.-enktndled fire) 

And others more, gie to lock the grave 

Of Arthur, who, they fay, is kill'd to-mght 

On your ſugo-ltion. 

K. Term. Gentle kinſman, ga, 

And thruſt thyſelf into their companies ! 

| have a way to win their loves again; 

Br.ng thera before me. 

Iaulc. | will ſerk them our. before.— 

F. Jahn. Nay, but make haſte; the better too! 

O. let m2 have no ſubject enzmies, 

lien adverſe foreigners aftright my towns 

With dreadful pomp of ſtout invaſion {-— 

Be Mercury, ſ:t feathers to thy hecls; 

Ard fly, like thought, from them to me again. 

Taul-. Ile ſpirit of the time ſnall teaci me Iced, 

A. It. 

K. Ju » Spoke like a ſprighitful noble gentle nun. 

Go after him; for he, perhaps, ſhall need 

Some m:<fAenger betwixt nie and the peers; 

And be thou he. 


AT. With all my heart, my liege. [ Exit. 
K. J n. My mother dead! 
Ce-enter Hubert. [to-night : 


Hub. My lord, they ſay, five moons were ku 
Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about 

The other four, in wond'tous motion. 

I. Join. Five moons ? 

Hi. Old men, and beldams, in the fireets 
Do prepheſy upon it dangerouſly : _ 

Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths: 
And when they talk of him, th-y ſhake their licads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear: 
And he, that ſpeaks, duth gripe the heare1 s wriſt; 
Whilit he, that hears, makes ſeartul action 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
[ ſaw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus, 

The whillt his iron did oa the anvil cool, 

With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor's news; 
Who, with his ſcars and meaſure in his hand, 
Standing on ſlippers (which his nimble Me 


Had falſely thruſt upon contrary fert ©) 


Told of a many thouſand warlike French, 
That were embatteled and rank d in Kent: 
Another lean unwaſh'd artificer g 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur 5 death. * 
K. Fobn. Why ſeek'ſt thou to poſſeſs me w 
theſe ſcars? , 
death? 


Your highneſs ſhould deliver up your crown. 


T1. e. into cuſtody. 
that foot for which they were made, 


2 From this we are to infer, that ſome ſhoes of thoſe times could only be worn en 


Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's 
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Ad . Scene 3.] 


Thy hand Rath murdei'd him: I had amighkty cauſe 

Jo with him dead, but thou hadit none to kill him. 

Hab. Had none, my lord! why, did not you 
provoke me?! 

TY Y:bn, It is ihe curſe of kings, to be attended 
br Rares, that take their tumours for a warrant 
To break within the Hoody houte of lite 
And, en the winking of authority, 

„ underſtand a lv; to know the meaning 
{ dngeroin iajeity, wehen, perchance, it frowns 
weapon humour than advis'd reſpect. 

3.4, Hero is your hand aud ſeal for what I did. 

4, Fein, Oh, when the laſt account twixt 

braven and earth 
to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal 
Prefs auainſt vs to dumnation! 
len oft the fight A means to do ill deeds, 
\lakes deeds ill done? Had'ft not thou been by, 
toy by the hand of nature mark d, 
wack? and liga'd to do a deed cf ſhame, 
Ine murder had not come into my mind: 
tt, taking note of thy abhorr'd aſpect, 
ding thee fit for bloody villainy, 
t, able, to be employ'd in danger, 
ini broke with thee of Arthur's death; 
zug thou, to be endeured to a king, 
Mit no conſcience to deſtroy a prince. 

Hab. ny lord. 

K. Jol. Had!t thou but ſhook thy head, oi 

made a Pauſe, 
Wien I fpake darkly what I purpoſcd ; 
0): rn'd an exe of doubt upon my face; 
Ur 5:4 me teil my tale in expreſs words; (off, 
Vir ſhane had ſt ruck me dumb, made me break 


ba thou didit underſtand me by my ſigus, [me: 
a didſt in ſigns again parley with fin; 
ca, Without ſtop, didſt let thy heurt couſent, 
ud, conſequently, thy rude hand to act 
lie deed, which both our tongues held vile to name. 
O:t of my ſiglit, and never fee me more ! 
"ly nobles leuve me; and my ſtate is brav'd, 
den at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers: 
Nt, in the body of this fleſhly land, 
11s kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Ulty and civil tumult reigns 
ace my conſcience, and my couſin's death. 
: fu. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 
mike a peace between your ſoul and you. 
lows Arthur is alive: This hand of mine 
t a maiden and an innocent hand, 
n printed with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 
Nitin this boſom never enter'd yet 
lde dreadfal motion of a murd'rous thought, 
and eu have ſlan der'd nature in my form; 

ch, how ſoever rude extcriorly, 

bet the cover of a fairer mind 

bin to he butcher of an innocent child. 

. Jn, Doth Arthur live? O, haſte thee to 
1 the peers, 
5 this report on their incenſed rage, 

make them tame to their obedience ! 
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10 HN. 405 
Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 

Upna thy feature; for my rage was blind, 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood | 
Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 

Oh, anſwer not; but to my cloſet bring 
The augry lords, with all expedient haſte : 
[ conjure thee but ſlowly ; run more fat. 


K 
A Street before a Priſon. 
Euter Arthur an the oalls. 

Arth. The wallizhigh; and yet will [ leap down: 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not! 
There's ſew, or uvone, do know me; if they did, 
This ſhip's-boy ſemblance hath diſguis'd me quite. 
| am afraid; and yet I'll venture it. 

[f I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
[il find a thouſand ſhifts to get away; 
As good to die, and go, as die, and ſtay. 
. [Leafs down. 
Oh me! my uncle's ſpirit is in theſe ſtones ;— 
Heaven take my ſoul, and England keep my bones! 
| [ Dies. 


[ £ xeunt., 


Eiter Pembroke, Saliſbury, and Bigot. 
dal. I. ords, lwill meet him at SaintEdmund's-bury; 
it is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Pom, Who brought that letrer from the cardinal? 
S. The count Melun, a noble lord of France; 
Who private? with me, of the Dauphin's love, 
s much more general than theſe lines import. 
Biget. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sal. Or, rather, then ſet forward: for twill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or ere 3 we meet. 
Enter Faulcoabridge. 
Faulc, Once more to-day well met, diſtemper'd 
lords! 


dal. The king hath diſpoſſeſed himſelf of us; 
We will not line his thin- beſtained cloak 
Wich our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood here- e er it walks: 
Return, and teil him ſo; we know the worſt. 
F.ulc. Whate'cr you think, good words, I think, 
were belt. (now. 
Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon ⸗ 
Faulc. But there is little reaſon in your grief: 
Therefore, *rwere reaſon, you had manners now. 
Pemb. Sir, ſir, impatience hath its privilege. 
Faule. "Tis true; to hurt his maſter, no man 
elſe. 
Sal. This is the priſon : What is he lies here? 
[ Seeing Arthur. 
Pemb. O death, made proud with pure and 
princely beauty! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 
Sal. Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. [grave, 
Bigot. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to the 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you? Have you 
beheld, 


2 Meaning, his private account, or letter to me. 


33. e. before. 


Or 


The king, by me, requeſts your preſence ſtraight. ® 
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Or have von read, or heard? or could you think ? 
Or do you almoſt think, although you fre, 
That you do ſee? could thought, without this object, 
Form ſuch another? This is the very top, 
The height, the creſt, or creſt unto the creſt, 
Of murder's arms: this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt favag'ry, the vileſt ſtroke, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage, 
Preſented to the tears of ſoſt remorſe. 
Pemb. Ali murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this, 
And this, fo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 
To the yet-unbegotten fins of time; 
And prove a deadly bloodſhed, but a jeſt, 
Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 
Faule. It is a damned and a bloody work; 
The graceleſs action of a heavy hand. 
FF that it be the work of any hand. 
Sal. If that it be the work of any hand ?— 
We had a kind of light, what would enſue : 
Kk is the ſhameful work of Hubert's hand; 
The practice, and the purpoſe, of the king : 
From whoſe obedience | forbid my foul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenfe of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idlenefs ", 
Till I have ſet a glory * to this hand, 
By giving it the worſhip 5 of revenge. 
Pemb. Bigot. Our ſouls religiouſly confirm thy 
- words. 
| Enter Hubert. 
Hub. Lords, I am het with haſte in ſeeking you: 
Arthur doth live; the king hath ſent for vou. 
Sal. Oh, he is bold, and bluſhes not at death :— 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone! 
Hub. | am no villain. 
Sal. Muſt I rob the law ? { Drazving bis feeord. 
Faule. Your ſword is bright, fir; put it up 
. again. 
Sal. Not till I ſheath it in a murderer's ſkin. 
Hub. Stand back, lord Saliſbury, ſtand back, I 


fay; : 
By hezven, 1 think my ſword's as ſharp as yours: 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourſelf, 
Nor tempt the danger of my true + defence; 


Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 


Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobility, 

Bigot. Out, dunghill! dar'ſt thou brave a no- 

bleman ? 

Hub. Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an emperor. 

Fal. Thou art a murderer. 

Huh. Do not prove 5 me ſo; (falſe, 
Vets, I am none: Whoſe tongue ſoc'er ſpeaks 
Not truly ſpeaks; who ſpeaks not truly, lies. 

Pa. Cut him to pieces. 
Fawhk. Keep the peace, I fay. 
8a. Stand by, or | ſhall gaul you, Faulconbridge. 


* This is a copy of the vows made in the ages of ſuperſtition and chivalry. 
3 i. e. the honour or dignity. 


„ Or renown. 


Tet for hitherto. 


7 i. c. wiclaimed, or unowned: 
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If thou but frown on me, or itir thy tout, [bury 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me thume, | 
PI ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betinze; 

Or I'll fo maul you and your toalting iron, 

That you ſhall think the devil is come from hel. 

Big«t, What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcen— 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? bridge! 

Hub. Lord Bigot, 1 am none. 

Bigot. Who kill'd this prince? 

Fu. "Tis not an hour ſince I leſt him well: 
I honour'd him, 1 iov'd hint; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his ſweet life's loſs, 

Sal. "Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villainy is not without ſuch rheum ; : 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innacency. 

Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhor 
Ihe uncleanly ſavours of a ſlaughter-houſe; 
For I am ſtifled with this ſmell of fin. 

Bixot. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin there! 

Pein. There, tell the king, he may enquire vs 

out, | Exennt lords, 

Fu. Here's a good world !—Knew you of this 
Beyond the infinite and houndlefs reach {tair work! 
Of mercy, if thou didſt this deed of death, 

Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, fir, 

Favulc, Ha! Vil tell thee what; 

Thou art damu'd ſo black—nay, ncthing is ſo black: 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Luciter: 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 

As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 

Hub. Upon my ſoul, 

Faulc. If thou didſt but conſent 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair, 

And, if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 

Will ſerve to ſtrangle thee; a ruth will be 2 beam 
To hang thee on: or, would'ſt thou drown thyic!, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 

And it Mall be as all the ocean, 

Enough to ſtifle ſuch a villain up.— 

do ſuſpect thee very grievoully. 

Huh. If I in act, conſent, or fin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me! 
left him well. 

Faule. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
am amaz'd, methinks; and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world.— 
How eaſy doſt thou take all England up! 

From forth this morſel of dead royalty, 

The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven; and England now is leſt : 
To tug, and ſcamble, and to part by the tect 
The unow'd 7 intereſt of proud ſwelling ſtate. 
Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majeſty, 
Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 


And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace: 


2 Glory here means, 
5. i. e. do not make me obe. 


New 


4 i. c. honeſt. 


Act 4. Scene z, 


Faulc, Thou wert better gaul the devil, Sali. 
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Now powers from home, and diſcontents at home, Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, 


ali. ect in one line; and vaſt confuſion waits And follow me with ſpeed; I'll to the king : 
ry; /4; doth a raven on a ſick- fallen beaſt) A thouſand buſineſſes are brief in hand, 
| (ke imminent decay of wreſted pomp ”. And heaven itſelf doth frown upon the land. 
ez dow happy he, whoſe cloak and eincture can 5 { Exeuat. 
ell. 
** — — Es 
age! 
aA 
e J. | Faulc. So, on my ſoul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you ſad ? 
eyes The Cover of Zngiand. - I5|Be great in act, as you have been in — 
8 En ter King John, Pandulpb, and attendants. Let not the world fee fear, and ſad diſtruſt, 
X nd hare have I yielded up into your Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 
hand Be ſtirring as the time; be tire with fire; 
[he circle of my glory. [ Givirs up the crown. Threaten the threatner, and out-face the brow 
Pand, Lake again 20]Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 
from this my hand, as holding of the Pope, That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
there! Your ſovereign greatneſsand authority. [the French; Grow great by your example, and put on 
ire us K. John, Now keep your holy word: go meet The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution. 
it lords, And from his holineſs uſe all your power | . [Away; and glitter like the god of war, 
of this To flop their marches, 'fore we are inflam'd. 25 When he intendeth to become the field : 
work! (ur diſcontented counties do revolt; Shew boldneſs, and aſpiring confidence. 
. bur people quarrel with obedience ; What, ſhall they ſeek the lion in his den? [there ? 
wearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul, And fright him there; and make him tremble 
Jo ſtranger blood, to foreign royalty. Oh, let it not be ſaid !—Forage 3, and run 
This inundation of miſtemper'd humour zo [To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors; 
» black: Reſts by you only to be qualify'd. And grapple with him, ere he come ſo nigh. me, 
xciſer : [hen pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, K. Fohn. The legate of the Pope hath been with 
That preſent medicine muſt be miniſtred, And 1 have made a happy peace with him; 
d. Or overthrow incurable enſnes. (up,, And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the powers 
Paid, It was my breath that blew this tempeſt | 35 [Led by the Dauphin. 
Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the pope : Faulc. Oh inglorious league 
but, ſince you are a gentle convertite , Shall we, upon the footing of our land, 
thread My tongue ſhull huſh again this ſtorm of war, Send fairgplay orders, and make compromiſe, 
ad make fair weather in your bluſtering land. [nſinuation, parley, and baſe truce, 
> a beam Vn this Aſcenſion- day, remember well, 40 [To arms invaſive ? Shall a beardleſs boy, 
n thyici', Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, A cocker'd ſilken wanton brave our fields, 
0Itomake the French lay down their arms. ¶ Exit. And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
K. John. Is this Aſcenſion-day? Did not the Mocking the air with colours idly ſpread, 
Y, that, before Aſcenſion-dlay at noon, {prophet And find no check? Let us, my liege, to arms: 
My crown I ſhould give off? Even fo l have: 45 Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace; 
ought, | Qi ſuppoſe, ic ſhould be on conſtraint ; Or it he do, let it at leaſt be ſaid, 
h at, kraven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. Ihey ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. time. 
clay, Enter Funlconhrid tu. Ic. Fehn. Have thou the ordering of this preſent 
e! Far, All Kept hath yieided; nothing there holds Faule. E way then, with good courage; yet Iknow, 
le Dover caſtle: London hath receiv'd, 'out,j50'Jur party may well meet a prouder foc. { Exeunt. 
— | fe a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers : > 8 U 
ay n nobles will not hear you, but are goue v ? 
vorld.— 4 = — to your enemy; | The Dauphin's camp at St. Edmund a-bury. 
! ad wild amazement hurries ad dow , X 
| ide little number of — — 55 Enter, in ares, 2 22 Melua, Fm. 
5 realm A john, Woule not my lords return to me again, r 
leſt Ater they heard young Arthur was alive? | ttreets; Lewis, My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
ie teeth Plc, They found him dead, and caſt into the And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 
g ſtate. , mpty caſket, where the jewel of life, Return the precedent + to theſe lords again 
ſy, dne damn'd hand, was robb'd and ta'en away. |60|That, having our fair order written down, 
, Jula. That villain Hubert told me he did live.. Both they, and we, peruſing o'er theſe notes, 
ce: 
8 : + fomp means, greatneſs obtained by violence. 2 i. e. convert, 3 i. e. range abroad. 
. de original treaty between the Dauphin and the Engliſh lords. 
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May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal, and an unurg'd faith, 

To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a fore of time 

Should ſeek a plaiſter by contemn'd revolt, 

And heal the inveteratc canker cf one wound, 
By making many : Oh, it grieves my ſoul, 
That 1 muſt draw this metal from my ſide 

To be a widow-maker ; oh, and there, 

Where honourable reſcue, and defence, 

Cries out upon the name of Saliſbury : 

But ſuch is the infection of the time, 

That, for the health and phyſic of cur right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 

Of ſtern injuſtice and confuſed ro. 

And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends! 

That we, the ſons and children of this iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this; 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger march 

Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 

Her enemics' ranks, (I muſt withdraw and weep 
Upon the ſpot of this enforced cauſe) 

To grace the gentry of a land remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here ? 

What, here? O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! 
That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyſelf, 
And grapple thee unto a pagan ſhore 

Where theſe two Chriſtian armies might combine 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to ſpend it ſo unneighhourly! 

Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this; 
And great affe Sions, wreſtling in thy boſom, 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 

Oh, what a noble combat haſt thou fought, 

Between compulſion, and a brave reſpect '! 

Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 

That filverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks : 

My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation; 

By this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 

This ſhower, blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 

Than had I ſcen the vaulty top of heaven 

Figur'd quite o'er with burning m+teors. 

Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliſbury, 

And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm : 

Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby eycs, 

That never ſaw the giant world enrag'd ; 

Nor met with fortune other than at feaſts, 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gotliping. 

Come, come for thou ſhalt thruſt thy kad as der 

Into the purſe of rich proſperity, 

As Lewis himſelf :—ſo, nobles, ſhall you all, 

That knit your ſinews to the ſtrength of mine. 
Enter Pandulph, atteniled. 

And even there, methinks, an ange! ſpake : 


Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 


" This compulſion” was the neceſſity of a reformation in the ſtate ; which, accordin 
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To give us warraat from the hand of heaven; 
And on our actions ſet the name of righ: 
© 3 

With holy breath. 

Bund. Hail, noble prince of France! 
The next is this, —king John hath reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is cor! in, 
That ſo ſtood out againſt the holy church, 
The great metropolis and {us of Eome: 
Therefore thy tlacat'ning colours now wird vn 
Ard tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war ; E 
That, like a lion foſter'd up at hand, 
t may he gently at the food of rrace, 
And be no turther harmful than in ſhew. 


To be a ferondary at controul, 
Or uſeful fer ving-man, and inttrurnent, 
Lo any fovervign Nate threve ont the world, 
Your breath firſt kindted the dead coal of Watz 
Between this chaſtis d kingdom and mytelt, 
And brought in niatter that ſhould fee this fire; 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled t. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with intereſt to this land, 
Yea, thruſt this enterprize into my heart ; 
And come ye row to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome? Wha is that peace to me! 
I by the honour of my murriage- bed, 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine; 
And, now it is half-conquer'd, muſt I back, 
Becauſe that John hath made his peace with Rome 
Am Rome's ſlave? What penny hath Rome borne 
What men provided, what munition ſent, 
To underprop this action? bt not I, 
That undergo this charge ? who elſe bur I, 
And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war? 
Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout our, 
Vive le roy ! as I have bank d their towns? 
Have I not here the beic cards for the game, 
To win this eaſy match play'd for a crown? 
And ſhall I now give ver the yielded fot ? 
No, no, on my ſoul, it never ihall be ſ:1d. 
Pand. You lock but on che cutſide of this werl 
Lewis. Outſide or infide, I will not return 
Till my attempt fo much be glorify d 
As to my ample hope Was pronuted 
Before I drew this galiant Bead of war, 
And cul d thefe fiery ſpirirs from the world, 
To out-lock conquett, and to win renown 
Eren in the jaws of danger ati of de. 
[T. wet 2 
What luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us? 
I, ter Faulcrubritre, ait end. d. N 
Fault. According to tlie tzir-p.ay of tlie we. 
Let me have audience ; I am font to {peak i= 
My haly lord of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for hin; 
And, as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 


And warrant limited unto my tongue. 


g to Saliſbur 


opinion (who, in his ſpeech preceding, calls it an enforced cauſe), could only be procured by fores 
arms: and the brave ręſpect was the love of his country. Þ 
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AR 5. Scene 4] 


Pand. The Dauphin is too wilful-oppoſite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties; 
He flatly ſays, he'll not lay down his arms. 

Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well: Now hear our Engliſh king; 
For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me. 

He is ptepar d; and reaſon too, he ſhould : 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſs'd maſque, and unadviſed revel, 
This unhair'd * ſawcineſs, and boyiſh troops, 
The king doth ſmile at; and is well pre ar'd 
8 To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 


5 4 from out the circle of his territories. 
en Thit hand, which had the ſtrength, even at your 
door, 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch *; 
1 To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells; 


To crouch in litter of your ſtable planks; 


Tolie, like pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunks; 
1 kee: 1s hug with ſwine; to ſeek ſweet ſafety out 
W ln vaults and priſons; and to thrill, and ſhake, 
4 4% fern at the crying of your nation's crow, 
85 * Thinking this voice an armed Engliſhman ;— 
ragt, Shell that victorious hand be feebled here, g 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
3 No: Know, the gallant monarch is in arms; 

: And, like an eagle o'er his aiery 3 towers, 
TM To ſouſe annoyance that comes near his neſt. —- 
. And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 


ny You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
wy Of your dear mother England, bluſh for ſhame : 


—_— for your own ladies, and pale-viſag'd maids, 
4 6 like Amazons, come tripping after drums ; 
bl 


[heir thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
, ſheir neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts 
, o fierce and bloody inclination. 
Lewis, There end thy brave, and turn thy ſace 


in peace; 


s war? 
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Lewis. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Faule. And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not 
doubt. [ Exeunt, 


FEES #2. 
A Field of Battle. 
Alarums. Enter King Joba and Hubert. 
X. John, How goes the day with us? oh, tell 
me, Hubert. 
Hub. Badly, I fear : How fares your majeſty ? 
K. Jobn. This fever, that hath troubled me fo long, 
Lies heavy on me: Oh, my heart is ſick ! 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Ms. My lord, your valiant kinſman, Faulcon- 
bridge, 
Deſires your ſts to leave the field ; 
And ſend him word by me, which way you go. 
X. Joln. Tell him, toward Swinſtead, to the 
abbey there. 
AA,. Be of good comfort; for the great ſupply, 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin-ſands, 
This news was brought to Richard + but even now : 
'The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 
K. John. Ah me! this tyrant fever burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinſtead : to my litter ſtraight ; 
Weakneſs poſſeſſeth me, and 1 am faint. [ Exeunt. 
K 
The French Camp. 
Enter Saliſbury, Pembroke, and Bigot. 
Sal. 1 did not thinkthe king ſo ſtor'd with friends. 
Pen. Up once again; put ſpirit in the French; 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 
Sal. That miſbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. field. 
Pemb. They ſay, king John, ſore ſick, hath left the 
Enter Melua wounded, and led by ſoldiers. 


III. 


1 Ne grant, thou canſt out- cold us: fare thee well; Melun. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 
oth Te hold our time too precious to be ſpent 40] Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
my Weh ſuch a brabler. | Femb. It is the count Melun. 
TOY ind, Give me leave to ſpeak. Sal. Wounded to death. 
op Tull. No, I will fpeak. Nel. Fly, noble Engliſh, you are bought and ſold; 
this well . "15, We will attend to neither: U.1thread the rude eye of rebellion, i 
Ear "ue up che drums; and let the tongue of war [45 And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 
e Peel for our intereſt, and our being here. Seek out king John, and fall before his ſcet ; 

Fuule. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will For, if the French be lords of this loud day, 

cry out; He means to recympenſe the pains you take, 

RE nl 0 fall you, being bcaten : Do but ſtart Ey cutting olf your heads: Thus hath he ſworn, 
#5 n echo with the clamour of thy drum, 50jAr4T with him, and many more with me, 
2 ne ren at hand a drum is ready brac'd, Upon the atar at Saint Edmund's-bury ; 
pep 2 ball reverherate all as lou as thine ; Even on that altar where we ſwore to you 
4 4 5 ward but anotiter, and arother ſhall, Dear amity and everlaſting love. 

* ont as thine, rattle the welkin's gar, | Sol. May this be poſſible ! may this be true! 
— — 100% the decp-niouth'd thunder: jor at hand 55 Malin. Have 1 not hideons death within my 
Rs O e truſting to this ha'ting-legate here, Retaining but a quantity of life; [ view, 

hom he hath us'd rather for ſport than need) Which blerds away, even as a form of wax 
„ N John; and in his forchead fits Reſolyeth from his figure *gainſt the fire 5? ; 
ops 7 e ribh'd death, whoſe office is this day What in the world ſhould make me now deccive, 
o feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. 60] Since J muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit ? 
Salbe Fi e. mberrded ſawcineſs, alluding to the Dauphin's youth. To tale the hatch, is to leap the 
by lar e An aiery is the neſt of an eagle. Meaning, Faulconbridge. 5 Alluding to the 
ies made by witches. 
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410 K IN G 
Why ſhould 1 then be falſe; ſince it is true 
That I muſt die here, and live hente by truth? 
I ſay again, if Lewis do win the day, 
He is forſworn, if e'er thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break. in the eaſt : 
But even this night,--whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmokes about the burnin creſt 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun,— 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king ; 
The love of him,—and this reſpe& beſides, 
For that my grandſire was an Engliſhman, — 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noiſe and rumour of the field; 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my ſoul 
With contemplation and devout defires. 
Sal. We do believe thee, And beſhrew my ſoul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this moſt fair oceaſion, by the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stoop low within thoſe bounds we have o'er-look'd, 
And calmly run on in obedience, 
Even to our ocean, to our great king John. 
My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence; 
For I do fee the cruel pangs of death [flight ; 
Right * in thine eye.— Away, my friends! New 
And happy newneſs, that intends old right. 
| [ Exeunt, leading off Melun. 


8 CT WE... : 
A different part of the French Camp. 
Enter Lewis and bi; train. 


| 


Lewis. The ſun of heaven, methought, was loth P 


to ſet; 
But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſh, 
When the Engliſh meaſur'd backward their own 
ground 
In faint retire: Oh, bravely came we off, 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 
After ſuch bloody toil, we bid good night; 
And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, 
Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of it !— 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. Where is my prince, the Dauphin? 
Lewis. Here: What news? (lords, 
AM. The count Melun is flain; the Engliſh 
By his perſuaſion, are again fallen off: 
And your ſupplies, which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Are caſt away, and ſunk, on Goodwin ſands. 
Lewis, Ah foul ſhrewd news!—Beſhrew thy 
very heart! G 
I did not think to be ſo ſad to-night, 
As this hath made me.—Who was he, that ſaid, 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 


The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers? 


1 Riglt ſignifies immediate ; this ſenſe, however, is now obſolete. 
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CAR 5. Scene, 


Mr. Whoever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord, 
Lewis. Well ; keep good quarter and good car 


to-night : N 
The day ſhall not be up fo ſoon as l, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow, ¶ Exeux, 


6 VI. 
An open place in the neighbourboed of S winflead All., 
Enter Faulconbridge, end Hubert, ſ:verally. 


Hub. Who's there? ſpeak, ho! ſpeak quick) 
or | ſhoot. | 

Faule. A friend: What art thou? 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

Faule. Whither doſt thou go? 

Hub. What's that to thee? Why may I not de 
mand 

Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? 

Faulc. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe 

Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue ſo well: 

Who art thou ? 

Faule. Who thou wilt: an if thou pleaſe, 

Thou may'ſt befriend me ſo much, as to think 

come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyelel 
night, 

Have done me ſhame :—Brave ſoldier, pardon me 

"That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 

Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear, 

Faulc, Come, come; ſans compliment, what 
news abroad ? [night 

Hub. Why, here walk I, in the black brow 

To find you out. 

Faule. Brief, then; and what's the news? 

Hul. O my ſweet fir, news fitted to the night, 

Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 

Faule. Shew me the very wound of this ill news 

am no woman, I'll not ſwoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poiſon'd by a monk 

1 left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 

To acquaint you with this evil; that you might 

The better arm you to the ſudden time, 


5| Chan if you had at leiſure known of this. 


Faulc, How did he take it? who did taſte to hin 
Hub. A monk, I. tell you; a reſolved vi 
Whoſe bowels ſuddebly burſt out: the ki 
Yet ſpeaks, and, peradventure, may recyver. 
Faule. Who didſt thou s majeſty 
Hub. Why, know you not? 

come back, 
And brought prince Henry in their company; 
At whoſe requeſt the king hath pardon'd then 
And they are all about his myjeſty. | 
Faulc. Withhold thine indignation, mighty mo 
And tempt us not to bear above our power — 
II tell thee, Hubert, half my power this nig, 
Paſſing theſe flats, are taken by the tide, 
"Theſe Lincoln waſhes have devoured them; 
Myſelf, well-mounted, hardly have eſcap d. 
Away, before! conduct me to the king; 
1 doubt, he will be dead, or ere I come. | 
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12 f. Scene 7. Wy» 
ne 6, At 5 Sc 7-] 
q 5 279 BO © VII. 
Ia. 
d care The Orchard in Swinſtead- Abbey. 


Euter Prince Henry, Saliſbury, and Bigot. 
Hen, It is too late; the lite of all his blood 


E xeun, touched corruptibly ; and his poor brain ſ(houſc) 
Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſoul's frail dwelling- 
Loh, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Ae acc! the ending of mortality 
ly. Enter Pembroke. 
= Penb. His highnels yet doth ſpeak ; and holds, 
* belief, 
That, being brought into the open air, 
t would allay the burning quality 
0f that fell poiſon which ailaileth him. 
4 Ha. Let him be brought into the orchard here.— 
| not de be he ill rage ? 
3 Penb, He is more patient 
; [han wh n you left him; even now he ſung. 
Hr, O vanity of ſickieſs! fierce extremes, 
I their continuance, will not feel themſelves. 
fo well: leah, having prey'd upon the outward parts, 
elo weniges them; invitible his liege is now, 
if Azainſt the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
duk With many legious of ſtrange fantaſics; 
| Which in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Uucund themſelves. is ſtrange, that death 
nd eyele ſhoula ſiug.— , 
ROS © lam the cygnet to this pale faint ſwan, 
Who chaunts a dolcful hymn to his own death; 
— Aud, from the oryan-pipe of frailty, ſings 
* ts foul and body ꝛ0 their laſting reſt. 
* 1 dal. Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are born 
* SE ly kt a form upon that indig-ſt | 
ch he bath left to ſhap: lets and fo rude. 
. Kine Jolun brought in. 
the aig X Jan. Ay marry, now my foul hath elbow- 
room; 
le. — * ould not out at windows, nor at doors. 
us i fo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
3 Thut all my bowels crumble up to duſt: 
7” m 2 (cribbled form, drawn with a pen 
a might Pon a parchment ;z and againſt this tire 


„ ſhrink up. 
Ha. How fares your majeſty ? [caſt off: 
A. Jaln. Poiſon'd,—ill fare ;—dead, fortook, 
ad none of you will bid the winter come, 
þo thruſt his icy fingers in my maw z 
let my kinglom's rivers take their courſe 
rough my burn'd boſom ; nor intreat the north 
[© make his bleak winds kiſs iy parched lips, 
Wcomfortme with cold: I do not aſk you much, 
& cold comfort ; and you are ſo ſtrait, 
d ſo ingrateful, you deny me that. 

en. Oh, that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
kat might relieve you! 
ln. The ſalt of them is hot.— 


:ompany 3 
on'd them, 


nighty heavel 


power | this me; 

Par gien, e is a hell; and there the poiſon 

— Ms — bend, conſin d to tyrannize oy 

1 — Wreprieveable condemned blood. 

efcap'd 1 Enter Faulconbridge. 

Ling; 11 — Lam ſcalded with my violent motion, 

me. IE Picen of ſpeed to ſee your majeſty. 

e «Jun, Oh, couſin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 

"vp of my heart is crack'd and burnt; 

$CEN the ſhrowds, wherewith my life ſhould fail, 


*Uned to one thread, one little hair; 
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My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 

Which holds but till thy news be uttered ; 

And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 

And module of confounded royalty. 

Faule. The Dauphin is preparing hitherward : 

Where, heaven he knows, how we ſhall anſwer him: 

For, iu a night, the beſt part of my power, 

As I upon advantage did remove, 

| Were in the waſhes, all unwarily, 

10 Devoured by the unexpected flood. | The king dies. 

Sul, You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an 
car.— 

My liege! my lord !—But now a king, —now thus. 

Hen. Even ſo muſt I run on, and even fo ſtop. 

What ſurety of the world, what hope, what ſtay, 

When this was now a king, aud now 1s clay! 

Tauulc. Art thou gone fo ? I do but ſtay behind, 

To do the office for thee of revenge; 

And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heaven, 

As it on earth hath been thy ſervant till. 

Now, now, you ſtars, that move in your right 

ſpheres, [faiths ; 

Where be your powers? Shew now your mended 

And inſtantly recurn with me again, 

lo puſh deſtruction, aud perpetual ſhame, 

Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 

Straight let us feck, or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought ; 

he Dauphin rapes at our very heels. 

Sal. It ſcems, yuu know not then to much as we: 

"The cardinal Pandulph is within at reſt, | 

Who half an hour ſince came from the Dauphin; 

And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace 

As we with honour and reſpect may take, 

With purpoſe preſently to lrave this war. 

Faule. He will the rather do it, when he fees 

Ourſelves well ſinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already; 

For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 

To the ſea-fide, and put his cauſe and quarrel 

To the difpoling of the carcinal : 

With whom yourſelf, myſelf, and other lords, 

If you think meet, this afternoon will poſt 

o conſummate this buſineſs happily. 

Faule. Let it be ſo: And you, my noble prince, 

With other princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 

Shall wait apon your father's funeral. 

Hen. At Worceſter muſt his body be intert d; 

For ſo he will'd it. 

Faulc. Taither ſhall it then. 

And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 

Ihe lincal ſtace and glory of the land 

To whom, with all fubmiſſion, on my knee, 

[ do bequeath my faithful ſervices 

And true ſubjection everlaſtingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 

To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. (thanks, 

Hen. | have a kind ſoul, that would give you 

And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

Faule. Oh, let us pay the time but needful woe, 

Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.— 

This England never did, nor never ſhall, 

Lye at the proud foot of a conqueror, 

But when it firſt did help to wound itſelf. 

Now theſe her princes are come home again, 

Come the three corners of the world in arms, (rue, 

An1 we ſhall ſhock them: nought ſhall make us 
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If England to itſelf do reſt but true. [ Exeunt Omnes. 
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Here to m: 


THE LIFE” AB DEATE 


OF 


KING RICHARD 


II. 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King RICHARD the Second. Earl of NORTHUMBERLAND. 

EpMuND of LANGLEY, Duke Pexcy, fon to Northumberland. 
of York. / Uncles to the Lord Ross“. 

Joux of GaunT, Dule of King. Lord WILLOUGHBY, : 
Lancaſter. Lord FITZWATER. 


Henry, ſurnamed BoLiNGBROKE, Duke of 
Hereford, afterwards King Henry the Fourth, 
fon to John of Gaunt. 

Duke of AUMERILE *, ſon to the Duke of Yerk. 

MowBRAY, Duke of Norfolk. 

Duke of SURREY. 

Earl of SALISBURY. 

Earl BERKLEey S. 


Biſhop of CARLISLE. 

Sir STEPHEN SCROOP., 

Lord Marſbal ; and another Lord. 
Abbot of WESTMINSTER. 

Sir PieRCE of ExXTON. 

Captain of a Band of Welchmen. 


Queen 70 King Richard. 


Busur, Liutcheſs of GLOSTER. 
Bacor, { Creatures to King Richard. Dutcheſs of YORK. | 
GREEN, Ladies, attending on the Queen. 


Heraldi, Two Gardeners, Keeper, Meſſenger, Groom, and other Attendants, 
SCENE, diſperſedly, in England and Wales, 


| —————— — — 


&- © = 


Aa = I. 


The Court. 


Enter King Richard, Fohn of Gaunt, with other No- 
bles and Attendants. 
K. Rich. * a John of Gaunt, time-honour'd 
Lancaſter, : 

Haſt thou, according to thy oath and band S, 

Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold ſon; 

Here to make good the boiſterous late appeal, 

Which then our leiſure would not let us hear, 

Againſt the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Gaunt. I have, my liege. (him, 
K. Rich. Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded 

If he appeal he duke on ancient malice ; 


15 


4 


| 


Or worthily, as a good ſubje& ſhould, 
On ſome known ground of treachery in him ? 
Gaunt. As near as I could ſift him on that ar- 
gument,— 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in him, 
Aim'd at your highneſs, no inveterate malice. 
X. Rich. Then call them to our preſence; face 
to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, ourſelves will hear 
The ac-uſer, and the accuſed, freely ſpeak :— 
High-ſtomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the ſea, haſty as fire. 
Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray. 
Beling. Many years of happy days befal 
My gracious ſovereign, my moſt loving liege! 


1 This hiſtory, however, compriſes little more than the two laſt years of this prince. The action of 
the drama begins with Bolingbroke's appealing the duke of Norfolk, on an accuſation of high treaſon, 
Vhich fell out in the year 1398; and it cloſes with the murder of King Richard at Pomfret-caſtle 
Unards the end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the enſuing year. * Aumerle is the French for 
Wat we now call Albemarle, which is a town in Normandy. 3 Mr. Steevens ſays, it onght to be 
lod Berkley, as there was no Earl Berkley till ſome ages after. No ſpelt Roos, one of the duke 
* Rutland's titles. 5 i, e. bond. = 
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AMowb. Each day ſtill better other's happineſs ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 


Add an immortal title to your crown! . 
K. Rich. We thank you both: yet one but 
flatters us, 


As well appeareth by the cauſe you come; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treaſon.— 
Couſin of Hereford, what doſt thou object 
Againft the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 
Beling. Firſt (heaven be the record to my ſpeech?) 
In the devotion of a ſubject's love, 
Tendering the precious ſafety of my prince, 
And free from other miſbegotten hate, 
Come | appellant to this princely preſence. — 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I ſpeak, 
My body ſhall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miſcreant ; 
Too good to be ſo, and too bad to live; 
Since, the more fair and cryſtal is the ſky, 
The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name ſtuff I thy throat ; 
And wiſh, (ſo pleaſe my ſovereign) ere I move, 
What my tongue ſpeaks, my right-drawn * ſword 
may prove. (zeal : 
Mer. Let not my cold words here accuic my 
"Tis not the trial of a woman's war, 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twain ; 
The blood is hot, that muſt be cool'd for this. 
Yet can 1 not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, * 
As to be huſh'd, and nought at all to ſay : 
Firſt, the fair reverence of your highneſs curbs me, 
From giving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpeech ; 
Which elſe would poſt, until it had return'd 
Theſe terms of treaſon doubled down his throat. 
Setting afide his high blood's royalty, 
And let him be no kiniman to my liege, 
I do defy him, and I ſpit at him; 
Call him a flanderous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds; 
And meet him, were I ty'd to run a-foot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground * inhabitable 
Where ever Engliſhman durſt ſet his foot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, — 
By all my hopes, moſt falſely doth he lie. 
Beli. Pale trembling coward, there I throw 


my gage, 
Diſclaiming here the kindred of a king; 
And lay aſide my high hlood's royalty, 
ich fear, not reverence, 

If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood elſe, 
Will 1 make good againſt thee, arm to arm, 
What 1 have ſpoke, or thou canſt worſe deviſe. 

Menus. 1 


s thee to except: 


it up; and, by that ſword I ſwear, 6 


nie KAnn IL 
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30 


Which lay di ighthood on my ſhoulder, 
— 22 7 "| 


in any fair degree, 


1 Meaning, his ſword drawn in a right or juſt cauſe. 


0 


U 


Or chivalrous deſign of knightly trial: 

And, when I mount, alive may I not light, 

[f I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight ! (charge? 

K. Rich. What doth our couſin lay to Mowbray's 

It muſt be great, that can inherit us 3 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. true. 

Boling. Look, what I faid, my life flzall prove it 

That Mowbray hath receiv'd eightthouſand nobles 

In name of lendings for your highneſs' ſoldiers; 

The wich he hath detain'd for lewd employments, 

Like 2 falſe traitor, and injurious villain, 

Beſides I ſay, and will in battle prove, 

Or here, or eiſewhere, to the ſurthelt verge 

That ever was ſurvey'd by Engliſh eye,— 

That all the treaſons, for theſe cighteen years 

Complotted and contrived in this land, 

Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring. 

Further I ſay,—and turther will maintain 

Upon his bad life, to make all this good,— 

hat he did plot the duke of Gloſter's death 

Suggeſt his ſoon-believing adverſaries ; 

And, conſequently, like a traitor coward, (blood; 

Sluic'd out his innocent foul through ftreams of 

Which blood, like ſacrificing, Abel's, cries, 

Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 

To me, for juſtice, and rough chaſtiſement; 

And, by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 

This arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 

K. Rich. How high a pitch his reſolution ſoars'— 

Thomas of Norfolk, what ſay'ſt thou to this? 

Meowb. O, let my ſovereign turn away his face, 

And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 

Pill 1 have told this ſlander of his blood, 

How Gd, and good men, hate ſo foul a liar. [car-: 

K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and 

Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 

(As he is but my father's brother's ſon) 

Now by my ſceptre's awe I make a vow, 

Such neighbour nearneſs to our ſacred blood 

Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 

The unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul : 

He is our ſubject, Mowbray, ſo art thou; 

Free ſpeech, and fearleſs, Ito thee allow. 
Moro. hen, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart, 

Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou liclt * 

'Chree parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 

Diſburs'd I to his highneſs' ſoldiers : 

The other part reſerv'd I by conſent; 

For that my ſovereign liege was in my debt, 


50] Upon remainder of a dear account, 


Since laſt I went to France, to fetch his queen : | 
Now ſwallow down that lie For Gloſter 

death, 
I ſlew him not; but, to mine own diſgrace, 
Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe, — 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaſter, 


| [The honourable father to my foe,— 


Once did 1 lay an ambuſh for your life, 
A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved ſoul: 
But, ere I laſt receiv'd the ſacrament, 


1 did confeſs it; and exactly begg d . 
[Your grace's pardon, and, I hope, I had it. 


3 i, e. poſſeſs us 


This 


2 i. e. not habitablc. 
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Act 1. Scene 2.] 


This is my fault: As for the reſt. appeal'd, 

t iſſues from the rancour of a villain, 

A recreant and moſt degenerate traitor : 

Which in myſelf I boldly will defend; 

And interchangeably hurl down my gage 

Upon this over-weening traitor's foot, 

To prove myſelf a loyal gentleman 

Even in the beſt blood chamber'd in his boſom : 

In haſte whereof, moſt heartily I pray 

Your highneſs to aſſign our trial-day. (me; 
K. Rich, Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd by 

Let's purge this choler without letting blood: 

This we preſcribe, though no phyſician ; 

Veep malice makes too deep inciſion : 

Forget, forgive ; conclude, and be agreed; 

Our doors ſay, this is no time to bleed. — 

Good uncle, let this end where it begun 

We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you your ſon. 
Gaunt, To be a make-peace ſhall become my age: 

Throw down, my ſon, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 
K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gaunt. When, Harry? when ? 

Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again. 
K. Rich, Norfolk, throw dowu; we bid; there 

is no boot. [foot : 

Mavb. Myſelf I throw, dread ſovereign, at thy 

My life thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame : 

The one, my duty owes; but my fair name, 

) (Deſpight of death, that lives upon my grave) 

To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 

lam diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled a here; 

piere d to the ſoul with ſlander's venom'd ſpear ; 


[ears: The which ne balm can cure, but his heart-blood 
5 and Which breath'd this poiſon. 
cir, K. Rich, Rage muſt be withſtood : 

Give me his gage : —Lions make leopards tame. 
| Meub. Yea, but not change their ſpots ; take 
1 but my ſhame, 
1 And I reſign my gage. My dear dear lord, 
l: The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford, 

ſpotleſs reputation ; that away, 

Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
y heart, A jewel in a ten- times- barr'd· up cheſt 
i lick! la bold ſpirit in a loyal breaſt. 
q Mine honour is my life; both grow in one; 

Take honour from me, and my life is done: 

lden, dear my liege, mine honour let me try; 
ot, ln that | live, and for that will 1 die. 

K. Rich. Couſin, throw down your gage; do you 
geen: begin. 
Gloſter's Bling. Oh, heaven defend my ſoul from ſuch 
foul ſin! 

e, ul! ſeem ereſt- fallen in my father's ſight ? 


or with pale beggar face 3 impeach my height 
before this out-dar'd daſtard ? Ere my tongue 
Mull wound min: honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 
Or bund fo baſe a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 

f te ſlaviſh motive of recanting fear; 


zul ſpit it bleeding, in his high diſgrace, 
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X. Rich. We were not born to ſue, but to com- 
mand : 
Which ſince we cannot do to make you friends, 
Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 
At Coventry, upon St. Lambert's day ; 
There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate 
The ſwelling difference of your ſettled hate; 
Since we cannot atone you, you ſhall ſee 
Juſtice decide the victor's chivalry. — 
Lord marſhal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct theſe home-alarms. [ Exeunt. 
1 II. 
The Duke of Lancafter's Palace. 
Enter Gaunt, and Dutcheſs of Gloſter. 
Gaunt. Alas! the part + I had in Gloſter's blood 
Doth more ſolicit me, than your exclaims, 
To ſtir againſt the butchers of his life. 
But; fince correction lieth in thoſe hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correR, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who, when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 
Dutch. Finds brotherhood in theeno ſharper ſpur? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire? 
Edward's ſeven ſons, whereof thyſelf art one, 
Were as ſeven phials of his ſacred blood, 
Or ſeven fair branches, ſpringing from one root: 
Some of thoſe ſeven are dry'd by nature's courſe, 
Some of thoſe branches by the deſtinies cut. 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloſter, 
One phial full of Edward's ſacred blood, 
One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root,— 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 
Is hack'd down, and his ſummer leaves all faded, 
By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 
Ah, Gaunt! his bleod was thine; that bed, that 
womb, 
That metal, that ſelf-mould, that faſhion'd thee, 
Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt, and 
breath'ſ, 
Yet art thou flain in him; thou doſt conſent 
In ſome large meaſure tg thy father's death, 
In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched. brother die, 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair : 
In ſuffering thus thy brother to be flaughter'd, 
Thou ſhew'ſt the naked path-way to thy life, 
Teaching ſtera murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entitle—patience, 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breaſts. 
What ſhall | ſay ? to ſafeguard thine own life, 
The beſt way is to venge my Gloſter's death. 
Gaunt, Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's 
ſubſtitute, 
His deputy anointed in his ſight, 
Hath caus'd his death ; the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge; for | may never lift 
An angry arm againſt his miniſter. 
Dutch. Where then, alas! may I complain myſelf ? 


de ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's|69] Gaunt. To heaven, the widow's champion and 

it. face. [ Exit Gaunt. defence. : 
eſs us ' i.e. no advantage in delay or refuſal. 2 Baffled, in this, as has been noted in a former place, 
dens treated with the greateſt ignominy imaginable. 3 i. e. with a face of ſupplication. i. e. 
This y telation of conſanguinity to Gloſter. a 


The laſt leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 


Dutch. Why then, I will. Farewel, old Gaunt! 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold 
Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, fit my huſband's wrongs on Hereford's ſpear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breaſt 
Or if misfortune miſs the firſt career, 
Be Mowbray's ſins ſo heavy in his boſom, 
That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, 
A caitiff recreant to my couſin Hereford ! 
Farewel, old Gaunt ; thy ſometime brother's wife 
With her companion grief mult end her life. 
Gaunt. Siſter, farewel : | muſt to Coventry: 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me! 
Dutch. Yet one word more; Gricf boundeth 
where it falls, 
Not with the empty hollowneſs, but weight: 
I take my leave before [| have begun; 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund Tork. 
Lo, this is all :—Nay, yet depart not fo; 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly go; 
I ſhall remember more. Bid him—Oh, what ?— 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſhy viſit me. 
Alack, and what ſhall good old York there ſce, 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden ſtones ? 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans? 
Therefore commend me; let him not come there, 
To ſeek out ſorrow, that dwells every where: 
Deſolate, deſolate, will 1 hence, and die, 


Excurt. 
E 
The Lifts, at Coventry. 
Enter the Lord Marſoal and Aumerle. 
Mar. My lord Aumerle,is Harry Herefardarm'd? 
Aum. Yea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The duke of Norfolk, ſprightfully and bold, 
Stays but the ſummons of the appellant's trumpet. 
Aan. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, 
; and ſlay 
For nothing but his majeſty's approach. [ Flouri/5. 
The trumpets ſfeund, and the King enters vit Gaunt, 
Buſty, Bagot, and others ; when they are ſet, enter 
the Duke of Nerfolb in armur. 
K. Rich. Marſhal, demand of yonder champion 
The cauſe of his arrival here in arms: 
Aik him his name; and erderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 
Mar. In God's name, and the king's, ſay who 
thou art, [To Mowbray. 
And why thou com'ſt, thus kuighily clad in arms; 
Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quar- 
Speak truly, on thy knightithood, and thy oath, rel: 
And ſo defend'thee heaven, and thy valour ! 
Mob. My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, (Nor ſolk: 
(Which heaven defend a knight ſhould violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my king, and his ſucceeding iſſue, 


\ 
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And by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 

To prove him, in defending of myſelf, 

A traitor to my God, my king, and me: 

And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven! 

5 Truinpets ſound. Enter Bolingbroke, appellant, is 
armour. 

K. Rich. Marihal, aſk yonder knight in arms, 

Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 

Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 


10] And formally according to our law 


Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 

Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore com'ſt 
thou hither, 

Before king Richard, in his royal liſts ? ¶ To Bali 


I5| Agaiuſt whom comeſt thou? and what's thy quarre]? 


Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heaven 

Boling, Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, an 
Derby, 

Am I; who ready here do ſtand in arms, 

200 To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's valour, 

In liſts, on Lhomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 

That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous, 

To God of heaven, king Richard, and to me; 

And, as [ truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

25] Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 

Or daring-hardy, as to touch the liſts; 

Except the marſhal, and ſuch officers 

Appointed to direct theſe fair deſigus. 

Boling. Lord marſhal, let me kiſs my ſovereign 

30 hand, 

And bow my knee before his majeſty : 

For Mowbray, and myſelf, are like two men 

That vow a long and weary pilgrimage; 

'Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 

35 And loving farewel, of our ſeveral friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your high- 
nels, [To X. Ric. 

And craves to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will deſcend and fold him iu out 

40 arms. 

Couſin of Hereford, as thy cauſe is right, 

So be thy fortune in this royal fight! 

Farewel, my blood; which if to-day thou ſhee, 

Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

45} Boling. Oh, let no noble eve profane a tear 

vor me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's ſpear : 

As confid-nt, as is the faulcon's flight. 

Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight — 

My loving lord, | take my leave of you: 

zo of you, my noble couſin, lord Aumerle;— 

Not ſick, although I have te do with death; 

But luſty, young, and chearly drawing breath. 

Lo, as at Engliſh feaſts, ſo I regreet 

The daintieſt laſt, to make the end molt ſweet : 

5: | Oh thou, the earthly author of my blood 

[To Gum! 

Whoſe youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 

To reach at victory above my head, — 

60 Add proof unto mine armour with thy praye!s 

And with thy bleſſings ſteel my lance's point, 

That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 


Againſt the duke of Hereford that appeals me; 


1 Mr. Steevens obſerves on this paſſage, that © zvaxen may mean either ift, and conſequently peel 
or flexible. The brigandines or coats of mail, then in uſe, were compoſed of ſmall pieces of ſteel quilted of 
one another, and yet ſo flexible as to accommodate the dreſs they form to every motion of the body. 
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And furbiſh new the name of John of Gaunt, 
{yen in the luſty haviour of his ſon. 
Gaunt, Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee 
proſp2rous ! 
Be ſwift like lightning in the execution; 
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And for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect {ſwords 

Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbour's 

And for we think, the cagle-winged pt ide 

Ot ſcy-uſpiring and ambitious thoughts, 

With rival-hating envy, ſet you on 

To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 

Draws the ſwert infant breath of gentle flcep ;) 

Which fo rouz'd up with boiiterous untun'd drums, 

And Larſh-reſounding trumpets“ dreadful bray, 

And grating ſhock of wratliful iron arms, 

Might from our quiet confines frighit fair peace, 

And mae us wade even in our ł indred's blood. 

therefore, we baniſh you our territories.——— 

You, coulin Hereford, upon pain of death, 

ili rare five frnmers have enrich'd out fict 1s, 

ahall not regreet our fair dominions, 

Zut treu rhe Itronzer pith= of baniſhmeny. - 

Belts, Your will be dane: Ibis mult my 
contort be, 

zo] hat ſun, that warms you here, ſhall ſuine on me; 

And thoſc his golden beams, to you here lent, 

Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhment. 

K. N. Norfolk, ſor the remains a heavier doom. 

Which lu ith ſome vuwillingneſs pronounce : 

Ihe fly-flow hours hall wt determinate 

"The datel-fs limit of thy dear exe 

he nopel:., ord of—inever to return, 

Breathe | againſt thee, upon pain of life. 

AZ.rvb. A hravy ſentence, my moſt ſovercigy liege. 

39 And all unlook'd for from your highneſs mouth: 

A dearer merit + not ſo deep a maim 

As to be caſt forth in the common air, 

Have I deſerved at your highnefs' hand. 

Ihe language I have learn'd theſe forty years, 

My native Engliſh, pow I mult forego : 

And now my tongue's uſe is to me no more 

han an unſtringed viol, or a harp; 


nA 


0 


Or like a cunning inſtrument cas'd up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

"That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you have engoal'd my tongue, 
Douhly por:culiis'd with my teeth and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 

ls made my gaoler to attend on me. 

am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, 

Too far in years to be a pupil now; 

What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſs death, 
Which robs my congue from breathing native breath 

. Riel. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate 3, 
After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 

Mowb. Then thus I turn me from my country's 

li zht, 
To dwell — ſhades of endleſs night. 

X. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee, 
Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 

(Our part therein we baniſh with yourſelves) 
To keep the oath that we adminiſter ;— 


f, in And let thy blows, doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on the caſque 
5, Oi thy adverſe pernicious enemy 
Kouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live. 
Boing, Mine innocency, and faint George to] 1c 
thrive ! 
Mavb. However heaven, or fortune, caſt my 
com'ſ lot, [throne, 
here lives, or dies, true to King Richard's 
Boling, loyal, juſt, and upright gentleman : I5 
uarrel! N-ver did captive with a freer heart 
en! Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
r, and ls golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 
Mere than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 
ſhis feaſt of battle with mine adverſary.— 
valour, Moſt mighty liege,—aud my companion peers, — 
folk, Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years: 
As gentle, and as jocund, as to jeſt ?, 
me; Go I to fight; truth hath a quiet breaft. 
X. Rich. Farewel, my lord; ſecurely | efpy 25 
bold, Virtue with velour couched in thine eye. 
Grder the trial, Marſhal, and begin. 
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; and heaven defend the right! 
eretgn Heling. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry—Amen. 
Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomus duke of 
Norfolk. (by, 
nen 1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Der- 
Sands here for God, his ſovercign, and himſolf, 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 35 
* To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
ur high BBW A traitor to his God, his king, and him, 
K. Rich And dares him to ſet forward to the fight. 
leave. 2 Her. Here ſtandeth "Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
im iu Out On pain to be found falſe and recreant, | Norfolk, 40 
Both to defend himſelſ, and to approve 
, Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 
* To God, his fovercign, and to him, diſloyal; 
Du ine, Courageouſly, and with a free deſire, 
dead. Attending but the ſignal to begin. [ A charge ſounded.| 45 
tear Mar. Sound, trumpets; and ſet forward, com- 
(pear: batants, 
Say, the king has thrown his warder * down. 
ht.— . Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and their 
8 ſpears, 50 
* And both return back to their chairs again : 
pon 4 Withdraw with us; —and let the trumpets ſound, 
reath. Vhile we return theſe dukes what we decree.— 
g Coect: [4 long flouriſh ; after which, the king 
* Dra ſpeaks to the combatants. = 
[To (aun! A ry 2 2 
nd liſt, what with our council we have done. 
e, For that our kinydom's earth ſhould not be ſoil'd 
Y Wi that dear blood which it hath foſtered, 
praferts Mr. Farmer remarks, that to jeff ſomerimes ſignifies in old 1 l rt i 
point, , that to jeff ſomerimes ſignifies in old language to play a part in a maſt. 
— Pope reſtored theſe five verſes from the firſt edition of 1 598. 
het vol ad, * a dearer meed,” or reward—have I deſerved, &c. 
quilted of 


od 7. 


1 


You never ſhall (fo help you truth and heaven!) 


2 A warder 


rears to have been a kind of truncheon carried by the perſon who preſided at theſe ſingle combats. Mr. 


4 Inſtead of merit Dr. Johnſon propoſes to 


S Compaſſionate for plaintive. 8 
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Embrace each other's love in baniſhment; 
Nor ever look upon each other's face; 
Nor ever write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempeſt of your home-bred hate, 
Nor never by adviſed purpoſe meet, 
'To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
*Gainſt us, our ſtate, our ſubjeRs, or our land. 
Beling. I ſwear. 
Noꝛob. And I, to keep all this. 
Boling. Norſolk, —ſo far as to mine enemy 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 
One of our ſouls had wander'd in the air, 
Baniſh'd this frail ſepulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land : 
Confeſs thy treaſons, ere thou fly this realm; 
Since thou haſt far to go, bear not along 


The clogging burthen of a guilty ſoul. 


Mowb. No, Bolingbroke; if ever 1 were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heaven baniſh'd, as from hence! 
Bu: what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know; 
And all too ſoon, I fear, the king ſhall rue. — 
Farewel, my liege: Now no way can 1 tray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's 11 
Exit. 
X. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 
I ſee thy grie ved heart; thy ſad aſpect 
Hath from the number of his baniſh'd years 
Pluck' d four away ;— Six frozen winters ſpent, 
[ To Boling. 
Return with welcome home from baniſhment. 
Boling, How long a time lies in one little word! 
Four lagging winters, and ſour wanton ſprings, 
End in a word: Such is the breath of kings. 
Gaunt. I thank my liege, that in regard of me, 
He ſhortens four years of my ſons exile : 
But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the ſix years, that he hath to ſpend, 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 
My oil-dry'd lamp, and time-bewaſted light, 
Shall be extinct with age, and endleſs night; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done, 
And blindfold death not let me ſee my fon. 
X. Rich, Why, uncle, thou haſt many years to live. 
Gaunt, But not a minute, king, that thou can'ſt give. 
Shorten my days thou can'ſt with ſullen ſorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
'Thou can'ſt help time to furrow me with age, 
But ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with him for my death; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
X. Rich. Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party- verdict gave; 
Why at our juſtice ſeem'ſt thou then to lour? [ ſour. 
Gaunt. Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtion 
You urg'd me as a judge; but I had rather, 
You would have bid me argue like a father 
O, had it been a ſtranger, not my child, 
To ſmooth his fault I would have been more mild; 
Alas, I look'd, when ſome of you ſhould ſay, 


[AR 1. Scene J, 


But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againſt my will, to do myſelf this wrong: 

A partial ſlander ? ſought I to avoid, 

And in the ſentence my own life deſtroy'd. ſſo; 

5] K. Rich. Couſin, farewel: —and, uncle, bid him 

Six years we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. [ Flori. 

Exit, 

Aum. Couſin, farewel; what preſence 2, not 

From where you do remain, let paper ſhow, (know, 

10 Mar, My lord, no leave take 1; for 1 wall ride, 

As far as land will let me, by your fide. (words, 

Gaunt. Oh, to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy 

That thou return'ſt no greeting to thy friends? 

Boling. I have too few to take my leave of you, 

15] When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal 

To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt, 'Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 

Boling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 

Gaunt. What is ſix winters? they are quickly gone. 

20] Bling. To men in joy; but grief makes one 
hour ten. (ſure, 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'ſt for pleas 

Ho ing. My heart will ſigh, when J miſcall it ſo, 

Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

25] Gaunt. The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 

Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 

The precious jewel of thy home-return, 

Boling. Nay, rather every tedious ſtride I make 

Will but remember me, what a deal of world 

zol wander from the jewels that I love. 

Muſt 1 not ſerve a long apprenticehood 

To foreign paſſages; and in the end, 

Having my freedom, boaſt of nothing elſe, 

But that I was a journeyman to grief ? 

35] Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven viſits, 

Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens : 

Teach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus; 

There is no virtue like neceſſity. 

Think not, the king did haniſh thee; 

40 But thou the king: Woe doth the heavier ſit, 

Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 

Go ſay—I ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 

And not—the king exil'd thez ; or ſuppoſe, 

Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 

45 And thou art flying to a freſher elime. 

Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it 

To lie that way thou go'ſt, not whence thou com : 

Suppoſe the ſinging birds, muſicians; [ſtrow's; 

The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, the preſence 

5oſThe flowers, fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no more 

Than a delightful meaſure or a dance: 

For gnarling ſorrow hath leſs power to bit* 

The man that mocks at it, and ſets it light. 

Boling. Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand, 

55|By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 

By bare imagination of a feaſt ? 

Or willow naked in December ſnow, 

| thinking on fantaſtic ſummer's heat ? 

0 


1 was too ſtrict, to make mine own away ; 


” , no! rhe apprehenſion of the good 
Gives but tlie greater feeling to tho worſe: 


Dr. Johnſon underſtands this paſſage thus: Norfolk, ſo far I have addreſſed myſelf to thee a # 


wine enemy, I may utter my laſt words with kindaeſs and tenderneſs, co»fefs thy treaſons.” 
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* 


Fell forrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. 
Caunt, Come, come, my ſon, I'll bring thee on 
thy way : 
Hd 1 thy youth and cauſe, I would not ſtay. 5 
Ning. Then, England's ground, farewel; ſweet 
ſoil, adieu; 
My mother, and my nurſe, that bears me yet! 
Where-C'er I wander, boaſt of this I can, 
Thuugh baniſt. d, yet a true-born Engliſhman. to 
9 7 [ Exeunt. 
n. 
The Court. . 
inter King Richard, and Baget, Oc. at one dbor, 15 
and the Lord Aumerle at the other. 
X. Rich. We did obſerve.—Couſin Aumerle, 
How far 100 you high Hereford on his way? 


Jun, | brgught high Hereford, if you call him 
is, 
gut to the next high- way, and there I left him. 
X. Rich. And ſay, what ſtore of parting tears 
were ſhed ? [wind, 
Am, Faitli, none by me; except the north-caſt 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our faces, 25 
Awak'd the fleepy rheum ; and fo, by chance, 
Vid grace our hollow parting with a tear. 
K. Rich. What ſaid our couſin, when you 
parted with him ? 
Aum. Farewel: 30 
And for my heart diſdained that my tongue 
Should ſo prophane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch grief, 
That words ſeem'd buried in my ſorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewel have lengthen'd| 35 
hours, 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhment, 
He ſhould have had a volume of farewels; 
But ſince it would not, he had none of me. 


X. Rich. He is our couſin, couſin; but tis 4C 


doubt, 
When time ſhall call him home from baniſhment, 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends. 
Ourſelf, and Buſhy, Bagot here, and Green, 


Ubſerv'd his courtſhip to the common people: | 45 
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How he did ſcem to dive into their k2arts, 
With humble and familiar courteſy ; 

What reverence he did throw away on flaves; 
Wooing poor craftſmen with the craft of ſmiles, 
And patient underbearing of his fortune, 


As twere, to baniſh their effects with him. 
Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench ; 


A brace of dray- men bid—God ſpeed him well, 

And had the tribute of his ſupple knce, | friends;”'— 

With ** Thanks, my countrymen, my loving 

As were our England in reverſion his, 

And he our ſubje&s next degree in hope. | 

Green. Well, he is gone; and with him go 
theſe thoughts. 

Now for che rebels, which ſtand out in Ireland ;— 

Expedient * manage muſt be made, my liege; 

Ere further leiſure yield them further means, 

For their advantage, and your highnefs' les. 

K. Rich, We will ourſelf in perſon te thus war. 

And, for our coffers—with too great a court. 

And liberal largeſs, —are grown ſomewhat light, 

We are enforc'd to farm our royal realm; 

The revenue whereof ſhall furniſh us 

For our affairs in hand : If that come ſhort, 

Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have blank charters; 

Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are 


rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſums of gold, 
And fend them after to ſupply our wants; 
For we will make for Ireland preſently. 


Enter Buſey. 


X. Rich. Buſhy, what news? lord; 
Buſby. Old John of Gaunt is grievous ſick, my 
Suddenly taken; and hath ſent poſt-haſte, 
To intreat your majeſty to viſit him. 
X. Rich. Where lies he? 
Buſby. At Ely-houſe. [mind, 
K. Rich. Now put it, heaven, in his phyſician's 
To help him to his grave immediately! 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats 
To deck our ſoldiers for theſe Iriſh wars. 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go viſit him: 
Pray heaven, we may make haſte, and come too 


late ! | Exeurt. 


——— ——— o—— —O£ £O 


t | 


London. 
A room in Ely-bouſe. 
Gaunt brought in fick : with the Duke of York. 
WII the king come? that I may 
breathe my laſt 
ln vholeſome counſel to his unſtay'd youth. 


York, Vex not yourſelf, nor ſtrive not with your [60 


eath ; 
For all in vain comes counſel to his ear. 


\ . 


II. 


Gaunt. Oh, but they ſay the tongues of dying 
men 
Inforce attention, like deep harmony: 


55 Where words are ſcarce they are ſeldom ſpent in 


vain; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in 
He, that no more muſt ſay, is liſtened more pain. 
Than they whom youth and eaſe have taught to 
gloſe; fore: 
More are men's ends mark d, than their lives be- 
The ſettiug ſun, and muſic at the cloſe, 


1 i. e. expeditious, 


Laſcivious meeters'; to whoſe venom'd found 
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As the laſt taſte of ſweets, is ſweeteſt laſt ; 

Writ in remcmbrance, more than things long paſt : 

Though Richard my life's counſel would not bear, 

My death's fad tale may yet undeaf his car. [ſounds, 
York. No; it is ſtop'd with other flattering 

As, praifes of his ſtate ; then, there are found 


The open ear of youth doth always liſten ; 
Report of faſhion> in proud Italy; 
Whoſe manners ſtill our tardy ap:ih nation 
Limps after, in baſe imitation. 
Where doth the world thruſt forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no reſpe& how vile) 
That is rot quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard * : 
Dire not him, whoſe way himſelf will chuſe 3; 
"Tis breath thou lack'ſt, and that breath wilt thou 
loſe. 

Gaunt, Methinks, I am a prophet new inſpir'd ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him :— 
His raſh + fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt; 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves : 
Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſudden ſtorms are ſhort ; 
He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes ; 
With eager feeding, food doth choak the ſeeder: 
Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, 
Conſuming means, ſoon preys upon itſelf. 
This royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd iſle, 
This carth of majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe ; 
This fortreſs, built by nature for herſelf, 
Againſt infection 5, and the hand of war; 
This happy breed of men, this little world; 
This precious ſtone ſet in the ſilver ſea, 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defenſive to a houſe, 
Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands; 
This bleſſed plot, this earth, this realm, this England, 
This nurſe, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd for their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 
For Chriſtian-ſervice, and true chivairy, 
As is the {cpuichre in ſtubborn Jewry, 
Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's ſon ; 
This land of ſuch dear ſouls, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her reputation through-the world, 
Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tenement, or pelting ® farm: 
England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is now bound in with ſhame, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds 7 ; 
That Englund, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of itſelf; 


RING RICHARD 1. 


5 


3 


Ah! would the ſcandal vaniſh with niy life, 


Te. metres, or verſes. 


follow his own courſe. + 1, c. haſty, violent. 


luding to-the great ſums raiſed upon the ſubject by loans and other exaQions, in this reign. | 7 
ſon interprets this paſſage thus: © By ſetting the royalties to furr: thou haſt reduced thyſelf oY 
below ſovereignty ; thou art now no longer ling but landlord of England, ſubject to the ſame refire-nt * 
limitations as other landlords; by making thy condition 4 flate of la, a condition upon which mw 
mon rules cf law can operate, thou art become a bond-ſlave to the la; thou haſt made thyſelf amet-0- 


laws ſrom which thou wert originally excmpt.” 


= Meaning, where the will rebels againſt the underſtanding. 


uy 


— 
O 


— 


55 Thy ſtate of law is bond -ſlave to the law 8 


AR 2. Scene 1, 


How happy then, were my enſuing death! 
Enter King Richard, Pucen, Aumerle, Biſey, Grem, 
Baget, Rſs, ond Willoughby. 

York. The king is come ; deal mildly with his 
youth; 

For young hot colts being rag'd, do rage the more, 

Oucen. How farts our noble uncle, Lancaſter? 

K. Rich. What comfort, man? How is't with 
aged Gaunt ? 


10] Gaurt. Oh, how that name befits my compoſition! 


Old Gaunt, indeed; and gaunt in being old: 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious faſt ; 
And who abſtains from meat, that is not gaunt ? 
For ſleeping England long time have I watch'd; 


15 Watching breeds leamuſs, leanneſs is all gaunt : 


The pleaſures that ſome fathers feed upon, 

Is my ftriQ faſt, I mean—my chidren's looks; 
And, therein faſting, thou haſt made me gaunt ; 
Gaunt am [I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 


20] Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought but bores, 


K. Rich. Can fick men play fo nicely with ther 
names ? 

Gaunt. No, miſery makes ſport to mock itſc!! : 

Since thou doſt ſeck to kill my name in me, 


251 mock thy name, greatking, to flatter thee. 


K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with thol: 
that live ? 

Gaunt. No, no; men living flatter thoſe that cir. 

X. Rich. Thou, now a dying, ſay'ſt—thou flat- 


30 ter*ſt me. ſhe, 


Gaunt. Oh! no; thou dy'ſt, though | the ſicker 

X. Rich. I am in health, I breathe, I ſee -3 
ill. lil; 

Gawnt. Now, He that made me, knows I ſee che- 

Ill in myſelf to ſee, and in thee ſeeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no leſſer than the land, 

Wherein thou lieſt in reputation ſick ; 

And thou, too careleſs patient as thou art, 

Giv'ſt thy anointed body to the cure 

Of thoſe phyſicians that firſt wounded thee : 

A thouſand flatterers fit within thy crown, 

Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy head; 

And yet, incaged in ſo ſmall a verge, 

The waſte is no whit leſſer than thy land. 

Oh, had thy grandſire, with a prophet's c). 

Seen how his ſon's ſon ſhould deſtroy his tut, 

From forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſham; 

Depoling thee before thou wert poſſeſo d, 

Who art poſſeſs d now to depoſe thyſeli. 


. ! 
zol Why, couſin, wert thou regent of the worls, 


It were a ſhame, to let this land by lee: 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this lane, 
Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame it o 


Landlord of England art thou now, not Aus 


And 
7 j. e. Wi 


6 j. e. mean, paltry. ' 4 


5 1, e. againſt yen. 5 Dr. ol 
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K 1 KF: CY 


' Rich —Thov, 41 Tang ts } 
preluming 022 831 4510's r. 2/6, 2, | 
Der with tay frozen edmon whom 
Make pale our cheek; chatirg then, 


With fury, from his native re:lidence. I 


Now by my ſeai's righe royal maje. ly, 
Wert tbau not brother to greet Edward's 1 
This rogue, that runs fo roumdly in thy h. 
$:uld run thy hend from thy unreverend thou 
Gaunt. Oh, ſpare we not, my brother EdW˖ an 
ſon, 
For that 1 was his ſa- her Edward's ſon; 
It blood already, lixe the pclican, 
Halt thou tap'd out, and arunkealy carnmws'd : 
My brother Gloſter, plain welk menaing foul, 
Whom foir befal in heaven *monrgſt happy ſouls !) 
May be a precedent and witneſs good, 
That theu reſpect'ſt not ſpill. ug Edward's blood: 
lon with the preſont ſickneſs that I have; 
Ani hy vukmancis be like crooked age, 
10 crop at once a too long wither'd tower, 
Live in thy ſhame, but dic not ſhame with thee ! 
heſe vords hereaſter thy tormentors be !—- 
h y me to my bed, then to my grave t— 
Love they to live “, that love and honour have. 
[ Exit, borne cut. 
X. Aich. And let them die, that age and ſullens 
Live 3 
for both haſt thou, and both become the grave. 
Val. Beſecch your majeſty, impute his words 
To wayward ficklincts and age in him: 
tle loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 
K. Rich. Right; you ſay true: as Hereſord's love, 
4: theirs, ſo mine; and all be as it is. [fo his; 
Euter Northumberland, 
North, My liege, old Gaunt commends him to 
K. Rich, What ſays he ? [your majeſty. 
Noth, Nay, nothing; all is ſaid ; 
l tongue is now a ſtringleſs inſtrument ; 
Vords, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath pent. [ſo ! 
Vet. Be York the next that muit be bunkcupt 
laugh death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 
y Re Rich, The ripeſt *rvit firſt falls, and ſo doch lie; 
time is ſpent, our pilgrimage nunſt be: 
much for that. Now for our Iriſh wars: 
de mult ſupplant thoſe rough rug headed kerns? ; 
Nach live like venom, where no venom ciſe 3, 
bat only they, hath privilege to live. 
ws, fr theſe great affairs do ak ſome charge. — 
"ads dur aNfance, we do ſcize to us 
de plate, coin, revenues, and movcabhles, 
\ wet our uncle Gaunt did ſt and polefs'd. flong 
3 How long {ial ! be patient ? Oh, how 
! nder duty make me ſuffer wrong? 
An; ofter's death, nor Heroford's baniſhn:ent, 
Wants rebukes, nor England's private wrongs, 
dor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
ort his marriage, nor my own diigrace, 


"= eye made me ſour my patient cheek, 
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bo 


r f i 
ad one wrinkle on my ſovercign's ſace.— 


1 : 
That is, let them love to live. 


e. refuſe, 
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he laſt of noble Edward's ſons, 
em thy father, prince of Wales, was firſt ; 
w.s never lion rag'd more fierce, 
was ne er gentle lamb more mild, 
s that young and princely gentleman : 
thou haſt, ſor even ſo look'd he, 
nad with che number of thy hours; 
luce frovn'd, it was againſt the French, 
224. 0: 4/alt his friends: his noble hand 
us did ſpend, and ſpent not that 
| , mphant father's hand had won: 
i. guilty of no kindred's blood, 
15 - .h the enemies of his kin. 


Vork is too far gone with grief, 


— 


ver would compare between. 

why, uncle, what's the matter? 

: ny liege, 

Dar tit you pleaſe; if not, I pleas'd 

Not to ardon'd, am content withal. 

Serk yo". ize, and gripe into your hands, 

Tore oy: |. cs and rights of, baniſh'd Hereford ? 

nd C it dead? and doth not Hereford live? 

War nc: aunt juſt ? and is not Harry true? 

Di nc: the one deſerve to have an heir? 

ls not nis heir a well-deſerving ſon ! | 

Lak Hereſord's rights away, and take from time 

His charters, and his cuſtomary rights; 

Let not to-morrow then enſue ro-day : 

Be not thyſelf, for how art thou a king, 

But by fair ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 

Now, afore God (God forbid, I ſay true!) 

If you do wrongfully ſeize Hereford's rights, 

Call in his letters patents that he hath 

By his attornies-general to ſue 

His livery, and deny “ his offer'd homage, 

You pluck a thouſand dangers on your head, 

You loſe a thouſand well-diſpoſed hearts, 

And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 

Which honour and allegiance cannot think. [hands 
K. Rich. Think what you will; we ſeize into our 

His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
York. I'll not be by, the while: My liege, farewel: 

What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell; 

But by bad courſes may be underſtogg, 

That their events can never fall out good. [ Exit. 
K. Rich. Go, Buſhy, to the earl of Wiltſhire 

Bid him repair to us to Ely-houſe, [ſtraight ; 

To ſee t:1is buſineſs : 'To-morrow next 

We will tor Ireland; and 'tis time, 1 trow ; 

Ard we create, in abſence of ourſclt, 

Our uncle York lord-governor of England, 

For he is juſt, and always lov'd us well. — 

Come on, our queen: to-morrow mult we part; 

Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort. | F/owri/t. 

[ Exeunt King, Oucen, &c. 

North. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
Refs. And living too; for now his ſon is duke. 
Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
North. Richly in both, if juſtice kad her. right. 
Roſs. My heart is great; but it muſt break with 


a 2 Kern ſigniſies an Iriſh ſoot- ſoldier; an Iriſh boor. 
„ Tadition, that St. Patrick freed the kingdom of Ireland from every ſpecies of vengmous reptiles. 


Ere't be diſburden'd with a liberal tongue. [filence, 
3 Alluding 


North. 
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North. Nay, ſpeak thy mind; and let him nc'er 
more, 
That ſpeaks thy words again, to do thee harm! 
Willo, Tends that thou'dſt ſpeak, to the duke of 
Hereford ? 
If it be ſo, out with it boldly, man; 
Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 
Roſs. No good at all, that I can do for him ; 
Unleſs you call it good, to pity him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 
North. Now, afore heaven, tis ſhame ſucl: 
| wrongs are borne, 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himſelf, but baſely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform, 
Merely in hate, 'gainſt any of us all, 
That will the king ſevercly proſecute 
*Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 
Roſs. The commons hath he pill'd with gricv- 
ous taxes, 
And quite loſt their hearts: the nobles he hath fin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Wille. And daily new exactions are devis'd; 
As—blanks, benevolences, and 1 wot not what: 
But what, o' God's name, doth become of this ? 
North. War hath not waſted it, for warr'd he 
hath nor, 
But baſely yielded upon compromiſe 
That which his anceſtors atchiev'd with blows : 
More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Refs, The earl of Wiltſhire kath the realm in 
farm. 
Wille. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken 
North. Reproach, and diſſolution, hangeth over 
him. 
Refs. He hath not money for theſe Iriſh wars, 
His burthenous taxations notwithitanding, 
But by the robbing of the baniſh'd duke. [king 
North. His noble kinſman :—Molt degenerate 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt ſing, 
Vet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm : 
We ſee the wind fit fore upon our ſails, 
And yet we ſtrike not!, but ſecurely periſh. 
Roſe. We ſee the very wreck that we muſt ſuffer; 
And unavoided is the danger now, 
For ſuffering ſo the cauſes of our wreck. 
North. Not ſo; even through the hollow eyes 
1 ſpy life peering: but I dare not ſay, [of death, 
Ho near the tidings of our comfort is. |doſt ours. 
Wille. Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou 


[man. 
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Roſs. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland: 


1 To ffrile the ſails, is, to contract them. 


broke from the duke of Exeter, applies ſolely to Thomas Arundel, ſon and heir to the 
in this reign; and from thence conjectures, that a line is loſt, ; 
originally a place. The archbiſhop next mentioned, was wncle to this young lord, though Shakſpe 
miſtakenl 


Was 


[AR 2. Scere : 
We three are but thyſelf; and, ſpeaking ſo, * 
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be hold, Ws 

North. Then thus: — ! have from Port le Blanc. r | 
In Britany, receiv'd intelligence, [a bay Looking aw 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold Lord Cobhan, ds hape, 
That late broke from the duke of Excter 2; ck, look 
His brother, archbiſhop late 3 of Canterbury, n 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramſton, r 
Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton, aud 0·171 og” 
Francis Quoint, | &o N S 

All theſe, well furnith'd by the duke of Bretagne, _ + for . 
With eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men of war. Sk *4 
Are making hither with all due expedience, . e 
And ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore: * * 
Perhaps, they had ere this; but that they ſtay 3 
The firſt departing of the king for Ireland, 8 3 
If then we ſhall ſhake off our laviſh yoke, ty. * 
Imp out + our drooping country's broken wing, 0 — 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemiſh'd crow, F So Th 
Wipe off the duſt that hides our ſcepter's gilt, 3 yew fo 
And make high majeſty look like itſelf, Favors 1 


Away, with me, in poſt to Ravenſpurg : 
But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, 
Stay, and be ſecret, and myſelf will go. 


Tis in reverſic 
but what it is, 


Roſs. To horſe, to horſe ! urge doubts to them | cannot name 
Wills Hal _ : Green, Heav 
Fold out my horſe, and I will firſt be — 
there. Fraun [hope the — 
1 II. Queer, Why 

| The Court. For his deſigns 


Then wherefor: 


Enter Queen, Buſoy, and Baut. 


Buſoy. Madam, your majeſty is much too ſad: _ 200 | 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king, And dri 1 
To lay aſide life-harming heavineſs, ho — ＋ 


And entertain a chearful diſpoſition. | 
Queen. To pleaſe the king I did; to pleaſe myki 


I cannot do jt; yet I know no cauſe 


[he baniſh'd Be 
nd with uplift 


2 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that this circumſtance, of hav 


Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, Ys 12 
Save bidding fare wel to ſo ſweet a gueſt 5 wrt, 
As my ſweet Richard: Yet again, methinks, Ne hs — 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, Þ orth 
Is coming toward me; and my inward ſoul Ihe lord 2 
With nothing trembles: at ſomething it griert Ul th Ro 
More than with parting from my lord the king 22 Wh be 

Buſby. Heck ſubſtance of a grief hath twe N 1 

adows, a 

Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo: 5 Ho t 
For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, th brok Nr 
Divides one thing entire to many objects; od all = = (: 
Like perſpectives 5, which, rightly gaz d vp, 0 Bolin b ny 
Shew nothing but confuſion j ey d awry, way — 


nd lingbroke 
ow bath my ſou 
nd [ a gaping 
de Woe to woe, 
250, Deſpair | 


earl of Arundel 4 
im which his name! 


y calls him his brother. 3 Having been deprived by the of his ſee, at the requelt ol pes 
king. This expreſſion is borrowed "a, Tranny, To * a 2 to ſupply ſuch wing cal kh * wy ſh; 
as or wege forced out by any accident. $5 Warburton ſays this is a fine ſimilitude, and the - It even => 
meant is this: © Amongſt mathematical recreations, there is one in optics, in which a figure 1s — = 4 ho 
wherein all the rules of perſpective are inverted ſo that, if held in the ſame poſition with thoſe pt Tour: 2 kee 
which are drawn accordigg to the rules of perſpe#ive, it can preſent nothing but confuſion: and to be wed m—_ 
in form, and under a regular appearance, it muſt be looked upon from a contrary ſtation; of, ** * 
Jpeare ſays, ꝙ d awry.” ping TROP 


* Ubyalty, t 


4 


02, 


442. Scene 2.] 
bold. 


lauc. 
| bay 
un, 


Dibinguiſn form: ſo your ſweet majeſty, 
Locking awry upon your lord's departure, 

finds ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf, to wail; 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but ſhadows 


0f what it is not. Then, thrice gracious queen, 
N More than your lord's departure weep not; more's 
, not ſeen : 
„ and 0: if it be, tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, 


Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 


tagne. Seen, It may be ſo; but yet my inward ſoul 
| Wt, Perſuades me, it is otherwiſe : Howe'er it be, 
| cannot but be ſad; ſo heavy ſad, 
wick az, though, in thinking, on no thought I think, 
ay Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 
Be. Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious 
lady. 
ing, Queen. 1. nothing leſs : conceit is ſtill deriv'd 
crow, Wl from ſome fore- father grief; mine is not io; 
zilt, for zothing hath begot my ſomething grief; 
r ſomething hath, the nothing that I grieve : 
Tis in reverſion that I do poſſeſs ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
cannot name; *tis nameleſs woe, I wot. 
to then Enter Green. 
Gre. Heaven fave your majeſty !—and well 


met, gentlemen :— 
| hope the king is not yet ſhip'd for Ireland. 
due. Why hop'ſt thouſo? 'tis better hope, he is; 
For lis deſigns crave haſte, his haſte good hope; 
Then wherefore doſt thou hope, he is not ſhip'd ? 
Green. That he, our hope, might have retir'd * 
his power, 
and driven into deſpair an enemy's hope, 
do firongly hath ſet footing in this land: 
Ihe baniſh'd Bolingbroke repe ils himſelf, 
nd with uplifted arms is ſafe arriv'd 
t Ravenſpurg. 


riel, Wen. Now God in heaven forbid ! 

A Gren,0,madam,'tistootrue : and that isworſe,— 
hinks, Ite lord Northumberland, his young ſon Henry 
wom, Percy, 

ſoul 4 Pte lords of Roſs, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
1 400 th all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 


Byby. Why have you not proclaim'd Northum- 
berland, 
ad the reſt of the revolted faction, traitors ? 


ot ſo: Gren. We have: whereupon the earl of Worceſter 
[Rams ath broke his ſtaff, reſign'd his ſtewardſhip, 
as; dll the houſhold ſervants fled with him 
z'd up, o Bolingbroke. 
ry, Wn. So, Green, thou art the midwife of my woe, 
I nd bolingbroke my ſorrow's diſmal heir : 
3 1 1” bath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy ; 
- named nd I, a gaſping new-deliver'd mother, 
* $hakſpediil oe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow join'd. 
eaueſt of bbs. Deſpair not, madam. 
J elde Len. Who ſhall hinder me? 
_ dia, and be at enmity 
* i dro in zening hope: he is a flatterer, 
hoſe pid 2. a keeper-hack of death, 
ind to be „ endiy would diſſol ve the bands of life, 
or, 88 11 hope lingers in extremity. 
4 


* Wi e. drawn it back 
Diſtn; Le. Gloyalty, treachery, 
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II. 


Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 

Qucen. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh, full of careful buſineſs are his looks 
Uncle, for heaven's fake, ſpeak comfortable words, 

York. Should I do fo, I ſhould bely my thoughts: 
Comfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives, but croſſes, care, and grief. 
Your huſband he is gone to ſave far off, 

Whilit others come to make him loſe at home: 
Here am [I left to underprop his land; 
Who, weak with age, cannot ſupport myſelf : 
Now comes the ſick hour that his ſurfeit made; 
Now hull he try his friends that flatter'd him. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. My lord, your ſon was gone before I came. 
York. He was ?— Why, fo !—go all which way 
it will — 
The nobles they are fled, the commons they are cold, 
And will, 1 fear, revolt on Hereford's ſide.— 
Sirrah, 
Get thee to Plaſhy 2, to my ſiſter Gloſter 7 
Bid her iend me preſently a thouſand pound: 
Hold, take my ring. 

Ser. My lord, 1 had forgot to tell your lordſhip : 
To-day, | came by, and call'd there but 1 
Shall grieve you to report the reſt. 

orb. What is it, knave ? 

Ser. An hour before I came, the dutcheſs dy'd. 

Tori. Heaven for his mercy! what a tide of woes 
Comes ruſhing on this woeful land at once ! 
know not what to do :—1I would to heaven, 

(So my untruth 3 hath not provok'd him to it) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's. — 
What, are there poſts diſpatch'd for Ireland ?— 
How ſhall we do for money for theſe wars ?— 
Come, lifter, —couſin, I would ſay ; pray, pardon 
mæe.— 
Go, fellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, 
[ To the ſervant. 

And bring away the armour that is there. — 
Gentlemen, will you go muſter men? If I know 
How, or which way, to order theſe affairs, 
Thus diſorderly thruſt into my hands, 
Never believe me. Both are my kinſmen ;— 
The one's my ſovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend; the other again, 
ls my kinſman, whom the king hath wrong'd ? 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do.— Come, couſin, I'l! 
Diſpoſe of you :—Go, muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Berkley, gentlemen. 
{ ſhould to Plaſhy too ;— 
But time will not permit :—All is uneven, 
And every thing is left at ſix and ſeven. 

*| Exeunt York and Queen 

Buſby. The wind ſits fair for news to go to Ire- 
But none returns. For us to levy power, [land, 
Proportionable to the enemy, 

Is all unpoſſible. 

Green. Beſides, our nearneſs to the king in love, 

Is near the hate of thoſe love not the king. 
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2 The lordſhip of Plaſhy was a town of the dutcheſs of Gloſter's in Eſſex. 


Bagot. 
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Baget. And that's the wavering commons : for 
their love 2 

Lies in their purſes; and whoſo empties them, 

By fo much fills their hearts with deadiy hate. 


Buſty. Wherein the king ſtands generally con-“ 


demn' d. 
Bagot. If judgment lie in them, then ſo do we, 
Becauſe we have been ever Hear the king. [cafile ; 
Green. Well, I'll for refuge ftraight to Briſtol 


The earl of Wiltſhire is already there. | 10 


Baby. Thither will I with you: for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us; 
Except, like curs, to tear us all in pieccs.— 

Will you go along with us? 

Bagot. No; I'll to Ireland to his majeſty. 
Farewel : if heart's preſages be not vain, 

We three here part, that ne'er ſhall meet av2in. 

Buſey. That's as York thrives to beat back Boling- 

broke. 

Green. Alas! poor duke, the tui he undertekes 
Is—numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans dry; 
Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will fly. 

Bujby. Farewel at once; for on-e, for all, and ever. 

Green. Well, we may meet again. 

Bas. I fear me, never. 

— III. 
| The wilds in Gloflerfhire. 
Enter Bolinzbroke and Northumberland. 

Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now? 

North. Believe me, noble lord, 

I am a ſtranger here in Gloſterſhire. 

Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, 
Draw out our miles, and make them weariſome : 
And yet your fair diſcourſe hath been as ſuger, 
Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. 
But, 1 bethink me, what a weary way, 

From Ravenſpurg to Cotſwold, will be found 

In Roſs, and Willoughby, wanting your company 
Which, I proteſt, hath very much beguil'd 
The tedioufneſs and proceſs of my trave! : 
But theirs is ſweeten'd with the hope to have 
The preſent benefit that I poſſeſs: 

And hope to joy, is little leſs in joy, 

Than hope enjoy'd : by this, the weary lords 
Shall make theit way ſeem ſhort; as mine hath done 
By fight of what I have, your noble company. 

Boling. Of much lefs value is my company, 
Than your good words. But who comes here ? 

4 Enter Harry Percy. 

North. It is my fon, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter, whenceſoever.— 

„ how fares your uncle? 
Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have learn'd 
his health of you. 
North. Why, is he not with the queen? [court ? 
Perey. No, my good lord; he hath forſook the 
Broken his ſtaff of office, and diſpers'd 
The houfhold of the king. 
North. What was his reaſon ? 13 
He was not ſo reſolv d, when laſt we ſpake together. 
Percy. Becauſe your lordſhip was proclaimed 


[ Exeunt. 
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60|Here comes his grace in perſon —My wb 


[AR 2. Scene 


To or ſervice to the duke of Hereford : 

And ſent me o'e: by Berkley, to diſcover 

it power the duke of York had levy'd there; 

hen with direction to repair to Ravenſpurg. 

North. Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, 
boy ? 

Percy. No, my good lord; for that is no: foryat, 

aich ne'er 1 did remember: to my knowled;e, 

never in my life did look on him. 

Nerth. Then learu to know him now; this i; 
the duke. 

Percy. My gracions lord, I tender you my ſervice, 

Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young; 

Wuich elder days ſhall ripen and confirm 


To more approved tei vice and deſert. 


Bulin g. I thank race, gentle Percy: and be ſure, 
count myſeif in nothing elſe fo happy, 
\s in a ſoul remembering my good iriends; 
And, as my ſortaue ripens with thy love, 
It ſh3ll be ſtill thy true lore's rezompence : 
My heart thiscoverant makes, my hand thus ſealsit 
Norti:, He far is it to Berkley? And what ft 
Keeps goo old York there, with Eis men of war} 
Percy. There tcatids the caſtle, by yon tult 6 
troes, 
Tann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, 
None elſe of name, and noble eiimatc. |Seymeu 
Enter Refs and Willoughuy. 
North. Here come the lords of Roſs an 
Willovgu>y, 
Bloody with fpurriug, ſiery- red with haſte. [purſue 
Boling. Welcome, my lords: I wot, your by 
A baniſh'd traitor ; all my treaſury 


5]Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrick'd, 


Shall be your love and labour's recompence. 
Refs. Your prefence make usrich, molt noble li 
Witle. And far ſurmounts our labour to attain 
Boling. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of ti 
oor; 
Which, *till my infant fortune comes to years, 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here? 
Enter Berklry. 
North. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guck 
Berk. My lord of Hereford, my meſſage is to)" 
Bling. My lord, may anſwer is to Lancaſter; 
And 1 am come to ſeek that name in England: 
And I muſt find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught you ſay. 


50] Bert. Miſtake me not, my lord; 'tis not u 


meaning, 

To raze one title of your honour out: — 
To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you wil 
From the moſt glorious of this land, 


5|'The duke of York; to know, what pricks you 


To take advantage of the abſent time!, | 

And fright our native peace with ſelf-born a 
Enter York, attended. 

Boling. I ſhall not needtranſport my words by 


unc 


Yerk. Shew me thy humble heart, and nie! 


But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenſpurg, [traitor. 


Whoſe duty is deceivable and falſe. | 


: Meaning, perhaps, the time of the king's abſcnce. 


Ad. Sce 


Boling. M 
York, Tut 
race me n. 
[| am no tui 
ln an ungra: 
Why have t! 
Dar'd once t 
But more tl 
to 
do many mil 
Frixhting he 
And ofteatat 
Com'ſt thou 
Why, fooliſh 
And if my 1 
Were I but r 
As when bra 
Reſcu'd che J 
From forth t 
Ob, then, he 
vow priſonei 
And miniſter 
Elias. My 
On“ what co 
Far. Even 
In groſs rebel 
Thou art a b: 
b:tore the ex 
lu braving ar! 
Boling, As 
Pat as I come 
And, noble u 
Look on my 1 
You are my f. 
ſce old Gaur 
Will you pern 
A wand'ring 
Pluck d from 
To upſtart unt 
lf that my co! 
It muſt be gra 
You have a ſo! 
Had You ſirſt 
He ſheuld hay 
To rouſe his 1 
lam deny'd te 
And yet my le 
My father's ge 
Aud theſe, Ant 
What would y 
and challenge 
and therefore 
lo my inherit; 
North. The 
Ris. It Rand 
With. Baſe 1 
great 
Pork, My lor 
| have had feel 
Ard labour'd 3 


? On for in. 


ſung 20, and: 


42. Scene 4. ] | 


Bling. My gracious uncle 
Verb. Tut, tut! 


* Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle: 

. am no tFaitor's uncle; and that word —grace, 

ell [n an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 

Why have thoſe baniſh'd and forbidden legs 

Pa Dur d once to touch a duſt of England's ground ? | 

ee But more than why, Why have they dar'd 
wi to march 

N o many miles upon her peaceful boſom ; 

23 Fighting her pale-fac'd villages with war, 


And oſtentation of deſpiſed arms? 
5 Com'ſt thou becauſe the anointed king is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the king is left behind, 
and if my loyal boſom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of ſuch hot youth, 
A; when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myſelf, 
5 Reſcu'd che Black Prince, that young Mars of men, 
from forth the ranks of many thouſand French; 
Gh, then, how quickly ſhonld this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the palſy, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter correction to thy fault! 

Bias. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault; 
0:' what condition ſtands it, and wherein? 

Fork, Even in condition of the worſt degree, 


be ſure, 


; ſealvit 
hat lie 
of wu 
tult o 
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But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 

By his own carver, and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrong,—it may not be; 

And you, that do abet him in this kind, 

Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath ſworn, his coming is 

But for his own : and, for the right of that, 

We all have ſtrongly ſworn to give him aid ; 

And let him nc'er ſee joy, that breaks that oath. 
York, Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of theſe arms; 

cannot mend it, I muſt need confeſs, 

Becauſe my power is weak, and all ill left: 

But, if I could, by Him that gave me life, 

I would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 

Unto the ſovereign mercy of the king; 

But, ſince I cannot, be it known to you, 

do remain as neuter. So, fare you well 

Unleſs you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 

Aud there repoſe you for this night. 
Boiine, An offer, uncle, that we will accept. 

Put we muſt win your grace, to go with us 

"Vo Briſtol caſtie ; which, they ſay, is held 

By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices, 

The caterpillars of the commonwealth, 

Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 
York, It may be, I will go with you: but yet 

I'll pauſe; 
For lam loth to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends nor foes, to me welcome you are: 


Things paſt redret:, are now with me paſt care. 
[ Exeunt, 
*$SCENED IF: 
Tn Wales. 


Ent-r Saliſbury, and a Captain, 
Cap. My lord of Salitbury, we have ſtaid ten days, 
And harcly kept our countrymen together, 
And yet we hcar no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will diſperſe ourſelves : farewel. 
Si. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welſhman; 
The king repoſeth ail his confidence in thee. ſtav. 
Cap. Tis thought, the king is dead; we will not 
The bay-trees in our country all are wither'd, 
And meteors friglit the fixed ſtars of heaven: 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth, 
And Jec.n-took*'d prophets whiſper fearſul change; 
Ri: men lock ſad, and ruffians dance and leap.— 
The ons, in fear to loſe what they enjoy, 
Ihe c:her, to enjoy by rage and war: 
Thei Bons ſorerun the death of kings 
Faicwel ; our countrymen are gone and fled, 
As well aftur'd, Richard their king is dead. ¶ Exit. 
Sl. Ah, Richard! with eyes of heavy mind, 
I fre thy glory, like a ſhooting ſtar, 
Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament ! 
Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly weſt, 
Witneſling ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt : 
Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes; 
And croſsly to thy good all fortune goes. 


c he uy In groſs rebellion, and deteſted treaſon : 
* Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 
5 B-fore the expiration of thy time, 
lu braving arms againſt thy ſovereign. [ford; 
Loſs an Beling. As I was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Here- 
4 Bat as I come, I come for Lancaſter. 
{purlu And, noble uncle, I beſeech your grace, 
jour in Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 
1 You are my father, for, methinks, in you 
wicked, | fre old Gaunt alive; O, then, my father ! 
ice. Will you permit that 1 ſhall ſtand condemn'd 
joble lr A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
d attam Puck'd from my arms perforce, and given away 
ver af To upſtart unthrifts? Wherefore was | born ? 
lt that my couſin king be king of England, 
years, t muſt be granted, I am duke of Lancaſter. 
here You have a ſon, Aumerle, my noble kinſman; 
Had you firſt dy'd, and he been thus trod down, 
gueſs fle ſhguld have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
e is to ſo To rouſe his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 
ncaſter; [am deny'd to fue my livery here, 
ngland: And yet my letters patents give me leave: 
Ke, My father's goods are all diftrain'd, and ſold : 
aud theſe, and all, are all amiſs employ d. 
tis not U What would you have me do? I um 2 {whjeR, 
And challenge law : Attornies are deny'd ine; 
— and therefore perſonally 1 lay my claim 
you wil lo my inheritance of free deſcent. ſabus'd. 
North. The noble duke hath been too much 
icks yon Riſe. It ſtands your grace upon, to do him right. 
7 Mala. Baſe men by his endowments are made 
zorn arm» great. b 
Terk, My lords of England, let me tell you this,— 
ords by | have had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 
a Ard labour d all I could to do him right: 
and not 


— 


ſung att, and adviſes the reader to inſert it there. 


* Os for iz. 2 Dr. Johnſon conjectures that this dialogue was probably the ſecond ſcene in the en- 
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[ Exeunt, 
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n I. 
Bolingbroke's Camp at Briſtol. 

Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumberland, Roſs, Percy, 
Willoughby, with Buſby and Green, priſoners. 
Boling. RING forth theſe men.— $ 

Buſhy, and Green, I will not vex your 
ſouls | 
(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your bodies) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For twere no charity: yet to waſh your blood 10 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 
I will unfold ſome cauſes of your death. 
You have miſled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By you unhappy'd and disfigur'd clean. — "8 
You have, in manner, with your finful hours, 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a royal bed, 
And ſtain'd the beauty of a fair qucen's checks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foulſ 20 
wrongs. 
Myſelf—a prince, by fortune of my birth; 
Near to the king in blood;_and near in Jove, 
Till you did make him milinterpret me, 
Have ſtoop'd my neck under your injuries, 25 
And ſigh'd my Englith breath in foreign clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of baniſhment: 
Whilſt you have fed upon my ſignories, 
Diſpark'd * my parks, and fell'd my foreſt woods ; 
From mine own windows torn my houſhold coat 2, 30 
Raz'd out my impreſs 3, leaving me no ſign, — 
Save men's opinions, and my living blood, — 
To ſhew the world I am a gentleman. | 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death: See them deliver'd ;5 
over 
To execution and the hand of death. [me, 
Buſby. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to 
Than Bolingbroke to England. —Lords, farewel. 
Green. My comfort is,—that heaven will take] 40 
our ſouls, | 
And plague injuſtice with the pains of hell. 
Boling. My lord Northumberland, ſce them dif. 
patch'd.— 
Uncle, you ſay, the queen is at your houſe ; 45 
For heaven's ſake, fairly let her be entreated : 
Tell her, I ſend to her my kind commends ; 
Take ſpecial care my greetings be deliver'd. 
York. A gentleman of mine I have diſpatch'd 


TIS RICHARD HM 


PT 


{Act z. Scene 2, 


lt. 


1 


The coaft of Wales, A caftle in view, 
Fluuriſt : drums and trumpets. 
Enter King Richard, Aumerle, Biſbop of Carliſle, and 
ſoldiers. 
K. Rich. Barkloughly caſtle call you this at hand? 
Aum. Yea, my lord : How brooks your grace 
the air, | 
After your late toſſing on the breaking ſeas ? 
X. Rich. Needs muſt | like it well; I weep 
for joy, 
To ſtand upon my kingdom once again. 
Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my hand,. 
Though rebels wound thee with their horſes hol': 
As a long-parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and ſniles in meeting; 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav'nous ſenſe: 
But let thy ſpiders, that ſuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
Which with uſurping ſteps do trample thee : 
Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies : 
And when they from thy boſom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder ; ; 
Whoſe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy ſovereign's enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords : 
This earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe ſtones 
Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native king 
Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. 
Biſbop. Fear not, my lord; that Power, that 
made you king, 
Hath power to keep you king, in ſpight of all 
The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac d 
And not neglected; elſe, if heaven would, 
And we would not heaven's offer, we refuſe 
The proffer'd means of ſuccour and redreſs. | 
Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too remiſs; 
Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, | 
Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance, and in friends 
X. Rich. Diſcomfortable couſin! know ſt thou uo 
'Fhat, when the ſearching eye of heaven 1 bie 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, 
hen thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
in murders, and in outrage, bloody here; 


With letters of your love to her at large. zo But hen, from under this terreſtrial bal, 


Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle.— Come, lords, ; 
away; 
To fight with Glendower and his complices 4; 


He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, 
And darts his light through every guilty ho a 
Then murders, treaſons, and deteſted fins, (bach 


A while to work, and, after, holiday. [ Exeunt. 


1 To diſpark is to throw down the hedges of an encloſure. 
The impreſ+ was a device or motto. 5 
is of opinion (and we think his reaſons for thinking ſo are juſt), that this line is an inter 

'S Here Dr. Johnſon thinks, may be properly inſerted the laſt ſcene of the ſecond AR. 


arms of the family in the windows of the houſe. 


The cloak of night being pluckt from off the 


. h 
2 It was then the practice hr” 
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Act z. Scene 8] KINO 
td bare and naked, trembling at themſelves ? 
& when this thiet, this traicor, Bolingbroke, — 
Who all this while hath revell's in the night, 
Whilſt we were wand'ring with the antipodes,— 
Shall fee us riſing in dur throne the caſt, 

His treaſons will fit bluſhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the ſight of day, 


But, felf-atfrighted, trentble at his ſin. v0 high above his limits ſwells the rage 14 
Not all the water in the rough rude ſca Of. Bolingbroke, covering your feariul land ' 


(an waſh the balm from an anonited king; 
The breath of worldly men cant depolz 
The deputy elected by the Lord: 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath preſt, 
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IC 


Cry, woe, deſlruction, ruin, lofs, decay; 

The worſt is—death, and death will have his day. 
Sri. Glad am I, that your highnels is fo arm'd 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unſcaſonable ſtormy day, 

Which makes the ſilver rivers drown their ſhores, 

As if the world were all diflolv'd to tears; 


With hard bright ſteel, and hearts harder than ſteel. 
White beards kave arm'd their thin and hairleſs ſcalps 


Strive to jpeak big, and claſp their female joints 
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band To lift ſhrewd ſtecl againſt our golden crown, | a inf unwieldy arms againſt thy crown : 
9 God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 15| 1 hy very bead{men * karn to bend their bows $1 
A glorious angel: then, it angels fught, [Of double-facal ? yew againit thy ſtate; 4 
? Weak men muſt fall; for heaven ſciil guards the Yea, diſtaff women manage ruſty bills . 94 
| weep right. Ayuintt thy ſeat : beth young and old rebel, x 4 
Enter Saliſbury. And all goes worle than I have power to tell. (ill. * | 
. Welcome, my lord; How tar off lies your power? 20 KX. Ai. Too well, too well, thou tell'ſt a tale fo if 
8 Fal. Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord, Where is the carl of Wiltſhire ? where is Bagor ? i 
hol' Than this weak arm: Diſcomfort guides my] | What is become of Buſty ? where is Green? : 
: tongue, that they have let the dangerous enemy 1 
zeeting And bids me ſpcak of nothing but deſpair. Meaſure our corflues with ſuch peaceful ſteps ? f 
th, Ore day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 25 ll we prevail, their h-ads ſhall pay for it. 17 fl 
Huh clouded ail thy happy days on carth: | war rant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. | 
th. Co, call back y fterday, bid time return, Ser. Peace have they made with him, indeed, * 
ſenſe. and thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand figuiting men! my lord, [demption ! | 
a, Tvaay, to-day, unhappy day, too late, R. Kill. O villains, vipers, damned without re- 
; Oerthrous thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy ſtate; zol Dogs, eafily won to fawn on any man! heart ! 
For all the Weiſhmen, hearing thou wert dead, Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that ſting my [4 
oe: Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſpers'd, and fled. Three Judaſtes, each one thrice worſe than Judas! oo 
An. Comfort, my liege; Why looks your Would they make peace? Terrible hell make war Wy 4 
flower, grace ſo pale? men Upon their ſpotted fouls for this offence ! j 
der; K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thouſand 35 Scroyp. Sweet love, I fee, changing his property, 1 
1 Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 'Vnrns to the ſoureſt and moſt deadly hate ;— #1, ; 
— ard till ſo much blood thither come again, kguin uncurſe their ſouls; their peace is made It "lt 
2 Have I not reaſon to look pale, and dead? With heads, and not with hands; thoſe whom you +1 10 
ſtones A ſouls that will be ſaſe, fly from my ſide ; curſe, . 1 
5 tor time hath ſet a blot upon my pride. ſare. zo! Have ſelt the worſt of death's deſtroying wound, 10 1 
* Aum. Comfort, my liege; remember who you And lie full low, grav'd m the hollow ground. 4 
wer, tat X. Rich. 1 had forgot myſelf: Am I not king? lum. Is Buſhy, Green, and the earl of Wilt- k 
al Awake, thou cowardly majeſty! thou flezpeſt. ſhire dead ? * 
of 1 b not the king's name forty thouſand names ; Screap. Yea, all of them at Briſtol loſt their heads. 
mbrac d Am, arm, my name; 2 puny ſubject ſtrikes 145 Aum. Where is the duke my father with his 
ald, At thy great glory. Look not to the ground, power ? [ſpeak : 
eſuſe le favourites of a king: Are we not high ? K. Rich.” No matter where; of comfort no man 
rels. mis High be our thoughts: 1 know, my uncle York Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs; 
6 lth power enough to ſerve our turn. But who Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Ys friend Comes here ? 50] Write ſorrow on the boſom of the earth. 
— 1 Enter Scroop. Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills : 
"ke k "2 Scrop, More health and happineſs betide my liege, | And yet not ſo,—for what can we bequeath, 
mM 1 y lian can my care-tun*d tongue deliver him! Save our depoſed bodies to the ground? 
world, K Rab. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd;| [Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 
en The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold. 55|And nothing can we call our own, but death; 
"ey u my kingdom loſt ? why, *twas my care; Ani that ſmall model 3 of the barren earth, 
bal, dad what loſs is it, to be rid of care ? Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones. 
Pe. mes Bolinghroke to be as great as we? For heaven's ſake, let us fit upon the ground, 
ty [bad * he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, And tell fad ſtories of the death of kings — 
ns, of the bre lum too, and be his fellow ſo; 60 How fome have been depos'd, ſome flain in war; 
* * our lubje ds? that we cannot mend; Some haunted by the ghoſts they have depos'd ; 
* angeal ee break their faith to God, as well as us: Some poiſon'd by their wives, ſome ſleeping kill'd ; 
4 Theobald 


rpolati Aw king's beadſmen were his chaplains. 2 Call'd fo, becauſe the leaves of the yew are poiſon, 
nte de wy is employed for inſtruments of death. 3 i. e. mei d. : 
Grand A 
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I play the torturer, Ly ſmall and ſmail, 
To lengthen ont the worſt that muſt be ſpoken :—| 


What ſay you no? What comfort have we now? 
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All murder'd :—For within the hollow crown, | 
tat rounds the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps Death his court: and there the antic! ſits, 
Scotling his ſtate, and grinning at his powp 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene 
To monurchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 
lufufing him with ſelf and vain conreit— 
As if this feſh, which walls about cur life, 
Were braſs impregnable; and, humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little pin 
Bores through his caſtle wall, and—t zrewell king! 
Cover your heads, and mock not fle ſh and bovd 
With ſolemn revercnce; throw away reipect, 
Tradition ?, form, and ceremoious duty, 
For you have but mittook me ail this wle: 
I live on bread li: you, feel want, taſte grief, 
Necd friends :—SabjcQted thus, 
How can you ſay to me I am a king ? 
Carl. My lord, wiſe men nc'er wail their pre- 
ſent woes, 
But preſently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the fo, iince tear oppreſſeth ;trength, 
Gives, in your werkneſs, ſtrength uro your foe, 
And ſo your follics fight againit yourl-It. 
Fear, and be ſlain; no worle can come, to fight: 
And fight and die, is d-ath deitroying death 3; 
Where fearing dying, pays death iervile breath, 
Aum. My father hath a power, caquire ef him; 
And learn to mike a body of a limb. 
. Rich. Thou ci: it me well ;—Proud Buling- 
broke, | cenie 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-olown ; 
An ealy taik it 1s, to win our on. 
Say, Scroop, where lies 0+ r uncle with his power; 
Speak ſweetly, man, althong thy looks be four. 
Scroop. Men judge by the hnplezion of the tk y 
The ſtate and inclination „ the day; 
So may you by my dull and i:-zvy cye, 
My tongue hath but a heavier tal.: to ſay. 


Y.ur uncle York ha h join'd with Bolingbroke ; 
And all your northern caſtles yielded up; 
And all your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 
X. Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough. 
Be” w thee, couſin, which didſt lead me forth 
[ To Aumerlc. 
OF .at ſweet way 1 was in to deſpair !, 


By heaven, I'll hate him cverlaſtingly, 

That ib:us me be of comfort any more. 

Go. to Flint caſtle; there Fl! pine away; 

A P, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingiy wor obey. 
That power I have, diſcharge ; and let them go 
To ear the land 4 that hath ſome hope to grow, 
For 1 have none: — Let no man ſpeak again 

To alter this, for counſel is but vaig. 
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[AQ 3. Scene 3; 


X. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
| That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue, 
Diſcharge my followers, let him hence: — Awar. 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's fait day, 
{ Excunt, 
5 GC = K-35 III. 


The Camp of Bolingbroke, before Flint Caſtle 


Enter with drums and colours, Bolingbrale, uh, 
10 Northumberlind, and Attendants. 
Boling. So that by this intelligence we leurn, 
The Welfamcn are diſpers'd; and Saliſbury 
[s gone to meet the king, who lately landed, 
With ſome few private friends upon this coaſt, 
ts| Nurth, The neus is very fair and good, my lord; 
Richard, no: far from hence, hach hid his head. 
York. It would beſcem the lord Northumberl:nd, 
To ſay—king Richard: —Alack the heavy day, 
When ſnch a ſacred king ſhould hide his head. 
20] Wirth. Your grace miſtakes; only to de brief, 
Left | his title out. 
York, The time hath been, 
Would you have been fo brief with him, he wor! 
Have been fo brief with you, to ſhorten you, 
25|For taking ſo the head 3, the whole head's leng't. 
Boling. Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you 
ſhould. (ſhould, 
York. Take not, good cou'n, farther than you 
Le{t you miſ-take : Ihe heavens ate o'er your head. 
30 Beling. | know it, uncle; and oppoſe not 
Myſelf againit their will. —But who comes here! 
: Enter Percy. 
Welcome, Harry; what, will nat this caſtle yield; 
Percy. The caitle royally is mann'd, my lord, 
35 HAęgainſt thy entrance. 
ing. Royally ! Why, it contains no king 
Percy. Yes, my good lord, 
It doth contain a king; king Richard hes 
Within the limits of yon lime and ſtone : 
40 And with him lord Aumerle, lord Saliſbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop; beſides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 

"orth. Belike, it is the Biſhop of Carliſle. 
Bling. Noble lord, [To North. 
45|Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caſtle; 
Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath of pat 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver : 

Harry of Bolingbroke, on both his knees, 
Doth kiſs king Richard's hand; 

zo And ſends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To his moſt royal perſon ; hither come 

Even at his ſzet to lay my arms and power; 
Provided that, my baniſhment repeal'd, 

And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted: 

gc f not, I'll uſe the advantage of my power. 
And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhowers of bloo%, 
Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter d Engliſhme! 
Ihe which, ho far ct from the mind of Balinge 
broke: 


Aum. My liege, one word. 


3 This alludes to the antie or fool of old Farce: 
more ſplendid perſonagez. 


dic fighting, is to return the evil that we ſuſfer, to deſtroy the deſtroyers. 


tale the bead is, to take undue libertics. 


2 Traliticn ſeems here uſed for trod tiona! pruc ficas. 


60 lt is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench 


. whoſe principal buſineſs is to ridicule the graver an 


3 The meaning i, i 
4 i. e. to pb it. 1 
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i. e. the 


AR z. Scene 3.] 


The freſh green lap of fair king Richard's land, | 
ue, My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſnæw. 
6 05, fiznify as much; while here we march 
hs [pon the grafly carpet of this plain,— 
* Its march without the noiſe of threat' ning drum, 5 
: that from this caſtle's totter'd battlements 
Qur fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
\-thinks, king Richard and myſelf ſhould meet 
Lord, Wh no lis terror than the elements 
| Of fro and water, when their thund'ring ſhock 10 
n, 1: meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
gehe the fire, I'll he the yielding water: 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
x Ay waters; on the earth, and not on him. 
lord; urch on, and mark king Richard how he looks. 15 
l. 4 arle ſounded, and anſevered by another trumpet within. 
rand, Flur. Enter on the walls, King Richard, the Bi- 
= ub of Carliſle, Aumerle, Scroup, and Saliſbury. 
rief, rl. See, ſee, king Richard doth himſelf appear, 20 
4x doth the bluſhing diſcontented fin 
dom out the fiery portal of the eaſt; 
would When he perceives, the envious clouds are bent 
u, To dun his glory, and to ſtain the tract 
length Of his bright paſſege to the occident, 25 
an yOu Yet looks he like a king; behold; his eye, 
ſhould, & bright as is the eagle's, lighters forth 
an yo1 Controlling majeſty : Alack, al ick, for woe, 
ar head. That eny harm ſhould ſtain fo fair a ſhow ! 
t K. Rich. We are amaz'd; and thus long have] 30 
here! we ſtood 
Io watch the fearfalbendingof thy knee. { To North. 
e yield; Reczuſe we thought ourſelf thy lawful king; 
lord. Aud if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our preſ-nce ? =” 
ring ? If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God 
That hath diſmiſs'd us from our ſtewardſhip; 
for well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Gan gripe the ſacred handle of our ſceptre, 
ury, Unleſs he do prophane, ſtcal, or uſurp. 40 
And though you think, that all, as you have done, 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, 
liſle. And we are barren, and bereſt of friends; 
To North. let know, my maſter, God omnipotent, 
; b muſt' ring in his clouds, on our behalf, 45 
of parl N \rmies of peſtilence; and they ſhall ſtrike 
Tour children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
s, ſhat lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
heart, [il Bolingbroke, (for yond', methinks, he is) 50 
laat every ſtride he makes upon my land, 
ver; ' langerous treaſon : He is come to ope 
de purple teſtament of bleeding war; 
ted: "t :re the crown he looks for live in peace, 
wer, len thouſand bloody crowns of mothers” ſons 55 
s of blo0%, Mall ill become the flower of England's face'; 
Welichmeu »Wnye the complexion of ner mud - pale peace 
of Baling: 10 ſcarlet indigration, and bedew 
ter Pture's graſs with faithful Engliſh blood. 
nch Nirth, The King of heaven forbid, our lord] Go 
the king 
raver an d fo with civil and uncivil arms 
aning 73 nut d upon ! Thy thric:-noble couſin, 


. 


4 'Le. the flowery ſurface of England's foil. 
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Hurry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiſs thy hand, 
And by the honourable tomb he ſwears, 
bat ſtands upon thy royal grandũre's bones; 
And by the royaltics of both your bloods, 
Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head; 
And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt; 
And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 
Comprilng all that may be ſweorn or ſaid j— 
His coming hither hath no farther ſcope, 
Vhaa for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfrunchiſemeut immediate on his knees: 
Wnich on thy royal party granted once, 
Ais glittering arms he will commend to ruſt, 
His harbed *eeds to ſtables, and his heart 
To faithful ſervice of your majeſty. 
This ſwears he, a3 he is a prince, is juſt : 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 
K. Rich. Northumberland, ſay,—thus the king 
returns: 
His noble couſin is right welcome hither ; 
And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Sneak to his gentle hearing kind commends.— 
We do debaſe ourſelf, coufin, do we not, [| To Aum 
Vo look o poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and ſend 
Detiince to the traitors and fo die ? (words, 
Au. No, good my lord; let's fight with gentle 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful 
ſwords, [of mine, 
X. Nich. O God! oh God! that cer this tongue 
That laid the ſentence of dread haniſhment 
On yon proud man, ſhould take it off again 
With words of ſooth * ! Oh, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or leſſer than my name 
Or that I could forget what I have been! 
Or not remember what I muſt be now! [beat, 
Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? I'll give thee ſcope to 
Siace foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 
Aun, Northumberland comes back from Bo- 
lingbroke. [ſubmit ? 
K. Rich. What mutt the king do now? Muſt he 
The king ſhall do it. Muſt he be depos'd ? 
The king all be contented. Muſt he loſe 
The name of king ? o' (God's name, let it go: 
I'!l give my jewels for a ſet of beads; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My gay - pparel, for an alms-man's gown; 
My figur'd goblets, for a diſh of wood; 
My ſceptre, for a palmer's walking-ſtaſf; 
My ſubj-Rts, for a pair of carved ſaints; 5 
And my large kingdom, for a little grave 
A little little grave, an obſcure grave ;— 
Or I'll be bury'd in the king's highway, 
Some way of common trade, where ſubjects feet 
May hourly trample on their ſovereign's head : 
Vor on my heart they tread, now whilſt I live; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head. 
Aurnerlz, thou weep'ſt; My tender-hearted 
couſin !— 
We'll make fonl weather wich deſpiſed tears; 


* 


2 In this place /+2t5 means ſrocetneſs or ſoftneſs. 
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And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 
As thus; Io drop them ſtill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 

Within the earth; and, therein laid, —7 here lies 

T vo kinſmen, digg'd their graves with weeping eyes ? 
Would not this ill do well ?—Wcll, well, I ſce 

I talk but idly, and you mock at me. 

5 Nos ib. udo inces. 
Aloft mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What ſays king Bolingbroke ? Will his majel: y 
Cive Richard leave to live till Richard dic ? 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays—ay. 


'orth, My lord, in the baſe court ' he doth 
attend 
To ſpeak with you; may't pleaſe you to come 
down. 
X. Rich. Down, down, I come; like gliſt'ring 
Phaeton, 


Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 
[ North. retires to Bol. 
In the baſe court ? Baſe court where kings grow 
To come at traitors' calls, and do them grace. | baſe, 
In the baſe court? Come down? Down, court! 
down, king! . 
For night-owls ſkrick, where mounting lark« 
ſhould ſing. [ Exeunt, from above. 
Baling. What ſays his majelly ? 
North. Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him ſpeak fondly ?, like a frantic man: 
Yet he is come. [ Enter Richard, &c. e. 
Boling. Stand all apart, 
And ſhew fair duty to his majeſty.— 


My gracious lord, — [ Kees, 
K. Rich. Fair couſin, you debaſe your princely 
knee, 


To make the baſe earth proud with kiſſing it: 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, 
Than my unpleas'd eye ſee your courteſy. 
= couſin, up; your heart is ap, I know, 
us high at leaſt, although your knee be low. 
: [ Touching bis own head 
Boling. My gracious lord, I come but for mine 
own. 
X. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, 
and all. 
Bling. So far be mine, my molt redoubted lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. 


K. Rich. Well you deſerve :—They well de-; 5 


ſerve to have, | 

That know the ſtrongeſt and ſureſt way to get. — 
Uncle, give me your hand; nay, dry your eyes; 
Tears ſhow their love, but want their remedies.— 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too; 
For do we muſt, what ſorce will have us do.— 
Set on towards London: -Couſin, is it fo? 

Boling. Yea, my good lord. 

X. Rich. Then I muit not ſay, no. 

[ Flouriſh. Exeunt. 
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CT © EE NA IV. 
Langley. 
The Duke of York's parden, 
Eiter the Queen, and two Ladies, 
Pucen, What ſport ſhall we devife here in this 
garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 
Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 
Qucen. "I will make me think, the world is fel 
of rubs, 
And that my iortune runs againſt the bias. 
Lady. Madam, we'll dance. 
Queen. My legs can keep no meaſure in delight, 


When my poor heart no meaſure keeps in grief; 


Therefore, na dancing, girl; ſome other ſport, 

Lady. Madam, we will tell tales. 

Sucen, Of forrow, or of joy? 
Lady. Of either, madam. 
Queen. Of neither, girl; 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 

t doth remember me the more of ſorrow ; 

Or if of grief, being altogether had, 

lt adds more forrow to my want of joy: 

For what I have, 1 need not to repeat; 

And what I want, it boots not to complain, 
Lady. Madam, I'll ſing. 
Suan. Its well, that thou haſt cauſe : 

But thou ſhoull'ft pleaſe me better, wou!d'it than 

Weep. god. 
Lady. I could weep, anadam, would it do p 
Deen, And 1 could weep, would weeping d 
me good, 

And never borrow any tear of thee. 

But ſtay, here come the gardeners : 

Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees. — 

My wretchedneſs unto awow of pins, 

Enter a Gardener, and two ſervants. 
They'll talk of ſtate ; for every one doth ſo 
Againit a change: Woe is fore-run with woe. 

Jacen and Ladies ri 

Gord. Go, bind thou up yon dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their fire 
Stoop with oppreflion of their prodigal weight; 
Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs— 
Go thou, and like an executioner, 
Cut off the heads of two-faſt growing ſprays, 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth : 
All muſt be even in our government. 
You thus employ'd, I will go root away 
The noiſome weeds, that without profit fuck 
The foil's fertility from wholcſome flowers. 

Serv. Why ſhould we, in the compals of a pale 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate; 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds; her faireſt flowers choak d up, 
Her fruit-trecs all unprun'd, her hedges ruin d, 
Her knots diſorder'd, and her wholeſome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 

Gard. Hold thy peace ;— 


He that hath ſuffer'd this diforder'd ſpring) 


2 i. e. fooliſhly. lb 


AR 4. Scc 


{ith now h 
{he weeds, 
ſhe 
That ſeem'd, 
Are pull'd uy 
| mean, the e 
Serv. Wha 
Gard, The 
Hath ſeiz'd t 
That he had 1 
4; we this gr 
Do wound th 
let, being o 
With too mu 
[Had he done 
They might! 
Their fruits o 
We lop away, 
Hid he done 
Which waſte c 
Srv, What 
dep« 
Gard. Depr 
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ih now himſelf met with the fall of leaf : Dar'ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
[he weeds, that his broad ſpreading leaves did Divine his downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 
ſhelter, Cam'ſt thou by theſe ill tidings ? Speak, tho 
a That ſeem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, wretch. i 
n tus 4re pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 5 | Gard. Pardon me, madam ; little joy have 1 
mean, the earl of Wiltſhire, Buſhy, Green. To breathe theſe news, yet, what I ſay, is true. 
Serv. What, are they dead ? King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
1 Gard. They are; and Bolingbroke Of Bolingbroke; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
Is tu Kath ſeiz'd the waſteful king. What pity is it, In your lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 
That he had not ſo trimm'd and dreſs'd his land, 10 And ſome few vanities that make him light; 
4; we this garden ! who at time of year But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
| do wound the bark, the ſkin of our fruit-trees; Beſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh peers, 
light, lt, being over-proud with ſap and blood, And with that odds he weighs king Richard down, — 
il; With too much riches it confound itſelf : Poſt you to London, and you'll find it ſo: 
2 lad he done ſo to great and growing men, 15 I ſpeak no more than every one doth know. 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte een. Nimble miſchance, thou art ſo light of foot, 
Their fruits of duty. All ſuperfluous branches Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me, 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live: And am I laſt that knows it? Oh, thou think'ſt 
Hid he done ſo, himſelf had borne the crown, To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 4 
Which waſte of idle hours hath quite thrown down. | 20] Thy ſorrow in my breaſt.— Come, ladies, go, 2 
ö gerd. What think you then, the king ſhall be} To meet at London London's king in woe.— 1 
depos'd ? What, was I born to this! that my ſad look 41 
Gerd. Depreſs'd he is already; and depos'd, Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke !—— : 
Tis doubt, he will be: Letters came laſt night Gard'ner, for telling me theſe news of woe, q 
Toa dear friend of the good duke of York's, 25 I would, the plants, thou graſt'ſt, may never grow, 94 
That tell black tidings. | [ Exeunt Queen and Ladies. FRY. 
4 Denn. Oh, I am preſs'd to death, through want Gard. Poor queen! ſo that thy ſtate might be 1 | | 
Sie of ſpeaking !— no worſe, | 1 
26 [ Coming from her concealment.| I would my ſkill were ſubject to thy curſe.— 1.48 
do va Thou old Adam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this garden, | 30|Here did ſhe drop a tear; here, in this place, 4 | 
Ping c How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing [Il ſet a bank of rue, ſour herb of grace: 1.6 
news ? Rue, even for ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, F | 
What Eve, what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee In the remembrance of a weeping queen. 3 1 
Io make a ſecond fall of curſed man? [ Exit Gard. and ſorv. 8 
- Why doſt thou ſay, king Richard is depos'd ? 35 + 
| 
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AV iT IV. 


r J. I heard you fay, © You rather had refuſe 
SS The offer of an hundred thouſand crowns, 
hav Bok AAA ASE: « 'Than Bolingbroke return to England; 
25 ir elingbroke, Aumerle, Nortburber/and, Percy, Adding withal, how bleſt this land would be, 
ater, Surry, Biſbop of Carliſle, Abbot of | * |< In this your coulin's death.” 
'V-fainfter, Herald, Officers, and Buget. Arm. Princes, and noble lords, 


Londn, 


we $ ALL forth Bagot : 

X Now, Bagot, freely ſpeak thy mind: 
thou doit know of noble Gloſter's death; 

o wrought it with the king, and who pertorm'd 


19 R . 
1 Woody ofhce of his timeleſs tend. 


L 


4. Then ſet before my face the lord Aumerle. 
Paz, Couſin, Rand forth, and look upon that 
man. [tongue 
Bayt. My lord Aumerle, I know, your daring 
— to unſay what once it hath deliver'd. 
= dead time when Gloſter's death was plotted, 
— you lay,—* Is not my arm of length, 
= reacheth from the reſtful Engliſh court 
W far as Calais, to my uncle's head ?” 


* 
welt much other talk, that very time, 


a Tinelgſ for untimely, 


2 Meaning, bis high or noble birth. 


What antwer ſhall I make to this baſe man? 

Shall I fo much diſhonour my fair ſtars ?, 

On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement ? 

Either | muſt, or have my honour ſoil'd 

With the attainder of his ſland'rous lips. 

There is my gage, the manual ſeal of death, 

That marks thee out for hell: Thou lieſt, and 

Iwill maintain what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 

ln thy heart-blood, thou being all too baſe 

To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword. 
Boling. Bagot, forbear, thou ſhalt not take it up. 
Au. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 

[n all this preſence, that hath mov'd me ſo. 
Fitzwo. If that thy valour ſtand on ſympathies 3, 

There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 


3 1, e. upon equality of blaod. 
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| Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 


If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 


To execute the noble duke at Calais. 
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By that fair ſun that ſhe ws me where thou ſtand'ſi, 
I heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 
That thou wert cauſe of noble Gloſter's death. 

If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou lieſt; 

And I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart, 

Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 
Aum. Thou dar'ſt not, coward, live to fee the day. 
Fitzw. Now, by my foul, I would it were this 

hour. | 
Aum. Fitz vater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. 
Percy, Aumerle, thou leſt ; his honour is as truc, 

In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt: 

And, that thou art ſo, there I throw my gage, 

To prove it on thee to the extremeſt point 

Of mortal breathing! Seize it, if thou dar'ſt. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandiſh more revengeful ſteel 


Another Lord. I take the earth * to the like, ſor- 
ſworn Aumerle; 
And ſpur thee oa with full as many lics 
As may be halloo'd in thy treacherous ear 
From fin to ſin : there is my honour's pawn: : 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'it. [all : 
Aum. Who ſets me elſe? By heaven, I'll throw at 
have a thouſand ſpirits in one hreaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. 
Surry. My lord Fitzwater, 1 do remember weli 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 
Fitz v. Tis very true: you were in preſence then; 
And you can witneſs with me, this is true. 
Surry. As falſe, by heaven, as heaven itſelf is true. 
Fitz. Surry, thou licfl. 
Surry. Diſhonourable boy ! 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lye 
In earth as quiet as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'ſt. [horſe ? 
Fitzw. How fondly doſt thou ſpur à forward 


dare meet Surry in a wilderneſs, 6 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt I ſay, he lies, 

And hies, and lies: there is my bond of Faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 
As I intend to thrive in this new world ?, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 

Beſides, I heard the baniſh'd Norfolk ſay, 

That thou, Aumerle, didſt ſcnd two of thy men 


Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me with a gage, 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this, 

If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. 

Bling. Theſe differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
"Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be, 
And, though mine enemy, reitor'd again 
To all his land and ſignories; when he's return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Car. That honourable day ſhall ne'er be ſeen.— 
Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolk fought 
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For Jeſu Chriſt; in glorious Chriſtian field 


I Dr. Johnſon ſuppoſes, that for the earth, we ſhould read thy cath. 
ve juſt begun to be an actor. Surry has juſt before called him boy. 


where I 


And future ages groan for this foul act; 
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Streaming the enſign of the Chriſtian croſs, 
Againſt black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir d hiuſe!f 
To Italy; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleaſant country's earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe colours he had fought ſo long, 
Boling. Why, biſhop, is Noriolk dead? 
Carl. As ſure as | live, my lord. 
Boliug. Sweet peace conduct lis ſweet foul ts 
the boſom 
Of good old Abraham !—Lords appellants, 
Your differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
"Till we aflign you to your days of trial. 
Enter York, attended, | 
Tork. Great duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck'd Richard; who with willingſou, 
Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yickis 
Vo the poſicſhon of thy royal land : 
Aſcend lis throne, deſcending now from him.— 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth! 
Boling. In God's name, Vil aſcend the regel ducis 
Carl. Marry, (God forbid !— 
Worſt in this royal prefence may 1 freak, 
Yet beſt beſcemiing me to ſpeak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble preſence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard; then true nobleneſs would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul.a wrong. 
What ſubject can give ſencence on his king ? 
And who its here, that is not Richard's ſubject 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to laat 
Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them: 
And ſhall the figure of God's maieſty, 
His captain, ſte ward, deputy elec, 
Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 
Be judg'd by ſubject and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not preſent? O, forbid it, Go, 
That, in a Chriſtian climate, ſouls reſin'd 
Should ſhew fo hcinous, black, obſcene a deed 
[ ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stirr'd up by heaven thus boldly for his king. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call kirz 
s a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king: 
And if you crown him, let me propheſy — 
The Llood of Engliſh ſhall manure the ground, 


Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and infidels, 

And, in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars 

Shall kin with kiu, and kind with kind confous- 

Diſorder, horror, ſcar ard mutiny, 

Shall here inhabit, and this laud be call'd 

Ihe field of Go!lyotha and dead men's ſculk. 

O, if you rear this houſe agaiuſt this houſe, 

It will the woſulleſt diviſion prove, 

hat ever fell upon this curſed earth : 

Prevent, reſiſt it, let it not be ſo, | 

Let children's children cry againſt you 

North. Well have you argu'd, fir; an 
your pains, 

Of capital treaſon we arreſt you here: 


My lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge 


2 Meaning, in this wor 
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1s keep him fafely 'till his day of trial. — [ſuit? 
\ay t pleale you, lords, to grant the commons' 
bins. Fetch hither Richard, that in common 
Hz may ſurrender; ſo we ſhall proceed {view 
Wil out ſuſpicion. 
A. 1 will be his conduct. [ Exit. 


Ling. Lords, you that here are under our 
arreſt, 
procute your ſureties for your days of anſwer:— 


Little are we beholden to your love, [To Carliſie.) ? 


An! little look'd for at your helping hands. 
Reenter Ib, with King Richard. 

X. Rich, Alack, why am I ſent for to a king, 
Before | have ſhook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee :— 
o thee Give furrow leave a while to tutor me 
ng ſoul To this ſubmilhon. Yet I well remember 
n The ſavours * of theſe men: Were they not mine? 
lud they not fomerime cry, All hail! to me? 


oul ks 


im.— de Judas did to Chriil ; but, he in twelve, 
writ. Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thou- 
Un ere ſand, none. 
Gd fave the king — Will no man ſay, Amen? 
am! both prieſt and clerk ? Well then, Amen. 
(od fave the king! although I be not he; 
And yet. Amen, if heaven do think him me.— 
To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 
ould York. To do that office, of thine own good will, 
vag. Which tired majeſty did make thee offer, 
8 | Ile reſignation of thy ſtate and crown 
ue To Henry Bolingbroke. 
0 cat K. Rich. Give me the crown :— Here, couſin, 
ſeize the crown; [thine. 
lere, couſin, on this ſide, my hand; on that fide, 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets filling one another ; 
LY The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
it, Gor, Ihe other down, untcen, and full of water: 
d Lat bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
a detd Vrinking my griefs, wh:1tv you mount up on high. 
S Bag, thought, you had bees: villing to reſign. 
king. K. Rib, My crown, Jam; but 4411 wy griefs 
call kit are nunc: 
8 Leu may my glories and my ſtate depoſe, 
gu ; Lut not my gric fs; ſtill am 1 King of thoſe. 
ground, Balwg. Part of your cares you give me with 
; your crown, 
dels, X. Nil. Your cares ſct up, do wet viuck my 
wars cares down. , 
| confous- My care is—loſs of care, by old care done; 
10 * care is—gain of care, by new care won: 
| - * care I give, I have, though given away; 
ulb. tend the crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay. 
ouſc, g. Are you contented to reſign the crown ? 
K. Rich, Ay, no;—no, ay; for I muſt no- 
Ther thing be 3 
a "— no, ao, for I reſign to thee. 
1 mark me how 1 will undo myſelf :— 
g: due this heavy weight from off my head, 
The this unwieldy ſcepter from my hand, 
be pride of kingly ſway from out my heart ; 
ie. the countenances; the f 
| this vs kay, nces; catures, 
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With mine own tears I waſh away my balm 2, 
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtate, 
With mine own breath releaſe all duteous aths : 
All pomp and majeſty I do forſwear ; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I for:go ; 
My ads, decrees, and ſtatutes, I deny: 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me! 
God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thoe ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd; 
And thou with all pleas d, that ha} all atchiev'd! 
Long may'ſt thou live in Richard' Mat to lit, 
And ſoon lie Richard in an earthy pit! 
God fave king Henry, unking'd Richard ſays, 
And fend him many years of ſun-ſhine days |— 
What more remains ? 
North. No more, but that you read 
Theſe accuſations, and theſe grievous crimes, 
Committed by your perſon and your followers, 
Againit the ſtate and profit of this land ; 
That, by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 
K. Rich. Muſt I do ſo? and muſt I ravel out 
My weav'd-up folli:s ? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 
To read a lecture of them? If thou would ſt, 
There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article. 
Containing the depoſing of a king, 
And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an oath,— 
Mark d with a blot, damn d in the bock of heaven: 
Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait myſelf, — 
Though ſome of you, with Pilate, waſh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 
Have here deliver'd me to my ſour crols, 
And water cannot waſh away your fin. [ticles. 
North, My lord, diſpatch ; read o'er theſe ar- 
X. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, 1 cannot ſee : 
And yet ſalt-water blinds them not fo much, 
But they can ſee a ſort 3 of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myſclf, 
| find myſelf a traitor with the reſt: 
For have given here my foul's conſent, 
Jo undeck the pompous body of a king; 
Make glory baſe ; a ſovercign, a flave; 
Proud majeſty, a ſubje ct; ſtate, a peaſant. 
North. My lord, —— 
K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught “, in- 
ſulting man, 

Nor no mam s lond; 1 have no name, no title, — 
No, not that name was given me at the font,— 
But 'tis uſurp'd ;—Alack the heavy day, 
That I have worn ſo many winters out, 
And know not now what name to call myſelf ! 
Oh, that I were a mockery king of ſnow, 
Standing before the ſun of Bolingbroke, 
To melt myſelf away in water-drops !— 
Good king great king—(and yet not greatly good) 
An if my word be ſterling yet in England, 

6 [ To Beling. 
Let it command a mirror hither ſtraight ; 
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That it may ſhew me-what a face I have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his majeſty. 
Boling. Go ſome of you, and fetch a looking-glaſs. 
North. Read o'er this paper, while the glaſs doth 
come. [to hell. 
X. Rich. Fiend! thou torment'ſt me ere I come 
Bling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumber- 
land. 
North. The commons will not then be ſatisfy'd. 
X. Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy d; Ill read enough, 
When I do ſee the very book indeed 
Where all my fins are writ, and that's —myſelf. 
Enter one, with a glaſs. 
Give me that glaſs, and therein will I read. — 
No deeper wrinkles yet? Hath ſorrow ſtruck 
So many blows upon this face of mine, 
And made no deeper wounds?—Oh, flattering glals, 
Like to my followers in proſperity, 
Thou doſt beguile me Was this face the face 
That every day under his houſhold roof 
Did keep ten thouſand men? Was this the face, 
That, like the ſun, did make beholders wink? 
Was this the face that fac'd ſo many follies, 
And was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke ? 
A brittle glory ſhineth in this face : 
{ Daſtes the glaſs againf! the ground. 
As brittle as the glory, is the face; 
For there it is, crack'd in an hundred ſhivers.— 
Mark, ſilent king, the moral of this ſport, — 
How ſoon my ſorrow hath deſtroy'd my face. 
Boling. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath deitroy'd 
The ſhadow of your face. 
K. Rich. Say that again. 
The ſhadow of my ſorrow ? Ha ' let's fee :— 
"Tis very true, my grief lies all withm; 
And theſe external manners of lament, 
Are merely ſhadows to the unſcen grief, | 


"hat ſwells with ſilence in the tortur'd foul ; | 
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There lives the ſubſtance : and I thank thee king, 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv ſt 
Me cauſe to wail, but teacheſt me the way 
How to lament the cauſe. I'll beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more, 
Shall I obtain it ? 
Bling. Name it, fair couſin, a king 
K. Rich. Fair couſin? Why, I am greater tha 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but ſubjects; being now a ſubject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being ſo great, I have no nced to beg. 
Boling. Yet aſk. 
. Rich. And ſhall I have? 
Boling. You ſhall. 
K. Rich. Then give me lcave to go. 
Bling. Whither? (ſights, 
X. Rich. Whither you will, ſo I were from your 
Bling. Go ſome of you, convey him to the Tower 
K. Rich. Oh, good! convey ?—conveyers ' are 
you all, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true king's fall. [ Zxi, 
Boling. On Wedneſday next, we ſolemnly ſe 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourſelves. [dow 
Ex. all but the Abbot, Biſbop of Carlifle, and Auma 
Abbet. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 
Carl. The woe's to come; the children yet unbors 
Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn, 
Aum, You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 
Abbot. Before I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the ſacrament 
To bury * mine intents, but alſo to eſſec 
Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe :— 
I ſee, your brows are full of diſcontent, 
Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes of tears; 
Come home with me to ſupper, and I'll lay 


IA plot, ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. 


[ Exeu! 
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A Street in London. 


Enter Queen, and Ladies. 

Dncen, HIS way the king will come; this is 
the way 
To Julias Czfar's ill- erected tower 7, 
To whoſe flint boſom my condemned lord 
doom'd a priſoner by proud Bolingbroke : 
Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 
Have any reſting for her true king's queen. 
Enter King Richard, and puards. 

But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 
My fair rofe wither : Yet look up; behold; 
That you an pity may diſſolve to dew, 


SS 


has 


And waſh him freſh again with true- love tears.— 


i. e. jupglers, 1. e. to couceal. 


Tul'us Cæſur. 
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3 The Tower of London is ſaid to have been ereQe%| 


Ah, thou, the model where old * i ; 
0 K. A 
rhou map of honour; thou King Richard s tom 
And not king Richard; thon moſt beautcous i 
Why ſhould hard-favour'd grief be lodg d * 
When triumph is become an ale-houſe gueſt! | 
K. Rich. Joinnot with grief, fair woman, donot" 
ro make my end too ſudden : learn, good fou, 
To think our former ſtate a happy dream: 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we aue 
Shews us but this: I am {worn brother, fret, 
To grim neceſſity ; and he and I | 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to Fm 
And cloiſter thce in ſome religious houle : 
Our holy lives muſt win a new world's ny 
Which our profane hours here have ſtricken 60 
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KING RI 


xen, What, is my Richard both in ſhape and 
mind 
1 ſransform'd, and weakened ? Hath Bolingbroke 
re, Depos d thine intellect? hath he been iu thy heart ? 
The lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 
4nd wounds the earth, if nothing elte, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd : And wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Tike thy correction mildly ? kiſs the rod? 
ed, 4rd fawn on rage with baſe humility, 
Which art a lion, and a king of beaſts? Cſheaſts, 
K. Rich. A king of beuſts, indeed; if aught but 
[had been PI] a happy king of men. 
Good ſometime queen, Prepare thee hence for 
France: ; 
Think, I am dead; and that even here thou tak'ſt 


A& 5. Scene 2. ] 


(ſights A trom my drath-bed, my laſt living leave. 
om your u winter's tedious nights, fit by che fire 
e Tower, With good old folks; and let them tell thee tales 
ers | art Of wocful ages, long ago betid: 

And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief“, 

Ext. Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
mn]y ſe And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds. 
„ [own For why, the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize 
Aue The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 
e beheld. And, in compaſſion, weep the tire out : 
et unbon And fome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
orn. for the depoſing of a rightſul king. a 
) plot Enter Northumberland, attended. 
#7 North, My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is 
herein chang'd; 


You muſt to Ponifret, not unto the Tower. 


4 And, madam, there is order ta'en for you ; 
Wich all ſwift fpecd, you muſt away vo France. 
X. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder where- 
f tears; withal | 
lay The mounting Bolic.ebroke aſcends my throne,— 
[Exe The time ſhall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin, gathering head, 
all break into corruption: thou Mult think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
|: 5 too little, helping him to ail; way 
And be ſhall think, that thou, which know'ſt the 
70 plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er ſo little urg d, another way 
und ſtand; i Lo pluck hint headlong from the uſurpei throne, 
To K. Rid The love of wicked friends converts to ſear: 
ard s tom That fear, to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
1tcous inn To worthy danger, and d-ſcrved death. 
g'd in th North, My guilt be on my head, and there an end. 
eſt? Take leave, and part; for you mutt part forthwith. 
in, donot X. Rich. Doubly divorc'd ? Bud men, ye violate 


A two-ſold marriage; twixt my crown and me; 


am ; And then, betwixt me and my married wife.— 

at we are Let me unkiſs the oath 'twixt thee and me: 

er, ſwett, | To the Queen. 
And yet not fo, for with a kiſs 'twas made.— 

ee to Franc Part us, Northumberland; I towards the north, 

iſe ! Where ſhivering cold and ſickneſs pines the clime ; 

s crow, ih wiſe to France; from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 

icken do de came adorned hithcr like ſweet May, 


and like Hollowmas 2, or ſhort'ſt of day. 
ez. And muſt we be divided? mutt we part? 


dell; 9 4 » . 
wittle; the firſt of November. 
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X. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 
heurt from heart. 

Queen. Baniſh us both, and tend the king with me. 
North. "That were tome love, but little policy. 
5 | DPuren, Then whither hie goes, thither ls nic 4. 
X. Rich. Sotwo, together weeping, make one v v4, 

Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here; 

Better far off, than—near, be ne'er the noar 5. 

Go, cuunt thy way with hyhs; I, wine with groans. 

IO] Cern. S» longeſt way ſhall Eave the loageit 

mcans, 
K. Rich. I'wice for one ſtep I'll groen, the wav 
being ſhort, 

And piece the way out with a heavy heart, 

15|Come, come, in wooing {orrow let's be riet, 

Since, wedding it, there is ſuch length in vrici, 

One kiſs ſhall ſtop our mouths, aud Cuubly part; — 

Ihus give I mine, and thus take I thy hourt, 

| They Lis. 

20] Deen. Give me minc own 2guin; 'twere uw 

good part, 

To take on me to kcep, and kill thy keart, 
a IL 03-148 

50, now I have mine own aguin, be gone, 

25| that I may ſtrive to ki}l it with a groan. 

X. Rich. We make wor wanton with this fond 

delay : | 
Once more adieu; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. 


nd 


Ex FL 


30 
R II. 
The Dale of Tork's Palace, 
Euter Terl, and tis Dutcheſc. 
35] Dutch, Ny Lord, you told me, you would 101 
the reſt, 
When werping made you break the ſter; off 
Of our two coulins coming into London. 
Ter. Where did I leave ? 
40| Dutch, At that ſad ſtop, my lord, 
Where rude miſgovern'd hands, from window tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on king Richard's head. 
York. Then, as I ſaid, the duke, great Boling- 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, [broke,— 
45 | Which his aſpiring rider ſcem'd to know,. 
With flow, but ſfately pace kept on his courſe, 
While all tongues cry'd—God fave thee, Boling- 
broke ! f 
You would have thought, the very windows ſpake, 
zo So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 
Upon his viſage; and that all the walls, 
With painted imag' ry, had faid at once 
Jeſu preſerve ther! welcome, Bolingbrouke ! 
55| Whilſt he, from one ſide to the other turning. 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſtecd's neck, 
Beſpake them thus,—I thank you, cou:trymen : 
And thus ſtill doing, thus he paſt alon . 
Dutch. Alas, poor Richard! where rides he the 
60 while ? 
York. As, in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 


0 | 3 . 5 : . * 
2 Meaning, to requite or repay them for their mournful ſtories. 
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Are idly bent * on him that enters next, | 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even ſo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did ſcowl on Richard; no man cry'd, God ſave him; 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home: 
But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head ; 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, — 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 
Th. badges of his grief and patience,— 
That had not God, for tome ſtrong purpoſe, ſteel'd 
Ti e hearts of men, they mutt perforce have melted, 
And barbariſm itſelf have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in theſe events; 
To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we [worn ſubjeds now, 
Whoſe ſtate aud honour I for aye allow. 
Fnter Aumerie. 
Dutch. Here comes my ſou Aumerle. 
Tort. Aumerle that was ? ; 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you muſt call him Rutland now: 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And iaſting fcalty to the new-made king. (now, 
Daich, Welcome, my fon: Who are the violets 
Thar Lir- v7 the green lap of the new-come f{pring ? 
Aa: Madam, | know not, nor I greatly care not; 
God knov's, J had as lief be none, as one. tune, 
Tort. Well, bear you well 3 in this new ſpring oi 
t you be cropt beiore you come to prime. 
Wit news from Oxford? Hold thoſe juits aud 
triumphs? ; 
Anm. For aught 1 know, my lord, they do. 
Yori. You will be there, I Know. 
Aum. If God prevent me not; I purpole to. 
York. What ſea! is that, that hangs without thy 
boſom ? 
Vea, look'ſt thou pale? let me ſce the writing. 
Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing. 
Tori. No matt-r then who fees it: 
1 vill be fati „d, let me ſee the writing. 
Aum. Ido beſcech your grace to pardon me; 
Tt is a matter of {mall conſequence, 
"ich for ſome teaſons | would not have (-cn. 
Yori. Which for ſome reaſons, ſir, I mean to ſec. 
I f. a, 3 fear, 
Lutch. What ſhould you fear? 
"Tis nething but ſome bond, that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparel, againſt the triumph. [bond 
i cr{, Bound to himſelf? what doth he with a 
That he is bound to? Wife, thou arc a fool. — 
Boy, let me ſee the writing. [ſhew it. 
Aum. I do leſeech you, pardon me; I may not 
York. I will be ſatisficd; let me fee it, I lay. 


L 
Treaſon ! foul treaſon !—villain ! traitor ! flave ! 


Dutch. What is the matter, my lord ? 
Heaven, for his mercy ! what treachery is here! 
Dutch. Why, what is it, my lord ? 


Tort. Give me my boots, I ſay; ſaddle my horſe :— 
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York. Ho! who is within there? ſaddle my horſe. 


0 


[AR 5. Scene z. 


[ will appeach the villain. 

Dutch, What's the matter? 

York. Peace, fooliſh woman. r! 

Dutch. 1 will not peace: What is the matter 

Au. Good mother, be content; it is no more. 

Than my poor life muſt anſwer. 

Duteb. Ihy life auſwer ! 

Enter Serv mt, with boots. 
York. Bring me my bots, I will unto the king, 
Dutch. Strike him, Aumerle.—Poor boy, thou 
art amaz d: 

Hence, villain; never more come in my fyht,— 
[ Spealing to the ſervant 

York. Give me my boats, I ſay. 

Dutch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine own ? 

Have we more ſons? or are we like to have! 

s not my tceming date drunk up with time ? 

And wilt thou pluck my fair ſon from mine age, 

And rob me of a happy mother's name ?, 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own ? 

Yori. Thou fond mad woman. 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conſpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 

and interchangeably ſet down their hands, 

Jo kill the king at Oxford. 

Dutch, He ſhall be none; 

We keep him here: Then what is that to him! 

Y.rk. Away, fond woman! were he twervr 

My {on, I would apreach him. [times 

Dutch. Hadit thou groan'd for him, 

As I have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful. 

But now I know thy mind; thou doſt ſuſpect, 

'Fhat 1 have been diſioyal to thy bed, 

And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſon: 

weet York, ſweet luſhand, be not of that mind: 

tle is as like thee as a man may be, 

Not like to me, or any of my kin, 

And yet | love him. 

Nil. Make way, unruly woman. [ Exit. [horh: 

Dith. Aiter, Aumerle: mount thee upon hes 

Spur, poſt; aud pet betore him to the king, 

\n:! beg thy pardon ere he do accuſe thee. 

n nut be long behind; though Ih old, 

[| doubt not but to ride as ſaſt as Vork: 

And never will | riſe up from the ground, 

- ill Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee: . 

Excun. 


. 


The Court at Windſor-Cafile. 


Enter Finlingbroke, Percy, and other birGe, 
Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrilty ſon? 
"Tis full three months, ſince I did ſee him hit:— 
It any plague hang over us, tis he. 
would to heaven, my lords, he might be found: 
Enquire at London *mongſt the taverns there, 
For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe companions; 

Even ſuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lunes, 


Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 


T i. e. careleſsly turned 


And beat our watch, and rob our paſſengers; 


2 Prem Holinſhed we learn, that the dukes of Aumerle, Surtq. ard 


Exeter, were by an ad of Henry's f:7t parliament deprived of their dukedoms, but allowed to retan 


their earldoms of R.cland, Kent, aud Huntingdon, 


3 i, e. con duct yourſelf with prudence. Wii 
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A;. Scene 3.] 


While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 


besen the point of honour, to ſupport | 
do eifſolute a crew. (prince; 
P.rcy, My lord, ſome two days fince I ſaw the 
4» told him of theſe triumphs held at Oxford, 
ns, And what ſaid the gallant ? 
ber. Hisanſwer was,--he would unto the ſtews; 
ark from the common ſt creature pluck a glove, 
Jad wear it as a favour ; and with chat 
A would ut llt ſe the lullieſt challenger. [both 
br. As diſſolute, as deſperats: yet, through 
[+ lone ſparkics of a better hope, 
wich clact dis may happily bring forth. 
but who comes here? 
Enter Aumerlo, amazed. 
lum. Where is the king? 
. What means 
O41 core, that he ſtares and looks ſo willy ? 
dur, God fave your grace! I do beſecch your 
niajoſty, 
To have ſome conference with your grace alone. 
Big. Withdraw yourſelves, aud leave us here 
alu, — 
Whit is the matter with our couſin now? 
clan. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 
| Kencels. 
Ve tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Uniefs a pardon, ere I riſe, or ſpeak ! 
Sins, Intended, or committed, was this fault? 
i nt the jut, how hyir.0us ere 1t be, 
lo uin thy after-love, I pardon thee. [key, 
dam, Ihen give me leave that I may turn the 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 
bling. Heve thy deſire [York within. 
tor}, My lege, beware; lock to thyſelf; 
Thou hatt a tr2itor in thy prefence thee, 
being. Villain, Ui make thee fate. | Drawing. 
dam. Stay thy revenge;ul hand 
Thou halt no cauſe to far. | 
%% Open the door, ſecure, fool-hardy king: 
du I, lor love, ſpeak treafon to thy face? 
Open the door, or | will break it open. 
1% King peu the dior, enter York. 
Ning. What is the matter, uncle? ſpeak; 
Wort breath; tell us how near is danger, 
It we may arm us to encounter it. [know 
6 4, Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhalc 
lle treaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. [paſt : 
aun. Remember, as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe 
00 repent me; read not my name there, 
Ny heart is not confederate with my hand. 
Il, I was, villain,ere thy hand did ſet it down.-- 
yr it from the traitcr's boſom, king; 
u, and not love, begets his penitence ; 
a t9 pity him, leit thy pity prove 
"Xi that will ſting the» to the heart. 
3 O heinous, ſtrong. and bold conſpiracy !— 
el father of a treacherous ſon ! 
dau ſheer l, immaculate, and ſilver fountain, 
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Thy overflow of good converts to bad ? ; 

And thy abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe 

This deadly blot in thy digreſling 3 ſon. 

York. So ſhall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he ſhall ſpend mine honour with his ſhame, 
As thriftleſs ſons their ſcraping fathers' gold. 
Mine honour lives when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſham'd life in his diſhonour lies; 

Thou kill me in his life; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 


[ Dutcheſs within, 
Dutch. What ho, my liege! for heaven's fake, 
let me in. [eager cry? 


Boling. What ſhrill-voic'd ſuppliant makes this 
Dutch. A woman, and thine aunt, great king; 
tis I. ; 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door; 
A beggar begs, that nevtr begg'd before. 
Boling. Our ſcene is alter'd, from a ſerious thing, 
And now chang'd to the Beggar and the King 4. — 
My dangerous coulin, let your mother in; 
| know, ſhe's come to pray for your foul ſin. 
York, If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
More ſins, for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 
This feſter'd joint cut off, the reſt reſts ſound ; 
This, let alone, with all the reſt confound. 
Lnter Dutcheſs. 
Dt:5, O king, believe not this hard-hearted man; 
Love, loving not itſelf, none other can. (here? 
Yort. Thou ſrantic woman, what doſt thou do 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear? 
Dutch. Sweet York, be patient: Hear me, 
gentle liege. 
Piling. Riſc up, good aunt. 
Dutch, Not yet, I thee beſecch : 
For cver will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never ſee day that the liappy ſees, 
Jill thou give joy; until thou bid me joy, 
By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgreſſing boy. 
Aum, Unto my mother's prayers, I bend my 


knee. [ K neels. 
Verl. Againſt them both, my true joints bended 
be [ Kineels. 


ill may'ſt thou thrive, if thou grant any grace! 
Dutch, Pleads he in carneſt ? look upon his face; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jeſt ; 
His words con: from his mouth, ours from our 
breaſt : 
He prays but faintly, and would be deny'd; 
We pray with heart, and ſoul, and all beſide : 
His weary joints would gladly riſe, I know ; 
Our knees ſhall kneel till to the ground they grow: 
His prayers are full of falſe hypocriſy ; 
Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his; then. let them have 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 
Bling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Datel. Nay, do not ſay—ſtand up; 
But, pardon, firſt ; and afterwards, ſtand up. 
And if I were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach, 


lach lield his current, and defil'd himſelf! 


1e 0 o 

| der is pellucid, clear. 
r - . * . 
hy to veviate from what is right or regular, 


2 That is, „The overflow of good in thee is turned to bad in thy ſon.” 


4 


Pardon—ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 


To 
Alluding to an interlude well known in our author's 
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I never long' d to hear a word till now: 
Say— pardon, king; let pity teach thee how: 
The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſwect; 
No word like pardon, for kings“ mouths ſo meet. 
York. Speak it in French, king; ſay, pardonnez 
moy *, 
Dutch. Doſt thou teach pardon pardon to deſtroy ? 
Ah, my ſour huſband, my hard-hearted lord, 
That ſet'ſt the word itſelf againſt the word !— 
Speak, pardon, as tis current in cur land; 
The chopping French we do not underſtand. 
'Thine eye bcyins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: 
Or, in thy pitcous heart plant thou thine car; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pity may move thee perdon to rehearſe. 
Boling. Good aunt, ſtand up. 
Dutch. I do not ſue to ſtand, 
Pardon is all the ſuit J have in hand. 
Biling. | pardon him, as heaven ſhall pardon me. 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee ! 
Yet am I ſick for fear: ſpeak it again; 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth not parden twain, 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. 
Boling. With all my heart 
! pardon him. 
Dutch, A god on earth thou art. 
Boling. But for our truſty brother-in-law,—and 
With all the reſt of that conſorted crew, — 
Deſtruction ſtraight ſhall dog them at the heels. — 
Good uncic, help to order feveral powers 
To Oxford, or where-e'cr theſe traitors are: 
They ſhall not live withia this world, I ſwear, 
But I will have them, if I once know where. 
Uncle, farewel ;—and, couſin, too, adieu: 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 
Latch. Come, my old ſon ; I pray heaven make 
thee new. | Excunt, 


Ss: CE RN: 3 IV. 


Enter Exton, and a Servant. 
Exton. Didſt thou not mack the king, what words 
he ſpake ? 
Have I no friend will rid me f tis living fear ? 
Was it not fo? 

Serv. Thoſe were his very words. twice, 

Extan. Have I no friend ? quoth he: he ſpake t 
And urg'd it twice together; did he not? 

Serv. He did. 

Exton. And, ſpeaking it, he wiſtiy look'd on me; 
As who ſhould fay,—1 would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go 
t am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. { Excunt. 

SCENE YV. 
8 The Prijon at Pom fret-Caſll:. 
Enter King Richard. 
K. Rich. I have been ſtudying how to compare 


This priſon, where I live, unto the world; 
Aud, fer becauſe the worll is populous, 


That is, excuſt me. 


oO 


meant the S. ri tures. 


5 Watth ſeems to he uſed in a double ſenſe, for a quantity of time, and for the iuſtrumcat " 


t aſures time. 6 j. e. I Atike for hin. 
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? The abbot of Weſtminſter was an ccelcſiaſtic; | 
meant, was John duke of Exeter ard earl of Huntingdon (own brother to king Richard II.) and u 
had mirri.d with the lady Elizabeth, ſiſter of Henry of Bolingbroke. 3 7 
+ To jr prabably here means, to make that noiſe which is called 7%. 


II. 


[AR 5. Scene . 


And here is not a creature but myſelf, 

I cannot do it ;—Yet I'll hammer it out. 
My brain I'll prove the female to my ſoul; 
My ſoul, the father; and theſe two beget 
A generation of ſtill-breeding thoughts, 
And theſe ſame thoughts people this little world; 
In humours, like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. Ie better fort,— 
As thoughts of things divine,—are intermix'd 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the word itſelf 
Againſt the word : 

As thus,—Come, little ones; and then again, 

It is as hard to come, as for à camei 

To thread the poſtern of a needle"s eye. 

Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders; how theſe vain weak rails 
May tear a paſlage through the flinty ribs 

Of this hard world, my ragged priſon walls; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſclves,— 
That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt : Like filly beggars, 
Who, fitting in the ſtocks, refuge their ſhame, — 
That many have, and others tzuſt fit there: 
And in this thought they find a kind of caſe, 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 

Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I, in one perſon, many people, 

And none contented : Sometimes am I king; 
Then treaſon makes me with myſelf a begyar, 
And ſo lam: Then cruſhing penury 

Perſuades me, 1 wes better when a king; 

Then am I king'd again; and, by-and-by, 
Think, that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, - 
And ſtraight am nothing :—But, what-c'er I am, 
Nor Il, nor any man, that but man is, 

With nothing thall be pleas'd, till he be eas d 
With being nothing.——Muſic do I hear? [Mp 
Ha, ha! keep time: How ſour ſweet mulic i, 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept! 
So is it in the muſic of men's lives. 

And here have I the daintineſs of ear, 

To hear time broke in a diſorder d ſtring; 
But, for the concord of my ſtate and time, 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

[| waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. 
For now hath time made me his numb'ring cloek; 
My thoughts are minutes; and, with ſighs, they 
Their watches to mine eyes, the outward watch, 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, 

Is pointing ſtill, in cleanſing them from tears. 
Now, fir, the ſound, that tells what hour it is, 
Are clamorous groans, that ſtrike upon my hea 
Which is the bell: So ſighs, and tears, and gro 
Shew minutes, times, and hours: — but my time 
Runs poſting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy, , 
Vhile I ſtand fooling here, his jack o' the c 
nis muſic mads me, let it ſound no more; 
For, though it have holpe madmen to their with 
In me, it ſeems, it will make wile men mad. 
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Act 5. Scene 6. 


Yet, bleſſing on his heart that gives it me 
For tis a ſign of love; and love to Richard 
iz a ſtrange brooch * in this all-hating world. 


Enter Groom. 


Groom. Hail, royal prince! 
K. Rich. Thanks, noble peer; 

The cheapeſt of us is ten groats too dear, 

What art thou? and how comeſt thou hither, 

Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dog ? 

That brings me food, to make misfortune live ? 
Groom. 1 was a poor groom of thy ſtable, king, 

When thou wert king ; who, travelling towards 

York, 

With much ado, at length have gotten leave 

To look upon my ſometime royal maſter's face. 

0, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld, 

in London ſtreets, that coronation day, 

When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 

That horſe, that thou ſo often hath beſtrid 

That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſs' d! 

K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell me, gentle 
friend, 

How went he under him ? 
Groom. So proudly, as if he diſdain'd the ground. 
K. Rich. So proud, that Bolingbroke was on his 

back 

That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 

Would he not ſtumble ? Would he not fall down, 

Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck 

Of that proud man, that did uſurp his back? 

Forgiveneſs, horſe ! why do I rail on thee, 

Since thou, created to be aw'd by man, 

Waſt born to bear? I was not made a horl: ; 

And yet I bear a burden like an aſs, 

ppur-gall'd, and tir'd, by jauncing 3 Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper, with a diſh. 
Keep, Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay. 
To the Groom. 
XK. Rich. If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Crom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
ſhall ſay. [ Exit. 
Ned. My lord, will't pleaſe yau to fall to? 
. Rich. Taſte of it firſt, as thou wert wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not; Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Who late came from the king, commands the 
contrary. [thee ! 
K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and 
Patience is ſtale, and I am weary of it. 
[ Beats the Keeper. 
Nep. help, help, help! 

: Enter Exton, and Servant. 
X. Rich. How now? what means death in this 
rude aſſault? [ment. 
Vikip, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtru- 
[Snatching a Tveahon, and killing one. 
bo thou, and fi!l another room in hell. Xi/ls avotber. 
[ Exton ſtrites him dotun. 
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1 . . . 
ic. is as ſtrange and uncommon as a brooch, which is now no longer worn. 
3 Faunce aud jaunt were ſynonimous words. 
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That ſtaggers thus my perſon.— Exton, thy ſierce 
hand (land. 
Hath with the king's blood ſtain'd the king's own 
Mount, mount, my ſoul ! thy feat is up on high 
Whilſt my groſs fleſh ſinks downward, here to die. 
Dies. 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal blood“ 
Both have I ſpilt ; Oh, would the deed were good! 
For now the devil, that told me—1 did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
'This dead king to the living king I'll bear ;— 
Take hence the reſt, and give them burial here. 
[ Excunt, 


. 
The Court at Windſor. 


Flouriſh. Enter Bolingbroke, York, with other Lords 
and Attendants. 
Boling. Kind uncle York, the lateſt news we hear, 
Is—that the rebels have conſum'd with fire 
Our town of Ciceſter in Gloſterſhire ; 
But whether they be ta'en, or ſlain, we hear not. 


Enter Northumberland. 


Welcome, my lord: What is the news? 

North. Firſt to thy ſacred ſtate wiſh I all happineſs. 
The next news is. I-have to London ſent 
The heads of Saliſbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſcd in this paper here. 

[ Preſenting a paper. 

Beling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains; 

And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 


Enter Fitzwwater. 


Fitz. My lord, I have from Oxford ſent to 
London 
The heads of Brocas, and Sir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous conſorted traitors, 
That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 
Boling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, ſhall not be forgot; 
Right roble is thy merit, well I wot. 
Enter Percy, with the Biſoop of Carliſte. 
Percy. The grand confpirator, abbot of Weſt- 
minſter, 
With clog of conſcience, and ſour melancholy, 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave : 
But here is Carliſle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and ſcntence of kis pride. 
Boling. Carliſle, this is your doom: 
Chuſe out ſome ſecret p'ace, ſome reverend room, 
More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv'it in peace, die free from ſtrife : 
For tho* mine enemy thou haſt ever been, 
High ſparks of honour in thee have I ſeen. 


Enter Exton, with a coffin. 
Exton. Great king, within this coſſin I preſent 


Thy bury'd fear : herein all breathleſs lies 


2 Meaning, that 


The 
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. The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, 


Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 
Peling. Exton, I thank thee not; for thou haſt 

wrought 

A deed of flander, with thy fatal hand, 

Upon my head, and all this famous land. [deed. 
Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did I this 
Boling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon need, 

Nor do I thee; though I did wiſh him dead, 


+ I hate the murderer, love him murdered. 


The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor princely favour : 


EING RICHARD H. 


[AR 5. Scenes, 


With Cain go wander through the ſhade of nici, 
And never ſhew thy head by day nor light _—T 
Lords, I proteſt, my ſoul is full of woe, 

That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me crow: 
Come, mourn with me for what I do lameut, 
And put on ſullen black incontinent ; 

PII make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To waſh this blood off from my guilty han? :— 
March ſadly after; grace my mourninys here, 
In weeping after this untimely bier. 
[ Exeunt on:, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. wy 
1 
Xing Hxxav the Fourth. Sir WALTER BLUNT. 41 
Henay, Prince of Wales, a Sir Joux FALSTAFE, 4 
Joux, Dube? of Lancaſter, : ſons to the King. Poins. 40 
Farl of WORCESTER. GADSHILL, F | 
Eirl of NORTHUMBERLAND. PeTo. 
Hexxy Percy, ſurnamed HoTsSPUR. BAR DOT. 
fFouund MorTiMER, Eur of March. 11 
desoor, Areßbiſdop of York. Lady Percy, wife to Hotſpur, ſiſter to Mortimer. 4 
ARCHIBALD, Far! of Douglas. Lady Mok riuxx, daughter to Glendower, and "i 
Owen GLENDOWER, wife to Mortimer, | 
Sir RICHARD VERNON, QuickLy, hoſteſs of a tavern in Eaficbeap. 
El of WESTMORELAND. 
k| 
Sheriff Vintrer, Chamberlain, Drawers, two Carriers, Travell:rs, and Attendants, &c. { 
SCENE, England. 8! 
— ͥ —— oo 
aA BS 
. To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 
1 No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil 
33 nen Shell daub her lips with her own children's blood; 
ler Ring Henry, Ear! of MW, efſtmorcland, S/, Walter No more ſhall trenching war channel her ficlds, 
"5, Hlant, aud others. 5 | Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs 0 
4 Hor. CO ſhaken us we are, ſo wan with care, Of hoſtile paces : thoſe oppoſed eyes, 7 
Find we a time for frighted peace to |"Which,—like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 
pant, All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 
nd breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 
Ide tranſactions contained in this hiſtorical drama are compriſed within the period of about ten 
wee for the action commences with the news brought of Hotſpur having deſeated the Scots under 
Arctubald carl Douglas at Holmedon, (or Halidown-hill), which battle was fought on Holyrood-day 
-n 14th of September) 1402; and it cloſes with the defeat and death of Hotſpur at Shrewſbury ; 
p ch engagement happened on Saturday the 21ſt of July (the cve of St. Mary Magdalen) in the year 
403, Dr. Johnſon remarks, that “ Shakſpeare has apparently deſigned a regular connection of theſe 
FIRS Fanatic hiſtories from Richard the Second to Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the end of Richard 


he Second, declares his purpoſe to viſit the Holy Land, which he reſumes in this ſpeech. The com- 
grade by king Henry in the laſt act of Richard the Second, of che wildneſs of his ſon, prepares the 
1 the irolicks which are here to be recounted, and the characters which are now to be exhi- 1 
= N Mr. Stec vens ſays, it ſhould be Prince John of Lancaſter, and adds, that the perſons of the 4 
a — A originally collected by Mr. Rowe, who has given the title of Duke of Lancaſter to Prince John, | 
AP he which Shakſpeare has been no where guilty of in the e part of this play, though in the 
"hp on fallen into the ſame error. X. Henry IV. was himſelt the laſt perſon that ever bore the 
didn 2 of Lancafler. But all his ſons (till they had peerages, as Clarence, Bedford, Glouceſter) were 
: — = by the name of the royal houſe, as John of Lancaſter, Humphry of 2 &c. and in that 
an lyle, the preſent Jobn (who became aſterwards ſo illuſtrious by the title of Dake of Bedford) is 
iy mentioned in the play before us. 
31. And 
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[AG 1. Scene 2, 


The earl of Douglas is diſcomſited; 
Len thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty knights, 


And ſurious cloſe of civil butchery. 
Shall now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, 
March all one way; and be no more oppos d Balk'd © in their own blood, did Sir Walter fee 
Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies : On Holmedon's plains : Of priſoners, Hotſpur took 
The edge of war, like an ill- ſheathed knife, 5 | Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon 
No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, friends,, To beaten Douglas; and the earls 
As far as to the fepulchre of Chriſt, Of Athol, Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
(Whoſe ſoldier now, wader whoſe bleſſed croſs And is not this an houourable ſpoil ? 
We are impreſſed und engag'd to fight) A gallant prize ? ha, couſin, is it not ? 
Forthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we levy '; 10 MW. Faith, 'tisa conqueſt for a prince to boaſt df, 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their mothers” wombs K. Henry. Yea, there thou mak'ſt me fad, and 
To chaſe theſe pagans, in thoſe holy fields, mak'it me ſin 
Over whoſe acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feet, In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd, | Should be the father of ſo bleſt a fon : 
For our advantage, on the bitter croſs. 15 A ſon, who is the theme of honour's tongue; 
But this our purpoſe is a twelve- month old, Amongſt a grove, the very ſtraiteſt plant; 
And bootleſs tis to tell you—we will go, Who is ſweet ſortune's minion, and her pride: 
Therefore we meet not now: — Then let me hear] Whilſt I, by looking on the praiſe of him, 
Of you, my gentle couſin Weſtmoreland, See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 20iOf my young Harry. O, that it could be prov's, 
In forwarding this dear expedience ?, hat ſome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd 
W:f. My liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, {In cradle-cloths our children where they lay, 
And many limits 3 of the charge ſet down And call'd mine—Percy, his—Plantagener ! 
But yeſternight: when, all athwart there came Then would 1 have his Harry, and he mine. 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 25 But let him from my thoughts: What thin“ 
Whoſe worſt was, — that the noble Mortimer, you, coz”, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight Of this young Percy's pride? The priſoners, 
Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, To his own-uſe he keeps 7 ; and ſends me word, 
And a thouſand of his people butchered : 30 1 ſhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife ®. 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, W.f. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Wore 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, Malevolent to you in all aſpects; _ [coſtes, 
By thoſe Welſhwomen dont, as may not be, x Which makes him prune ? hiniſelf, and briſtle up 
Without much ſhame, retold or ſpoken of. [broil} {The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 
+ MK. Henry. It ſeems then that the tiding of this 35! KX. Henry. But 1 have ſent for him to anſwer thus; 
Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. [lord; And, ſor this cauſe, awhile we muſt neglect 
. Weſt. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious |Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſalem. 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 'Couſin, on Wedneſday next our council we 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. { Will hold at Windlor, fo inform the lords: 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotſpur * there, 40 But come yourſelf with ſpeed to us again; 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald 5, For more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, Than out of anger can be uttered. 
At Holmedon met, . 1 will, my liege. 
Where they did ſpend a ſad and bloody hour; F 
As by diſcharge of their artillery, 45 (os : 
And ſhape of liketihood, the news was told; An apartment belonging to the Prince. = 
For he that brought it, in the very heat Enter Henry, Prince of Wales, and Sir fobn F 475 
And pride of their contention did take horſe, Tal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, —— : 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. friend, P. Henry. Thou art fo fat-witted, with drin ny 
x. Henry. Here is a dear and trae-induſtrious| 50 of old ſack, and unbuttoning thee after Rapper, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horfe, ſleeping upon benches after noon, that thou — 
Stain'd with the variation of eich ſoil {forgotten to demand that truly which thou wulle 
\. Betwixt that Holmedon and this ſeat of ours; truly know. What a devil haſt thou to — Tk 
And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. the time of the day? unleſs hours were cups 
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Mr. Steevens propoſes to read {ad for lwy. 2 1. e. expedition. 3 1.imits for eſtimates. = 
linſked in his Hifory of Scotland ſays, This Harry Percy was ſarnamed, for his often pri, 
Hotſpur, as one'that ſeldom times reſted, if there were anic ſervice to be done abroad.“ 5 — 2 
Douglas, earl Douglas. 6 A ball ſigniſies a bank or hill, Balt'd in their own blood, may gre 
mean, lay in heaps or Lilſocl., in their own blood. 7'Vir. Tollet obſerves, that by the law o ; 
every man who had taken any captive, whoſe redemption did not exceed ten thouſand crowns, = 
him clearly for himſelf, either to acquit or ranſom, at his pleaſure. s Whom (Mr. RE 
Percy could not refuſe to the king, as being a prince of the blood royal, (ſon to the Duke 4 
brother to king Robert HI.) and whom Henry might juſtly claim by his acknowledged miltary pre 
rogative. Dr. Johnſon ſays, to prune and to þume, ſpoken of a bird, is the fame. and 
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” ind minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of {thy quips, and thy quiddities? what a plague have 
dards, and dials the figns of leaping-houſes, and} II to do with a buff jerkin? 
* the bleſſed ſun himſelf. a fair hot wench in flame- P. Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with 
Ke colour d taffata; I ſee no reaſon, why thou ſhould'it my hoſteſs of the tavern ? 
* he ſo ſuperfiuous to demand the time of the day. | 5 Fu. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a reckoning, 
| Fel. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal; for] many a time and oft. 
ve, that take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven P. Henry. Did i ever call thee te pay thy part? 
fars; and not by Phabus,—he, that wand ris Fal. No; IN give thee thy due, thou bafſt paid 
hlt ſo fair. And, I pray tllee, fest way, all there. | 
ben thou art king,—as, God ſave thy grace, 10 P. H-ury. Yea, and elſewh' re, ſo far as my coin 
add. (majeſty, I ſhould ſay; for grace thou wilt lave would ſtrecch; and, where it would nut, I have 
— done.) — us'd my credit. 
P. Hiury. What! none ? Fal. Vea, and ſo us d it, that, were it not here ap- 
Fal. No, by my troth; not ſo much as will] parent that thou art heir apparent, — But, I pr y- 
ſerve to he prologue to an egg and butter. 15 thee, ſweet wag, ſhall there be gallows ſlanding in 
f P. Hinry. Well, how then? come roundcly, England when thou art king? and reſolution thus 
; wundly. fobb'd as it is, with the ruſty curb of old father an- 
wh Fal. Marry, then, ſweet wag, when thou art] [tick the law? Do not thou, when thau art King, 
; king, let not us, that are ſquires of the night's [hang a thief. 
body, be call'd thieves of the day's beauty; let us 20 P. Fary. No; thou ſhalt. 
way de—Diana's foreſters, gentlemen of the made, Ful. Shall 1? O rare! By the Lord, I'll be a 
q minions of the moon: And let men ſay, we bel brave judge. 
men of good gevernment ; being governed as the P. H-nry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: i mean, 
fea is, by our noble and chaſte miſtreſs the moon, [thou ſhalt have the kanging of the thieves, aud ſo 
under whoſe countenance we—ſc:l. 25jbecome a rare hangman. 
hiak P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt well; and it holds well Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 
wo: for the fortune of us, that are the moon's] with my humour, as well as waiting in the court, 
, men, doth ebb and flow like the fea; heing go- I can tell you. 
ren'd as the fea is, by the moon. As for proof, PZ. Hey, For obtaining of ſuits?? 
ord, now : A purſe of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatehd on 30 Fu. Yea, for obtaining of ſuits 5; whereof the 
; Monday night, and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tucſ-| |hangman hath no lean wardrobe. *Sbloos, I am as 
Wor- Gay morning; got with ſwearing—lay by *; and lmelancholy as a gib © cat, or a ingg'd bear. 
ces, ſpent with erying— bring in: now, in as low an P. Horry, Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. 
l up eb as the fout of the ladder; and, by and by, in Ful. Yea, or the drone of 4 Lincolnſhire bagpipe. 
i high a flow as the ridge-of the galiows. 35] P. Henry, What tay ſt thou to a hare ?, or the 
r this; Fal. By the Lord, thou ſay'ſt true, lad. And is, |mclanchely of Moor-ditch © ? 
I not my hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt ſweet wench ? Fel. 'I'bou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimilies; and 
P. Henry, As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of | fart, indeed, the not comparative 9, raſculliett.— 
| the caſtle 3, And is not a buff jerkin a moſt ſweet | [ſweet young prince, —But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble 
robe of durance + ? joſme no more with vanity. I would to God, thon 
Fal. How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in| [and l knew where a commodity of good names 


* 


Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that our poet, by the expreiſion thieves of the day's beauty, meant only, 

 Exeutt " Let nit us who are body ſyuires to the night, i. e. adorn the night, be called a diſgrace to the day.” He 
erwards adds, that a fquire of the body ſignified originally, the attendant on a knight ; the perſon who 

bore his head-piece, ſpear, and ſhield; and that it bec:me afterwards the cant term for a pimp. 2 i. e. 

iwearing at the paſſengers they robbed, I/ by your arms ; or rather, lay by was a phraſe that then ſigni- 
Faluf. fed fond fill, addreſſed to thoſe who were preparing to ruſh forward. 3 Warburton, in commenting 


\ lad? upon this paſſage, ſays, „This alludes to the name Shakſpeare firſt gave to this buffoon character, 
irinkit? which was fir John Oldcaſtle; and when he changed the name he forgot to ſtrike out this expreſſion 
ner, a that alluded to it. The reaſon of the change was this: One fir John Oldcaſtle having ſuſſered in the 
hou bal une of Herry the Fifth for the opinions of Wickliff, it gave offence, and therefore the poet altered it 
would'l b Falſtaff.“ Mr. Steevens, however, has, we think, very fully and ſatisfactorily proved that fir John 
do with Mccaſtle was not a character ever introduced by Shakſpeare, nor did he ever occupy the place of 
s of lack Fatal. The place in which Oldeaſtle's name occurs, was not, according to Mr. Steevens, the work 
| a our poet, but a deſpicable piece, prior to that of Shakſpeare, ſull of ribaldry and impiety from the 

He- benni to the end; and was probably the play ſneeringly alluded to in the epilogue to the Second 
2. Hag * of Hency IV.— r Otdeafile died a martyr. 4 The ſheriff's officers of thoſe times were clad in 
Archibald The meaning therefore of this anſwer of the Prince to Falſtaff's queſtion is, whether it will 
therefore wt be a ſweet thing to go to priſon by running in debt to this ſweet wench.” s Shakſpeare here 
of arms Adbies upon the word ſit. The prince uſes it to mean a petition; Falſtaff, to imply a ſuit & cloaths. 
was, had 8 cloaths of the offender being a perquiſite of the executioner. G j. e. an old heat, Gilbert, or 
ens 306) "s, being the name formerly appropriated to a cat of the male ſpecies. 7 Dr. Johnſon ſays, that 
Abbau, a Sage n ay be conſidered as melancholy, becauſe ſhe is upon her form always ſolitary : and according 
tary pre o the phyſ.ck of the times, the fleſh of it was ſuppoſed to generate melancholy. 8 Alluding, perhaps 


* the meh nckoly appearance of its ſtagnant water. 9 1. e. the moſt guick at compariſons. 
we 
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were to be bought: An old lerd of the council 
rated me the other day in the ſtreet about you, fir ; 
but I mark'd him not: and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely; but 1 r him not: and yet he 
talk'd wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

P. Henry. Thou didſt well; for wiſdom cries out 
in the ſtreets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration !; and art, 
indeed, able to corrupt a faint. "Thou haſt done 
much harm upon me, Hal — God foryive thee for it! 
Beſore I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing; and 
now am I, if a man ſhould ſpeak truly, little better 
than one of the wicked. I muſt give over this 
life, and I will it give over; by the Lord, an I do 
not, I am a villain; I'll be damn'd for never a 
king's ſon in Chriſtendom. 4 

P. Henry. Where ſhall we take a purſe to- 
morrow, Jack ? 

Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one; an 1 


do not, cell me villain, and baffle * me. j 


P. Henry. I ſee à good amendment of life in 
thee ; from praying, to purſe-taking. 

Fal. Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no 
fn for a man to labour in his vocation. Poins'— 


Now ſhall we know, if Gadſhill have ſet a match. z. 


O, if mea were to be ſav'd by merit, what hole in 
hell were hot enough for him ? 

| Enter Point. 
This is the moſt omnipotent villain, that ever cry'd, 
Stand, to a true man. 

P. Henry. Good morrew, Ned. 

Poins. Good morrow, ſweet Hal.— What ſays 
monſieur Remorſe ? What ſays Sir John Sack-and- 
Sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee about 
thy ſoul, that thou ſoldeſt him on Good-Friday 
laſt, for a cup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg ? 

P. Henry. Sir John ſtands to his word, the devil 
ſhall have his bargain ; for he was never yet a 
breaker of proverbs, He will give the devil his due. 

Peins. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy 
word with the devil. 

P. Henry. Elſe he had been damn d for cozening 
the devil. 

Point. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow morn- 
ing, by four o'clock, early at Gads-hill : There are 
pilgrims going to Canterbury with rich offerings, 
and traders riding to London with fat purſes : [ 
have viſors for you all, you have horſes for your- 
ſelves : Gadſhill lies to-night in Rocheſter ; I have 
beſpoke ſupper to-morrow night in Eaſtcheap : 
we may do it as ſecure as fleep : If you will go, 1 
will ſtuff your purſcs full of crowns ; if you will 
nor, tarry at home, and be hang'd. - 

Fal. Hear ye, Yedward; if I tarry at home, 
and go not, I'll hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 
P. Henry. Who, I rob? I a thief? Not I, by 
my faith. 


Fal. There's ncither honeſty, manhood, nor 60 


The meaning, according to Dr. Johnſon, is, 


holy texts; alluding to the prince having ſaid in the preceding ſpeech, wiſtm cries out, 
3 i. e. All-ſaints' day, which is the firſt of November. Shakſpeare's 


note 2, p. 415. 


ſigned to ridicule an old man with youthful paſſions. 
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AQ. 1. Scene, 


good fellewſhip in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not d 
the: blood royal, if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for te 
ſhillings. | 

P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be 
5 jmad-cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well ſaid. 

P. Henry. Well, come what will, I'll tarry a 
home. 

Tul. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, whey 
thou art king. 

P. Henry. I care not. 

Poins. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the prince 
and me alone; I will lay him down ſuch reaſons 
for this adventure, that he ſhall go. 

Ful. Well, may'ft thou have the ſpirit of pu- 
ſnaſion, and he the ears of profitiug, that what 
thou ſpeak'ſt may move, and what he hears may 
be believed, that the true prince may (for rectcs- 
tion ſake) prove a falſe thief; for the poor abuſc 
of the time want countenance. Farewel : You 
ſhall find me in Eaſtcheap. 

P. Henry. Farewel, thou latter ſpring ! farewe|, 
All-hallown 3 ſummer ! [Exit Falfuf, 

Point. Now, my good ſweet honey lord, ride 
with us to-morrow ; I have a jeſt to execute, that 
cannot manage alone. Falſtaff, Bardolph, Pcto, 
and Gadſhill, ſhall rob thoſe men that we has: 
already way-laid ; yourſelf and I will not be 
there : and when they have the booty, if you aad 
do not rob them, cut this head from ny 
ſhoulders. 

P. Henry. But how ſhall we part with them in 
(ſetting forth? | 

Poins, Why, we will ſet forth before or after 
them, and appoint them a place of meeting, where 
in it is at our pleaſure to fail; and then will they 
adventure upon the exploit themſelves: which 
they ſhall have no ſooner atchieved, but we 1 kt 
upon them. ; 

P. Henry, Ay, but, tis like that they wil 
know us, by our horſes, by our habits, and by 
every other appointment, to be ourſelves. 

»| Poins, Tut! our horſes they ſhall not ſee; 13 
tie them in the wood; our viſors we will chung, 
after we leave them; and, ſirrah, I have caſes 
buckram for the nonce+*, to immaſk our voted 
outwerd garments. | 

P. Henry. But, I doubt, they will be too hats 
for us. 

Poins, Well, for two of them, I know them 9 
be as true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; 2 
for the third, if he fight longer than he ſees reafor 
n fo: ſwear arms. The virtue of this jeſt will 
the incomprehenſible lies that this ſame fat ragt 
will tell us, when we meet at ſupper : how thi 
at leaſt, he fought with; what wards, what blows 
what extremities he endured; and in the 
of this lies the jeſt. : 

P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee: — 
all things neceſſary, and meet me to-morrow ug 
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iu Eaſt-cheap, there I'll ſup. Farewel. Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength deny'd 
Pins. Farewel, my lord. [ Exit Poins.| As is deliver'd to your majeſty : 
P. Henry. I know you all, and will a while up-] | Either envy, therefore, or miſpriſion 
The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs; [hol ls guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. 
Vt herein will J imitate the ſun ; 5] Het. My liege, I did deny no priſoners. 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds But, 1 remember, when the fight was done, 
ry at Jo ſmother up his beauty from the world, When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
That, when he pleaſe again to be himſelf Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword, 
when being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, Came there a certain lord, neat, and trimly dreſs'd, 
Bj breaking through the foul and ugly milts Io Freſh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap'd, 
0f vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him, Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveit-home : 
prince K all the year were playing holidays, He was perfumed like a milliner; 
eaſons WY To ſport would be as tedious as to work: Aud 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
But, when they ſeldom come, they wiſh'd-for come, | A pouncet-box 4, which ever and anon 
f p:r- ad nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents. Is| He gave his noſe, and took't away again; 
what $, when this looſe behaviour I throw off, Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
s md pay the debt I never promiſed, Took it in ſnuff S: —and ſtil] he ſmil'd, and ta!k'd ; 
rect y bow much better than my word I am, And, as the ſoldiers bore dead bodies by, 
abus y ſo much ſhall 1 falfify men's hopes; He call'd them—untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
„ You ud, like bright metal on a fullen ground, 200 To bring a flovenly unhandſome corſe 
My reſormation, glittering o'er my fault, Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
arewe, ball new more goodly, and attract more eyes, With many holiday and lady terms 
Face. ban that which hath no ſoil to ſet it off. He queſtion'd me; among the reſt, demanded 
d. ride l fo offend, to make offence a ſkill ; My priſoners, in your majeſty's behalf. 


e, that lkedeeming time, when men think leaſt I will. 251 then, all ſmarting, with my*wounds being cold, 


\ Prto, Exit. To be fo peſter'd with a popinjay®, 
e has 1 2 98 CN 
not be wer'd, neglectingly, ow not what ; 
jou and An Apartment in the Palace: He ſhould, or — — 1 + for he made me mad, 
m m King Henry, Northumberland, Woreefler, Heut-| 30\To ſee him ſhine fo briſk, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 
ſpur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others. And talk ſo like a waiting-gentlewoman, {mark ! 
them in I. Henry. My blood hath been tov cold and| Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the 
| temperate, And telling me, the ſovereign'ſt thing on earth 
or alter ont to ſtir at theſe indignities, Was parmacity, for an inward bruiſe; 
where · ad you have found me; for, accordingly, 35 [And, that it was great pity, ſo it was, 
vill they C tread upon my patience : but, be ſure, That villainous ſalt-petre ſhould be digg'd 
heil from henceforth rather be myſelf, Out of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 
well "ghty, and to be fear'd, than my condition 2, Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy* | 
ch hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young down, [So cowardly ; and, but for theſe vile guns, 
hey wil nd therefore loſt that title of reſpect, 40] He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. 
and ich the proud ſoul ne'er pays, but to the proud. This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 


a. Our houſe, my ſovereign liege, little deſerves | anſwer'd indirecty, as I ſaid; 

Ile ſcourge of greatneſs to be us'd on it; And, I beleech you, let not his report 

ad that ſame greatneſs too which our own hands| | Come current for an accuſation, 

lave holp to make ſo portly. 45 Betwixt my love and your high majeſty. lord, 
Nerth, My lord. Blunt. Ihe circumſtance confider'd, good my 
K. Henry, Worceſter, get thee gone, for 1 do ſee] | Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, 


ſce, T1 
change, 
» caſes d 
ur noted 


too hatd anger and diſobedience in thine eye : To ſuch a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 
< ur, your pr-ſence is too bold and peremptory, At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
them u majeſty might never yet endure 50] May reaſonably die, and never riſe 
ack ; de moody frontier 3 of a ſervant brow. To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
es reaſol, Wu have good leave to leave us; when we need What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 
t will bo or uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you.— K. Henry, Why, yet he doth deny his priſoners; 
fat rogue [ Exit Worceſter. But with proviſo, and exception,—- 
v thittſy ou were about to ſpeak. [ To Northumberland.| 55] That we, at our own charge, ſhall ranſom ſtraight 


zat blows Jock, Yea, my good lord. His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer ; 
; ole priſoners in your highneſs' name demanded, | Who, on my ſoul, hath wilfully betray'd 


hich Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to fight 


provide 5 BR : | 
rom night > e. exceed men's expectations. ?1. e. I will from henceforth rather put on the character that 
eme, and exert the reſentment of an injured king, than Mill continue in the inadivity and 


| ppl: b of my natural diſpoſition. 3 Moody is angry. Frontier was anciently uſed for forehead. 
0h - brall box for muſk or other perſumes then in faſhion; the lid of which, being cut with open 
on is & Lewe it its name; from poinſoner, to prick, pierce, or engrave. 5 Snuff is equivocally uſed for 


40 
confutal , 


le, and « powder taken up the noſe. A popinjay i 
. injay is 2 parrot. 
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Againſt the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whoſe daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty'd, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with fears“, 
When they have loſt and forfeited themſelves ? 
No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve ; 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall afk me for one penny coſt 
To ranſom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer 
He never did fall off, my ſovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war: to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wounds, 


Thoſe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took, 


When, on the gentle Severn's ſedgy bank, 
In ſingle oppoſition, hand to hand, 
He did conſound the beſt part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did 

: they drink, 
Upen agreement, of ſwift Severn's flood ; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp * head in the hollow bank 
Blood-ſiained with theſe valiant combatants. 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be ſlander'd with revolt. 

K. Henry, Thou doſt belie him, Percy, thou doſt 

belie him, 

He never did encounter with Glendower: 
I tell thee, he durſt as well have met the devil alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not aſham'd ? But, ſirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you ſpea> of Mortimer : 
Send me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 
Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me 
As will diſpleaſe you.— My lord Northumberland, 
We licence your departure with your ſon :;— 
Send us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. 
| Exit K. Henry. 

Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
will not ſend them :—1 will after ſtraight, 
And tell him ſo; for I will eaſe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? ſtay, and 

pauſe a while; 
Here comes your uncle. 
Rementer Worceſter. 
ot. Speak of Mortimer? 

Yes, I will ſpezk of him; and let my ſoul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 
Yea, on his part, 1'il empty all theſe veins. 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i” the duſt, 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i' the air as this unthankful king, 
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War. Who ſtrook this heat yp after I was gone? 
Hat. He will, forſooth, have all my Priſoners: 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 

Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale; 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death 3, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer, 


By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

North. He was; I heard the proclamation : 

And then it was, when the unhappy king 

(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon !) did ſet forth 

Upon his Iriſh expedition ; 

From whence he, intercepted, did return 

To be depos'd, and, ſhortly, murdered. 

Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the world 
wide mouth 

Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of. ſthen 

Hot. Bur, ſoft, I pray you; Did King Richard 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir ro the crown ? 

North. He did; myſelf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his couſin king, 
That wiſh'd him on the barren mountains ſtary'd. 
But ſhall it be, that you,—that ſet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man- 
And, for his ſake, wear the deteſted blot 
Of murd'rous ſubornation,—ſhall it be, 
That you a world of curſes undergo; 
Being the agents, or baſe ſecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather !- 
O, pardon me, that I deſcend fo low, 
To ſhew the line, and the predicament, 
Wherein you range under this ſubtle king.— 
$hall it, for ſhame, be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your nobility, and power, 
Did gage them both in an unjuſt behalf,— 
As both of you, God pardon it! have done - 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely roſe, 
And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingbroke! 
And ſhall it, in more ſhame, be further ſpoken, 
That yon are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off 
By him, for whom theſe ſhames ye underwent ! 
No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore yourſelves 
Into the good thoughts of the word again : 
Revenge the jeering, and diſdain'd 5 contempt, 
Of this provd king ; who ſtudies, day and night, 
To anſwer all the debt he owes to you, 
Even with the bloody payment of your deatls. 
Therefore, I fay,— 

Wor. Peace, couſin, Yay no more: 
And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick-conceiving diſcontents 
Pl read you matter, deep, and dangerous; 
As full of peril, and advent'rous ſpirit, 
As to o'erwalk a current, roaring loud, 


As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 


1 The reaſon why he ſays, bargain and article with fears, meaning with Mortimer, 
p>ſed Mortimer had wilfully betrayed his own orces to Glendower, 
3 i. e. an eye menacing death. 
0 j. e. of a ſpear laid acr« fs. 


next ſpeech. -* i. e. curled. 
S i. e. diſdainful. 
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On the uaſteadfaſt footing of a ſpear ©. 


is, becauſe heW 
out of fear, as appears from 


4 The canker-roſe 1s the 


Wor. I cannot blame him; Was he not proclaim e, 
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Hot. If he fall in, good night: or ſink or ſwim :— 
dend danger from the eaſt unto the weſt, 

3 honour croſs it from the north to ſouth, 
Aud let them grapple :—O ! the blood more ſtirs, 
To rouze a lion, than to ſtart a hare. ® 

North. Imagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of paticnce. 

Hat. By heaven, metlunks, it were an eaſy leap, 
Topluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moon; 
or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground, 
and pluck up drowned honour by the locks * ; 
$ he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
Without corrival, all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip |! 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he ſhould attend. — 
Good couſin, give me audience for a while. 

Hi. 1 cry you mercy. 

Vor. Thoſe ſame noble Scots, 

That are your priſoners, 

Ha. Vil keep them all; 

By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them; 
No, if a Scot would ſave his foul, he ſhall not: 
[| keep them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ſtart away, 

And lend no ear unto my purpoſes.— 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keep. 

Ht. Nay, I will; that's flat: 
He faid, he would not. ranſom Mortimer; 
torbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer; 

Zut I will find him when he lies aſleep, 
Aud in his ear I'll holla—Mortimer ! 

My, I'l have a ſtarling ſhall be taught to ſpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it = 
Jo keep his anger ſtill in motion. 
Wir. Hear you, couſin; a word. 
Hat. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defy *, 
bave how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 
ind that ſame ſword-and-buckler prince of 
Wales 3, 

But that I think his father loves him not, 

ind would be glad he met with ſome miſchance, 
have him poiſon'd with a pot of ale +. 

Her. Farewel, kinſman ! I will talk to you, 
ben you are better temper'd to attend. 

North, Why, what a waſp-ſtung and impa- 

tient fool 

it thou, to break into this woman's mood; 
Ving thine ear to no tongue but thine own! 
Ht. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and ſcourg'd 
with rods, 

tled, and ſtung with piſmires, when 1 hear 
vi this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
Richard's time,—What do you call the place? 
plague upon't, !—it is in Gloſterſhire — 
"as where the mad- cap duke his uncle kept 
W uncle Vork; where I firſt bow'd my knee 
ao this King of {miles, this Bolingbroke, 

den qu and he came back from Ravenſpurg. 
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North. At Berkley caſtle. 

Hot. Vou ſay true: 
Why, what a candy'd deal of courteſy 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me! 
Look, when bit infant fortune came to age,— 

And, —geutle Harry Percy, —and, kind coufin— 

O, the devil take ſuch cozeners ! God forgive 

Good uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. [me!— 
Mor. Nay, if you have not, to't again; 

We'll ſtay your leiſure. 

Hot. IL have done, i' faith. 

Wor. Thea once more to your Scottiſh priſoners. 
Deliver them up without their ranſom ſtraight, 
And make the Douglas' ſon your only mean 
For powers in Scotland; which, — for divers 

_ reaſons, 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, —be aſſur'd, 
Will eaſily be granted, —You, my lord, —| To North. 
Your ſon in Scotland being thus employ'd,— 
Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 
Of that ſame noble prelate, well belov'd, 
The archbiſhop. 
Ha. Of York, is 't not? 
Wor. True: who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briſtol, the lord Scroop. 
I ſpeak not this in eſtimation 5, 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
ls ruminated, plotted, and ſet down; 
And only ſtays but to behold the face 
Of that occaſion that ſhall bring it on. 
Hit. I ſinell it; upon my life, it will do well. 
North. Before the game's afoot, thou ſtill Ict'it 
flip ©. 
Hot. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble plot: 
And then the power of Scotland, aud oi York, 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 
Wor. And ſo they ſhall. 
Hot. In faith, it is exccedingly well aim'd. 
Wor. And 'tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed, 
To ſave our heads by raiſing of a head 7: 
For, bear ourſelves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt; 
And think we think ourſelves unſatisfy'd, 
Till he hath ſound a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 
Hit. He does, he does; we'll be reveng'd on him. 
Vor. Couſin, farewel :—No further go in this, 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your courſe. 
When time is ripe, (which will be ſuddenly) 
PII Neal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer; 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
(As I will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 
North. Farewel, good brother : We ſhall thrive, 
l truſt. 
Hot. Uncle, adieu: —0, let the hours be ſhort, 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our ſport ! 
[ Exeunt. 
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iow, who. fo 
Aluding, probably, 
* $1. e. conjecture. 


' Warburton thinks, that © this is probably a paſſage from ſome bombaſt play, and afterwards 
n common burleſque phraſe for attempting impoſſibilities.“ 
ught in taverns, or raiſed diſorders in the ſtreets, was called a fwaſb-buckler. 
to the low company (drinkers of ale) with whom the prince ſpent ſo much of his 
© To { ſlip, is to looſe the greyhound. 


2 1, e. refuſe. 3 A turbu- 


7 i. e. a body of forces. 
ACT 
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SCH SE Gadf. 1 pr'ythee, lend me thine. to her, but 
ae" $2 Sd a3 2 Car. Ay, when, canſt tell?—Lend me thy WW own on her, 
* n lanthorn, quoth a?—marry, I'll ſee thee hang d firſ. Cham, Wh 

Enter a Carrier, with a lantborn in bis band. Gaff. Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean v will fhe hold 

I Car.  TEIGH ho! An't be not four by the| 5 |come to London? Gao. She 
day, I'll be hang'd : Charles" wain is I Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, WW her. We fte 

over the new chimncy, and yet our horſe not| II warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mugges, we'll Wi the receipt of 
pack d. What, oftler ! call up the gentlemen ; they will along with com. Cham. Nay 
Of. [Within.) Anon, anon. pany, for they have great charge. Exeunt Carrier, more beholde 
I Car. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's ſaddle, put a. 10 Enter Chamberlain. rour walking 
few flocks in the point; the poor jade is wrung in Gadſ. What, ho! chamberlain ! Cd. Give 
the withers out of all ceſs *. Cham. At hand, quoth 1223 5. ſhare in our p 
Enter another Carrier. GaZſ. That's even as fair as—at hand, quoth Cam, Nay 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank ? here as af |the chamberlain : for thou varieſt no more fron WU {alle thief. 
dog, and that is the next way to give poor jades the| r5|picking of purſes, than giving direction doth fron Gaif. Go te 


bots 3 : this houſe is turn'd upſide down, ſince R6- | labouring ; thou lay'ft the plot how. wet,—Bid thi 

bin oftler dy'd. Cham. Good morrow, Maſter Gadſhill. H !uble. Farcy 
I Car. Poor fellow! never joy'd ſince the price] holds current, that I told yon yeſternight : There\ 8 

of oats roſe; it was the death of him. la franklin® in the wild of Kent, hath brought 
2 Car. I think, this be the moſt villainous houſe in| 20]threc hundred marks with him in gold: I heard 

all London road for fleas: I am ſtung like a tench. him tell it to one of his company, laſt night at ſup- 1 
x Car. Like a tench? by the maſs, there is ne er a per; a kind of auditor; one that hath abundauc 8 

xing in Chriſtendom could be better bit than I have] Jof charge too, God knows what. They are H bort. 

been ſince the firſt cock. : : already, and call for eggs and butter: They wil » 1 
2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, 25 [away preſently. | Yo - * 

and then we leak in your chimney; and your cham- Gu. Sirrah, if they meet not with faint N 

ber- lie breeds fleas like a loach “. cholas clerks 7, I'll give thee this neck. Fil. Poins! 
I Car. What, oftler ! come away, and be hang'd, Cham. No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee, ker F. Henry, E 

come away. that for the hangman; for, I know, thou wo + brawling dof 
2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two goſſhip'ſt ſaint Nicholas as truly as a man of faliho« Fol. What, 

razes of ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing-| may. J. Henry, H 

croſs. : Gadſ. What talk'ſt thou to me of the hangman Wl I! go ſeek hin 
x Car. *Odſbody ! the turkies in my pannier are} If I hang, Vl mak: a fat pair of gallows: for, Fi. J am a 


quite ſtarvd.— What, oſtler !—A plague on thee!] II hang, old fir John hangs with me; and, tho Wy; the raſcal 
haſt thou never an eye in thy head] canſt not hear?| 35|know'ſt, he's no ſtarveling. Tut! there are o tum | know no 
An 'twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the Trojans à that thou dream'ſt not of, the vii by the ſquare + 
pate of thee, I am a very villain.—Come, and be] for ſport fake, are content to do the profeſbaſ rind. Well, 


hang d: Haſt no faith in thee ? ſome grace; that would, if matters ſhould r il this, ir 
Enter Gad bill. look'd into, for their own credit ſake, make re. H have 

Gadſ. Good morrow carriers. What's o'clock ?!40| whole. I am join'd with no foot land-, me this two- 
Car. I think, it be two o'clock. no long-ſtaff, Ux- penny ſtrikers; none of th Wind with th; 
Gadf. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee mad, muſtaclio, purple-hu'd malt-worms : be lere not givers 
my gelding in the ſtable. with nobility, and tranquillity; burgomalters, be hang d; 
1 Car. Nay, ſoft, I pray ye; I know a trick] {great oneyers : ſuch as can hold in; ſuch medicines, ——. Po 
worth two of that, i faith. 45 will firike ſooner than ſpeak, and ſpear "7 13 
5 a urther. 


| ; | : Mn, to tury tr 

T5, e. out of all meaſure; the phraſe being taken from a «ſs, tax, or ſubſidy; which * 
regular and moderate rates, when any thing was exorbitant, or out of meaſure, it was * 4 
be out of all ceſs. 2 i. e. wet, rotten. 3 Bots are worms in the ſtomach of a horſe. e 
burton explains this by the Scotch word lech, a lake; while Mr. Steevens thinks, that the © | 
means to fay—-flezs as big as a aach, i. e. reſembling the fiſh ſo called, in ſine. 5 Th be of 
verbial expreſſion often uſed in- the writings of that time, where the cant of low conv = 
preſerved. © Franklin is a little gentleman. St. Nicholas was the patron faint of ſcho — 
Nicholas, or Old Nick, is a cant name for the devil. Hence he equivocally calls robbers, Ft, - | 
los” clerks. 8 Trojan, in this and other paſſages of our author's plays, has a cant n | 
perhaps was only a more creditable term for a thief. © i. e. with no padders, no wanderers 0 p 
No long-ftaff, fix-perny /riters,—no fellows that infeſt the roads with long ſtaffs, and knock * ; 
for ſix-pence. de of theſe mad, muſtachio, purplebu'd malt-wworm;,—none of thoſe when ac mig 
red with drinking ale. 19 Mr. Theobald ſubſtituted for oneyers, moneyers, which he * k 
either allude to an officer of the mint, or to bankers, and his emendation was adopted Y * 
ton, Dr. Johnſon thinks no change is neceſſary; © Gadſhill tells the chamberlain that wi 


With no mean 
a cant termin 
Malone explain 
Grſtand public | 
carte of the C 
ud meſne prof 
m: he thereuz 
br whom he ar 
XOunts in this 
We formed the 
, luding to 
* cant term fo 


el. Act 2. Scene 2. 
than drink, and drink ſooner than pray: An 
yet | lie; for they pray continually unto their 
lint, the commonwealth; or, rather, not pray 
to her, but prey on her; for they 1ide up and 
e thy town on her, and make her their boots. 
i furl. Cham, What, the common-wealth their boots ? 
20 to will ſhe hold out water in foul wav? 
Gadſ. She will, ſhe will; juſtice hath liquor'd 
andle, ker, We ſteal as in a caſtle, cock-ſure; we have 
„wel the receipt of fern-ſeed *, we walk inviſible. 
com- Glam. Nay, by my faith; I think, you are 
— more beholden to the night, than to fern- ſeed, for 
rour walking inviſible. 
| Geof. Give me thy hand: thou ſhalt have a 
hare in our purchaſe ?, as | am a true man. 
| Queth Cam, Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a 
re from alle thief. 
h from Gif. Go to; Homo is a common name to all 
men, Bid the oſtler bring my gelling our of the 
11 table. Farewel, you muddy knave. { Exennt. 
The! n 
hrovght 
| heard The rod by Gads=h:/!. 
at ſup- Enter Prince Henry, Poins, and P. to. 
undau Bun. Come, ſhelter, ſhelter; 1 have remov'd 
' are UP 


e horlc, and he frets like a gumm'd velvet. 
hey wi P, Heary. Stand Cole, 


aint N Enter Fall sf. 

Fal. Poins! Poins; and be hang'd; Poins! 
ee, ker P. Henry, Peace, ve fat-kidacy d ruical; What 
ou wor ibrawling doſt thou keep! 
{alihoo Fal. What, Poins | Hal! 

F. Henry, He is walk'd up to the top of the hill; 
angman Ill go ſeek him. 
3: for, | Fal. Jam accurſt to rob in that thief's compa- 
nd, tho w; the raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, and ty'd 
are 0th. tim 1 know not where. If I travel but four foot 
\e Wh bf the ſquare 3 further afoot, 1 ſhall break my 
proſelio rind. Well,  dovbt not bit ta die a fair death 
ſhould r il this, if | 'trape honing for killing that 
make 3 ove. have forſwora his company hourly any 
Iraker“ me this twe-and- twenty year, and yet lam be- 
of the whch'd wih the rovuc's company, If the raſcal 
rms: bl lere not giver me medicines to make me love him, |. 
ters, v Il be hang'd; it could not be elſe; I have drunk 
a; ſuc vedicines.— Poine Hall —a plagne upon you 
Ak Joon ben —Bardolph! — peto I'll Kar ee ere I'll rob 

2 


1 Loot further. An *twere not as good-a deed as 
drin 


nl, to turt true man, and to leave theſe rogues, 
] being | 
vas (aid ( 


4V 
the c 0 Malone ex 
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verſation 
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Uam the verieſt varlet that ever chew'd with a 
tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is threeſcore 
and ten miles afoot with me; and the ſtony-hearted 
villains know it well enough : A plague upon't, 
when thieves cannot be true one to another! [| they 
w/;/[i/-, | Whew !—A plague upon you all! Give 
me my horſe, you rogues; give me my horſe, and 
be hang'd. 

J. Hen. Peace, ye fat-guts! lye down; lay 
thine ear cloſe to the ground, and lift if thou canſt 
hear the tread of travellers. 

Jul. Have you any levers to lift me up again, 
being down ? *Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fleſh 
lo far afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's 
exch-quer, What a plague mean ye, to colt 4 
me thus ? i 


ungolted, 

Fal. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my 
norte; good king's fon.- | 

P. Hin. Ont, you rogue! ſhall I be your oftler ? 

Ful. Go hang thyſelf in thy own heir-apparent 
garters! If 1 be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An I 
have not ballads made on you all, and ſang to filthy 
tunes, let a cup of ſack be my poiſon ; When a jeſt 
is fo forward, and afoot too Il hate it. 

Enter Gadfkill. 

Gif. Stand. 

Fal. So I do, againſt my will. 

P:i1s. O, "tis our ſetter ; 1 know his voice. 

Burd, What news? 

Gd. Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with your viſors ; 
there's money of the k ng's coming down the hi!, 
"tis going to the king's exchequer. 

Ful. You lie, you rogue; tis going to the king's 
tavern. 

Galf. There's enough to make us all. 

+ al. Lo be hang'd. 

P. Henry. Sirs, you four ſhall front them in the 


narrow lane; Ned Poins, and 1, will walk lower: 


if they cape from your encounter, then they light 
in us. 

P.to. But how many be there of them? 

Gif. Some eight, or ten. | 

Fil. Zounds! will they not rob us? 

B. Hen, What, a coward, Sir John Paunch ! 

Ful. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your 
grandfather ; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hin. Well, we lrave that to the proof. 


Pins. Sirrah Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the 


Wh no mean wretchee, but with Lurgomaſters, and great ones, gr, as he terms them in merriment by 
* (alt termination, greet oneyors, or preat-oneverrs, as we ſay privitier, antioneer, circuiteer.” 
plains the word thus: „ By onyers {for ſo | believe the word ought to be written) 1 un- 
ai thlic accountants; men poſſeſſed of large ſums of money belonging to the ſtate.—lt is the 
derte of the Court of Exchequer, when the ſheriff makes up his accounts ſor iſſues, amerciaments, 
Wl meſne profits, to ſet upon his head o. ni. which denotes oneratur nift bobcat Safficientem exoneratio» 
un: he thereupon becomes the king's debtor, and the parties peravaile (as they are ternicd in law) 
r whom he anſwers, become his debtors, and arc diſcharged as with reſpect to the king. To ſettle 


Mr. 


2 Purabaſe was anciently 


ers on unte in this manner, is {till called in the Exchequer 4% ; and from hence Shakſpcare ſeems to 
men 47 formed the word onyers. : 

e Ry. Alluding to ſome ſtrange properties ſormerly aſcribed to this plant. 

ſays Wy alt term for ſtolen goods. 


$ 


3 


XI 


n 3 Four, foot by the ſguar- is probably no more than for fot by « 
that ; ns colt, is to fool, to trick; but the Prince takin ; it in another ſenſe, oppol:3 it by wneolt, 
„ ler 


' hedge; 


P. Hen. Thou lieſt, thou art not colted, thou art 


Pins <= — - 
An * 
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hedge; when thou need'ſt him, there thou ſhalt 
find him. Farewel, and ſtand faſt. 

Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike him, if I ſhould be 
hang d. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our diſguiſes? 

Poins. Here, hard by; ſtand cloſe. 

Fal. Now, my maſters, happy man be his dole ', 
ſay I; every man to his buſineſs. 

Enter Travellers. 

Trav. Come, neighbour ; the boy ſhall lead our 
horſes down the hill: we'll walk afoot a while, 
and caſe our legs. 

Thieves. Stand. 

Trav. Jeſu blefs us 

Fal. Strike; down with them; cut the vil- 
lains' throats : Ah! whoreſon caterpillars! bacon- 
fed knaves! they hate us youth: down with them; 
fleece them. Sn 

Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours, 
for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye, gorbellied* knaves; Are ye un- 
done? No, ye fat chuffs; I would, your ſtore 
were here! On, bacons, on! What, ye knaves ? 
young men muſt hve : You are grand-jurors, are 
ye? We'll jure ye, i'faith. 

Here they rob and bind them. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Prince Henry, and Pint. 

P. Hen. The thieves have bound the true 5 men: 
Now could thou and IT rob the thieves, and go 
merrily to London, it would be argument + for a 
week, laughter for a month, and a good jeſt for 
ever. 

Pains. Stand cloſe, I hear them coming. 

Enter Thicves apuin. 

Fal. Come, my maſters, let us ſhare, and then 
to horſe before day. And the Prince and Poins be 
not two arrant cowards, there's no equity ſtirring : 
there's no more valour in that Poins, than in a 
wild duck. 

P. Hen. Your money. 

Point. Villains! 

[Ar they are ſoaring, the Prince and Poins [ct 
upon them. They all run awoay ; and Falſtaff, 
after a blub or .eu, runs away too, leaving 
the booty bebind him.) 

P. Hen. Got with much eafe. Now merrily to 

horſe : 
The thieves are ſcatter d, and poſſeſs d with fear 
So ſtrongly, that they dare not mect each other; 
Each takes his fellow for am officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falſtaff fweats to death, 
And lards the Jean carth as he walks along : 
Wer't not for laughing, I ſhonld pity him. 


* 
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your bouſe—He could be contented, Why, is he 


AR 2. Sct 


Like bubbles 


not then? In reſpect of the love he bear f 
houſe: — he ib, this, he loves his — —_ a 
better than he loves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome . — pt 
more. The purpoſe you undertake, tis dangerous. 1 1 * 
Why, that's certain; tis dangerous to take a cold, Some heavy | 
to ſleep, to drink: but I tell you, my lord foo, and 1 mul! 
out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, " Hd, Wha: 
ſafety. The purpoſe you undertale, is dangerou;, : or 
the friends you bawve named, uncertain ; the time it _ 
ſelf, unſorted ; and your whole plut too light, for th Serv. He i 
counterpoize of ſo great an oppoſition—Say you ſo, Hot f Hath 
ſay you ſo? I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhal. ; ſhe) 
low cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack $6, One | 
brain is this? By the Lord, our plot is a-goodplor, AW , What 
as ever was laid; our friends true and conſtant: Pk It 1 
a good plot, good friends, and full of expectation Hat ; That 
an excellent plot, very good friends, What : Well [ will h 
froſty-ſpirited rogue is this? Why, my lord ci Rid Butler | 
York 5 commends the plot, and the general courſe FM * 1 
of the action. By this hand, if I were now by thi oy Wh 
raſcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. l. Lady — 
there not my father, my uncle, and myſelf? lord 77 Wh - 
Edmund Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Lit — 


Glendower ? Is there not, beſides, the Douglas 
Have I not all their letters, to meet me in arms 
by the ninth of the next month ? and are they not, 


A weazle hat! 
As you are to! 
ln footh, l'll 


ſome of them, ſet forward already ? What a pagan 

raſcal is this? an infidel? Ha! co ſhall gs — 17 — 
in very ſincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to To line his = 
the king, and lay open all our proceedings. O, Hit. 80 "8 

could divide myſelf, and go to buffets, for moving n os ae 


ſuch a diſh of ſkimm'd milk with ſo honourable a 


Dire&ly to thi 
Gion! Hang him! let him tell the king, we . I u b 15 b. 


In faith, I'll br 


repared : I will ſet forward to- night. * 
aj Enter Lady Percy®. 5 72 : 
How now, Kate? I muſt leave you within the Away, y 8 nd 

two hours. | lone not for't 

Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone 7, pay with 
For what offence have I, this fortnight, been Ve muſt have 

A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed? indpaſs theme 

Tell me, ſweet lord, what is't that takes from thee What fay'ſt thi 
Thy ſtomach, pleafare, and thy golden fleep? wh 


Why doſt thou bend thine eyes upon the earth 
And ſtart ſo often, when thou ſit'ſt alone? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy checks; 


Lay. Do you 
Vell, do 41 th 
| vill not love 1 


And given my treaſures, and my rights of thee, Nay, ; 
To thick-ey'd muſing, and curs'd melancholy? 13 N 
In thy faint flurabers, I by thee have watch d, And when 1 ara 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars: | love thee infin 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding ſteed : 6 | muſt not have 
Cry, Courage {—to the field ! And thou haſt talk ; er 1 go, 1 
Of ſallies, and retires? ; of trenches, tents, Whither ! mas 


Piss. How the rogue roar'd ! [ Exeunt.| of paliſadoes, frontiers *, 57 — This evening my 
| 551Of baſiliſks 9, of cannon, cu verinz _ 
n * * : Of priſoners' rauiom, and of ſoldicrs flain, th = 
Warkworth, A room in the Coſile. And all the currents of a heady fight. Kut yet a woma 
Enter Hotſpur, reading a letter. Thy ſpirit within thee hath hecn ſo at war, 0 hay cloſer 
——}ut, for mine owns part, my lord, T could be And thus hath fo beſtir'd thee in thy ſleep; wilt not u 
e contented to be there, in reſpect to the love I bear| 60 That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, And fo far will 
Y. How ! 
The alms diſtributed at Lambeth palace gate is at this day called the do/e. 2 i. e. fat and - Not wich 
pulent. I i. e. Bong 4 i. e. ſubject matter. 5 Richard Scroop, archbiſhop of York. y 
wife of Hotſpur was the lady Elizabeth Mortimer, ſiſter to Roger carl of March, who vas dc * Puppets. 
preſumptive heir to the crown by King Richard II. and aunt to Edmund earl of March, whe fn. ufer. dtawer. 
trodueed in this play by the name of lord Mortimer. 7 getreats, ii. e. forts A 0 Like 


cannon of a particular kind 
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AR 2. Scene 4. ] 


Like bubbles in a late- diſturbed ſtream : 
And in thy face ſtrange mot:uns have appear'd, 
zuch as we ſee when men reſlrain their breath 
on ſome great ſudden haſte, O, what portents 
are theſe ? 
Some heavy buſineſs hath my lord in hand, 
And I muſt know it, elſe he loves ate not. 
Het. What, ho! is Gilliams with the packet 
gone ? 
Enter Servant. 
Srv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. 


Het. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from the 


ſheriff ? | 
$:rv. One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. 
Hit. What horſe ? a roan ? a crop-car, is it not? 
Serv. It is, my lord. ; 
Hot. That roan ſhall be my throne. 
Well, Iwill back him ſtraight : O Prerance /— 
Rid Butler lead him forth into the park. | Ex. Serv. 
But hear you, my lord. 
Hu. What ſay'ſt thou, my lady? 
Lach. What is it carries you away? 
Hit, Why, my horſe, my love, my horſe. 
Lady. Out, you mad- headed ape 
A weazle hath not ſuch a deal of ſpleen, 
As you are toſt with, | [will. 
la ſooth, I'll know your buſineſs, Harry, that I 
| ſear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 
About his title; and hath ſent for you, 
To line his enterprize : But if you go 
Hot. So far afuot, I ſhall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, anſwer me 
Directly to this queſtion that I aſk. - 
la faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 
He. Away, Ty 
Away, you trifler ! love? 1 love thee not, 
i care not for thee, Kate; this is no world, 
Lo play with mammets?, and to tilt with lips: 
Ve muſt have bloody noſes, and crack'd crowns ?, 
ud paſs them current too. Gods me, my horſe !— 
What ſay'ſt thou, Kate? what would'ſt thou have 
with me? 
Lady. Do you not love me ? do you not, indeed ? 
Nell, do not then; for, ſince you love me not, 
| vill not love myſelf. Do you not love me? 
Nay, tell me, if you ſpeak in jeſt, or no. 
Hit, Come, wilt thou ſce me ride? 
And when J ara o' horſe-back, I will ſwear 
| ove thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate; 
I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me 
iter | go, nor reaſon whereabout : 
1 biber 1 muſt, I muſt; and, to conclude, 
[ks evening muſt I leave you, gentle Kate. 
1 w you wiſe; but yet no further wiſe, 
— Harry Percy's wife: conſtant you are; 
"7 Jet a woman: and for ſecreſy, 
. 0 lady cloſer ; for 1 well believe, 
: 7 wilt not utter what thou doſt not know 
ad ſo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 
y. How! ſo far ? 
+ Not an inch further. 
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Whither 1 go, thither ſhall you go too; 
To-day will 1 fet forth, to-morrow you.— 
Will this content you, Kate ? 
Lady. It muſt, of force. [ Exeunt. 


. IV. 
The Boar's- Head Tavern in Faſl-(beap. 
Enter Prince Henry, and Poi is. 


P. Henry. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat 
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Poins, Where haſt thou been, Hal? | 
P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, 2» 
mongſt three or four. ſcore hogſheads. I have 
ſounded the very baſe ſtring of humility. Sir: ah, 
| am ſworn brother to a leaſh of drawers; and can 
call them all by their chriſtian names, as Lom, Dick, 
and Francis. They take it already upon their fal- 
vation, that, though I be but prince of Wales, yet 
am the king of courteſy; and tell me flatly, 1 
am no proud Jack, like Falſtaff; but a Corin- 


| |[thian3, a lad of mettle, a good boy, by the Lord, 


lo they call me; and, when I am king of England, 
1 ſhall command all the good lads in Ealt-Cheap. 
They call—drinking deep, dying ſcarlet : and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry— 
Hcm! and bid you play it off, — To conclude, | 
am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an hour, 
that I can drink with any tinker in his own lan- 
guage during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haſt 
loit much honour, that thou wert not with me in 
this action. But, ſweet Ned,—to ſweeten which 
name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth of ſugar, 
clapt even now into my hand by an under-ſkink- 


gler+; one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his 


life, than—eight ſhillings and ſix-pence, and—you are 
welcome; with this thrill addition. Anon, anon, 
r! Score a fint of baſtard in the Half-moon, or ſo. 
Zut, Ned, to drive away the time till Falſtatf 
come, I pr'ythee, do thou ſtand in ſame by-room, 
while I. queſtion my puny drawer, to what end h. 
gave me the ſugar; and do thou never leave call- 
ing—Francis, that his tale to me may be nothing 
but—ancn. Step aſide, and I'll ſhew thee a pre- 
cedent. po [Point retires. 
Point. Francis !- 

P. Henry. Thou art perfect. 

Point. Francis ! | 
Enter Francis. 
Fran, Anon, anon, ſir.— Look down into the 
Pomgranate, Ralph. 

P. Henry, Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis? 
Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to— 
Poins, Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Five years! by'r lady, a long leaſe for 
the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dar'ſt thou 
be ſo valiant, as to play the coward with thy in- 
denture, and ſhew it a fair pair of heels, and run 


But hark you, Kate: 


Puppets, 


W.er-drawer, 


from it ? 


> Meaning, both cract'd money and a broken head. 3 j. e. a wencher. 4 i. e. an 


Fra 


„Fran. Anon, anon, ſir. \ 
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Fran. O lord, fir! I'll be ſworn upon all the! 
books in England, I could find in my heart 


g Poing. Francis 1 


P. Herry. How old art thou, Francis ? 
Fran. Let me ſce, —About Mi haelmas next l 
ſhall be 

Poins. Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, ſir.— Pray you, ſtay a little, my 
lord. 

P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the 
ſugar thou gav'ſt me,—'twas a pennyworth, was't 
not ? 

Fran. O lord, fir ! 1 would it had been two. 

P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thouſand 
pound: aſk me when thor viit, and thou ihait 
have it. 

Point. Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Henry. Anon, Francis? No, Francis; but to- 
morrow, Francis; or, Francis, on "Thurſday ; or, 
indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis,— 

Fran. My lord ? 

P. Henry. Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, 
cryſtal-button', nott-pated?, agat- ring, poke-ſtock- 
ing 3, caddice-gartcr +, ſmooth-tonguc, Spaniſh- 

uch,— 

Fran. O lord, fir, who do you mean ? 

P. Henry. Why then, your brown baſtard 5 i, 
your only drink : for, look yon, Francis, your 
white canvas doublet will ſuily : in Barbary, fir, 
it cannot come to ſo much. 

Fran. What, fir ? 

Point. Francis! 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue; Doſt thou not 
hear them call? 

Here they both call bi; the drawer fland: 
amazed, nct' knowing which away t go. 
Enter LV intner. 
Vint, What! ftand'}t thou Qt ', and hoar't ſuch 
a calling? look to the gucſts within. f Exit dranver.) 
My lord, old dir John, with half a dozen more, arc 
at tue door: Shall I let them in? 
P. Here. Let them alone a while, and then open 
the docr. | Exit Vininer. Poms! 
Re-enter Poins, 
P.ins. Anon, anon, fir. 
P. Henry. Sirrah, Falitaff and the reſt of the 
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CAR 2. Scop: 4 


2 Adam, to the pupil age of this preſen: 
cu ve o' dock at midnight. (Nee ter Fran, 
What's o'clock, Francis? ; 
Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 
c P. Her, That ever this fellow ſnould have foe 
words than a parrot, and yet the ſon of a woman 
—klis 1aduftry m —np-ſtairs aud downeſlons; bis 
elogu nee, the Parcel of a reckoning [ am nt 
yet of Percy's mind, the Hot-jpur of the „ti; 
toſhe that kills me ſome fix or ſeveu dozen of Sc; 
at 4 breakfeſt, waſhes his hands, and ſays to his 
wite,—Fie upon this grit life I wwont work, 0, uy 
Feet Horry, ſays the, biwv mary haſt thou bill 4 * 
r? Give my rean horſ» a drench, ſays he; art 
15lanſwers, Some fourtren, an hour after; a tri, 
trie. 1 privthee, call in Falſtaff; Il play Peres, 
and that damn'd brawn fhail play dame Mortim.; 
his wife. A, ſays the drunkurd. Call in n, 
call in tallovy, a 

20 Enter Fei, Gill, NHarualfh, and Na.. 
Pins. Milcome, Ja k. Where haſt thou bern! 
Ful. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a veng:- 
ance too! marry, and amen — ive me a cup d 
lack, boy.—Ere | lead this life long, Fil ſow uethr 
z ſtocks?7, and mend them, and foot them too. 4 
plague of all cov'ardse! Give me a cup of fark 
rovue. —is thore no vive extant ? [| He Jrizl, 
P. Horry. Didft hñouen ver ſee Titan kiſs a c 
of butter ? Pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at th- 
zoſſwoet tale of the ſun? if thou didſt, then bebe! 
nut compo d. 

Fal. Von rogue, here's lime in this ſack too!: 
There is nothiag but ron ugry to be found iu vi 
Uno man: Vet a cowaurd i worſe chan a cup &! 
ze Hack with Vme im it; a villainous chward.-- Git, 


od mnkeod, be not ſce get upon the fave of tl 
arth, then am u Totten herring. There ave n 
rer good men unhang'“ 'n Kugland; aud one d 
1 them 1s fat, and grows old : God br 'P the wh | 
: bad world, I fay! I world | were a wear; ! 
could fing all maner of longs 9. A plague of al 
cowards, | ſay flillh 

P. Han. How now, wool-ſack ? what mute: 
4< you ? : 

Fel. A king's ſon! If 1 do not heat ter on 
of thy kingdom with a dagger of lath V, and cir? 
all thy ſubjects afors thee like a flock of wild 


thieves are at the door; Shall we be merry? 
- Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark 
ye; What cunning match have you made with this 
jeit of the drawer ? come, what's the iſſue ? 

P, Henry. 1 am-now of all humours, that have 


cette, l' never wear hair on my face more. — 
go Prince of Wales! 
P. Henry, Why, you whoreſon round mai 
what's the matter? 3 
Fal. Are you not a coward ? anſwer me to that; 


ſhew'd themſelves humours, ſince the old days of 


A leather jerkin with crv/tal buttens was the habit of a panten-brober. 
»:/:=/:ted, when the hair was cut ſhort and round. 
courſe ferret, The garters of Shakſpeare's time were worn in ſight, and conſequently were en - 
He who would ſubmit to wear a coarſer fort, was probably called by this cont:mptuous diſtinction. 


5 B:fard was a kind of ſweet wine. The prince 


ſtand his inſtigation, puzzles him with unconnected prattle, and drives him away. 
of the Engliſh taverns of thoſe times, expreſſive of no meaning. 


note “, p. 49. 9 Warburton obſerves, that in 
Philip II. thoſe who came over into England on 


* in A: . . . 1 
factory. Theſe were Calviniſts, who were always diſtinguiſhed for their love of plalmody- 
iuch a dagger as the Vice in the old morulities was 211d with. . ＋ 


and Poins there? {To Pains 


2 A perſon was ſaid to be 
4 Calli was a ſort 6 


3 Black- ſtocking. 3 
expeniiVe. 


Nl; der- 
finding the waiter not able, or not willing, to unde 
4 S A cant won 
50 gde 
7 Nether flocks ure ſtockings. - 

1 + 2 , 1 Gel 

the perſecutions of the proteſtants in Flanders unde 
aft ch them the woollen may 

that occhſtion brought with*them the — 


an 


wavs, d Ick: die when thou wilt, if manſion", 
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AR 2. Scene 4. ] 


P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, 
[1] tab thee. 


Fal. 1 call thee coward! Ill fee thee damn'd | 


wel call thee coward : but | would give a thou- 
{ad pound, 1 could run as fait as thou canſt. You 
re {raight enough in the ſhoulders, you care not 
who ſees your back : Call yuu that, backing of 
jour friends? A plague upon fuch backing! give 
me them that will face me.—Give me a cup of 
k :—1 am a rogue, if I drunk to-day. 

p. H-nry. O villain! thy lips are ſcarce wip'd 
face thou drunk'ſt laſt. 

F.l. All's one for that. A plague of ail cowards, 
dal ay 1! [ He drinks. 
P. Horry. What's the matter? 

Fal. What's the matter? Here be four of us 
ute ta'en a thouſand pound this morning. 

P. H-»ry, Where is it, Jack? where is it? 

Fil, Where is it? taken from us it is: a hun- 
red upon poor four of us. 

b. Henry, What, a hundred, man? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at half-fword 
vit a dozen of them two hours together. I have 
aß ' d by miracle. I am eight times tliruſt through 
tbe doublet 5 four through the hoſe; my buckler 
t through and through; my ſword hack'd like a 
andlaw, eco Hum. 1 never dealt better ſince 
| was 2 man: all would not do. A plague of all 
owards!—Let them fpeak : if they ſpeak more 
ir lels than truth, they are villains, and the ſons 
s darkneſs. 

P. Henry, Speak, firs: How was it ? 
Gif, We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 
Fol. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 

G4 And bound them. 

Ute. No, no, they were not bound. 


= 
42 * 


a C 
| at the 
heholt 


Ca. As we were ſharing, ſome ix or ſeven 
ben men fot upon us, 
l. And unbound the reſt, and then came in 


»ry. What, fought you with them all? 


u mutter Fd. Ail? 1 know not what you call, all; but 


thee cu wh: if there were not two or three and fifty 
and dri n poor old Jack, then am I no two-legg'd 


of wild Nature, 
e. — 
dem. 


ind mai 


Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of 


ought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of 


Haun. Pray icaven, you have not murder'd ſome 


Fl. Nay, that's paſt praying for; I have pep- 
er d tu 7 9 
T«two of them: two, I am ſure, I have pay'd; 
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and thus I bore my point. Four rogues in buck- 
ram let drive at me,. 

P. Henry, What, four? thou ſaidſt but two 
even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal; I told thee four. 

Point. Ay, ay, he ſaid four. 

Tul. 'Vheſe four came all a-front, and mainly 
thruſt at me. I made no more ado, but took all 
their ſeven points in my target, thus, 

P. Henry. Seven? why, there were but four, 
even now, 

Ful. In buckram. 

Piins, Ay, four, in buckram ſuits, 

Faul. Seven, by theſe hilts, or 1 am a villain elſe, 

P., Henry. Pr'ythee let him alone; we ſhall have 
more anon. * 

Ful. Doſt thou hear me, Hal? 

P. Henry. Ay. and mark thee too, Jack. 


20 


25 


30 


33 


45 


SS 


ie to that; " kogues in buckram ſuits. I tell thee what, 
(To Tae tell thee a lie, ſpit in my face, call me 

ic. Thou know'ſt my old ward ;—here I lay 
ſaid to d. : 


JF fort Vi 
expenſive, 
distinction. 
to undtt. 


cant word 
s &-2 


* leader aſſumed the title of Nein Iced. 
"the 


\ers under 


len many” 
10 1. e 


P. Her 


3 


butcher in a round lump, in order to be carried to the chandler. 
amr and Dr. Warburton read eelaſtin; and in our opinion juſtly; as Shakſpeare, in this and his 
a  ©mpariſons of the flocl C and dry'd neat's-torgue, alludes to the læanneſs of the prince, for 
ich he had hiſtorical authcrity; the prince of Wales being repreſented by. Stowe to have © exceeded 
Mtn flature of men, his neck long, body ſlender aad lean, and his bones ſmall, &c. 
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Ful. Do fo, for it is worth the liſt'ning to. 
Theſe nine in buckram, that I told thee of. 

P. Henry. So, two more already. 

Ful. Their points being broken, — 

Piins. Down fcil their hoſe *, 

Fal. Began to give me ground: But I follow'd 
me cluſe, came-in foot and hand; and, with à 
thought, ſeven of the eleven I pay'd. 

P. Henry. O monftrous! eleven buckram men 
grown out of two! 

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three miſ- 
begotten knaves, in Kendal green ?, came at my 
back, and let drive at me;—for it was fo dark, 
Hal, that thou couldſt not ſee thy hand. 

F. Henry. 'Theic lies are like the father that be- 
gets them; groſs as a mountain, open, palpable. 
i Why, thou clay-brain'd guts; thou knotty-pated 
fool; thou whorcſon, obſcene, greaſy tallow- 
keech 3. 

Fal. What, art thou mad? art thou mad? is 
rot the truth, the truth? 

P, Henry. Why, how could'ſt thou know theſ: 
men in Kendal green, when it was ſo dark thou 
could'ſt not f.e thy hand? Come, tell us your rea- 
fon : What fay'it thou to this? 

Point. Come, your reaſon, Jack, your reaſon. 

Fal. Vihat, upon compulſion? No; were Hat 
the ftrappaco, or all the racks in the world, 1 
would not tell you on compul on. Give you 2 
reaton on compulſion ! If reaſons were as plenty as 
blackberries, I would give no man a reaſon upon 
compulſion, 1. 

P. Henry. I'll be no longer guilty of this fin; 
this ſanguine coward, this bed-prefler, this horſe- 
back-breaker, this huge hill of fleſh ;— 

Fal. Away, you ſtarveling, you cli-ſkin , you 
dry'd neat's-tongue, bull's pizzle, you ſtock-fiſh,— 


8 ; | 

7 Our Author here plays upon the double meaning of point, which ſignifies the ftarp end of a ⁊veapon, 
Ute lace of a garment, To untruſs a point, is a phraſe till in uſe for the operation of caſing nature. 
Lindy green was the livery of Rubert earl of Huntingdon and his followers while in a ſtate of outlawry, 


A leceb cf tailow is the fat of an ox or cow rolled 
4 For elf-ſtin Sir Thomas 


O, fo: 
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O, for breath to utter what is like thee you 
taylor's yard, you ſheath, you bow-caſe, you vile 
ſtanding tuck ;— 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to it 
again : and when thou haſt tir'd thyſelf in baſe 
compariſons, hear me ſpeak but this. 

Point. Mark, Jack. Hg 

P. Henry. We two ſaw you four ſet on four; 
you bound them, and were maſters of their wealth. 
— Mark new, how a plain tale ſhall put you down. 
— Then did we two ſet on you four; and, with a 
word, out-fac'd you from your prize; and have it; 
yea, and can ſhew it you here in the houſe :—and, 
Falſtaff, you carry'd your guts away as nimbly, 
with as quick dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, and 
{till ran and roar'd, as ever I heard bull-calf. What 
a flave art thou, to hack thy ſword as thou haſt 
Cone; and then ſay, it was in fight? What trick, 
what device, what ſtarting hole, canſt thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent 
ſhame ? 

Point. Come, let's hear, Jack: What trick haſt 
thou now ? R 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that 
made ye. Why, hear ye, my maſters: Was it for 
me, to kiK the heir apparent? ſhould I turn upon 
the true prince? Why, thou know'ſt, I am 3s va- 
liant as Hercules: but beware inſtinct; the lion 
will not touch the true prince. Inſtinct is a great 
matter; I was a coward on inſtinct. I ſhall think 
the better of myſelf, and thee, during my life; I, 
for a va'iant lion, and thou, for a true prince. But, 
lads, I am glad you have the money. 
clap to the doors; watch to-night, pray to-mor- 
row.—Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, All the 
titles of good fellowſhip come to you ! What, ſhall 
we be merry ? ſhall we have a play extempore ? 

P. Henry. Content ;—and the argument ſhall be, 
thy running away. me. 

Fal. Ah! no more of that Hal, an thou lov'ſt 

Enter Heſicfs. 

Hoſt. My lord the prince, — 

P. Henry. How now, my lady the hoſteſs ? what 
ſay'ſt thou to me ? 

Hate. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman ' of 
the court at door, would ſpeak with you : he ſays, 
he comes from your father. 

P. Henry. Give him as much as will make him a 
royal'man, and ſend him back again to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he ? 

Hot. An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at mid- 
night ?—Shall I give him his anſwer ? 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 

Fal. Faith, and I'll ſend him packing. [Exit. 

P. Henry. Now, firs; by'r-lady, you fought fair ; 
— ſo did you, Peto;—fo did you, Bardolph : you 
are lions too; you ran away upcn inſtinct, you will 
not touch the true prince; no,—tic ! 


Hoſteſs, 
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Bard. Faith, I ran when I ſaw others run. 

P. Henry. Tell me now in earneſt, How came 
Falſtaff's ſword ſo hack'd ? 

Peto. Why, he hack'd it with his dagger; ard 
ſaid, he wouid ſwear truth out of England, but he 


would make you believe it was done in fight; and 


perſuaded us to do the like. 
Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpear. 


| graſs, to make them bleed; and then to beſlubber 


our garments with it, and ſwear it was the blood of 
true ⁊ men. I did that I did not theſe ſeven years 
before, I bluſh'd to hear his monſtrous devices, 
P. Henry. O villain, thou ſtol'ſt a cup of ſack 
eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the man- 
ner 3, and ever ſince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore: 
Thou hadſt fire + and ſword. on thy ſide, and yet 
thou ran'ſt away: What inſtin& hadſt thou for it 
Bard. My lord, do you ſee theſe meteors? da 
you behold theſe exhalations ? 

P, Henry. | do. 

Bard. What think you they portend? 

P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes, 
Bard. Choler 6, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter. 


' Re-enter Falſtaff. 


Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now, my ſweet creature of bombaſt ? ? How long 
is't ago, Jack, ſince thou ſaw'ſt thine own knee! 
Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy 
years, Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the wail; 
| could have crept into any alderman's thumb 
ting *: A plague of ſighing and grief! it blowsz 
man up like a bladder. There's villainous nes 
abroad: here was Sir John Braby from your f- 
ther; you mult to the court in the morning. That 
ſame mad fellow of the north, Percy; and hel 
Wales, that gave Amaimon the baſtinado, and mace 
Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true liege 
man upon the croſs of a Welſh hook 9,—Wiut 
a plague, call you him 

Poins. O, Glendower. | 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame ;—and his ſon-t- 
law Mortimer; and old Northumberland; a6 
that ſprightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that rumd 
horſeback up a hill perpendicular. DE 

P. Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and wit 
his piſtol kills a ſparrow flying. 

Fal. You have hit it. 

P. Henry. So did he never the ſparrow. | 

Fal. Well, that raſcal hath good mettle in hin 
he will not run. 

P. Henry. Why, what a raſcal art thou then 
praiſe him ſo for running ? 

Fol. O'horleback, ye cuckow ! but, a-foot, N 
will not budge a foot. ; 

P. Henry. Yes, Jack, upon inſtinck. Fe 

Ful. I grant ye, upon inſtinct. Well, 
there too, and one Mordake, and a thouſand bi 


A kind of jeſt ſeems to be intended here. The roya! went ſor 108.—the n0b/e only for 6s. 8d. 74 
3 'This is a law . ſignifying talen in the fo. 
A pun upon the ſimilarity of ſound between collar and cboler. 
8 The cuſtom of wearing a ring on the thumb is very ancient. 
appears to have been ſome inſtrament cf the offenſive kind. 


drunlenneſi and poverty. 
the ſtuffing of cloaths. 


4+ Alluding to his red face. $ That 
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caps * more: Worceſter is ſtolen away by night; 
thy father's beard is turn'd white with the news; 
you may buy land now as cheap as ſtinking macke- 
_--- | 

p. Hen. Then, tis like, if there come a hot 
lune, and this civil buffeting hold, we ſhall buy 
maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, by the hun- 
treds. 

Fal. By the maſs, lad, thou 'ſay'ſt true; it is 
like we ſhall have good trading that way.— But, tell 
me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard ? Thou being 
heir apparent, could the world pick thee out three 
ſuch enemies again, as that fiend Douglas, that 
ſpirit Percy, and that devil Glendower ? Art thou 


P. Hen, Not a whit, i'faith; I lack ſome of thy 
inſtinct. ; 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid ro-mor- 
row, when thou comeſt to thy father: if thou love 
ne, practiſe an anſwer. 

P. Hen. Do thou ſtand for my father, and ex- 
mine me upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? content :—This chair ſhall be my 


" late, this dagger my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my 
crown. 
P. Hen. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint-ſtool, thy 
. Hor dolden ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy pre- 
= mW rich crown for a pitiful bald crown 
— ha Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out 
zout thy « thee, now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a cup 
le waiſt «> ack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may 
thumb WY": thought I have wept ; for 1 muſt ſpeak in paſ- 
blows RP" and 1 will do it in king Cambyſes 2 vein, 
us bert P, Hen, Well, here is my leg 3. 
you f- 5 And here is my ſpeech:— Stand aſide, no- 
1 wb 
X. of Het. This is excellent ſport, i'faith. 
and mf , Weep not, ſweet queen, for trickling tears 
rue liege are vain. 
Lm. 0 the father, how he holds his counte- 
nance ! | 
fel. For God's ſake, lords, convey my triſtful| - 
18 queen, 
hy if tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. 
at runs Hef. O rare! he doth it as like one of theſc 
whtry players, as I ever ſee. 
"and wit fal. Peace, good pint- pot; peace, good tickle- 


nn*.——Harry, I do not only marvel where 
n ſpendeſt thy time, but alſo how thou art ac- 
ajanied : for though the camomile, the more 
s trodden on, the faſter it grows, yet youth, 
more it is waſted, the ſooner it wears. That 
u rt my ſon, I have partly thy mother's word, 
m own opinion; but chiefly, a villainous 
dal thine eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy 
er lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou 


. Meaning Scots, who wore blue bonnets. 
ten by Thomas Preſton. 

ome ſtrong liquor, 
Rory of that time. 


* and which is long and ſlender. 


not horribly afraid? doth not thy blood thrill at it? 
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be ſon to me, here lies the point: Why, being 
ſon to me, art thou ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed 
ſun of heaven prove a micher®, and eat black- 
berries? a queſtion not to be aſked. Shall the ſon 
of England prove a thief, and take purſes? a queſ- 
tion to be aſk'd. There is a thing, Harry, which 
thou haſt often heard of, and it is known to many 
in our land by the name of pitch : this pitch, as 
ancient writers do report, doth defile ; io doth the 


Io|company thou keepeſt : for, Harry, now I do not 


ſpeak to thee in drink, but in tears; not in plea- 
ſure, but in paſſion; not in words only, but in 
woes alſo : And yet there is a virtuous man, 
whom | have often noted in thy company, but I 
know not his name. 

P. Hen, What manner of man, an it like your 
majeſty ? 

Fal. A goodly portly man, i'faith, and a corpu- 
lent; of a cheerful look, a pleaſing eye, and a 
moſt noble carriage; and, as I think, his age ſome 
fiſty, or, -by'r-lady, inclining to threeſcore; and 
now I remember me, his naine is Falſtaff : if that 
man ſhould be lewdly given, he deceiveth me; for, 
Harry, I ſee virtue in his looks. If then the fruit 


25|may be known by the tree, as the tree by the 


fruit, then, peremptorily 1 ſpeak it, there is virtue 
in that Falſtaff: him keep with, the reſt baniſh. 
And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, 
where haſt thou been this month ? 

P. Hen. Doſt thou ſpeak like a king? Do thou 
ſtand for me, and Ill play my father. 

Fal. Depoſe me? if thou doſt it half fo gravely, 
ſo majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang 
me up by the heels for a 7 rabbet-ſucker, or a 
poulterer's hare. | 

P. Hen. Well, here I am ſct. 

Fal. And here 1 ſtand ;—judge, my maſters, 

P. Hen. Now, Harry? whence come you? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eaſt-cheap. 

P. Hen, The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. | 

Ful. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe :—nay, 
I'll tickle ye for a young prince, i'faith. 

P. Hen, Sweareſt thou, ungracious boy? hence- 
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently car- 
ried away from grace : there is a devil haunts 
thee, in the likeneſs of a fat old man; a tun of 
man is thy companion. Why doſt thou converſe 
with that trunk of humours, that bolting-hutch 3 
of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of dropſies, that 
huge bombard of ſack, that ſtuſt cloak-bag of 
guts, that roaſted Manningtree ox with the pud- 
ding in his belly, that reverend vice, that grey ini- 
quity, that father ruffian, that vanity in years? 
Wherein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it ? 
Wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon 


2 Alluding to the tragedy of Cambyſes king of Perſia, 
3 That is, my obeiſance to my father. 

This ſpeech was perhaps intended by our author as a ridicule on the public 
: 5 i. e. truant. To mich (pronounced mike.) is to lurk out of ſight, a hedge- 
7 i. e. a ſucking rabbet, A poulterer's hare means, a hare hung up by the hind legs without 
A boltirg-butch is the wooden receptacle into which the meal 


4 Probably the nick-name 
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and eat it.? Wherein cunning *, but in craft? 
Wherein crafty, but in villainy ? Whercin villain- 
ous, but in all things? Wherein worthy, but in 
nothing ? 
Fal. 1 would your grace would take me with 
you *; whom means your grace ? 
P. Henry. That villainous abomiuable miſ- 
leader of youth, Falſtaff, that old white-bearded 
Satan 


Fal. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Henry. I know thou dot. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than 
in myſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That 
he is old, (the more the pity) his white hairs do 
witneſs it : but that he is (ſaving your reverence) a 
whoremaſter, that I utterly deny. If fack and 
ſugar 3 be a fault, God help the wicked! If to be 
old and merry be a ſin, then many an old hoſt that 
] know is damn'd : if to be fat be to be hated, then 
Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, my good 
lord; baniſh Peto, baniſh Bardolph, baniſh Poins : 
but for ſweet Jack Falſtaff, kind Jack Falſtaff, rrue 
Jack Falſtaff, valiant Jack Falſtaff, and therefore 
more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falſtaff, 
baniſh not him thy Harry's company, baniſh not 
him thy Harry's company; baniſh plump Jack, 
and baniſh all the world. 

P. Henry. I do, I will. 


[ Knocking ; ard He ſi and Pardulph go out. 3 


Rementer Bardolpb, run ving. 
Bar. O, my lord, my lord; the ſheriff, with a 
moſt monſtrous watch, 1s at the door. 
Fal. Out, you rogue! play out the play: I have 
much to ſay in the behalt of that Falitaff, 


Re-enter Ioficfs. 

Heß. O, my lord, my lord 
Fal. Heigh, heigh! the devil rides upon a fid- 
dleſtick &: what's the matter? 
Hl. The ſheriff and all the watch are at the 
door : they are come to ſearch the houſe ; ſhall I 
let them in? 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call 2 true 
piece of gold, a counterieit: thea art eſſentially 
mad, without ſeeming ſo. 
P. Henry. And thou a natural coward, without 
inſtinct. 
Fal. 1 deny your jar: 1; you will deny the 
ſheriff, ſo; if not, let him enter : if I become not 
a cart as well as another raan, a plague on my 
bringing up! 1 hope I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled 
with a halter, as another. 
P. Henry. Go, hide thee behind the erras 5 ;j— 
the reſt walk up above. Now, my maſters, for 
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a true face, and a good conſcience. 


1 Cunning here means knoving, or il ſul. 
was a favourite liquor in Shakſpeare's time. 


always large ſpaces left between the arras and the walls. 


twelveſcore yards. 


4 


[AR 2. Scene 3. Ml Az. 8 
Ful. Both which I have had: but their date i; 
out, and therefore I'll hide me. 
[Exeunt Falſtaff, Bardolph, Gadſeill, and 
Peto; manent Prince and Poing. 
P. Henry. Call in the ſheriff. 
Enter Sheriff, and Cerrier. * The A, 
Now, maſter ſheriff ; what's your will with me? Eater Patſpu 


Sher. Firſt, pardon me, my lord A hue and 
Hath follow'd certain men unto this houſe. [cry 
P. Henry, What men ? (lord: 
Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious 


ior, 4 


Ard our ind; 


A grols fat man. He. Lord 
Car. As fat as butter. Will you fit 
H. Henry. The man, I do aſſure you, is not here: And, uncle \ 

For I myſelf at this time have employ'd him. | have forgot 

And, ſheriff, I engage my word to thee, lend, No 

That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, de, couſin Pe 

Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, for by that n 

For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : both fpcak of 

And fo let mie intreat you leave the houſe. arifug ligh, 
Sher. I will, my lord: "There are two gentlemen Hit. And y 

Have in this robbery loſt three hundred marks. nen Glendo! 


P. Henry. It may be fo : if he have robb'd thi end. I can 
ſhe front of þ 
0 burning cre 
(he frame and 
kde like a c. 

Et, W. 17, 

A the fame ſe; 
thd hu: kitten 
bud. ! fay, 

born, 

: Hy, And 11. 

vou ſuppole, 
Glad, The h 

did tre 
Hit. O, then 

And not in fear 

Vcaled nature e 

9 lrange erupti 

6 ich 4 kind of 

the inipriſonit 

Virhin her om 

Wakes tie old he 

Neples and mof 

ow Talriam car! 

1 Pallon Hock, 
Giend, Conſin, 

nat dear the; 

o tell you once 4 


men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and fo, ſarewel. 

Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 

P. Henry. I think, it is good-morrow : Is it nt 

Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock 

E 

P. Henry. This oily raſcal is known as 4 a 
Paul's: Go, call him forth. 

Point. Falſtaff! ſaſt aſleep behind the arra 
and ſnorting like a horſe. 

P. Henry. Hark how hard he fetches breath: 
Search his pockets. 

[ He ſearches his pockets, and fuds certain fen 
What haſt thou found? 

Point. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Henry. Let's ſee what they be: read then 

Poins. Item, a capon, 28. 2d. 

Item, Sauce, 4d. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, 58. 8d. 

Item, Anchovies and ſack aſter ſupper, 28. 6. 
item, Bread, a halipenny. 

P. H-nry. O monſtrous! but one halfpent 
worth of bread to this intolerable deal of ſack 
What there is elſe, keep cloſe; we'll read it 
more advantage; there let him fleep till dar. 
to the court in the morning: we miult all to! 
wars, and thy place ſhall be honourable. I'lp 
cure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and, | «td 
his death will be a march of twelve-ſcore*. I 
money ſhall be paid back again, with advanta 
Be with me betimes in the morning; andſog 
morrow, Poins. 


2 i. e. let me know your meaning. 
+ A proverbial phraſe. 


M not in che roll 
dere I he living, 
7 ide the bank 
bia me pup 


Pins. Good morrow, good my lord. (Ex 


3 Sack with 
5 In old houſes there 


6 j. e. it will kill him to march fo {at 


40 


ne ? 
and 
en 
lord; 
LCLOUS 


here: 


theme 
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A © F-- 
e I. Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 0 
De Archdeacon of Bangor's houſe in Watts. Or 45 1 (4 * ee 5 — 
Zur Putſpur, Worcefter, Lord Mortimer, and Owen will to dinner. [mad. 
Glendovver. 5 Mort. Peace, couſin Percy; you will make him 
Mor. HES E promiſes are fair, the parties Glend. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deep. 
ſure, Hot. Why, fo can I; or fo can any man: 


Ard our induction full of proſperous hope. 

He. Lord Mortimer, and couſin Glendower,— 
Will you fit down ? 
and, uncle Worceſter :!—A plague upon it! 
| have forgot the map. 

Glnd, No, here it is. 

u, couſin Percy; fit, good couſin Hotſpur : 

for by that name as oft as Lancaſter 

Doth ſycak of you, his cheek looks pale; and, with 
arifeg hgh, he wiſheth you in heaven. 

Hit. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
ven Glendower ſpoke of. 

end. I cannot blame him: at my nativity, 
ſhe front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
0f burning ere ſſets ?; and, at my birth, 
lhe frame and the foundation of the carth 
dak d like a coward. 

Hu. Why, fo it would have done, 

A the ame ſeaſon, if your mother's cat born. 
thd bu: kitten'd, though yourſelf had ne'er been 

Grid, 1 the earth did ſhake when I was 

rn, 


Hit, And I ſay, the earth was not of my mind, 


zou ſuppoſe, as fearing you it ſhook. 

Glad, The h:avens were all on fire, the e>rth 

did tremble. [on fire, 

He. O, then the earth ſhock to ſee the heavens 
Ad net in fear of your nativity. 
bilceled nature oſtentimes breaks forth 
a licange eruptions : oft the teeming curth 
with « kind of colic pinch'd and vez'd 
b7 the impriſoning of unruly wind ung, 
ales the old beldame 3 earth, and topples down 
hes, and moſs-grown towers. At vour birth, 
8 alam carth, baving this difk-mperature, 
u padion ock. 
| Bind. Confin, of many men 
0 not bear theſe croſſings. Give me leave 
o tell you once again, —that, at my birth, 
The front of heaven was fall of fiery ſhapes ; 
'X goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
he ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 

cle ſgus have mark'd me extraordinary ; 
Pad al the courſes of my life do ſhew, 

m nat in che roll of common men. 
= 5 he living,- clipp'd in with the ſea, 
| — the banks of England, Scotland, Wales 
; , me pupil, or hath read to me? 

bring him out, tnat is but woman's ſon, 
1 


by. 


url en poles, in proceſſions. 
* Ve ſhould. read cranking. 


Wk . . t 
Fihin her Womb; which, for er. lat gement ſic: - 
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at is, entrance, beginning. An induction, however, 
The creſſet=lights were lights fixed on a: moveable frame or croſs like a turnſtile, and were 
3 Beldame is uſed here ſimply in the ſenſe of ancjent mother. 


4 N 


But will they come, when you do call for them? 
Glend, Why, I can teach thee, couſin, to com- 

The devil. land 
Hot. And teach thee, couſin, to ſhame the 

? devil, 

By tellingtruch : Tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 

If thou have power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 

And I'll be ſworn, I have power to ſhame him 


hence. 


JO, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the devil. 


Mort. Come, come, 
No more of this unprofitable chat. [made head 
Gl-ud, Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke 
Again{Fmy power: thrice, from the banks of Wye, 
And ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent him, 
Bonteleſs home, and weather-beaten back. [too 
Hit. Home without boots, and in foul weather 
How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? 
Glend, Come, here's the map: Shall we divide 
cur right, 
According to our three-fold order taken ? 
rt. The archdeacon hath divided it 
Tato three limits, very equally : 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 
By ſouth and -alt, is to my part affign'd: 
; All weſtward, Wales beyond the Severn-thore, 
; And all the fertile land within that bound, 
Jo Owen Glendower :—and, dear coz, to you 
Ihe remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn: 
Which being ſealed interchangeably, 
{ A buiu -s that this night may execute) 
To-morrow, couſin Percy, you, and I, 
And my good lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth, 
Lo meet your father, and the Scottiſh power, 
As is appointed us, at Shrewſtury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall we ned his help thefe fourteen days t— 
Within ihat ſnace, you may have drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and ne:;ghbouring gentlemen, 
[ To Glendotuer. 
Glend, & ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords, 
And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 
From whom you now muſt ſteal, and take no leave 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. [here, 
Ho. Mcthinks, my moiety, north from Burton 
In quantity equals not one of yours: 
Sec, how this river comes me cranking 4 in, 


And cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 


was anciently ſomething introduRory-to.a 
+ Per» 


And on this north fide win this cape of land; 
And then he runs ſtraight and even. 


- — — . « —,!n!. — ——  — — — — 
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A huge halſ- moon, a monſtrous cantle * out. 
I'll have the current in this place damm'd up; 
And here the ſmug and filver Trent ſhall run, 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, 
To rob mag fo rich a bottom here. doth. 
Glend. wind ? it ſhall, it muſt; you ſee it 
Mort. Yea, but mark, how he bears his courſe, 
and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other fide ; 
Gelding the oppoſed continent as much, 
As on the other ſide it takes from you. [here. 
Wer. Vea, but a little charge will trench him 


Hat. I'll have it fo; a little charge will do it. 

Glend. I will not have it alter 'd. 

Hu. Will not you? 

Gerd. No, nor you ſhall not. 

Ba. Who ſhall ſay me nay? ? 

(lind. Why, that will 1. 

Het. Let me not underſtand you then, 
Speak it in Welſh. 

Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as well as you; 
For I was train'd np in the Engliſh court ? : 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an Engliſh ditty, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpful ornament ; 

A virtue that was never ſeen in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I'm glad on't with all my heart; 
had rather be a kitten and cry—mew, 

Than one of theſe ſame metre ballad-mongers : 

1 had rather hear a brazen candieſtick + tern'd, 

Or a dry wheel grate on the axle - trie; 

And that would nothing ſet my tecth on edge, 

Nothing ſo much as mincing poctry ; 

"Tis like the forc'd gait of a thuffling nag. 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
Hot. | do not care: I'll give thrice ſo much land 

To any well-deſerving friend; 

But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

In cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn? ſhall we be gone? 
Clend, The moon fines fair, you may away 

by night; 

(Tl haſte the writer 5) and, withal, 

Break with your wives of your departure hence: 

am afraid, my daughter will run mad, 

So much ſhe dot*th on her Mortimer. [ Exit. 
Mort. Fie, couiin Percy | how you crots my 

father ! 

HA I cannot chuſe: ſometimes he angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant ©, 
Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies; 
And of a dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, 

A cl:-p-wing'd griffin, and a moulten raven, 

A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 
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As puts me from my faith. I tell yon what — 
He held me laſt night at the leaſt nine hours, 

In reckonivg up the ſeveral devil's names, 

hat were his lacqueys : I cry'd, hum,—and well. 
— £0 to,. — 

But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As a tired horſe, a railing wife; 

Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe :—1 had rather live 


Wich cheeſe and garlick, in a windmill, far; 


Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom, 

Mort. In faith, he is a very worthy gentleman; 
Exceeding well read, and profited 

In ſtrange concealments 7 ; valiant as a lion, 


{| And woudrous aTable; and as bountiful 


s mines of India, Shall I tell you, couſin? 
He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 

And curbs himſelf even of his natural ſcope, 
When you do croſs his humour ; *faith, he does: 
Þ warrant ou, that man is not alive, 

Might fo } ave tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproof; 

But du not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame; 


And, ſince your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite beſide his patience. 


You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault; 

Thoughſometimesit ſhew greatneſs, courage, blood, 

(And that's the deareſt grace it renders you,) 

Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harth rage, 

Defect of manners, want of government, 

Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 

The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 

Loſeth men's hearts; and leaves behind a ſtain 

Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Het. Well, I am ſchool'd : Good manners be 
your ſpeed ! 

Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 
Re-enter Glendenver, with the Ladies. 
Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 

My wife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welſh, 
Glend. My daughter weeps; ſhe will not pan 
with you, 


5|She'll be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. 


Mort. Good father, tell her, — ſhe, and my aut: 


Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. : 
[ Glendoxeer ſpeals to ber in M. elſe, and ſet 
anſwers bim in the ſame. 
Clrad. She's deſperate here; a peeviſn ſl 
will'd harlotry, one 
That no perſuaſion can do good upon. 
Lady ſpeaks to Mortimer in W al, 
Not. 1 underſtand thy looks: that pretty Wel 
Which thou poureſt down from theſe ſwelling 


heavens, 


And fixh a deal of ſkcimble-ſcamble ſtuff 


1 A cantle is a corner, or piece of any thing. 


Glendorver was Vaughan, and that he was originaily a barriſter of the Middle Temple. nr 
The word is written canſlic in the quartos 1598, 1599, and 1608; and fo it mg" 
5 He mcans the writer «f the articles. a 
u hich is ſaid to have induced Owen Glendower to take arins 2gainſt king Henry. The mla, 
the mole, fs called becauſe it renders the ſurface of th: carth unlevel by the hillocks which it 145 


language. 
have been pronounced. 


1. e. Killed in wonderſul {:crets. 


am too perſect in; and, but for ſhame, 


2 Mr. Steevers ſays, that the real name ol _ 
3 1. e. the Engl 


his alludes to an old proph* 


I 


A& z. Scer 
in ſuch a parl 


underſtand t 
And that S a 1 
Bat Iwill nev 
Jill I have le. 
Makes Weiſh 
Sung by a fair 
With raviſhing 

Gled. Nay, 


Mort. 0, I 
Gl-nd. She b 
Upon the wan 
Ant reſt your; 
And ſhe will f 
And on your e 
Charming vou 
Making ſuch d 
As is the differ 
The hour befor 
begins his gold 
Mort. With 
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i ſuch a parly ſhould J anſwer thee. Lady. What's that ? 
[ The lady again in Welſb. Hit. Peace! ſhe ſings. 
| wderſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine, oY Here the lady ſings a Welch ſong. 
And that's a feeling diſputation : Come, Kate, I'll have your ſong too. 
Bat | will never be a truant, love, 5 Lady, Not mine, in good ſooth. 
Jill I have learn'd thy language; for thy tongue Het. Not yours, in good ſooth! "Heart, you. 
, Makes Welſh as ſwect as ditties high!) renn d, ſwear like a comfit-maker's wife! Not you, in 
"en Sung by a fair queen in a ſummer's bowel, good ſooth; and, As true as I live; aud, As Gud 
With raviſhing diviſion, to her lute. ſhall mend me; and, As ſure as day: «ad. giveſt 
17 Glead. Nay, if you melt, then will ſhe run mad. ro ſuch ſarcenet ſarety for thy oatl s, as it tVHu never; 
| [ The l:iny ſpeaks again in We ir. walk'dit further than Finſbury 6 
— Mort. O, I am ignorance uacit in tl. is. Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
Gl-nd. She bids you, A good mouth-filling oath! and leave in icoth, 
bon the wanton ruſhes ' lay you down, And ſuch proteſts of pepper ginger-bread 7, 
) Ant reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 5 To velvet gaurds*, and ſunay-ciuzens. 
l And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, Come, ſing. 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of ſleep ?, lady. | will not ſing. 
"TH (harming your blood with plcaling heavineſs; Het. "Tis the next9 way to turn tailor 1, or be 
Making ſuch difference betwixt wake and ileep, Red-breaſt teacher **. An the indeatures be 
si the difference betwixt day and night, 20{drawn, I'll away witkin tlieſe two thuurs; and to 
19 The hour before the keaventy-harnefs' tcam come in when ye will. » LE 
begins his golden progreſs in the eaſt. | ſing : Glend, Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you. are. 
3 Mt. With all ny heart lll fit, and hear her as low, 
1 y that time will our book 3, 1 think, be drawn. As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
ou Glend. Do ſo; 25|3y this, our book . is drawn; we will but ſea), 
8 Aud thoſe muſicians that ſhall play to you, And then to horſe immediately. 
bloo! Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence ; Mort. With all my heart. | Exennt. * 
4 tet ſtraight they ſhall be here; tit, and attend. sen Nun I 
ly) Hit. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying . 
bun: Come, quick, quick; that I may lay my! 30 The priſencecbamſer in Mind r. 
lead in thy lap. Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lor and 
Loh. Go, ye giddy gooſe. [Tü muſic plays. others. 
ain Ht. Now I perceive, the devil underitands R. Irarv. Lords, give us leave; the Prince. cf 
Ard ti, no marvel, he's fo humourous. | Weita; Wa'es and 1 
b ray, he's a good muſician, | 35; Matt have ſome private conſcrence : But be ne-r 
1 Lach. Then ſhould you be nothing but muſical;; At hand, for we ſhall preſently have necd 05 vo 1.—- 
"WHT ju are altogether govern'd by humours. Lie [ Excunt Lords. 
leave Ei, ye thief, and hear the lady fing in Welch. | know not whether God will have it i, 
| He, | had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl: | For ſome diſpleaſing fervice '3 I have done, 
1 4 ſa, : 400 That, in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 
4 Lag. Would'ſt have thy head broken? He'll breed revengement and a ſcourge for me: 
: Hit, No. But thou doit, in thy paſſages of life 
* Laß. Then be ſtill. | Make me bclieve,—that thou art only mark'd 
Hu. Neither; 'tis a woman's fault 5. gor the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven, 
| 2un: Lach. Now God help thee ! 45 | {'o puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elle, 
my Ht. To the Welſh lady s bed. Could ſuch inordinate, and low deſires, 
:. and fe * was long the cu dom in this country, to ſtrew the floors with ruſhes, as we now cover them 
ö e Carpets, = The expreftion is beautiful; intimating, that the god of ſleep ſhould not only /t on 
viſh ſel * ejc-lids, But that he fl. o Id fit crmwn'd, that is, pleaſed and delighted. 5 1, e. our papers of condi- 
15, our articles, Eyery compoſition, whether play, ballad, er hiſtory, was an iently called a boot. 
faw for an, which often ſignifis in our author F or tho", is frequently uſed by old writers. 5 A 
in Welb 3 rr meaning, twat it is the uſual fault of women never to do what they are bid or 
ty wel "x * do. Open walks and fields near Chiſwell-ſtreet London Wall, by Moorgate; and at that 
ſwellag BS \ commoa r<!ort of the citizens. 7 1. e. proteſtations as common as the letters which chil- 
earn iraq an alphabet of giuger-bread. What we now call ſpice, was then denominated pepper, 
brad. i. e. to ſuch as have their cloaths adorned with ſhreds of velvet, which app-ars then to 
, * been a city for. 9 The nest way—is the neareſt way. 10 Tailors ſeem to have been as re- 
dd rs 8 * ling as Treavers, Of whoſe mulical turn Shakſpeare has before made mention in this 
de Engl * Fg The honourable Daines Barrington obſerves, that © a gold-finch ſtil] continues to be called a 
it might ir, m lome parts of Enpiand. which renders this paſſage intelligible, that otherwite ſcems to 
| *. Y no meaning whatſoever, Lerhaps this bird is called proud tailor, becauſe his plumage is varied 
r * * made out of remnants of different colours, ſuch as a toilor might be ſuppoſed te 
u rai n e Tenſe then wil! be this: — The next thing to ſinging oneſelf, is to teach birds to fins, the 


lach and the Robin. gte note 3 ahove. 11 Service for action, ſimply. 14 i. c. iu the 
Ic es ot thy Ale. ' : 


: | ih 


. 


Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean at- 
tempts i, 

Such barren pleaſures, rude ſocicty, 

As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatneſs of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

P. Henry. So pleaſe your majeſty, | would, 1 
Quit all offences with as clear excuſe [could 
As well as, I am doubtleſs, I can purge 
Myſelf of many I am charg'd withal : 

Yet ſuch extenuation let me beg, 
As, in reproof of many tales devis'd,— 


By ſmiiing pick-thanks ? and baſe news-mongers, 
I may, for ſome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty — irregular, 
Find pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. 

X. Henry. Heaven par don thee !—yet let me 

wonder, Harry, 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 

nite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in council thou haſt rudely leſt, 
Which by thy younger brother is ſupply'd; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd; and tlie ſoul of every man 
Propheticaily docs ſore-think thy fall. 
Had I fo laviſh of my preſence been, 
So common-hackney d in the eyes of men, 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company; 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 
Had till kept loyal to poſſeſſion 3; 
And left me in reputeleſo baniſhment, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likehhood. 
By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not ſtir, 
But, like a comet, I waz wonder'd at: 
That men would tell their children, * This is he; 
Others would ſay, * Where? which is Bolingbroke ?' 
And then I flole alLcourteſy from heaven 3, 
And dreſs'd myſelſ in ſuch humility, 
- That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, 
I.vad ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
Even in the preſence of the crowned king. 
Thus did 1 keep my perſon freſh, and new ; 
My preſence, like a robe pontifcal, 
Ne'er ſeen but wonder'd at: and ſo my ſtate, 
Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt ; 
And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. 
Ihe ſkipping king, he ambled up and down 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin 5 wits, 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt : carded ? his ſtate ; 
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Mingled his royalty with carping 7 fools ; 


1 Mean attempts are unworthy undertakings. 
Lcentions. 


is uſed by other writers for, to mix. 
fools. 
incited him to try his wit againft the king's 


-® 


* 


1 


Lewd does not in this place barely ſignify 17 bu 
2 i. e. officious paraſites. i. e. True to him that had then poſſeſſion“ 
+ "This is an alluſion to the ſtory of Prometheus's theft, who ſtole fire from thence ; an 
he made a man, ſo with that Bolingbroke made a king. 
wood, which, fired, burns fiercely, but is ſoon our. n 
ling co90rſe wool with ßer, and carding them together, whereby the value of the latter 18 dimimiihe To wel 
king means, that Richard mingled and carded together his royal ſtate with carping fools, &c. * 

7 i. e. jeſting, prating, &. The quarto 1 598, reads co" 
8 ;. e. made his preſence injurious to his reputation. : 
Comparative, means equal, or rival in any thing. 
e is law term, fgnifying to in c, with F. fleſſions. 
% 


[AR z. Scene 2, 


Had his great name profaned with their ſcorns; 
And gave his countenance againſt his name s, 
To laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh 
Of every beardleſs vain comparative 9: 


5 | Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 


Enfeoff d“ himſelf to popularity: 

That being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, 
They ſurfcit-d with honey ; and began 

To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof a little 


10| More than a little is by much too much. 


So when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 


He was but as the cuckow is in June, 
Which oſt the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear, — 


Heard, not regarded; ſeen, but with ſuch eyes, 
As, fick and blunted with community, 


15 Afford no extraordinary gaze, 


Such as is bent on ſun- like majeſty 

When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 

But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
Slept in his face, and render'd ſuch aſpect 


20; As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries ; 


Being with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full 
And in that very line, Harry, {tand'it chou: 
For thou haſt loſt thy princely privilege, 

With vile participation; not an eye 


25 But is a-weary of thy common ſight, 


Save mine, which hath deſir'd to ſee thee more 

Which now doth what | would not have it do, 
Make blind itſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. lord, 

P. Henry, I ſhall hereaſter, my thrice gracious 


30|Be more myſelf. 


K. Henry. For all the world, 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France ſet font at Ravenipurg; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 


35|Now by my ſceptre, and my foul to boot, 


He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 
nan thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion : 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
He doth fill fields with harnets in the realm; 
400 Turns head againſt the lion's armed jaws; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient lords and reverend biſhops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruiſing arms. 
What never-dying honour hath he got 
45 | Againſt renowned Douglas; whoſe high deeds, 
Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in arms, 
Ho!ds from all ſoldiers chief majority, 
And military title capital, ; 
'Fhrough all the 22 acknowledge Chriſt 
50 Thrice hath this Hotſpur Mars in ſwathing clot, 
This infant warrior, in his enterprizes 
| Diſcomfited great Douglas; ta'en hin once, 


| Enlarged lian, and made a friend of him, 


the crown. 
as with #! 

5 Roſs is heady, thoughtleſs : bavin 5 nul. 
© The metaphor ſeems to be taken from ming 


9 Meaning, of every boy whoſe van! 


10 T3 
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4 Pain of bein 


s; To fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 
The archbiſhop's grace of York, Douglas, Mor- 
timer, 
Capitulate * againſt us, and are up. 
But wherefore do l tell theſe news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
tile Which art my near'ſt and deareſt * enemy? 
Thou that art like enough, through vaſlal fear, 
laſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleen, — 
To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 
res, To dog his heels, and curt'fy at his frowns, 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 
P. Hen. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it fo : 
And heaven forgive them, that ſo much have 
ſway'd 


down, Your majeſty's good thoughts away ſrom me! 
vill redeem all this on Percy's head, 
And, in the cloſing of ſome glorious day, 

id full Ze bold to tell you, that 1 am your fon : 


3 When 1 will wear a garment all of blood, 

And ſtain my favours 3 in a bloody maſk, 

Which, waſh'd away, ſhall ſcour my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this Came child of honour and renown, 

do, This gallant Hotſpur, this all-praiſed knight, 
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The eleventh of this month, at 8hrewſbury : © 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
lf promiſes be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play in a ſtate. [to-day ; 


. Henry. The earl of Weſtmoreland ſet forth 
With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter; 
For this advertiſement i» five days old: 
On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 
On Thurſday, we ourſelves will march: 


o Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 


Shall march through Gloſterſhire ; by which ac- 
count, 

Our buſineſs valued, ſome twelve days hence 

Our general forces at Bridgnorth ſhall meet. 


Our hands are full of buſineſs : let's away; 


Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 
[ Exeuat. 
CR = 


The Boar's-head Tavern in Eaft-cheap. 


Enter Falſla, and Bardolþb. 

Fal. Bardolph, am 1 not fallen away vilely 
lince this laſt action? do I not bate? do I not 
dwindle? Why, my ſkin hangs about me like an 
old lady's looſe gown ; I am wither d like an old 
apple-John. Well, Pl repent, and that ſuddenly, 
while I am in ſome liking; I ſhall be out of heart 
ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to re- 
An | have not forgotten what the inſide of 
a church is made of, 1 am a pepper- corn, a brew- 
er's horſe+; the inſide of a church: - Company, 
villainous company, hath been the ſpoil of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are fo fretful, you cannot 


Fal. Why, there is it: — come ſing me a bawdy 
was asgpirtuoully given, 
as a gentleman need to he; virtuous enough : 
{ſwore little; dic'd, not above ſeven times a week; 
went to a bawdy-houſe, not above once in a guar 
ter—of en hour; paid money that 1 borrow'd, 
three or four times; liv'd well, and in good com- 
paſs : ard now I live out of all order, out of all 


Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir John, that you 
muſt needs be out of all compaſs; out of all rea- 


Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend 
my life : thou art our admiral, thou beareit the 
lanthorn in the poop, —but tis in the noſe of thee; 
thou art the knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you uo harm. 
Fa. No, I'll be ſworn; I make as good ule of 
it as many a man doth of a death's head, or a me- 
mento mori : I never ſee thy face, but I think upon 
hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purple; for 


+ Mr. Steevens conjectures, that a brezer's horſe does not, perhaps, mean a 


ſeveral parts of his narrative, 


(lord, And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
pracicu⸗ for every honour fitting on his helm, pent. 
Would they were multitudes; and on my head 
My ſhames redoubled! for the time will come, 
n That I ſhall make this northern youth exchange 
'g3 fs glorious deeds for my indignitics. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord, live long. 
Io engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf: 5 
h ard 1 will call him to fo ſtrict account, ſong ; make me merry. 
That he ſhall rend-r every glory up, 
lea, even the ſlighteſt worſhip of his time, 
m; Or | will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
z Ibis, in the name of God, I promiſe here: 
1 thou, The which if he be pleas'd I ſhall perform, 
on, 100 beleech your majeſty, may ſalve 
[te long-grown wounds of my intemperance: ſcompaſs. 
|! not, the end of life cancels all bands; 
deeds, Aut | will die a hundred thouſand deaths, 
arms, le break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. ſonable compaſs, Sir John. 
K, _ A hundred thouſand rebels die in 
IS 2 
geChril! Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſovereign truſt herein. 
18 clout, Enter Blunt. c 
How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of} 
nce, ſpecd. 
n, Blunt. So is the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. 
od Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word,— 
wanton, VB Tut Douglas, and the Engliſh rebels met, 
he cron. 
with 1 e. make head. 2 Deargſt here means moſt fatal, moſt miſchievous, and ſhould be ſpelled d-re/?. 
in is bY Kr; mean ſome decoration uſually worn by knights in their helmets, as a preſent from a miſtreſs, or 
om oy opa from an enemy. 
ned.! 4 "noſe, but the croſs-beam on which beer-barrels are carried into cellars, &c. and that the alluſion may be 
3 wie taper form of this machine: while Mr. Tyrwhitt thinks, that © Falſtaff does not mean to point 
ds cf 6 Mc any ſimilitude to his own condition, but, on the contrary, ſorac ſtriking a He ſays here, I am 
hoſe 2 "Peperecern, @ brewers borſe; juſt as in act II. fe. iv. he aſſerts the truth o 


1 


"Rn of being conſidered as a . Juen Ebrtew Jew—a bunch of rauldiſb—a boſe." 


there 
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there he is in his robes, burning, burning.—lIf 
thou wert any way given to virtue, I would ſwear 
by thy tace ; my oath ſhould be, By this fire: but 
thou art altogether given over; and wert indeed, 
but for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter dark- 
neſs. When thou ran'ſt up Gads-hill in the night 
to catch my horſe, if I did not think thou had'it 
been an ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's 
no purchaſe in money. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlaſting bonfire light! Thou haſt 
ſaved me a thouſand marks in links and torches !, 
walking with thee m the night betwixt tavern 
and tavern ; but the ſack that thou haſt drunk me, 
would have bought me lights as good cheap ?, at 
the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I have main- 
tained that ſalamander of yours with fire, any time 
this two and thirty yeers; Heaven reward me 
for it! 

Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your 
belly! 

Fal. God-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould I be ſure to be 
uncart-burn d. 


Enter Hei. 


How now, dame Partlet the hen 3? have you en- 
quir'd yet, who pick'd my pocket ? 

Heft. Why, Sin John, what do you think, Sir 
John? Do you think I keep thieves in my houſe ? 
I have ſcarch'd, I have enquir'd, fo has my huſband, 
man by man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant : the 
tithe of a hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Fel. You lie, hoſteis; Bardolph was ſhav'd, 
and loſt many a hair: and l' be ſworn, my poc- 
ket was pick d: Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Ha. Who I? I defy thee: I was never call'd 
ſo in mine own hguſe before. 

Tal. Go te, | know you well enough. 

Heft. No, Sir John; you do not know me, Sir 
John: I know you, Sir John: you owe me mo- 
rey, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to be- 
guile me of it: I bought you a dozen of ſhirts to 


pour back. 


Ful. Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given them 
away to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters 
of them. 

H. Now, as 1 am a true woman, holland of 
eight ſhiliings an ell. You owe money here be- 
ſides, Sir John, for your dict, and by-drinkings ; 
and money lent you, four and twenty pounds. 

Ful. He had his part of i; let him pay. 

He. He? alus, he is poor; he hath nothing. 

Fal. How! poor? look upon his face; what 
call you rich+*? let them coin his noſe, let them 
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35 


45 


coin his cheeksy I'll not pay a denier. What, 


Mr. Steevens remarks on this paſſage, that in Shakſpeare's time, (long before the ſtreets were illum- 
rated with lamps) candies and lantberns to lu, were cried about London. 
chat therefore is a bon marche. From this vrord Ef- eben, Chepſtow, Cheaprfide, &c. are derived. 
Part/et is the namic of the hen in the old ſtory book of Xeynard the Fox. 
5 A younler is a novice, a young inexpericuced man eaſily gull'd. l 
eaſe in mine inne, was an ancient proverb, not very diſſerent in its application from that maxim,“ Every mat? 
houſe is his caſtle;“ for inne originally ſignified a houſe or habitation. | 
8 Meaning a bawd ; a diſh of fero'd prunes being not o 
the ancient deſignation of a brothel, but the conſtant appendage to it, as has been betore obſerved. 
airuatn fox Tray perhaps mean, a fox drawn over the ground to exerciſe the hounds. 
25 either @ ran dreſſed like a woman, or the lady who attends the dancers of the morris. 10 
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called a rich facc. 


to Newgate, faſtened two and two together. 


> 


LAct. z. Scene 3. 


will you make a younker 5 of me? ſhall 1 not 

take mine caſe in mine inn ©, but I ſhall have m 

pocket pick d? I have loſt a ſcal- ring of my 

grandfather's, worth forty mark. 

Hoft. O, I have heard the prince tell him, I know 

not how oft, that the ring was copper. 

Fal. How ! the prince is a Jack, a ſneak-cyp; 

and, if he were here, I would cudgel him lik: ; 

dog, if he would ſay fo. 

Enter Prince Henry, and Poins, marching ; and Fal. 

aff meets them, playing on bis truncheon, like a 52 
Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door, 

i' faith? muſt we all march? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-faſhion 7, 

Heft. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Henry. What Gay thou, miſtreſs Quickly? 


How does thy huſband ? I love him well, he is an 


honeſt man. 

He. Good my lord, hear me. 

Ful. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and liſt to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, Jack:? 

Fal. The other night I fell aſleep here behind 
the arras, and had my pocket pick d: this houſe is 
turn'd bawdy-houſe, they pick pockets. 

P. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack? 

Ful. Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or ſour 
bonds of forty pound a- piece, and a ſeul- ring of my 
grandfather's. 

H. Heury. A trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. 

Hoſt. So I told him, my lord; and 1 ſaid, [ 
heard your grace ſay fo : And, my lord, he ſpeaks 
molt vilely of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as he 
is; and ſaid, he would cudgel you, 

P. Heury. What! he did not? 

Het. There's ncither faith, truth, nor womat- 
hood in me elſe. 

Ful. There's no more faith in thee than in 
ſhew'd prune ®; nor no more truth in thee, than 
in a draw fox?; and for woman-hood, maid 
Marian “ may be the deputy's wife of the ward to 
thee, Go, you thing, go. 

Hof. Say, what thing? what thing? 

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on. 

He. 1 am no thing to thank God on, I would 
thou ſhould'ſt know itz I am an honeſt mans 
wife: and, ſetting thy knighthood aſide, thou art a 
knave to call ine ſo. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art 3 
beaſt to ſay otherwiſe. 

Hef. Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? 

Fal. What beaſt ? why, an otter ? 

P. Henry. An otter, Sir John ; why an otter! 

Fal. Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh, nor fleſu; 4 


man knows not where to have her. 


is market, and gu 
3 Dane 
+ A face ſet wich carbuncles i 
6 Jo tale mit 


2 Cheap 


: | , 4 
7 i. e. as priſoners are conveys 


19 Afaid Mar" 


L this 
| d attribution ſ} 
et 2 ſoldier of 


Act 4. 8. 


Hef. Th 
or any mar 
thou ! 

P. Henr: 
ſanders the 

He. So 
other day, y 

P. Henry 

pound ? 

Fal. A th 
love is wort] 
Hoff. Nay 
ſaid, he wou 
Fal. Did 1 
Bard. Ind 
Fil. Yea, | 

P. Henry, 
good as thy 1 
Fal. Why, 
man, I dare: 
u fear the 1 
P. Henry. 4 
Fal. The ki 
Doſt thou thin 
Nay, an if J de 
. Henry. C 
fall about thy 
vr faith, trut 
thine ; it is all 
Charge an hon. 
Why, thou w! 
al, if there we 
dern. reckoning 
and one poor pe 
itee long- wine 
"th any other 
and yet you w. 
? wrong : Art 
Fal. Doſt tho 
late of innocer 
Near Jack Falſta 
ke , | have m 
lerefore more 1 


{Kd my pocks 


S ( 
The C 


Ent 
Bt. * 2171 
ine age, v 


go ſo 
Nen, J cam 


e born, pi 


h face 40 fe 


Hef. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo; thou 


6 or any man knows where to have me, thou knave 
thou | 

ny P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt true, hoſteſs; and he 
landers thee moſt groſsly. 

ow Hz. So he doth you, my lord; and ſaid this 
other day, you ought him a thouſand pound. 

Pi P. Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thouſand 

» © 

5 d? 
5 A thouſand pound, Hal? a million: thy 

. love is worth a million; thou ow'ſt me thy love. 


Hof. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack, and 
aid, he would cudgel you. 
7 Fal. Did 1, Bardolph ? 
: Bard. Indeed, fir John, you ſaid ſo. 
Fil. Yea, if he ſaid, my ring was copper. 


* P. Henry. I ſay, tis copper: Dar'ſt thou be as 
wy good as thy word now? 
Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as thou art but 
man, I dare: but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, 
: u fear the roaring of the lion's whelp. 
chind P. Henry. And why not, as the lion ? ; 
& i Fal. The king himſelf is to be fear'd as the lon : 
yk Doſt thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear iby father? 
tay, an if I do, let my girdle break 
** P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts 
* fall about thy knees! But, ſirrah, there's no room 
. br faith, truth, nor heneſty, in this boſom of 
* ttine ; it is all filled up with guts, and midriff.—- 
Caid, | Charge an honeſt woman with picking thy pocket ! 
ſpeaks Why, thou whoreſon, impudent, imboſs'd ! raſ- 
1 al, if there were any thing in thy pocket but ta- 
fern · ceckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houſes, 
nd one poor penny- worth of ſugar- candy to make 
voman- tee long-winded : if thy pocket were enrich d 
wh any other injuries but theſe, 1 am a villain. 
an in 6 And yet you will ſtand to it ; you will not pocket 
ve, than wrong: Art thou not aſham' d 
ou 7 Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? thou know'ſt, in the 
ward w le of innocency, Adam fell; and what ſhould 
vor Jack Falſtaff do, in the days of villainy ? Thou 
kelt, I have more fleſh than another man; and 
God on. refore more trailty. You confeſs then, you 
| I would kd my pocket ? 
ſt mans 
hou art 3 
zou art 4 
ou ? 0 
x otter? 5, 5: 35 3 an 
fleſu; 3 


The Camp near Shrewſbury. 


Enter Hotſpur, WW, orceſter, and Douglas. 


ere illums fla. ELL ſaid my noble Scot: If 
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P. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory. 

Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 
breakfaſt; love thy huſband, look to thy ſervants, 
and cheriſh thy gueſts; thou ſhalt find me tractable 
to any honeſt reaſon : thou ſceſt | am pacify'd.— 
Still !—Nay, I pr'ythee, be gone. | Exit Hoſteſs. 
Now, Hal, to the news at court : for the robbery, 
lad, — How is that anſwer'd ? 

P. Henry. O my ſweet beef, I muſt ſtill be good 
angel to thee:— The money is paid back again. 

Fal. O, I do not like that paying back, *cis 
a double labour. 

P'. Henry. 1 am good friends with my father, and 
may do any thing. 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the ſirſt thing thou 
do'ſt, and do it with unwaſh'd hands too?. 

Bard. Do, my lord. 

P. Henry. 1 have procur'd thee, Jack, a charge 
of foot. | 

Fal. | would it had been of horſe, Where 
ſhall I find one that can ſteal well? O for a fine 
thief, of two and twenty, or thereabours! I am 
heinouſly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 


theſe rebels, they offend none but the virtuous; 1 


laud them, I pratle them. 
P. Henry. Bardolph, , 
Har). My lord. 
P. Herry. Go bear this letter to lord John of 
Lancaſter, [land.— 
My brother John; this to my lord of Weſtmore- 
Go, Poins, to horſe, to horle ; tor thou and | 
Hare thirty miles to ride cre dinner- time. 
Jack, 
Meet me to-morrow in the Temple-ha!l 
At two o'clock i' th» afternoon : 
There ſhalr thou know thy charge; and there re- 
Money, and order for their furniture. ceive 
The land is burning ; Percy ſtands on high; 
And cither they, or we, muſt lower he, 
[ Exeurt Prince, Poins, and Bard. 
Fal. Rare words! brave world !— Hoſteſs, my 
breakfaft ; come ;— 
O, I could wiſh this tavern were my drum. [ Exit. 


3 


SS 


The tongues of ſoothers; but a braver place 

In- my heart's love, hath no man than yourſelf: 

Nay, tai me to my word; approve ine, lord. 
Doug. Thou art the king of honour : 

No man fo potent breathes upon the ground, 


„ and 5 ſpeaking truth, But I will beard 3 him. 

. fine age, were not thought flattery, Hot. Do fo, and tis well :— 

cbuncks K attribution ſhould the Douglas have, Euter a Meſſenger. 
To tale nut mt 2 ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſcamp 60 What letters haſt thou there ?—I can but thank 
very mu ss fo general current through the world. you. 

wn ven, J cannot flatter ; 1 defy M. Vheie letters come from your father. 

ng not 011 . : 

vel. : 4 'Le, ſwol'n, puſſy. 2 i. e. do it immediately, or the firſt thing in che morning. 3 To beard 
aid Mae 0 qr face to face in a hoſtile or daring manuer. 2 
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Hot. Letters from him ! why comes he not him- 
ſelf? 
Ae. He cannot come. my lord; he's grievous ſick. 
Hot. Zounds! how has he the leiſure to be ſick, 
1n ſuch a juſtling time ? Who leads his power ? 
Under-whoſe government come they along ? 
Me. His letters bear his mind, not I. 
Het. His mind! 
Wor. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed? 
M. He did, my lord, four days ere | ſet forth; 
And, at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his phyſicians. 
Wor. 1 would, the ſtate of time had firſt been 
whole, | 
Ere he by ſickneſs had been viſited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 
Hot. Sick now | droop now! this ſickneſs doth 
infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprize; 
"Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here,—that inward ſickneſs — 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So ſoon be drawn; nor did he think it meet, 
To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 
On any ſoul remov'd, but on his own !. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, — | 
That with our ſmall conjunction, we ſhould on, 
To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing * now ; 
Becauſe the king is certainly poſſoſs'd 
Of all our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
. Wor. Your father's ſickneſs is a maim to us. 
Hot. A perilous gaſh, a very limb lopt off :;— 
And yet, in faith, tis not; his preſent want 
Seems more than we ſhall find it: Mere it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one caft ? to ſet fo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good: for therein ſnoubi we read 
The very bottom and the foul of hope ; 
The very liſt 3, the very utmoſt bound 
Of all our fortunes. 
Doug. Faith, and ſo we ſhould ; 
Where now remains a ſweet reverſion : 
We may boldly ſpend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in: 
A comfort of retirement! lives in this. 
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
Ih that the devil and miſchance look big 
on the maidenhead of our affairs. 


Wer. But yet, I would your father had been here. 


The quality and hair 5 df our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion : It will be thought 


1j. e. on any Jeſs near to himſclf. 


the /-lvaye ; figuratively, the utmoſt line of circumference, the urmoſt extent. 
5 i. e. the complexion; the character. F 
7 Stowe ſays of the Prince, © He was paſſing ſwift in running, inſomuch B 
he with two other of his lords, without hounds, bow, or other engine, would take a wild-buck, or doe, 
Mr. Steevens obſerves, thut all birds, after batbins (which almoſt all birds are foo 
of), ſpread out their wings to catch the wind, and flutter violently with them in order to dry them 
This in the falconer's language is called batjng, and by Shakſpeare, bating with the ind. 
| ſerved, that birds never appear fo lively and full of ſpirits, as immediately after bathing. _— 
the manner of dreſſing up images in the Romiſh churches on holy-days, when they are bedecked in f 

10 Cuiſes, French, atmour for the thighs. 


we may have recourſe. 
editions read, ing. 


a large park.” 


very richly laced and embroidered. 
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[AR 4. Scene 1. Act 4. 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, And witc] 
Chat wiſdom, loyalty, and mere diſlike Hot. N 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence; 
And think, how ſuch an apprehenſion This praiſ 
May turn the tide of fearful faction, They com 
And hreed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe : And to thi 
For, well you know, we of the offering {ide 5 All hot, ay 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement ; The maile⸗ 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, every loop, from where U to the 
The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us; 40 hear th 
This abſence of your father's draws a curtain, And yet no 
That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear ho is to | 
Before not dreamt of. . Againſt the 
Hot. You ſtrain too far. Hrty to H 

I, rather of his abſence make this uſe ;— Met, and 
It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, (), rtat Gl. 
A larger dare to our great enterprize, cr. The 
Than if the carl were here: for men muſt thirk, [leern'd in 
If we, without his help, can make a hegd He cannot d 
To puſh againſt the kingdom; with his heip, ue. Th 
We ſhall o'erturn it topſy-turvy down.— We. Ay 
Yet all gors well, yet all our joints are whole, Hi, Wh, 
Doug. As heart can think: there is not ſuct ; Fer. To t. 
word Hat. Fort- 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of ſcar. r ſather * 
Fuer Sir Richard Vernon. the VOWErs « 

Hot. My couſin Vernon! welcome, by my for! me, let us 
Ver. Pray God, my news may be worth a w.. Doomiday is 
come, lord. Deus, Talk 


The earl of W-ttmoreland, ſeven thouſand trove, 
Is marching hitherwards: with him prince Job. 
Heat. No harm: What more? 
Ver. And further, I have learn'd,— 


8 
Of death, r 


Ihe king nimſelf in perſon is ſet forth, A 
Or hitherwards, intended ſpeedily, ®; 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. El. Bar doi 


Hot. He ſhall be welcome too. Where is his ice, 7 


um me a hotel 
arbugh; we'll 


Bra, Will » 


4 


The nimble-footed 7 mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daff d the world alive, 


40; And bid it paſs? Fu. Lay out 
Ver. All furniſh'd, all in arms, Bard. "This 
All plum'd like-eftridges, that with the wind Fl. An it d 
Bated like eagles having lately bath' d“: ike twenty. 
Glittering in golden coats, like images? : ve. Bid my Ik 
445 As full of ſpirit as the month of May, a, f 

And gorgeous as the ſun at midſummer ; a Bend J rn l 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bu.s Fa. If 1 tc 
| ſaw young Harry,—with his beaver on, 1 3 

His cuiſſes on his thighs, gallently arm ' d ainably. 1 
50] Riſe from the ground like feather'd Mercury, ul fity ſoldiers 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeat, preſs me none 
As if an avgel dropt down from the clouds, Ms; enquire m 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, a ol been af” 

. > U ty of w 

2 To quail is to languiſh, to fink into dejection. be if 125 2 bw: © 
+ i. c. a ſupport to unit Nc than a * 


S i. e. of the a/uiling fide, Some * Melt me nor. b 


. Wh for b 


0 - in the 0 

me and wi 

92 WI 
It may _ e ancient ; 
9 Allucing® "Ie 


s od and 


e. In 
our a 
ie fb utho 


> 


AQ 4. Scene 2. ] 


And witch * the world with noble hot ſemanſhip. 

Hot. No more, no more; worſe than the ſun 
in March, 

This praiſe doth nouriſh agues. Let them come: 

They come like ſacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoky war, 

| All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 

The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar ſit, 


ence l'p to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 
1o hear this rich reprital is to nigh, 
And yet not ours: Come, let me take my horſe, 
ho is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 
\gainft the boſom of the prince of Wales: 
Harty to Harry ſhall, hot horſe. to horſe 
Mert, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corſe. 
(), that Glendower were come! 

er. There is more news: 

tir k. lkara'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 
p, wg. That's the wort! tidings that 1 hear of yet. 

%, Ay, by my faith, that bears @ froſty ſound. 
le, Ht, What muy the king's whole battle reach 
ſuct 5 Ver. To thirty thoutuud. umd? 

He!, Forty let it be; ; 

ily ſather and Glendower being both away, 
the powers of us may icrve I preat a day. 
ny ſou! ume, let us take a muſter ſpreily : 
1 a we Voomiday is ncar; die ail. die merr;ty. 

Deug., Lalk not of dying; 1 am our of ſcar 
ſtronę. Of death, or death's hand, ſor tis one half year. 
e Jobe 7 .xeunt, 

+ + 7} B» ns * 
A public read near Coventry. 
Enter Falflaf and Bur dilf h. 

: Fil. Bardoiph, get thee before to Coventry ; 
is his lc, A fl me a bottle of lack: our ſoldiers ſhall march 
ales, rough; we'll to Sutton-Colficld to-night. 
alive, Bard, Will yon give me mois x, canain, ? 

Pr. Lay out, lay oat. : 

bird. Ius bottle makes an angel. 
wind Fu. Au it do, tak? it for thy labour; and if 5! 

babe twanty, take them all, Vil enfwer thc coin» 
: p Lid ay licutenaut Peto met me at the town's 

Gi, 

EZ Herd 1 will, captain: farewel, { Exit. 
ag by. Fol, It Ion uot aſham' d of my ſ>llicrs, 1 am 
n,. bd guruct 2. l have miſ-us'd the king's pres 
md banably, I have got, in excliange of a hundred 
ercur], ud bfty ſoldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. 
t. heels me none but good honſholders, ycomen's 
ouds, Ms; enquire me out contrated batchelors, ſuch 
em been afk'd twice on the hans ; ſuch a com- 
MM.” of warm ſlaves, as had as lief hear the de- 
3 The UG *52 drum; ſuch as fear the report of a caliver, 
to Am Ne than a ſtruck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck.-- 
Some lat Felt me none but ſuck toaſts and butter 3, with. 
ſomuch d ; | 
k, or doe ib for bewitch, charm, 
rds are med in the old comedies. 


ame and wild adventure. 


1E 
ö Alluding! NU, as old and 
cked 10: . 
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I 
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3 Another term of coatempt. 

5 Mr. Steevens has hanpily, we thiak, explained this paſſage: © An 

Id ancient, is an old ſtandard mended with a diſlerent colour. It ſhould not be written in one 

fac'd are diſtin epithets. To face a gown is to trim it; an expreſſion at preſent in 

mur author's time the facings of gowns were always of a colour different from the ſtuff itſelf.” 
ackles, 7 That is, to toſs upou a pike. 

3 0 
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hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins' heads, 
and they have bought out thider ſervices; and now 
my whole charge conſiſts of ancients, corperals, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, flaves as 
ragged as Lazarus in-the painted cloth, where the 
glutton's dog> lick'd his ſores: and ſuch as, indeed, 
wire never ſoldiers; but diſcarded unjuſt f.rving- 
men, younger ſons to younger brothers“, revolted 
tovſters, and oftlers trade-fallen; the cankers of a 
calm world, and a long peace; ten times more 
diſnonourably ragged, than an old fac'd ancicnt 5 ; 
and ſuch have I co fill up the rooms of them th 
have bought out their ſervices; that you would 
think, I hada hundred and fifty gatter' d prodigale, 
lately come from ſwine-keeping, from eating drait 
and huſks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
told me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, and preſs'd 
the dead bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcare- 
crews. I'll not march through Coventry with them, 
chat's flat: Nay, and the villains march wide be- 
twixt the legs, as if they had gyves® on; for, in- 
deed, I had the moſt of them out of priſon.— 
here's but a ſhirt and a half in all my company; 
and the half-ſhirt is two napkins, tack'd together, 
and thrown over the ſhoulders like a herald's con- 
without flecvcs; and the fhirt, to ſay the truth. 
tolen from my hoſt of St. Alban's, or the re. - 
oe inn-keeper of Daintry. But that's all orc ; 
they'll find linen enough on every hedge. 
Enter Prince Henry, and W ſtmoreland. 

B. Henry. How now, blown Jack? how non, 
quilt ? 

Tal. What, Hal? How now, mad wag ? uu 
a devil doit thou in Warwickſhire ?—My go 
lord of Weſtmoreland, I cry yor mercy; ! thoug: : 
your hoyour had ulready been at Shrewſbury. 

W:f. Faith, Sir John, 'tis more than time .. 
{ were there, and you too; but my powers 
there alrcaiy : The king, I can tell you, lou: 


ior us all; we mult away all vight. 


Fat. Tut, never tcar me; I am as vigilant, as 
a cat to ſteal cream. 

P. Henry. I thiak, to ſteal cream indeed; for 
thy theft hath already made thee butter. But te! 
me, Jack; Whoſe flows are rhcie that come at- 
ter? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Henry. | did never ſee ſuch pitiful raſcals. 

Tul. Tut, tut; good enough to toſs 7; food for 
powder, food for powder; they'il fill a pit, as 
well as better; tuſh, man, mortal men, mortal 
men. 

1. Ay, but, Sir John, methinks, they are 
exceeding poor and hare ; too begyarly. 

Fat. Faith, for their poverty, — I know not 
where they had that: and for their bareneſs,—I 


am ſure tliey never Larn'd that of me. 


2 Sour'd purn't is an appellation of contempt very frequently em- 


4 Meaning, men of deſperate 


H. Henry. 


| 
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P. Henry. No, Til be fworn; unleſs you call 
three fingers on the ribs, bare. But, ſirrah, make 
taſte; Percy is already in the field. 

Fal. What, is the king encamp'd ? 
af. He is, Sir John; J fear we ſhall ſtay too 
long. g 

Fal. Well, ſeaſt, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen gueſt. [ Exeunt. 


3 III. 
Y Shree bury. 
Enter Hotfoup, Worcefler, Doug/as, and Vernon. 
Hot. We'll tight with him to-night. 
Wor. It may not be. 5 
Doug. You give him then advantage. 
Yer. Not a whit. 
17ot. Why fay you fo? looks he not for fapply ? 
Ver. So do we. | 
Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful, ' 
Wor. Good conſin, be advis'd; ſtir not to- night. 
Ver. Do not, my lord. 
Doug. You do not counſel welt; 
You ſpeak it out of fear, and cold heart. 
Fer. Do me no ffander, Donglus : by my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life) 
It well-reſpeted honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſe} with weak fear, 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day Iv. : 
Let it be feen to-morrow in the hattle, 
Which of us fears. 
Hong. Yea, or to-night. 
Yer. Content. 
Hot. To- night, ſay J. much, 
Ver. Come, come, it may not be. I Wonder 
Zeing men of ſuch great leading * as you arc, 
That yen foreſce not what impediments 
Yrag back our expedition: Certain horſe 
Of my couſin Vernon's are not yet come up: 
Your uncle Worceſter's horſe came hut to-aay ; 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 
Their courage with hard labour tance and dull, 
"That not a horſe is half the half of himſelf. 
Hot. So are the horſcs cf the enemy 
7n general, journey-bated, and brought low; 
The better part of ours are full ef ret}, 
Wor. The number of the king exceedeth covrs : 
Tor God's fake, coulin, ſtay till all come in. 
[ The frempet ſounds a Harley. 
Enter Sir Malter Burt. 
Hurt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
If you vonchſafe my hearing, ani reſpect. 
„Het. Welcome, Sir Walter Brant; And would 
to God, 
Yeo weve of our determination! 
Some of us love yon well: and even thoſe fome 
P.nvy your great deſervings, and good name; 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, 
But ſtand againſt us like an enemy. 
Blunt. And heaven defend, bur ſtill I ſhould 
ſtand fo, 


1 1, e. ſuch experience in martial buſinek. 
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So long as, out of limit, and true rule, 
You ſtand againſt anointed majeſty ! 
But, to my charge.-—The king hath ſent to {20x 
'The nature of your griefs; and whereupon 
You conjrre from the breaſt of civil peace 
Such bold hoſtility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty ; If that the king 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot, — 
Which he conſeſſeth to be manifold, / 
19] He bids you name your griefs ; and, with all ſpeed, 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt ; 
And pardon abſolute for yourſelf, and theſe, 
Herein mis-led by your ſuggeſtion. 
Hot. The king is kind; and, well we know, 
I; the king 
Knows at what time to promiſe, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncte, and myſelf, 
Did give him that ſame royalty he wears : 
And, — when he was not fix and twenty ſtrong, 
20]Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded ont-law ſneaking home,— 
My father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 
And,—when he heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 
He came bat to be duke of Lancaſter, 
20 o ſuc his livery ?, and beg his peace; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 
My father, in kind heart, and pity mov'd, 
Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
| Perceiv*d Northumberland did lean to him, 
The more and lefs came in with cap and knee; 
Met him in boroaghs, cities, villages; 
Attended him on bridges, ſtood in lanes, 
Laid gifts beſore him, proffcr'd him their oaths, 
35 {Gave him their heirs; as pages follow'd him, 
E ven at the heels, in golden multituces. 
He preſently,—as greatneſs knows thi, 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, w hike his blood was por, 
490; Upon the naked fhore at Ravenſpurg ; 
And now, fortooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and ſome itraight decrees, 
That lie ton heavy on the commonwealti : 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſ22ms to weep = 
45 Over His country's wrongs; and, by this face, 
This ſ-eming brow s juſtice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
proceeded further; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the abſent king 
zo In deputatien left behind him here, 
When he was perſonal in the Iriſh war. 

Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the king; 
55] Soon aſter that, depri ed him of his life; | 
And, in the neck of that, taſk'd * the whole ſtate: 
o make that worſe, fuffer”d his kinſman March 
(Who is, if every owner were well plac d, 
indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
60] There without ranſom to lie forfeited; 
Diſgrac'd me in wy happy victories; 


A 


? This is a Taw-phraſe ; meaning, to ſue out the de 


Tvery or poſſeſſion of his lands from the Court of Wards, which, on the death of any of the tenants! 


the crown, ſeized their lands, till the heir V ont bis Itoery. 3 1. e. the greater and the 1%. 4 Tit 
i here uſed for taxed; it was once common to employ theſe words indit criminately. Suach 
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Laxcofter, Ea 
on Sir John 


1 lar. He 
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Meaning, t 
Wanted a ſtro 
© noiſy 


dalla; calize 


12;. Scene 1.] © FIRST PART OF 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence; 
Katcd my uncle from the councii-board ; 

! In rage diſmiſs'd my father from the courr ; 
broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong: 
And, in concluſion, drove us to ſock out 
This head of ſafety '; and, withal, to pry 


ſpeed, Into his title, the which we find 
oo indirect for long continuance. 
Bit. Shall I return this antwer to ths hing? 
Hit. Not jo, Sir Walter; we'll withdrau i. while. 
know, Co to the king; and let iet ve impawu'd 


dome ſurety for a ſafe return again, 
WW. and in the moruing carly ihell wy uncle 
5 ing him our purpoſes : and ſo farewel. [love. 
Blunt, 1 would, you would accept of grace and 


ong, Hit. And, may be, fo we ſhall. 
W, Blut. Pray heaven, you do! [ Excurt. 
85 e IV. 


York. The Arebbiep' : Palace. 
Eater the ArchbijLop of Torh, aud Sir Michal. 
Park. Hic, good Sir Michael ; bear this ſealed 
\ Je With wingen haſte, to the lord mareſhal; fbrict ?, 
This to my couſin Scroop ; and all the reſt 
| Io whom they are dircotc..: if you knew 


alm How much they do import, you would make haſte. 
1, Sir Mich. My good lord, 
| knee; gueſs their tenor. 
Teri. Like enough, you do. 
IEmorrow, good Sir Michael, is a day, 
oaths, Whervin the fortune of ten thouſand men 
im, alt "vide the touch: For, tir, at Shrew{bury, 


\ 1 1 * 1 1 ' * * * * 
lata truly given to underſtan , 
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The king, with mighty and quick-raiſed power, 
Mcers with lord Harry: and I fear, Sir Michael. 
Wiat with the fickneſs of Northumberland, 
(Whoſe: power was in the firſt proportion 
5 [And what with Owen Glendower's abſence thence, 
(Who with them wes z rat. d finew 5 too, 
And comes rot in, o'er-rul'd by prophcucs)-— 
| fear, the power of Percy is tov weak 
To wage an inſtant trial with the king,' f\fear, 
19] Sir Mich, Why, my good lord, yuu ncti not. 
There's Douglas and lord Mortimer. 
2. No, Mortimer is not there, 
S ich. But there is Meordake, Vernon, lord 
Harry Percy, 

15 And there's my lord of Worceſter, and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentkemen. drawn 
York. And fo there is: but yet the Kg hai. 
The ſpecial head of zil the land together; 
The prince of Wales, lord Jol of Lancaiter, 
20 The noble Weſtmorcland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many more corrivals, and der men 
Uf eſtimation and command ia zus. 

S. Mb. Doubt not, my led, they Tall be 

well oppos d. 

7%. I hope uo let, yet nevdful tis to fear ; 
And, to prevent the worſt, Sr Michael, ſpecd : 
For, if lord Percy thrive net, ere the king 
Ditmifs his power, Le meats to viſit us, 

Fer he hath heard of our cout-deracy, : 
30 And 'tis but wiſdom to mz frong againkt him 
therefore, make halle: I mutt go write again 
Lo other fric:uls ; ang jo farcwel, Sir Michael. 
E 


AA. 
* 


— 
ta 


1 . 


To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle tec! : 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What ſay you to't? Will you again unknit 
45 This churiiſh knot of all-abhorred war ? 
And move in tiiat obedient orb again, 
Where ycu did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an cchal'd meteor, 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
zo Of broached miſchicf to the unborn times? 
Wor. Hear me, my liege: 
For mine own part, 1 could be well content 
To entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours; for, I do proteſt, 
551 have not ſought the day of this diſlike, : 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it! how comes it 
then ? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in kis way, and he found it. 
P. Henry. Peace, chewet 5, peace. 
60] Wor. It pleas'd your majeſty, to turn your looks 


Of favour from myſclf, and all our houſe ; 


— Ll 
Poor, ——— — 
rm 
rees, 3 
* A C 
115 nt 
a a The Camp at Shrewſdarsy. 
dur Ring Henry, Prince ef Mali, Lord Jobn ef 
Lager, Earl of Weſtmoreland, Sir Walter Blunt, 
2 i Sir John Faljtaf. 
& Hoary. Tf OW bloodily the ſun begins to peer 
Above yon buiky + hill! the day 
: looks pale 
At his düſtemperature. 
, * On The ſou hern "gs a 
\ play the trumpet to his purpoies 
ole _ = by his koliovs whillias is che leaves, 
Marc et. ls a tempeſt, and a bluſtcring day. 
'd, & Ham. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize; 
, caching can ſcem foul to thoſe that win,— 
Trumpet, Enter B orcefter, and Vernon, 
N. _ my lord of Worceſter ? 'tis not well, 
* n 1 and | ſhoul4 meet upon ſuch terms 
— r _ You have deceiv'd our truſt ; 
T7; us doff our eaſy robes of peace, 


Wed a ſtrong aid. 
nean, , noi i * . . . 
„ Wity chatteriny bud. a pic: 
ul, 2 » P 3 
lag; called chervet;. 


Meaning, this ariny, from which I hope for protection. 
4 1. e. woody, from boſquet, Fr. a 
while Mr. Stzevens thinks it alludes to à kind of fat greaſy 


2 A brief is ſimply a letter. 31. e. 
5 Theobald explains cbenvet, or chuet, to 


And 


— 


r 


— 
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And yet 1 muſt remember you, my lord, | 
We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends. 

For you, my ſtaff of office did 1 break 

In Richard's time; and poſted day and night 

To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand, 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as l. 

It was myſelf, my brother, and his fon, 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time: You ſwore to us,— 
And you did ſwear that cath at Doncader — 
That you did nothing purpoſe ꝑainſt the ſtate ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right, 
The ſcat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaſter : 

To this we ſware our ail. But, in ſhort ſpace, 

It rain'd down fortune ſhowering on your head; 
And ſuch a flood of greatneſs feil on you, 

What witl. our help; what with the abſent king; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time“; 

The ſceming ſufferances that you had borne ; 

And the cortrarious winds, that held the king 

So long in his unlucky Iriſh wars, 

Taat all in England did repute him dead; — 
And, from this ſwarm of fair advantages, 

You took Hecaſion to be quickly vur'd 

T's grip: the genergi fway into your hand: 

Forg »t your cath to us at Doncaſter ; 

AQ, being fel by us, you us'd us fo 

Az that ungentle gull, the cuckow's bird, 

Tet the fnarrow 2; did opprets our neſt ; 

{en Gy ov. feeding to ſo great a bulk, 

Thus even our love aurft not come pear your ſight, 

Pr ſony of fealowing 3 but with nimble wing 
de were enfort'd, for ſafety ſake, to fly 
Jas of yore: ul, and raiſe this preſent head: 
Wrorety vio und oppoſed 3 by ſuch means 
As you yourte if have ſong d againlt yourtelf; 
By unkind uſage, dangerons countenance, 
Ard violation of ell fi.th and troth 
born to us in your younger enturprize. [!ated?, 

R. FHmnry. Theſe things, indeed, you have art.cu- 
Pro:clain,'d at inurket-croſtes, read in churches ; 
Te fac the garment of revcilion 
With ſome {ine colour, at may pleaſe the eye 
Of fi ae clue tings, and poor diſcontents, 
The 4.2, rub the elbow, at che news 
Of Iii v-oviiy innovation: 
Ard never vet did inſurrection want 
Suci water -coltours to impaint his cauſe; 
Nor moddy bug ars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pe!l-meil havock and conſuſion. [ſoul 
eue. In both our armies, there is many a 

Shall pay full dea ly for this encounter, 

If once they join in trial. Fell your neph-w 
"The prince ot Wales doth join W. all the world 
In praiſe of Henry Percy : by my hopes, — 
This preſent enterpriſe ſet off his head, — 

i do rot think, a braver gentleman, 

More active- i iant, or more valiant-young, 
More daring, or more bo!d, is now alive, 
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A 


IC venture thee, 


15 And, will they take the offer of our ptace, 


25] P. Herry, It will not be accepted, on my lite; 


o grace this latter age with noble deeds. 


i. e. the injurꝭ s done by king Richard in the wantonn : ſs ef proſperity. A 
ow, in whoſe neſt te cvckow's egy was laid, grows in 


who, being hatched :nd fed by the ſparr 
devour her nurſe. 


3 i. e. we ſtand in oppoſition to you. 


o|Rebuke and dread correct. on wait on us, 


o|tor, on ther anſwer, we will ſet on them: 


"2+ 


5 


in 
— 


60 


[Act 5. Scene: 


| For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 
L have a truant been to chivalry ; 

And fo, I hear, he doth account me too: 
Yet this before my father's majeſty, — 

I am content, that he ſhall take the odds 
Of his great name and eſtimation ; 

And will, to fave the blood on either ſide, 
Try fortune with him in a lingle fight 

X. Henry. And, prince of Wales, fo dare «; 


Albeit, conftiderations infinite 

Do mat: ayainſt it: — No, good W orceſter, no, 
We love our pcople well; even thoſe we love, 
That ure miſ-led upon your couſin's part: 


Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and Lil be his: 

So tell your couſin, aud bring me word 
What he will do :-— But if ke will not yield, 


And they ſhall do their omce. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with repiy : 
We ofler fair, take it adviſed y. 

Exe. #Horcefler and Vesna. 


The Douglas and the Hotlpur both together 

Are confident againlt the world in arms, 

K. H-nry. Hence, therclor:, every leader to bis 
charge; 


And God beſriend vs, 2s our cauſe is juſt! 
f Excuit Ni, Blunt, and Prin 2 Jus. 

Tal. Hal, if thou fee me down in the battle, 4 
be ride me fo; 'tis a point of friendthip. 
T. Horry, Nothing but @ colofins car. d thee that 
friend. p. & iy thy prayers, and tar-well, | 
fit. loud it were bed=-time, Hal, and all wel 
P. Hiewry, V by, thou ovreft heaven a death. 
Ex t Prince lien 

Dal. "Tis not due yet; 1 weuid be loth to pe) 
hun befor: his What necd | be fo ſorwart 
with him that calls not on me? Well, 'tis no mats 
ter: Honour pricks me on. Yea, but how i“ * 
nur pri:k me off when I come on? how then! 
Can honour ſet to a leg? No. Or an arm? N.. 
Or take away the grief of a wound? No. Hover 
hath no kill in ſurgery then? No. What is hof 
Word. What is that word, honour? Ai. + 
trim reckoning !— Who hath it? He that dy de 
\weEneſday. Both he feel it? No. Doth he het!“ 
No. Is it inſenſible then? Vea, to the dead. g 
wille not live with the living? No. Why? De. 
traction will not ſuffer it :-=therefore II nou? © 
it: Hooour is a mere ſcutcheon, and ſo ends r 
catechiſm. | Exit 


oQ 


ty 


O 


nnn 
Hogſpur a Camp. 
Enter Worceſter and Veron. 


For. o, no, my nephew muſt rot 
Richard, 


know, Sif 


? '] he cuckow's chicken. 
time able to 


4 i. e. exhidited ia a: ticles. The 
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Fit. Did you 
Mir. 1 told h. 
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ee you all 


A 5. Scene 3.] 


The liberal kind offer of the king. 
er. Twere beſt, he did. 
Wer. Then are we all undone. 
lt is not poſſible, it cannot be, 
The king ſhould keep his word in loving us; 
He will ſuſfpe& us ſtill, and find a time 
To puniſh this offence in other faults : 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhull be fluck full of eyes : 
For treaſon is but truſted like the fox ; 
Who, ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtcrs. 
Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will miſquote our loo; 
And we ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 
My nephew's treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
t hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of blood; 
And an adopted name of privilege, — 
A hair-brain'd Hotſpur, govern'd by a ſpleen : 
All his offences live upon my head, 
And on his father's ;—we did train him on; 
And, his corruption being ta'en from us, 
We, as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all. 
Therefore, good couſin, let not Harry know, 
ln any caſe, the offer of the king. 
yer. Deliver what you will, II ſay, *tis fo, 
Here comes your couſin, 
Enter Hotſpur, and Douglas. 
Hi. My uncle is return'J,—Deliver up 
My lord of Weſtmoreland. — Uncle, what news! 
Wor. The king will bid you battle preſently. 
Doug, Defy him by the lord of Weſtmoreland. 
114. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 
Very. Marry, and ſhall, and very willingly. 
[ Exit Douglas. 
Vor. There is no ſeeming mercy in tlic king. 
Hit, Did you beg any? God forbid! 
Mor. I told him gentiy of our grievances, 
Of tis oath-hreaking ; which he mended thus,— 
F now forſwearirig that he is for{worn. 
He calls us, rebels, traitors; and will ſcourge 
Wich haugiity «rms this hateful name in us. 
. Re-enter Douglas. 
Doug. Arm, gentlemen, to arms! for I have 
thrown 
A vrave defiance in king Henry's teeth, 
and Weſtmoreland, that was engag'd*, did bear it; 
Which cannot chuſe but bring him quickly on. 
or. 5 prince of Wales ſtept forth before the 
ing, 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
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wo 
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For I profeſs not talking: Only this 
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Trimm'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue; 
Spoke your deſervings like a chronicle ; | 
Making you ever better than his praiſe, 
By ſtill diſpraiſing praiſe, valu'd with you: 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a bluihing cital 2 of himſelf; 
And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 
As if he maſter'd 3 there a double ſpirit, 
Of teaching, and of learning, inſtantly. 
There did he pauſe :. But let me tell the world, — 
If he out- live the envy of this day, 
England did never owe ſo ſweet a hope, 
So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs. 
Hot. Couſin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies; never did I hear 
Of any prince ſo wild, at liberty :. 
But, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 
That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſy.— 
Arm, arm, with ſpeed : And, fellows, ſoldiers, 
friends, 
Better conſider what you have to do, 
Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can liit your blood up with perſuaſion. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mz. My lord, here are letters for you. 
Hot. 1 cannot read them now.— | 
O gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort ; 
Jo ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely, were too long, 
if life did ride upon a dial's point, 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us 
Now tor car conſciences,—the arms are fair, 
When the intent for bearing them is juſt. 
Euter another Meſſenger. 
MJ. My lord, prepare; the king comes on 
apace. i 
IIat. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 


Let each man do his beſt: and here draw I 
* ſword, whoſe temper I intend to {tin 
With the beit blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now,—Eſperance5 !—Percy and ſet on.— 
Sound all the loſty inſtruments of war, 
And by that muſic let us all embrace”: 
For, heaven to earth®, ſome of us never ſhall 
A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſy. 

| The trumpets ſound. 


They embrace, Ihen exeunt 


TCEHENS BE 


Plain near Shrewſbury. 
The King entereth with bis poxver. Alarum to the 
Then enter Douglas and Blunt. 
Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle thus 


Thou croſſeſt me? what honour doſt thou ſeek 


Dong. Know then, my name is Douglas; 


: Hu. O, would the cuarrel lay upon our heads: 
pa d Ard that no man might draw fhort breath to-day, 
05 * But I and Harry Monmouth! Tell me, tell me, 
(El. Hor ne v d his taſking? ſeem'd it in contempt ? |55 battle, 
M by my ſoul; I never in my life 
- cer a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, 
alas a brother ſhould a brother dare Upon my head? 
92 gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. 
* ce you all the duties of a man; 60 
cket warez is deliver'd as an hoſtage. * f. e. recital. 
den * who played ſuch pranks, and was not confined as a madman. 
4 2 ide, and has always been the motto of the Percy family. 
The — ol the duke of Northumberland, and has been long uſed by his predeceſſors. 
dat Wager heaven to earth. 


And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 


3 i. e. was maſter of. 4 i. e. of any 
S This was the word of battle 
Eſperance en Dieu is the preſent 
G i. e. one 
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Becauſe ſome tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. : bought 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath 
Thy hkeneſs; for, inſtead of thee, king Harry, 
"This ſword hath ended him: fo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs chou yield thee as my priſoner. 

Blunt. I was not born a yielder, thou proud Scot; 
And thou ſhalt find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death. 

Fight, Blunt is Ain. Enter Hotſpur. 

Hor. O Douglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon 
I never had triumph'd upon a Scot. [thus, 

Dog. All's done, all's won; here breathleſs lies 

Het. Where! the king. 

Doug. Here. [well : 

Hot. This, Douglas ? no, I know this face full 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; 
Semblably * furniſh'd like the king himſelf. 

Deug. A fool go with thy ſoul, whither it goes! 
A borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 

Why didſt thou tell me that thou wert a king? 
Hot. The king hath many marching in his coats. 
Doug. Now by my ſword I will kill all his coats; 

I'll murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Until 1 meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away: 

Our ſoldiers Rand full fairly for the day. [ Exeuzt. 

Other alarums. Enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Though I could "ſcape ſhot-free * at Lon- 
don, I fear the ſhot here; here's no ſcoring, but 
upon the pate —Soft! who art thou? Sir Walter 
Blunt; there's honour for you: Here's no vani- 
ty #!—l am as hot as molten lead, and as heavy 
too: Heaven keep lead out of me! I need nv 
more weight than mine own bowels. —l have led 
my raggamuffins where they are pepper d: there's 
not three of my bundred and fifty left alive; and 
they ate for the town's end, to beg during life. 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Henry. What, ſtand'it thou idle here? lend 

me thy ſword : 

Many a nobleman lies ſtark and ſtaff 

Und-r the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 

Whoſe deaths are unreveng'd : lend me thy ſword. 

. Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe 
awhile.—Turk Gregory + never did ſuch deeds in 
arms, as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, 

I have made him jure 5. : 
P. Henry. He is, . and living to kill thee. 

I pr*ythee, lend me thy ford. 

Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt 
not my ſword; but take my piſtol, if thou wilt. 

P. Henry. Give it me: What, is it in the caſe ? 

Fal. Ay, Hal; tis hot, tis hot: there's that will 
6 ſack a city. |{ The Prince draws out a buttle of ſack. 
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P. Henry. What, is it a time to jeſt anddallynoy? 


Ful. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he do 
come in my way, ſo: if he do not,—if I come in 
his, willingly, let him make a carbonado 7 of me, 
I like not ſuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath: 
Give me life: which if I can ſave, ſo; if not, ho- 
nour comes unlook'd for, and there's an end. [ Exit 


FCC 


Another part of the Field. 
Alarums. Excurſwons. Enter the King, the Prince, 
Lord Fobn of Lancaſter, and the Earl of 1 f. 
moreland. 
X. Henry. Harry, withdraw thyſelf; then 
bleed'it ® too much: 
Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him. 
Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed toc. 
Z. Henry. I beſeech your majeſty, make up, 
Leſt your retirement do amaze your friends. 
X. Henry. I will do fo :— 
My lord of Weſtmoreland, lead him to his tent. 
Weſt. Come, my lord, Iwill lead you to your tem, 
P. Henry. Lead me, my lord? I do nc nd 
| your help: 
And heaven ſorbid, a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 
The prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this; 
Where ſtain'd nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels' arms triumph in maſſacres ! 
Lan, We breathe too long :—Come, ccufa 
Weſtmoreland, 
Our duty this way lies; for heaven's ſake, come. 
[ Exeunt P. Jaln and Wy 
P. Henry. By heaven, thou hait deceiv's us, 
Lancaſter, 
I did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John; 
But now, I do reſpect thee as my foul. 
X. Henry. | ſaw him hold lord Percy at the poi, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look for 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 
P. Henry. O, this boy 
Lends mettle to us all! 
Enter Douglas. : 
Doug. Another king! they grow like Hydri 
heads : 
I am the Donglas, fatal to all thoſe 
hat wear thoſe colours on them. What art tho 
That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a king ? 
X. Henry. The king himſelf : who, Douglas 
grieves at heart, 
So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 
And not the very king. I have two boys 
Seck Percy, and thyſelf, about the ficld : 
But, ſeeing thou fall'ſt on me fo luckily, 
I will aſſay thee; ſo defend thyſelf. 


[Exit 


1 j. e. in reſemblance, alike. 
miſſive weapon diſcharged from artillery. 


was uſed to deſign ironically, the exceſs of a thing. 
Hildebrand. UL his furious friar ſurmounted almoſt invincible obſtacles to deprive the emperor ol 
right of inveſtiture of biſhops, which his predeceſſors had long attempted in vain. — 
hath made this Gregory ſo odious, that | don't doubt but the good Proteſtants of that time "= 
well pleaſed to hear him thus characterized, as uniting the attributes of their two great enemics, u 
Sure has two fignifications—certainly diſpoſed of, and ſafe. 


"Turk and Pope, in one. 


in the former ſenſe; the prince replies to it in the: /atter, 
nado is a piece of meat cut croſs-wiſe for the gridiron. 


te eye by an arrow. 


2 A play upon , as it means the part of a reckoning, and! 
3 In our author's time, the negative, 


in common ſpecch 
Meaning Gregory the Seventh, cats 
in his Hiſtotj 


Fox, 


Falſtaff uſes 
6 A quibble on the word fal. A —_ 
a Hiſtory ſays, the prince was wWoun Na: 


[ Throws it at bim, and exit. 
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Act 5. Scene 4. ] FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 471 
. 1 fear thou art another counterfeit ; They wound my thoughts, worſe than thy ſword 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'ſt thee like a king: my fleſh : 
But mine, I am ſure, thou art, whoe'er thou be, But thought's the ſlave of life, and life time's fool ; 
And thus I win thee. And time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
[They fight; the ting being in danger, enter] 5 |Muſt have a ſtop *. O, I could propheſy, 
Prince Henry. But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou Lies on my tongue :—No, Percy, thou art duſt, 
art like And food for- | Dies. 
Never to hold it up again! The ſpirits P. Henry. For worms, brave Percy: Fare thee 
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms:|10 well, great heart. 
It is the prince of Wales that threatens thee; Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk ! 
Who never promiſeth but he means to pay.— When that this body did contain a ſpirit, 
[ They fight ; Douglas flieth.| | A kingdom for it was too ſmall a bound; 
Cheerly, my lord : How fares your grace ?— But now two paces of the vileſt earth 
| Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 15 Is room enough: This earth, that bears thce dead, 
g And ſo hath Clifton ; PII to Clifton ſtraight. Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 
X. Henry. Stay, and breathe a-while : — If thou wert ſenſible of courteſy, 
4 Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion: I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal :— 
And ſhew'd, thou mak'ſt ſome tender of my life,, But let my favours * hide thy mangled face; 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 20 And, even in thy behalf, Pl] thank myſelf 
P. Henry. O heaven; they did me too much For doing theſe fair rites of tenderneſs. 
injury, : Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to heaven 
That ever ſaid, I hearken'd for your death. Thy ignomy fleep with thee in the grave, 
it were ſo, I might have let alone But not remember'd in thy epitaph !— 
The infulting hand of Douglas over you; 25 [ He fees Falflag” in the groun', 
x. Which would have been as ſpeedy in you? end, What! old acquaintance ! could not all this fluth 
4 As all the poiſonous potions in the world, Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, farewel ! 
| And fav'd the treacherous labour of your ſon. | could have better ſpar'd a better man. 
ve K. Henry. Make up to Clifton, I'll to Sir Ni- O, I ſhould have a heavy miſs of thee, 
cholas Gawley. [Exit.| zo[If 1 were much in love with vanity. 
Enter Hotſpur. Death hath not ſtruck ſo fat a deer to-cay, 
Hot. If I miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. Though many dearer, in this bloody fray :— 
fi P. Henry. Thou ſpeak'ſt as it 1 would deny my] [Imbowell'd will 1 ſe: thee by and by; 
name. Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. [ Exit. 
* Hi, My name is Harry Percy. 35 Fallag, ring lowly. 
7 P. Henry, Why, then I fee Ful. Imbowell'd! if thou imbowel me to-Cay, 
ny A very valiant rebel of that name. I'll give yon leave to powder me ?, and eat me 
im the prince of Wales; and think not, Percy, too, to-morrow, Sblood, twas time to counter-, 
Jo ſhare with me in glory any more: feit, or that hot terinagant Scot had paid me ſcot 


Ivo ſtars keep not their motion in one ſphere; | zc land lot too. Counterfeit ! Ilie, I am no counter- 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, feit : To die, is to be a counterfeit ; for he is but 


_ Vf Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. the counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life of 
| Ha. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come a man: but to counterfeit dying, when a man 
To end the one of us: And would to heaven, thereby liv:th, is to be no counterfeit, but the tru: 
Ih name in arms were now as great as mine! [45;and perfe& image of life indeed. The better part 
Ext. P. Henry, I'll make it greater, ere I part from of valour is—diſcretion ; in the which better part, 
. thee ; have aved my life. I am afraid of this gunpow- 
dra ind all the budding honours on thy creſt der Percy, though he be dead: How if he thous 
1 crop, to make a garland for my head. counterfeit too, and riſe? lam afraid, he woul] 
* Ha. can no longer brook thy vanities. Lt. So] prove the better counterfeit. Therefore I'll make 
f Enter Falſlaff. him ſure : yea, and I'll ſwear 1 kill d him. 
* Fil. Well ſaid, Hal! to it, Hal !—-Nay, you Why mav He not rife, as well as Il? Nothing 
ug ul find no boy's play here, I can tell you. confutes ny but eyes, and no body fees me. 
ter Douglas ; be fights ⁊vith Falftaff, who falls Therefore Arah, with a new wound in your 
Own as if be were dead. Percy is wounded, and\s5 5|thigh, come you along with me. 
falls, Taler Hotſhur en his back, 
Hs. O, Harry, thou haſt robb'd me of my youth: Re-enter Prince Heary, ard Jun of Lancaſter. 
_ brook the loſs of brittle life, P. Henry. Come, brother John, full bravely 
1 an thoſe proud titles thou haſt won of nie; haſt thou feſt'd 
and © | 
ſpeech dr. Johnſon comments on this paſſage thus: © Hotſpur in his laſt moments endeavours to conſole 
calie 8 The glory of the prince wounds bis thoughts ; but thorght, being dependent on life, mult ceaſe 
of 1 in it, and will ſoon be at an end. Life, on which thought depends, is itſelf ol no great value, being the 
Jiſzof)) ud ſport of time; of time, which, with all its dominion over ſublunary things, »»/t itſelf at laſt be 
e wet , 2 See note 3, p- 46x. To powder is to falt. 


es, We 
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That plays upon our eye-ſight ? I pr'ythee, ſpeak ; 
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Thy maiden ſword. 
Lan. But, ſoft! who have we here ? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead?) 
P. Henry. 1 did; I ſaw him dead, breathleſs 
and blecding 
Upon the ground. 
Art thou alive? or is it fantaſy 


We will not truſt our eyes, without our cars: 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. 

Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double 

man: but if I be not Jack Falſtaff, then am I a 

ack. There is Percy: [throwing the body dorwn | 
if your father will do me any honour, ſo; if not, 
let him kill the next Percy himſelf. I look to be 
either earl or duke, I can aſſure you. 

P. Henry. Why, Percy I kill'd myſelf, and ſaw 
thee dead. 

Fal. Didſt thou ?—Lord, lord, how this world 
is given to lying !—1 grant yon, 1 was down, and 
out of breath; and ſo was he: but we roſe both 
at an inſtant, and fought a long hour by Shrewſ- 
bury clock. If I may be believ'd, fo : if not, let 
them, that ſhould reward valour, bear the fin 
upon their own heads. I'll take it upon my death, 
I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the man 
were alive, and would deny it, l would make him 
eat a piece of my ſword. 

Lan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that c'er 1 heard. 

P. Henry. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother 

ohn. 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your back: 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
PI! gild it with the happieſt terms I have. 
[4 retreat is ſounded. 
The trumpet ſounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the higheſt of the field, 
To ſee what friends are living, who are dead. 
| [ Exeunt. 

Fal. I'll follow, as they ſay, for reward. He 
that rewards me, heaven reward him! If I do 
grow great, I'll grow leſs; for I'll purge, and leave 
lack, and live cleanly, as a ncbleman ſhould do. 


[ Exit, bearing off' the body. 


C V. 
Another part of the Field. 
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The trumpets ſound. Enter King Henry, Prince of 


[AR 5. Scenes, 


Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of gf. 

land, with V orceſter, and Vernon, priſoners, 

X. Henry. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke. 

Ill-ſpirited Worceſter ! did we not ſend grace, 

Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 

And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ? 

Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt ? 

Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 

A noble earl, and many a creature elſe, 

Had been alive this hour, 

If, like a chriſtian, thou hadſt truly borne 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me to; 

And I embrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not . — it fails on me. {non tov: 
K. Han ar Worceſter to the death, and Va- 

Other offenders we will pauſe upon.— 

[Exennt Worcefter and Vernon, guari: 

How goes the field? (he fax 

P. Henry. "Ihe noble Scot, lord Douglas, wi 

The fortune of the day quite turn'd from kun, 

The noble Percy flain, and all his men 

Upon the foot of fear, —fled with the reit; 

And, falling from a hill, he was fo bruis'd, 

That thZ purſuers took him. At my tent 

Ihe Douglas is; and I beſeech your grace, 

| may diſpoſe of him. 

K. Henry. With all my heart. 

P. Henry. Then, brother John or Lancaſler, tc 

This honourable bounty ſhall belong: 

Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 

Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs, and free : 

His valour, ſhewn upon our creſts to-day, 

Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deed, 

Even in the boſom of our adverſaries. Z 
K. Henry. Then this remains, —that we dic: 

our power.— 

You, ſon John, and my couſin Weſtmoreland, 

Towards York ſhall bend you, with your dear: 

ſpeed, 

To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scree!, 

Who, as we hear, are buſily in arms : | 

Myſelf, —and you, fon Harry, will towards Wals 

To fight with Glendower, and the earl of Mari. 

Rebellion in this land ſhall loſe his ſway, 

Meeting the check of ſuch another day: 

And ſince this buſineſs ſo fair is done, 


Let us not leave till all our own be won. {Ext 
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Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues. 
. A your ears; For which of you will 
ſto 


The vent of homies, when loud Rumour ſpeaks ? 
|, from the orient to the drooping welt, 

Making the wind my poſt-horſe, ſtill unſold 

The acts commenced on this ball of earth: 

Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride; 

he which in every language I pronounce, 
xufing the ears of men with falſe reports. 

[ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, 

Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world : 
and who but Rumour, who but only l, 

Make fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence 
Whilſt the big year, ſwol'n with ſome other grief, 
k thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
And no ſuch matter ? Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures ; 


And of fo eaſy and fo plain a (top, 


King Henry the Fourth. 

Hexxv, Prince Wales, afterward: 
King, . 

Joux, Dube of Bedford, 

HuMenrey, Duke of G!efter, 

Tuomas, Duke of Clarence, 

Farl of NokTHUMBERLAND, + 

dezooe, Archbifeop of York, 

Lord Mow?rary, ; 

Lord HaSTINGS, 

Lord Bax Doren, 

% Toun CoLEviie, 

Travers, 

Mok rox, J 

Earl of Warwick, 

Earl of WesT MORELAND, 

UIWER, 

Harcourt, 


Lord Chirf Fuſlice, 


bis ſons. 


againſl the 
King. 


of the King's tarty. 


10 


15 


My well-known body to anatomize 

Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumour here ? 
run before king Harry's victory; 

Who, in a bloody field by Shrewſbury, 

Hath beaten down young Hotſpur, aud his troops, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 

Even with the rebels' blood. But what mean 1 
Vo ſpeak fo true at firſt ? My oſſice is 

To noiſe abroad, - that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotſpur's ſword 

And that the king before the Douglas“ rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

This have 1 rumour'd through the praſant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewivury 

And this worm-eaten hold of ragg- ttone, 
Where Hotſpur's father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-ſick : the poſts come tiring on, 

And not a man of them brings other news 

'Than they have learn'd of me; from Rumour's 


hat the hlunt monſter with uncounted heads, 20 tongues 

The ſtill- diſcordant wavering mn!ritude, They bring ſmooth comforts falſe, worſe than true 

Can play upon it. But what nced 1 thus wrongs. [Exit. 
— — ——— 
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a 3 J. 


> © M2 I. 
A  orthumberland's cafile, at Warkworth. 
, Te Porter at the gate. Enter Lord Bardolpb. 
ard, HO keeps the gate here, ho 
Where is the earl ? 
Pat. Whall ſhall I ſay you are ? 


Bard. Tell thou the earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Per:. His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the or- 


chard ; 


5 Pleaſe it your honour, knock but at the gate, 


And he himſelf will anſwer. 


. The tranſactions comprized in this Hiſtory take up about nine years. The action commences with 
account of Hotſpur's being defeated and killed; and cloſes with the death of king Henry . and 


"coronation of king Henry V. 


gF 


Enter 
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Enter Northumberland. 

Bard. Here comes the earl. 

Nerth. What news, Lord Bardolph ? 

minute now? 
Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem: 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewſbury. 

North. Good, an heaven will! 

Bard. As good as heart can wiſh : 

The king is almoſt wounded to the death ; 

And, in the fortune cf my lord your fon, 

Prince Harry ſlain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Itill'd by the hand of Douglas; young prince John, 
And Weſtmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk fir John, 
is priſoner to your ſon: O ſuch a day, 

50 fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won, 

Came not, till now, to dignify the times, 

>ince Cæſar's fortunes ! 

North. How is this deriv'd ? 
aw you the field? came you from Shrewſbury ? 

Bard. I ſpake with one, my lord, that came 

from thence ; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 
That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 
North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom 
I ſent 
On Tueſday laſt to liſten after news. 

Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way; 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 

More than he haply may retail from me. 
Enter Travers. 

Nerth. Now, Travers, what good tidings come 

with you ? 

Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevile turn'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors'd, 
Out- rode me. After him, came, ſpurring hard, 
A gentleman almoſt forſpent * with ſpeed, 

Lhat ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bloody'd hor ſe: 
e aſk'd the way to Cheſter; and of him 
did demand, what news from Shrewſbury. 
Ne told me, that rebellion had bad luck, 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold: 
With that, he gave his able horſe the head, 
und, bending forward, ſtruck his armed heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head; and, ſtarting fo, 

He ſeem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion. 

North. Ha |\——Again, 
aid he, young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold? 
f Hotſpur, coldſpur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck ? 

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what ;— 

'f my young lord your ſon have not the day, 
Tpon mine honour, for a filken point 3 


Every 


To forſpend is to waſte, to exhauſt. 


For bilderling, i. e. baſe, degenerate. 


! '(]e-page to an elegy, as well as every intermediate leaf, was totally blank. 


«. Fear for danger. 
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2 Jade ſeems anciently to have ſignified 
n Lackney ; a beaſt employed in drudyery, oppoſed to a horſe kept for ſhow, or to 
Poor jade here means the horſe wearied with his journey. 
S Mr. Steevens obſerves, that in the time of our poct, 


I'll give my barony ; never talk of it. 
Nertb. Why ſhould the gentleman, that ro 
by Travers, 
Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs ? 
Bard. Who, he? 
He was ſome hilding + fellow, that had ſtol'n 
The horſe he rode on; and, upon my life, 


|Spoke at adventure. Look, here comes more news, 


Euter Merton. 
North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leat' 


* 


Foretells the nature of a tragic volume: 


So looks the ſtrond, whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witneſs'd uſurpation. 
Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come from Shrewſbury? 

Mort. I ran from Shrewſbury, my noble lord; 
Where hateful death put on his uglieſt maſk, 
Jo fright our party. 

. North. How doth my fon and brother ? 
Thou trembleſt ; and the whitencfs in thy check 
ls apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, fo ſpiritleſe, 

So dull, fo dead in look, ſo woc-begonc , 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burt d 
But Priam ſound the fire, ere he his tongue, 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 
"This would'ſt thou ſay,-- Your ſon did thus, and thus; 
Your brother, thus; ſo fought the noble Douglas; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds: 
But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 

Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 
Ending with—brother, ſon, and all are dead. 
Mort. Douglas is living, and your brother, jc. 
But for my lord your ſon, 
North. Why, he is dead. 

See, what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath! 

He, that but fears the thing he would not knov, 
Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from other's cycs, 
That what he fear'd ischanc'd. Yet ſpeak, Morto; 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies; 
And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Mort. You are too great to be by me gainſlid 
Your ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 
North. Yet, for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead 
I ſce a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye: 


{Thou ſhak'ſt thy head; and hold'ſt it fear 7, or in, 


To ſpeak a truth. If he be lain, fay ſo: 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death: 
And he doth ſin, that doth belie the dead; 
Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 


Vet the firſt bringer of unwelcome news 


Hath but a loſing office; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen bell, 
Remember'd knolling a departing friend. 
Bard. 1 cannot think, my lord, your ſou 15 des. 
Mort. I am ſorry, I ſhould force you to believe 
That, which 1 would to heaven I had not ſeen; 


But theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 


what we now eil 
be rid by its maſte 
3 A point is a ſtring tagged, or lac 


gone in u 


6 j. e. ſo far a 
* Rend ring 
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4&1. Scene 2.] 


nl'ring faint quittance “, wearied and out- 
breath'd, [down 

[> Harry Monmouth; whoſe ſwift wrath beat 

[he never-daunfed Percy to the earth, 

rom whence with liſe he never more ſprung up. 

[1 ſe, his death (whoſe ſpirit lent a fire 

en to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp) 

ug bruited once, took fire and heat away 

om the beſt temper'd courage in his troops: 

lor from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 

Which once in him abated ?, all the reſt 

lurn d on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 

I lad as the thing thai 's heavy in itſolt, 

on enforcement, flics with grevtelt ſpeed ; 


id; do did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's lots, 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſe with their fear, 
hat arrows fled not ſwiſter toward their aim, 
4 Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 


Fly from the field; then was that noble Worceſter 
Joo ſoon ta'en priſoner; and that furious Scot, 
Ide bloody Douglus, whoſe well-labouring 1word, 
Had three times flain the appearance of the king, 
m vail his ſtomach 3, and did grace the ſhame 
Oi thoſe that turn'd their backs; and, in his flight, 
tunbling in fear, was took. The ſum of all 

Ve that the king hath won; and hath ſeat out 

A ſpecdy power, to encounter yau, my lord. 

Lader the conduct of young Lancaſter, 

And Weſtmoreland ; this is the news at full. 


la poilon there is phyſic ; and theſe news 
having been well, that would have made me ſick, 
Seng ſick, have in ſome meaſuce made me well: 
Aud as the wretch, whoſe fever-weaken'd joints, 
like ſtrengtlileſs hinges, buckle + under life, 
ow, patient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Cut of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs, 
are thrice themleives; hence therefore, thou nice 
crutch ; 

Alcan gauntlet now, with joints of ſteel, 
Mult glove this hand; and hence, thou ſickly quoif; 
[hoy art 2 guard too wanton for the head, 
* nich princes, fleſh'd with conqueſt, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron: And approach 
1%:rugged'ſt hour that time and ſpight dare bring, 
lo frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland 
er heaven kiſs earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die! 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage, 

4 feed contention in a lingering act; 

1 let one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain 
gn in all boſoms, that, each heart being ſet 

n dlopdy courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 

ad darkneſs be the burier of the dead! [my lord: 


dead. 


liese ang a, This trained paſſion doth you wrong, Enter Sir Jobn Falſtaff, with his page bearing bis 

n; I — carl, divorce not wiſdom from your honour. ; ſword and buckler. 

; %. The lives of all your loving complices Fal. Sirrah, you giant! what ſays the doctor to 
du on Jour health; the which, if you give o'er my water ? 

* cal \1 . 8 , 

aſter, — is return. By faint guittance is meant a faint return of blows. * 1. e. Teduced to a 

lace wk fx. or, as it is uſually called, /t down. 3 3. e. began to fall his courage, to let his ſpirits 

t, the mg his fortune, 4 i. e. bend, yield to preſſure. S The dole of blows is the diftribution of 

T7 Ups duc originally ſignifying the portion of alms (conſiſting either of meat or money) given away at 

a g K of a nobleman. © That is, ſtands over his country to defend her as ſhe lies bleeding on the 


7 i. e. greater and teſs. 


Nerth, For this | ſhall have time enoughto mourn.| / 


Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
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To ſtormy paſſion, muſt perforce decay. 

You caſt the event of war, my noble lord, 

Andſumm'dtheaccount of chance, before you ſaid,-- 

Let us make head. It was your pre- ſurmiſa, 

That, in the dole of blows 5 your ſon might drop: 

You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 

More likely to fall in, than to get o'er: 

You were advis'd, his fleſh was capable 

Of wounds, and ſcars; and that his forward ſpirit 

Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd; 

Yet did you fay,—Go forth; and none of this, 

though ſtrongly apurehended, could reſtrain 

Ihe ſtiff-horne action: What hath then befallen, 

Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 

More than that being which was like to be? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loſs, 

Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous ſeas, 

hat, if we wrought out life, twas ten to one: 

And vet we ventur'd, from the gaia propos'd 

Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear'd ; 

And, fince we are o'er-ſet, venture again. 

Come, we will all put forth ; body, and goods. 
Mort. Tis more than time: And, my molt 

noble lord, 

hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth, —— 

"The gentle archbiſhop of York is up, 

With well appointed powers; he is a man, 

Who with a double ſurety binds his followers. 

My lord your ſon had ouly but the corps, 

But ſhadows, and the ſnews of men, to fight: 

For that ſame word, rebellion, did divide 

Ihe action of their bodies from their ſouls ; 

And they did fight with queaſineis, conſtrain'd, 

As men drink potions; that their weapons only 

Scem'd on our fide, but for their ſpirits and fouls, 

This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 

As fiſh are in a pond : But now the biſhop 

Turns inſurrection to religion: 

Suppos'd ſincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He's follow'd both with body and with. mind; 

And doth enlarge his riſing with the blbod 

Of fair king Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones : 

Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cauſe; 

Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land , 

Gaſping for life under great Bolingbroke ; 

And more and leſs? do flock to follow him. 

North. 1 knew of this before; but, to ſpeak 

truth, 

This preſent grief had wip'd it from my mind. 

Go in with me; and counſel every man 

The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge: 

Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed ; 

Never ſo few, and never yet more need. | Exeunt. 

SS © II. 


A ſtreet in London. 


Page. 


- 


. >  IIrIn > 
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Page. He ſaid, fir, the water itſelf was a good 
healthy water; but, for the party that owed it, he 
night have more diſeaſes than he knew for. 

, Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at 
me: Ihe brain of this fooiiſh-compounded clay, 
man, is not able to invent any thing that tends to 
laughter, more than I invent, or is invented on me: 
1 am not only witty in myſel{, but the cauſe that 
wit is in other men. I do here walk before thee, 
like a ſow, that hath overwhelmed all her litter 
but one. If the prince put thee into my ſ-rvice 
for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why then | 
have no judgment. Thou whoreſon 2 mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait 
at my heels. 1 was never mann'd 5 with an agate 
till bow; but I will neither ſet you in gold nor 
ſilver, but in vile apparel, and ſend you back again 
to your maſter, for a jewel; the juvenal +, the 
prince your maſter, whoſe chin is not yet fledg'd. 
I will ſooner have a beard&grow in the palm of my 
hand, than he ſhall get one on his cheek ; yet he 
will not ſtick to ſay, his face is a face-ioyal. Hea- 
ven may finiſh it when he will, it is not a hai 
amiſs yet; he may keep it ſtill as a face royal, for 
a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out of its; and 
yet he will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever 
ſince his father was a batchelor. He may keep hi- 
own grace, but he is almoſt out of mine, I can af- 
ſure him. What ſaid maſter Dombledon about 
the ſattin for my ſhort cloak, and flops? 


Page. He ſaid, fir, you ſhould procure him bet-| 


ter aſſurance than Bardolph ; he would not take 
his bond and yours; he lik'd not the ſecurity. 

Fal. Let him be damn'd like the glutton ; may 
his tongue be hotter !—A whoreſon Achitophel ! 
a raſcally yea-forſooth knave! to bear a gentlenan 
in hand, and then ſtand upon ſecurity !—The 
whoreſon ſmooth-pates do now wear nothing but 
high ſhoes, and bunches of keys at their girdles; 
and if a man is thorough with them 7 in honei} 
taking vp, then they muſt ſtand upon ſecurity. | 
had as lief they would put ratſbane in my mouth. 
as offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. I look'd he ſhould 
have ſent me two-and-twenty yards of ſattin, as | 
am a true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity. Weil, 
he may ſleep in ſecurity ; for he hath the horn of 
abundance, and the lightneſs of his wife ſhines 
through it ; and yet cannot he ſee, though he have 
his own lanthorn ro light him. 
Bardolph ? 


Page. He's gone. into Smithfield ro buy your 


worſhip a horſe. 
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Ac 1. Scene: 


a horſe in Smithfield : If I could get me but x . 
in the ſtews, I were mann'd, hors'd, and wir'l, 
Enter the Lord Chief Juſtice 9, and Serum. 
Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com. 
mitted the prince for ſtriking him about Zu. 

dolph. 

Fal. Wait cloſe, 1 will not ſee him. 

Ch. Ju. What's he that goes there? 

Serv. Falſtaff, an't pleaſe your lordſuiy. 

Ch. Jh. He that was in queſtion for the rob. 
bery ? 

Serv. He, my lord; but he hath fince doe 
good ſervice at Shrewſoury ; and, as I hrar, ix 
now going with ſome charge co the lord John « 


5{Lancaſter. 


Ch. Ji. What, to York ? Call bim bak 
again, 

Serv. Sir John Falſtaff! 

Fal. Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

. You muſt ſpeak louder, my maſter is 
dcat, 

Ch. Juſt. I am ſure he is, to the hearing of an; 
thing good. Go, pluck him by the elbow; | 
muſt ſpeak with him. 

Serv. Sir John, 
Fal. What! a young knave, and beg! Is ther: 
not wars? is there not employment? Doth ne 
the king lack ſubjects? do not the rebels want 
ſoldiers ? Though it be a ſhame to be on any {ide 
but one, it is worſe ſhame to'beg than to be 
the worſt ſide, were it worſe than the name d 
rebellion can tell how to make it. 

$-r. You miſtake me, fir. 

Tal. Why, ſir, did I ſay you were an honel 
man? Setting my knighthood and my ſoldierſtip 
alide, 1 had lied in my throat if I had ſaid fo. 

Serv. I pray you, fir, then ſet your knighthood 
and your ſoldierſhip aſide; and give me leave t 
tell you, you lie in your throat, if you ſay | an 
any other than an honeſt man. 


Where's 


O 


Fal. I bought him in Paul's s, and he'll buy me 


Ti. e. to gibe. 
before had an 


2 Mardrake is a root ſuppoſed to have the ſhape of a man. ; 
agate for my a. Our author alludes to the littles figures cut in agates, and other ha 
ſtonea, for ſeals; and therefore Falſtaff ſays, 7 til! ſet you neither in gold nor ſilver. * 
5 Mr. Steevens thinks, this quibbling aliuiion is to the Engliſh reel, rial, or royal; and ths 


Ful. I give thee leave to tell me ſo! I lay ace 
that which grows to me! If thou get'ſt any lar 
of me, hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wer 
better be hang'd : You hunt- counter“, hence: 


45 ,avaunt ! 


Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 

Ch. Fuft. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with von. 

Fal. My good lord —God give your lordfii 
good time of day. I am glad to fee your loraſtp 
Abroad: I heard ſay, your lorſhip was fic ;| 
hope, your lordſhip goes abroad by advice. 5 
lordſhip, though not clean paſt your yorth, bat 
yet ſome ſmack of age in you, ſome reliſn 


3 That is, Iberer 


4 i. e. the you"; 


the poet ſeems to mean, that a barber can no more earn ſx-pence by his face-royal, than by the fac 


ſtamped on the coin called a royal; the one requiring as little ſhaving as the other.” wr 
7 To be thorough ſeems to be the ſame with the preſent p * 
s At that time the reſort of idle people, cheats, and knights o 


keep @ gentleman in expectation. 
be in with (in debt) a tradeſman. 


6 "That i, t 


9 This judge was Sir William Gaſcoigne, chief juſtice of the king's-bench. He died Decembe 


I7, 1413, and was buried in: Harwood church, in Yorkſhire. 


'9 That is, blunderer. a 
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(iltneſs of time; and I moſt humbly beſeech your 

Þcdſhip, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Cb. Juft. Sir John, I ſent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewſbury. 

Fal. If it pleaſe your lordſhip, I hear his ma- 
jſty is return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 

Cb. Fr ft. 1 talk not of his majeſty: You 
would not come when 1 ſent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his highneſs is fallen 
into this fame whoreſon apoplexy. 

Ch. Ja. Well, heaven mend him! I pray, let 
we ſpeak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
\tlargy, an't pleaſe your lordſhip; a kind of 
L:cpiag in the blood, a whoreſon tingling. 

1 4. Fuft, What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fal. It hat1 its original from much grief ; from 
budy, and perturbation of the brain: I have read 
tic cauſe of his effects in Galen; it is a kind of 

s daſneſs. 

. Jg. I think, you are fallen into the diſeaſe; 

1 WH: you hear not what 1 ſay to you. 

1 Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, 
ant pleaſe you, it is the diſeaſe of not liitening, the 
malady of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

re G, Juſt. To puniſh you by the heels, would 

znend the attention of your ears; and | care not, 

! | do become your phyſict.n. 

Fal. Jam as poor as Job, my lord; but not ſo 
ptient ; your lordihip may miniter the potion of 
mpriſoument to me, in reſpet of poverty; but 
bow I ſhould be your patient to follow your pre- 
ſcriptions, the wiſe may make ſome dram of a 
ruple, or, indeed, a ſcruple itſelf. 

Cb. Juſt. I ſent for you, when there were mat- 

5 againſt you for your life, to come ſpeak with 


Tal. As I was then adviſed by my learned coun- 
Ain the laws of this land-ſervice, I did not come. 
Gb, Jet. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live 
great infamy, 

Fal. He that buckles him in my belt, cannot 
e in leſs, 

J. Juſt. Your means are very ſlender, and your 
eſe great. 

Fal. | would it were otherwiſe; I would my 
"eans were greater, and my wailt flenderer. 

(5, Juſt You have miſ- led the youthful prince. 
Fal. The young prince hath miſ-led me: I am 


k: | e tcllow with the great belly, and he my dog“. 
”w G, Joſt. Well, 1 am loth to gall a new-heal'd 
4! 


und; your day's ſervice at Shrewſbury hath a 
alc gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-kill : 
uu may thank the unquiet time for your quiet 
c. poſting hat aQion, 
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Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a fox. 
Cb. Fuft. What ! you are as a candle, the better 
part burnt out. 

Fal. A waſſel 2 candle, my lord; all tallow : 
5 [but if 1 did ſay of wax, my growth would approve 
the truth. 

Ch. Juſt. There is not a white hair on your face, 
but ſhould have his effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Fuft. You follow the young prince up and 
[down, like his ill angel. ä 

Ful. Not fo, my lord; your ill angel is light; 
but, I hope, he that looks upon me, will take me 
without weighing: and yet, in ſome reſpects, [ 
15 |graut, I caanot go, | cannot tell s: Virtue is of 
ſo little regard in cheſe coſter-monger times +, that 
true valour is turn'd bear-herd : Pregnancy is 
made a tapſter, and hath his quick wit waſted in 
giving reckonings: all the other gifts appertinent 
to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes them, are 
not worth a gooſeberry. You, that are old, con- 
ſider not the capacities of us that are young; you 
meaſure the hcat of our livers with the bitterneſs 
of your galls : and we that are in the vaward of our 
youth, I muſt confeſs, are wags too. 

Ch. Fuft. Do you ſet down your name in the 
ſcrowl of youth, that are written dowa old with 
all the characters of age? Have you not a moiſt 
cye? a dry hand? a yellow cheek? a white 
beard ? a decreaſing leg? an increaſing belly? Is 
not your voice broken? your wind ſhort? your 
chin double? your wit ſingle? and evory part 
about you blaſted with antiquity ®? and will you 
yet call yourſelf young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir 
35 (John! 

Ful. My lord, I was born about three of the 
clock in the afternoon, with a white head, and 
ſomething a round belly. For my voice,—l have 
loſt it with hallowing and ſinging of anthems. To 
40 ſapprove my youth further, I will not: the truth 
is, I am. only old in judgment and underſtanding; 
and he that will caper with me for a thouſand 
marks, let him lendane the money, and have at 
uim. For the box o' the ear that the prince gave 
you,. —he gave it like a rude prince, and you took 
it like a ſenſible lord. I have check'd him for it; 
and the young lion repents : marry, not in aſhes, 
and ſack-cloth; but in new ſilk, and old ſack. 

Ch. Ja. Well, heaven ſend the prince a better 
50|companion |! 

Fal. Heaven ſend the companion a better prince! 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Fuft. Well, the king hath ſever'd you and 
prince Harry : I hear, you are going with lord 
John of Lancaſter, againſt the archbiſhop, and the 
earl of Northumberland. 

Ful. Yea; I thank your pretty ſweet wit for 
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, he does not underſtand this joke; that dogs lead the blind, but why does a dog 
To which Dr. Farmer replies, If the Fellows great Belly prevented him from ſeeing bis 
d want a dig, as well as a blind man.” 2 A vaſſel candle is a large candle lighted up at 
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4 That is, in theſe times, when the prevalence of 


Meaning, 1 cannot pals current. : 1H} 
roduced that meanneſs that rates the merit of every thing by money. A cofter-monger is a it; | 
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peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 
day; for, by the Lord, I take but two ſhirts out 
with me, and I mean not to ſweat extraordinarily ; 
if it be a hot day, an 1 Brandiſh any thing but my 
bottle, I would I might never ſpit white again. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out lis 
head, but I am thruſt upon it: Well, I cannot 
laſt ever : But it was always yet the trick of our 
Engliſh nation, if they have a good thing, to make 
it too common. If you will needs ſay, I am an 
old man, you ſhould give me reſt. I would to God, 
my name were not ſo terrible to the enemy as it 
is. I were better to be caten to death with a ruſt, 
than to be ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual 
motion. 

Ch. Ju. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt: And 
heaven bleſs your expedition 

Fal. Will your lordſhip -lend me a thouſand 

und to furniſh me-forth ? | 

Ch. Taft. Not a penny, not a penny; you are 
too impatient to bear croſſes *. Fare you well: 
Commend me to my couſin Weſtmoreland | Ext. 

Fal. If 1 do, fillip me with a three- man bee- 
tle .—A man can no more ſeparate age and co- 
vetouſneſs, than he can pars young linibs and leche- 
ry: but the gout galls ti. one, and the pox pinches 
the other; and ſo both the degrecs prevent 4 my 
curſes. — Boy 

Page. Sir ? 

Fal. What money is in my purſe? 

Page. Seven groats and two-pence. 

Fal. I can get no remedy againſt this conſump- 
tion of the purſe : borrowing only lingers and 
lingers it out, but the diſcaſe is incurable.— Go bear 
this letter to my lord of Lancaſter ; this to the 
prince; this to the earl of Weſtmoreland ; and 
this to old miſtreſs Urſula, whom I have weekly 
ſworn to marry ſince | perceiv'd the firſt white 
hair on my chin : About it; you know where to 
find me. [Exit Page.] A pox of this gout! or, a 
gout of this pox ! bo the one, or the other, plays 
the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if 
I do halt; I have the wars for my colour, and my 
penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſonable : A good 
wit will make uſe of any thing; I will turn diſ- 
eaſes to commodity 5. [ Exit. 

CE III. 
The Archbiſhop of Tori Palace. 
Enter the Archbiſbop of York, Lord Haſtings, Thomas 
Mowbray, ( Earl Marſoal and Lord Hardolpb. 
York. Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know 
our means; 
And, my moſt noble friends, 1 pray you all, 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes: 
And firſt, lord marſhal, what ſay you to it ? 

Mowhb. I well allow the occaſion of our arms; 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 
How, in our means, we ſhould advance ourſelves 
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To look with forehead bold and big enough 


TLC May I never have my ſtomach inflamed again with liquor; to ſpit white, 
2 A quibble was probably here intended on the word creſt, 


of inward heat. 
called, becauſe ſtamped with a croſs, 
three men. i. e. anticipate my curſes. 


CAR 5 Scene 3, Add 2. Scene 

Upon the power and puiſſance of the king. [ think, we are 
Haſt. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file Even as we are 
To five and twenty thouſand men of choice; Bard, What | 
And our ſupplies live largely in the hope thouſ. 
Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns Hat. To us, 


For his diviſions 
Are in three hea 
And one againſt 
Muſt take up us 
[a three divided 
With hollow pox 
Verl. That he 
And come again 
Need not be drea 
Haſt. If he ſhe 
He leaves his bac 
Laying him at th 
bard. Who, is 


With an incenſed fire of injuries. 

Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, fd. 
eth thus; 

Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſan! 

May hold up head without Northumberland. 

Haſt. With him, we may. 

Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point; 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 

Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand ; 

For, in a theme ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 

Conjea ure, expectation, and ſurmiſc 

O7 aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 


York, "Tis very true, lord Bardolph; for, indeed, 8 * The duke 
It was young Hotſpur's caſe at Shrewſbury. agunſt the Welſt 
but who is ſubſtit 


Bard. It was, my lord; who lin'd himſelf with 
hope, 

Eating the air on promiſe of ſupply, 

Flattering himſelf with project of a power 

Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts: 

And fo, with great imagination, 

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 

And, winking, leap'd into de? ruction. 

Haft. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt 

To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, in tnis preſent quality of war, 

Indeed of inſtant action: A cauſe on foot 


| have no certain 
Tort. Let us on 

And publiſh the © 

The commonweal 


Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring | 3 
We ſee the appearing buds; which, to prove fruit q A 
Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair, iter Heft, Pha 
That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build 1 8, 
We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model; ft AST] 
And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 55 0 

Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection: 22. Ie is ente 
Which if we find outweighs ability, . Where is y 
What do we then, but draw anew the model "Rt will a ſtand 
In fewer offices; or, at leaſt, deſiſt 1 E. Sirrah, v 
ro build at all? Much more in this great work, 4. 0 Lord, a) 


Here. Here, her, 
2154 Snare, v 
4 Ay, good 1 
a and all. 


(Which is, almoſt, to pluck a kingdom down, 

And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 

The plot of ſituation, and the model; 

Conſent upon a ſure foundation ; 

Queſtion ſurveyors; know our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a work to undergo, 

To weigh againſt his oppoſite ; or elſe, 

We fortify in paper, and in figures, 

Uſing the names of men inſtead of men: 

Like one that draws the model of a houſe 

Beyond his power to build it ; who, half 

Gives o'er, and leaves his part-crez 

A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 

And waſte for churliſh winter's tyranny. | 
Haft. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely offairbir 

Should be ſtill-born, and that we now poſſes 
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as well as a diſappointment or trouble. 3 A beetle wielded 
$ i, e. profit, ſelf-intereſt. | chk 


The very utmoſt man of expectation : 
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being the c 
which meant 3 


AA 2. Scene 1.] 


| think, we are a body ſtrong enough, 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 


thouſand ? [Bardolph. 
Hof. To us, no more; nay, not ſo much, lord 
For his diviſions, as the times do brawl, 
Are in three heads : one power againſt the French, 
And one againſt Glendower ; perforce, a third 
Muſt take up us : ſo is the unfirm king 
Ia three divided; and his coffers ſound | 
With hollow poverty and emptineſs. [together, 
Terk. That he ſhould draw his ſeveral ſtrengths 
And come againſt us in full puiſſance, 
Need not be dreaded. 
Hoſt. If he ſhould do ſo, 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
laying him at the heels: never fear that. [ther, 
Bard, Who, is it like, ſhould lead his forces hi- 
Ha. The duke of Lancafter, and Weſtmoreland : 
Aranſt the Welſh, limſelf, and Harry Monmouth : 
; but who is ſubſtituted *gainlt the French, 
| have no certain notice. 
Vert. Let us on; 
And publiſh the occaſion of our arms. 


Bard. What! is the king but five and twenty 


15 


Ine commonwealth is ſick of their own choice, 


” I i 


e J. 
A Street in Londons 

der Hoſteſs ; Phang, and his boy, with her; and 
Snare following. 

Bf. Ma ER Phang, have you enter'd the 

action? 

Plaro, It is enter d. 

* Where is your yeoman ? It is a luſty yeo- 

a! will a' ſtand to't? 

Phang. Sirrah, where's Snare ? 

Hy. O Lord, ay; good maſter Snare. 

Hare. Here, here, | 

Pharg, Snare, we muſt arreſt fir John Falſtaff, 

A), good maſter Snare; 1 have enter'd 

n and all. 


dure. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives, 

he will ſtab, 

H. Ala, the day! take heed of him; he ſtabb'd 

w mine on houſe, and that moſt beaſtly : he 

res not what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be 
t: he will foin like any devil; he will ſpare 

er man, woman, nor child. : 

. jt: I I can cloſe with him, I care not for 
wu, * 

Wi No, nor I neither; I'll be at your elbow. 
. An I but fiſt him once, and he come 

Within my vice 1 

. 1 am undone by his going; 1 warrant you, 

n infinitive thing upon my ſcore :—Good 
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Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited ;—— 

An habitation giddy and unſure 

Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 

Q thou fond many ! with what loud applauſe 

Didſt thou beat heaven with bleſſing Bolingbroke, 

Before he was what thou would'ſt have him he? 

And being now trimm'd up in thine own deſires, 

Thou, beaſtly feeder, art ſo full of him, 

That thou provok'ſt thyſelf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo, thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 

Thy glutton boſom of the royal Richard; 

And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit up, 

And howV it to find it. What truſt is in theſe times? 

They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 

Are now become enamour'd on his grave: 

Thou, that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 

When through proud London he came ſighing on 

After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ſt now, O earth, give us that ling again, 

And tale thou this ! O thoughts of men accurſt ! 

Paſt, and to come, feem beſt; tlungs preſent, worſt, 
Muwb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet 


on ? 
Haff. We are time's ſubjects, and time bids be 
gone. [ Exeunt. 


Oo >> k! — . U:?ÿ᷑. 
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* o graſp; a metaphor taken from a ſmith's vice. 
A lone woman is a deſolate, unfriended woman. 


maſter Phang, hold him ſure ;—good maſter Snare, 
let him not ſcape. He comes continually to Pye- 
corner, {ſaving your manhoods) to buy a ſaddles 
and he's indited to dinner to the lubbar's * head in 
Lumbart-ſtreet, to maſter Smooth's the ſilkman : 
I pray ye, ſince my exion is enter'd, and my caſe 
ſo openly known to the world, let him be brought 
in to his anſwer. A hundred mark is a long loan 
for a poor lone woman 3 to bear: and I have 
borne, and borne, and borne ; and have been fub'd 
off, and fub'd off, from this day to that day, that it 
is a ſhame to be chought on. There is no honeſty 
in ſuch dealing ; unleſs a woman ſhould be made 
an aſs, and a beaſt, ro bear every knave's 
wrong.— 

Enter Sir Fobn Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the Page. 
Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmſey-noſe + 
knave, Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, do 
your offices, maſter Phang, and maſter Snare; 
do me, do me, do me your offices. * 

Fal. How now ? who's mare's dead? what's 
the matter ? 

Phang. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of 
miſtreſs Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets!—-Draw, Bardolph ; cut 
me off the villain's head ; throw the quean in the 
kennel. 


Hoſt. Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee 


in the kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſ- 


2 Perhaps a corruption of the Libbard's- 
4 That is, red noſe, from the effect of 


tardly 
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tardly rogue Murder, murder! O thou honey- 
ſuckle * villain; wilt thou kill God's officers, and 
the king's? O thou honey - ſeed rogue! thou art 
a honey-ſeed; a man-queller, and a woman- 
queller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Phang. A reſcue ! a reſcue ! 

Het. Good people, bring a reſcue or two. — 
Thou wo't, wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't thou ? 
do, do, thou rogue! do, thou hemp-ſced! 

Fal. Away, you ſcullion! you rampallian *! 
you fuſtilarian 3! I'll tickle your cataſtrophe. 

Enter the Chief Fuflice, attended. 


Ch. Fuft. What's the matter? keep the peace | 


her E, ho! \ 

Hef. Good my lord, be good to me . I beſcech 
you, ſtand to me ! 

Cb. Fuſt. How now, Sir John? what are you 

brawling here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bu- 
ſineſs? 
You ſhould have been well on your way to York.— 
Stand from him, fellow : Wherefore hang'it thou 
on him ? 

Hoſt. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an' pleaſe your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eaſtcheap, and he 
is arreſted at my ſuit. 

Cb. Fuft. For what ſum ? 

Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, my lord; it is 
for all, all I have : he hath caten me out of houſe 
and home ; he hath put all my ſubſtance into that 
fat belly of his:—but I will have ſome of it out 

in, or I'll ride thee o'nights, like the mare. 

Fal. I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if 
I have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. Jul. How comes this, 
what man of good temper would endure this tem- 
peſt of exclamation? Are you not aſham' d to en- 
force a poor widow to ſo rough a courſe to come 
by her own? | 

Fal. What is the groſs ſum that 1 owe thee ? 


Hef. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, thy-] 


ſelf, and the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me 
upon a parcel-gilt goblet +, ſitting in my Dolphin- 
chamber, at the round table, by a ſea-coal fire, on 
Wedneſday in Whitſun-week, when the prince 
broke thy head for likening his father to a ſinging- 
man of Windſor ; thou didſt ſwear to me then, as 


1 was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and make 


me my lady thy wiſe. Canſt thou deny it? Did not 


wiſe Keech, the butcher's wife, come in then, | 


and call me goſſip Quickly? coming in to borrow 
a meſs 5 of vinegar; telling us, ſhe had a good 
diſh of prawns; whereby thou didſt debre to eat 
ſome ; whereby | told thee, they were ill for « 
green wound? And didſt thou not, when ſhe was 
gone down ſtairs, deſire me to be no more ſo fa- 


ir John? Fie! , 
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long they ſhould call me madam ? And didſt they 
not kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty ſhillings) 
1 — thee now to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thay 
canſt. 

Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and fs 
ſays, up and down the town, that her eldeſt fon i 
like you ; ſhe hath been in good caſe, and, the 


truth is, poverty hath diſtracted her. But fo 


theſe fooliſh officers, I beſeech you, I may have 
redreſs againſt them. 

Cb. Fuft. Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac 
quainted with your manner of wrenching the true 
cauſe the falſe way. It is not a confident brow, 
nor the throng of words that come with ſuch more 
than impudent ſawcineſs from you, can thruſt m: 
from a level conſideration; I know you hate 
praQtis'd upon the eaſy-yielding ſpirit of this wo- 
man, and made her ſerve your uſes both in pur: 
and perſon. 

He. Yes, in troth, my lord. 

Cl. 7uft. Pr'ythee peace: Pay her the debt pan 
owe her, and unpay the villainy you have don: 
her; the one you may do with ſterling moner, 
and the other with current repentance. 

Faul. My lord, I will not undergo this ſneapꝰ witls 
out reply. You call henourable boldneſs, imp! 
dent ſawcineſs : if a man will make curt'ſy, anc 
ſay nothing, he is virtuous: No, my lord, ny 
humble duty remember'd, I will not be you 
ſuitor; I ſay to you, I do defire deliverance fron 


theſe officers, being upon haſty employment i 


the king's affairs. 
Ch. Fuft. You ſpeak as having power to ct 
wrong: but anſwer in the effect of your repute 
tion 7, and ſatisfy the poor woman. 
Fal. Come hither, hoſteſs. [Taking ber of 
Enter a Meſſenger. | 

Cb. Juſt. Now, maſter Gower : What new 
Gower, The king, my lord, and Henry prince 
Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells. [Wt 

Fal. As | am a gentleman, — 

Hoſt. Nay, you ſaid ſo before. 

Fal. As | am a gentleman;———Come, no m 
words of it. 
| Hoſt. By this heavenly ground! tread on, [mu 
be fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeſtry 
my dining-chambers. = 

Fal. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the only drinking A. 
for thy walls,—a pretty flight drollery, or the 
of the prodigal, or the German hunting in was 
work 8, is worth a thouſand of theſe bed-hang 
and theſe fly- bitten tapeſtries. Let it be ten pu» 
if thou canſt. Come, if it were not for thy * 
mours, there is not a better wench in Engl 
Go, waſh thy face, and draw thy action: con 
thou muſt not be in this humour with me; © 
not know me? Come, come, I know thou 


miliarity with ſuch poor people ; ſaying, that ere 


1 The landlady's corruption of. baricide! and Lomicide. 
3 Addrefling himſelf to the officer, 


trumpet, ſpeaking to the hoſteſs. 


a cudgel (from fuftis, a club), not being entitled to wear a ſword. 
S A meſs ſeems in thoſe days to have 


only gilt over, not of ſolid gold. 


figall proportion of any thing belonging to the kitchen. 


manner ſuitable to your character. 


| 


8 i. e, in water colours. 


ſet on to this. 


2 Meaning, perhaps, you ramping u, 
whoſe weapon of deseo 
+ A parcelegilt 2 
been the common ten 
6 Sneap ſignifies check. Tit 
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Hit, Wel 
gown. Ih 
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Cover. I mut 
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manners, Sir Jo 
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Enter } 

P. Henry. Tru 
Pains. I, it con 
nels durſt not In 


comple) 
. Doth f 


ludied, ©S to rem 
P. Henry. Beli 


— got; for, 


© Poor creature, 


humble conſiderat 
my greatneſs, y 


. 46 


Act 2. Scene 2.] 


Ha. Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobles; I am loth to pawn my plate, in good 


earneſt, la. 
Fal. Let it alone; I'll make other ſhift ; you'll 
be a fool till. 


Ha. Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawn my 
N gown. I hope, you'll come to ſupper : You'll pay 
K me all together ? 
N Fal. Will I live? — 0, with her, with her; 
hook on, hook on. To the Officers. 
Hoa. Will you have Doll Tear-ſheet mect you 
* it ſupper ? 


N Fal. No more words; let's have her. 

* [ Exeunt Hoſteſs, Bardolph, Officers, Cc. 
* Ch, Jai. 1 have heard better nevrs. 

*. Faul. What's the news, my good lord? 

* Ch, YH. Where lay the king laſt night? 

* Ger. At Baſiugſtoke, my lord. 


Fil. J hope, my lord, all's well: What's the] 


news, my lord? | 
1 (h. Juft. Come all his forces back? 
A5 Greer, No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 
er horſe, 


Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaſter, 


NY Againſt Northumberland, and the archbiſhop. 

1 Fal. Comes the king back from Wales, my no- 
ble lord? 

and n 

< Ci, Ju. You ſhall have letters of me preſently : 


Come, go along with me, good maſter Gower. 


* Fel. My lord! 
* Cb. Ja. What's the matter ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall I entreat you with me 
« to dinner ? 


Cover. I muſt wait upon my good lord here: 1 
thank you, good Sir John. 

Cb. Jet. Sir John, you loiter here too long, be- 
ng you are to take ſoldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal. Will you ſup with me, maſter Gower ? 

Cb. Juſt, What fooliſh maſter taught you theſe 
manners, Sir John ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he 
we a fool that taught them me.—This is the right 
leneing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and ſo part fair. 

Ch, Ig. Now the Lord lighten thee! thou art 
4 great ſool. i Excunt, 


re. 


Continues in London. 
Enter Prince I]. nry ard Por. 

P. Henry, Truſt me, I an; exceeding wearv. 
Ping, Is it come to that? J had thouclit, weas 
nels durſt not have attach'd one of fo hi zh blood. 

F. Hcy. Faith, it does me; though it diice- 
hours the complexion of my greatueſs'to acl:now- 
wage nt, Doth it not ſhew vilely in me, to deſire 
Mall. beer ? 

Tous Why, a prince ſhonld not be ſo loofely 
"et, es to remember ſo weak a compoſition. 

. Henry. Belike then, my aypetite was not 
OY got; for, in troth, 1 do now remember 
1 . ſmall-beer. But, indeed, theſe 

iderations make me out of love with 
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my greatneſs, What a diſgrace is it to me, to 


i. e. ſhe vr. 2 A tall c: proper fellow of his hands was a ſtout fighting man. 
32 


481 


remember thy name? or to know thy face to- 
morrow ? or to take note how many pair of ſilk 
ſtockings thou haſt ; viz. theſe, and thoſe that 
were the peach-colour'd ones? or to bear the in- 
ventory of thy ſhirts; as, one for ſuperſluity, and 
one other for uſe ?—But that, the tennis-court- 
keeper knows better than I; for it is a low ebb of 
linen with thee, when thou keepeſt not racket 
there; as thou haſt not done a great while, be- 


o|cauſe the reſt of thy low-countries have made a 


ſhift to eat up thy holland: and God knows, whe- 
ther thoſe that bawl out the ruins of thy linen, ſhall 
inherit his kingdom: but the midwives ſay, the 
children are not in the fault; whereupon the world 


eucreaſes, and kindreds are mightily ſtreng:hen'd. 


Poins. How ill it follows, after you have la- 
bour'd ſo hard, you ſhould talk ſo idly! Tell me, 
how many good young princes would do fo, thr 
i.thers being fo ſick as yours at this time 1+ ? 

F. Ilcury. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Piins. Yes; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

H. Hens y. It (hall ſerve among wits of no higher 
treeding than thine. 

Poins. Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing 


c/that you will tell. 


P. Henry, Why, I tell thee,—it is not meet that 
I ſhould be fad, now my father is ſick ; aibeit l 
could tell to thee, (as to one it pleaſes me, for 
fault of a better, to call my friend) I could be fad, 
and fad indeed too. 

Pains. Very hardly, upon ſuch a ſubjeR. 

P. Henry. By this hand, thou think'ſt me as far 
in the devil's book, as thou, and Falſtaff, for ob- 
duracy and perſiſteney: Let the end try the man. 
But I tel thee my heart bleeds inwardly, that 
my father is fo ſick: and keeping ſuch vile com- 
pany as thou art, hath in reaſon taken from me 
all oſtentation * of ſorrow. 

Pains, The reaſon? 

P. Henry. What would'ſt thou think of me, if 
I ſuould weep ? 

Peins. I would think thee a moſt princely hy- 

crite. 

P. Ileurv. It would be every man's thought: 
and thou art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every 
man thinks; never a man's thought in the world 
keeps the road-way better than thine ; every man 
weuid think me an hypocrite indeed. And what 
uccitcs your moſt worfhipful thought to think ſo ? 


and ſo much engraſſed to Falſtaff. 
P. Henry. And to thee. : 
Poius. Nay, by this light, 1 am well ſpoken of, 
[ can hear it with mine own ears: the worſt that 
they can ſay of me is, that I am a ſecond brother, 
and that 1 am a proper a fellow of my hands; and 
thoſe two things, I confeſs, I cannot help. Look, 
look, here comes Bardolph. 
P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falſtaff : he 
had him from me chriſtian ; and fee, if the fat vil- 
lain have not transform'd him ape. 

| Enter Bardolph, and Page. 


| Bard. Save your grace 


P. Henry. 


Poins. Why, becauſe you have been ſo lews, 


—— 


e 
— 2 — 


gt 


— 


* 


as 


| grace's coming to town; there's a letter for you. 30 


P. Henry, And yours, moſt noble Bardolph! 
Bard. [to the Page.] Come, you virtuous aſs, 
you baſbful fool, muſt you be bluſhing ? Where- 
ore bluſh you now? What a maidenly man at 
arms are you become? Is it ſuch a matter, to get] 5 
a pottle-pot's maiden-head ? ; 

Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through 
a red lattice, and I could diſcern no part of his face 
from the window: at laſt, I ſpy'd his eyes; and 
methought, he had made two holes in the ale-[10 
wife's new petticoat, and peep'd through. 

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profitcd ? 

Bard. Away, you whoreſon upright rabbet, 
away ! 

Page. Away, you raſcally Althea's drram, 15 
away ! 

P. Henry. Inſtruct us, boy: What dream, boy ? 

Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ſhe 
was deliver'd of a fircbrand; and therefore I call 
him her dream. 20 

P. Henry. A crown's worth of good interpreta- 
tion.— There it is, boy. [ Gives him woney. 

Poins. O, that this good bloſſom could be kept 
from cankers !—Well, there is ſix-peuce to pre-. 
ſerve thee. 25 

Bard. An you do not make him be hang'd among 
you, the gallows ſhall have wrong. 
Pi. Henry. And how doth thy maſter, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Well, my good lord. He heard of your 


P. Henry. Deliver'd with good reſpect, —And 
how doth the martlemas* your maſter ? 

Bard. In bodily health, fir ? 

Point. Marry, the immortal part needs a phyſi- 
cian : but that moves not him; though that be ſick, 35% 
it dies not. | 

P. Henry. I do allow this wen * to be as familiar 
with me as my dog: and he holds his place; for, 
look you, how he writes. 

Poins reads. Jobn Falſtaff, bnight, Every 40 
man muſt know that, as oft as he hath occaſion to 
name himſelf. Even like thoſe that are kin to the 
king ; for they never prick their finger, but they 
ſay, There is ſome of the king's blood ſpilt.— How 
comes that ? ſays he, that takes upon him not toſ45 
conceive : the anſwer is as ready as a borrow- 
er's cap 3; I am the hing's poor couſin, fir. 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they 
will fetch it from Japhet. But to the letter :— 

Poins. Sir Jobn Falſtaff, night, to the fen of|50 
the king, neareft bis ſutber, Harry prince of Wales, 
greeting. —Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Herry. Peace 

Poins. 7 will imitate the banourablle Roman * in 
brevity :;—ſure he means brevity in breath; ſtort-! 55 
winded.— T commend me to thee, I commend thee, and 
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woman of my maſter's. 


[AR 2. Scene; 


he miſuſes thy favours ſo much, that be fears, fla 
art to marry bis ſiſter Nell. Repent at idle times a 
thou may'ſt, and ſo farewel. Thine, by yea and 10, 
{which is as much as to ſay, as thou ufcft bin) 
Fack Falſtaff, with my familiars ; Fobn, with nj 
brothers and ſiſters ; and Sir Jobn, with all Eur. 
My lord, I will ſteep this letter in ſack, and make 


AR 2. Scene 


Give even way 
Put not you on | 
Ard be, like th 
I. North. I h 
more: 
Do what you w. 


him eat it. 5 Narth. Alas, 1 
P. Henry. That's to make him eat twenty of his And, but my ge 
words. But do you uſe me thus, Ned? muſt | L. Percy. Oh, 


theſe v 
The time was, f 
When you were 
When your own! 
Vhrew many a 1 
Privg up his pov 
Vho then perſua 
There were wo | 
For your s,—may 
Tor his,—it ituc} 
I the grey vault 
id all the chi va 
Io do brave a&s 
Wherein the nob 
fle had no leys, 
And tpeaking thi 
Vecume the accer 
tor thoſe that co! 
Would turn their 
Io ſeem like him 
In Jet, in affecti 
lu military rules, 
He was the mark 
Thatfaſhion'doth 
U miracle of men 
(Second to none, 
To look vpon the 


marry your ſiſter ? 

Poins. May the wench have no worſe ſortune 
but I never ſaid ſo. 

P. Henry. Well, thus we play the fool with the 
time; and the ſpirits of the wiſe fit in the clouds 
and mock us. Is your maſter here in London! 
Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Henry. Where ſups he? doth the old boar 
feed in the old frank 5 ? cheap. 
Bard. At the old place, my lord; in Tal- 
P. Henry, What company? 

Page. Epheiians ®, my lord; cf the old church, 
P. Henry. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, my lord, but old miſtreſs Quick 
ly, and miſtreſs Doll Tear-ſheet. 

P. Henry, What pagan 7 may that be? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, fir, and a kink 


P. Henry. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heiſer 
are to the town bull.—Shall we ſteal upon them, 
Ned, at ſupper ? [you. 
Poing. 1 am your ſhadow, my lord; I'II foliow 
P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy,—and Bardolph;- 
no word to your maſter, that | am yet come ts 
town: There's for your ſilence. 

Bard. 1 have no tongue, fir. 

Page. And for mine, fir, —l will govern it. 


P. Henry. Fare ye well ; go.— This Doll Ter. . diſadvantage ; 
ſheet ſhould be ſome road. =o nothing by 
Poins. I warrant you, as common as the way id ſeem defenſib 


Never, O never, 
Jo hold your hon 
With others, than 
ſhe marſhal, and 
Had my ſweet H. 
Io-day might I, } 
Have talk'd of NI 

Nerth, Beſhrew 
Fair daughter! yo 


between Saint Alban's and London. 

P. H:nry. How might we ſee Falſtaff befiov 

himſelf to-night in his true colours, and not out- 

ſelves be ſeen ? ( 

Prins. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprots 

and wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. Henry. From a god to a bull? a heavy de 

ſcenſion ! it was Jove's caſe. From a prince to? 

prentice? a low transformation! that ſhall be * 

mine : for, in every thing, the purpoſe muſt weigh "ap new lament; 

with the folly. Follow me, Ned. [ Exc. * mul: go, an- 
. "it will ſeck me 

Warkworth Caſtle. and me worſ, 


7 vtbumbcrland, . Nertb. O, fl 
Enter Narthumberland, Lady Nertbumter Till that the nd 


I heave thee. Be not too familiar with Poins ; for 


i That is, the autumn, or rather the latter ſpring; meaning, the old fellow with juvenile p: wh 


Aartlemas is 


this tumid excreſccnge of a man. 


goes to borrow money, is of all others the moſt complaiſant ; his cap is always at hand. 
bencwrable Roman is probably intended Julius Cæſar, whoſe cn, vidi, vici, ſeems to be al 8 
5 Probably the cant word in thoſe times lor 9 


inning of the letter. 5 Frank is fly. 
7 The cant word perhaps for proſcitute. 


Yupted from Martin mas, the ſeaſt of St. Martin, the eleventh of Noveraber. 2 
3 Warburton explains this alluſion by obſerving, that a man 


Lady Percy. ; 
North. I pray . loving wife, and genie 7 their puit 
daughter, g. If the 
ng, 
Theobald con 
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Cin da, ect eli 


Act 2. Scene 4. ] 


Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
Put not you on the viſage of the times, 
Ard be, like them, to Percy troubisſeme. 
L. North. J have given over, 1 will ſpeak no 
more : R 
Do what you will; your wiſdom be your guide. 
Nerth. Alas, ſweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
L. Percy. Oh, yet, for heaven's fake, go not to 
thele wars! 
The time was, father, that you Lroke your word 
When you were more endear'd to it than now; 
When your own Percy, when mytieart'sdear Harry, 
Threw many a northward lock, to ſce his father 
Friog up his powers; but he did long“ in vain. 
Vho then perſuaded you to ſtay at home ? 
There were wo honours loſt; yours, and your ſon's. 
For you s,—may heavenly glary brighten it! 
For his,—it ttuck upon him, as the fun 
I the grey vault of heaven: aud, by his light, 
Mid all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave a&s: he was, indeed, the glaſs 
Wherein the noble youth did dreſs tirmtelves. 
He had no legs, that practis'd not Eis vait: 
And ſpeaking thick, wl ich nature made his biemiſh, 
Yecame the accents of the valiant ; 
tor thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, 
Would turn their own perſection to abuſe, 
To ſeem like him: So that, in ſpeech, in gait, 
In Let, in affections of delight, 
: lu military rules, humours of blood, 
k He was the mark and glaſs, copy and bock, 
. Thatfaſhion'dothers. And him, O wondroushim! 
O miracle of men him did you leave, 
Second to none, unſeconded by you) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
1 la diſad vantage; to abide a field, 
Where nothing but the ſound of Hotſpur's name 
1 Did ſeem defenſible ;—fo you left him: 
Never, O never, do his ghoſt the wrong, 
To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 
With others, than with him ; let them alone ; 
Ide marſhal, and the archbiſhop, are ſtrong : 
Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
Today might I, hanging on Hotipur's neck, 
Have talk'd of Monmonth's grave. 
Nerth, Beſhrew your heart, 
Far daughter! you do draw my ſpirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient overſights. 
But I muſ: go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will ſeek me in another place, 
Aud find me worſe provided. 


a North. O, fly to Scotland, 
Til that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
ny Have of their puiſlanee made a little taſte. 55 
L. Percy. If they get ground and vantage of the 
k ng, Doll ? 
ons : . 
ie. Theobald conjectures that the poet wrote /ook in vain. 
who called, and uſed in funerals. 
| the ſarivclied. © 4 Dr. 


word yet ia uſe in ſome counties, fi 
gn 
ata, have {ſti alicujus. Old 4 
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Then join you with them, like a rib of ſec], 

o make ſtrength ſtronger ; but, for all our loves, 

Firſt let them try themſelves: So did your ſon; 

He was ſo ſuffer d; ſo came Ia widow ; 

And never ſhall have length of life enough, 

2 Lo rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 

That it may grow and ſprout as high as heaven, 

For recordation to my nokle huſband. (mind 
North. Come, come, go in withme: tis with my 

As with the tide ſwell'd up unto its height, 

That makes a ſtill-Land, running neither way. 

Fain would I go to meet the archbiſhop, 

But many thonſand reaſons hold me back ;!—— 

| wit! retolve wr Scotland; there am I, 

Lill time and vantage crave my company. [ Exeurt. 


E IV. 
London, 
The Boar's HIrad Tavern, ia Eaft-cheap. 
Enter twwo rute. 
I Draw. What the devil haſt thou brought 
there? apple-Johns? Thou know'ſt, Sir John 
cannot eadure an apple-John 3, 

2 Dre. Mas, thou tay'it true: The prince 
once ſet a diſh of apple-Johos before him, and to'd 
nun, there were five more Si: Johns: and, putting 
ot his hat, ſaid, I vill nuro tte my leave of theſe ſix 
dry, rou;'d, od, wwither"d lniobts. It anger'd him to 
the heart; but he hath forgot that. 

1 Drew, Why, then, cover, and ſet them down: 
And fee if thou can'it find out Sneak's “ noiſe; 
mitircls Lear-ſheet would fain hear ſome muſic, 
Diſpatch :—-The room where they ſupp'd is too 
hot ; they'll come in ſtraight. 

2 Drazo. Sirrah, here will be the prince and 
maſtzr Poins anon : and they will put on two of 
vur jerkins, and aprons; and Sir John muſt net 
know of it : Bardolph hath brought word. 

1 Draw. Ihen here will be old utis “: 
de an excellent ſtratagem. 

2 Drew. I'll ſee, if I can find out Sneak. [ Ext. 

Euter Hoſteſs and Doll Tear-ſheet. 

Hd. sweet-heart, methinks now you are in an 
excelient good temperality : your pulſidge beats as 
extraordinarily as heart would deſire ; and your co- 
lour, I warrant you, is as red as any roſe : But, 
i” faith, you have drank too much canaries; and 
that's a marvellous ſearching wine, and it perfumes 
the blood ere we can ſay,—What's this? How do 
you now ? 

Do!. Better than I was. Hem. 

Hut. Why, that was well ſaid: A good heart's 
worth gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. When Arthur firſt in court. Empty the jor- 


It will 


dan—end Twas a worthy ling: How now, miſtreſs 


[Exit Drawer. 
2 Alluding to the plant, roſemary, ſo 


3 This apple will keep two years, but becomes very wrinkled and 

Johnſon ſays, Sneak was a ſtreet minſtrel, and therefore the drawer goes out to 

ar him in the neighbourhood. A. noiſe of muſicians anciently ſignified a concert or 

many of th ther ſcene 
Y em. Falſtaff addreſſes them as a company 1a ano 


this play. Um, a 
feſtival, from the French buit, of, ab A. 8. 


Het. 
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Hoſt. Sick of a culm : yea, good ſooth. Het. Tilly fally, Sir John, never tell me; your pray you, ſir | 
Fal. So is all her ſect ?; if they be once in a| Jancient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors. I wa houlder ? mu 
calm, they are ſick. before maſter 'Vifick, the deputy, the other dar: Pit. Iwill 
Dol. You muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort fand, as he ſaid to me,—it was no longer ago than Fal. No m 
you give me? 5 | Wedneſday laſt, —Neighbovr Quiclly, ſays he; — co off here; 

Fal. You make fat raſcals 3, miſtreſs Doll. maſter Dumb, our miniſter, was by then; Piſtol, 

Dol. I make them! gluttony and diſeaſes make | Neighbour Duichly, ſays he, receive theſe that ar: Hy. No, x 
them; I make them not. civil ; for, ſaith he, you are in an il! name now captain, 

Fal. If the cook help to make the gluttony, you he ſaid fo, I can tell whereupon ; for, ſays he, 5 Del. Captai 
help to make the diſcaſes, Doll: we catch of you, roſvre an bang rvoman, and well thought on; ber. fire art thou not aſt 
Doll, we catch of you; grant that, my poor virtue, tate heed what guej!s you receive : Receive, ſays he, tains were of r 
grant that. no ſwaggering comparions,There comes none oat, for taking 

Del. Ay, marry; our chains, and our jewels. here: you would bleſs you to hear what he ſuid: have earn'd th 

Fal. Tour bro:ches, p:arls, and oxvches * ;—for to —no, I'll no ſwaggerers. hat? for tear 
ſerve bravely, is to come halting off, you know: 15] Jul. He's no ſwaggerer, hoſteſs; a tame cheat. houſe ?!—He a 
To come off the breach with his pike bent brave- er 9, he; you may ſtroak him as gently as a pup- lives upon mou 
ly, and to ſurgery bravely; to venture upon the] jpy-greyhound: he will not iwagger with a Barhz- A captain ! the 
charg'd chambers 5 bravely : ry hen, if her feathers turn back in any ſhew of tuin as odious a 

Del. Hang yourſelf, you muddy conger, hang] Jreſiſtance.——Call him up, drawer. on excellent go 
yourſelf ! 20 Hg. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no bo- refore captai 

Hef. Why, this is the old faſhion; you two| [neſt man my houſe, nor no cheater : But | d ard, Pray t 
never meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord : you are] [not love ſwaggering, by my troth ; 1 am the worſe, al. Hark th 
both, in good troth, as rheumatic s as two dry when one tfays—ſwagger : feel, maſters, how Ef. Not I: 
toaſts /; you cannot one bear with another's con- [ſhake ; look you, I warrant you. colph zl could 
firmities. What the good-jere! ore muſt bear, 25 Dol. So you do, hoſteſs. ter, 
and that muſt be you: you are the weaker veſſel, Hef. Dol? yea, in very truth, do J, an 'twer: Page, Pray tt 
as they ſay, the emptier veſſel. [To Doll.] an aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. Pit. I'll fee h. 

Del. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge Enter Piſtol, Bordolph, and Page. ud lake, to the 
full hogſhead? There's a whole merchant's venture Pift. Save you, Sir John! i tortures vile all 
of Bourdeaux ſtuff in him; you have not ſeen af 30 Fal. Welcome, ancient Piſtol, Here, Piſtol, | Down! down, 
Hulk better ſtuff d in the hold.— Come, I'll bes {charge you with a cup of ſack : do you diſchag: not Hiren ? here 
friends with thee, Jack: thou art going to the} fupon mine hoſteſs. | Ht. Good ca 
wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee thee again, or Pit. 1 will diſcharge upon her, Sir John, with lite : 1 beſcck ye 
no, there is nobody cares. two bullets. Pif. "Theſe l 

Rement:r Drawer. [35] Fal. She is piſtol-proof, fir ; you ſhall hardy pack-h 
Drato. Sir, ancient * Piſtol's below, and would] [offend her. And hollow- pam 
ſpeak with you. Hoſt. Come, I'll drink no prooſs, nor no bullets: Which cannot ge 

Del. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal ! let him not III drink no more than will do me good, for 10 Compare with C 
come hither : it is the foul-mouth'dſt rogue in man's pleaſure, I. : And Trojan Gree 
England. | 40 Pi. Then to you, miſtreſs Dorothy; I wil King Cerberus; 

Hoſt. If he ſwagger, let him not come here:] [charge you. Shall we fall fou 
no, by my faith; I muſt live amongſt my neigh- Dol. Charge me? I ſcorn you, ſcurvy comp Ht. By my tr 
bours; I'll no ſwaggerers: I am in good name and} nion. What! you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, words, 
fame with the very beſt : —Shut the door ;—there} [lack-linen mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, aua Bard. Be gone, 
comes no ſwaggerers here: I have not liv'd all this| 45 L am meat for your maſter, 8 brawl anon. 
while, to have ſwaggering now ;—ſhut the door,| Piti. I know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. b : k 
I pray you. | Dol. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal! you fi As a mark o 

Fal. Doſt thou hear, hoſteſs ? bung , away; by this wine, Pl! thruſt a lame ſerſe with t 

Heft. Pray you, pacify yourſelf, Sir John: there knife in your mouldy chaps, an ypu play the out: ons of ba w dy-hi 
comes no ſwaggerers here. 50|cuttle '3 with me. Away! you ttle-ale oy to be known on tl 

Fal. Doſt thou hear ? it is mine ancient. you baſket-hilt ſtale juggler, you!—Since whe, „ Oerupert ſeems 

I Meaning, probably, of 4 qual. 2 That is, her profeſſion; or perhaps / /e may be mer le words a1 


*haklpeare had b. 
Nel. 6; 
4 uo] may theref 

Theſe lines are 
or, The 8 tbian ny 
'nt as H. ren was { 
* u, as an end 
Frtbeart, Piſtol 


3 Falſtaff alludes to a phraſe of the foreſt. Lean deer are called raſcal deer. He tells her ſhe _—_ 
wrong, for being fat, he cannot be a roſa. + This is a line in an old ſong. Broccher were - 
of gold that women wore formerly about their necks. Orocher were boſſes of gold ſet with diamone* 
of gold and diamonds Falſtaff intends. to deſcribe the ſeveral ſtages of the venereal — 
To und d this quibble, it is neceſſary to obſerve, that a chamber ſignifies not only an 72 
but a piece of ordnance. A chamber is likewiſe that part of a mine where the powder 1 | — 
© Rheumatic, in the cant language of thoſe times, ſignified capricious, humourſome. Which we 
meet but they grate one another. 8 Ancient Piſol is the fame as Enjign Piſtol, ® Gam 


K | * A bur! 
cheater were, in Shakſpeare's age, ſynonimous terme. 10 The humour of this conſiſts in ot bere X E f. "ae 
man's miſtaking the title of cheater (or gamęſter) for that officer of the exchequer called an 5 a expreſſion to = 
well known to the common people of that time ; and named, either corruptly or ſatirically, * 1 *pment of Ie gin 
ﬆ The duplication of the pronoun was very common. The French fill uſe this idiom Je ſut Hawking's UC, 


ſien, moi. 12 In the cant of thievery, to np a bury was to cut a purſe. 13 Cuttle and * 
were the cant terms for the knife uſed by che ſha: pers of that age to cut the bottoms of purſes, 2 
were then worn hanging at the girdle. 


Act 2. Scene 4. ] 


pray you, fir ?—What, with two points! on your 
koulder ? much :! 

Pit. 1 will murder your ruff for this. 

Fal. No more, Piſtol; I would not have you 
zo off here; diſcharge yourſelf of our company, 
Piſtol. 

Het. No, good captain Piſtol ; not here, ſweet 
captain. 

"Dat Captain! thou abominable damn'd cheater, 
art thou not aſham'd to be call'd—captain ? If cap- 
tains were of my mind, they would truncheon you 
oat, for taking their names upon you before you 
have earn'd them. You a captain, you flave ! for 
what? for tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy- 
houſe !/—He a captain! Hang him, rogue! He 
lives upon mouldy ſtew'd prunes, and dry'd cakes 3. 
A captain! theſe viilains will make the word cap- 
tain as odious as the word occupy *; which was 
an excellent good word before it was ill ſorted; 
'refore captains had need look to it. 
| Hard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Doll. 

| PR. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bar- 
colph IL could tear her: —l'll be reveng'd on 
ker, 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pit, I'll fee her damn'd firſt ;—To Pluto's dam- 
ed lake, to the infernal deep, where Ercbus and 
terrures vile alſo. Hold hook and line 5, fay 1, 


1 Down! down, dogs! down, faitors ® | Have we 
N not Hiren ? here? 
Hf. Good captain Peeſel, be quiet; it is very 
ith lite; 1 beſcek you now, aggravate your choler. 
Pit. "Theſe be good humours, indeed! Shall 
Jr pack-horſes, | 


And hollow-pamper d jades of Aſia *, 

Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 

Compare with Cæſars, and with Cannibals?, 

And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them with 
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Piſt. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins; 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

He. O' my word, captain, there's none ſuch 
here. What the good-jere! do you think I would 
5 deny her ? I pray, be quiet. 

Pift. Then, Feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis** : 
Come, give's ſome ſack. 

i fortuna me tormenta, ſperato me contenta.— 

Fear we broadſides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 

10] Give me ſome ſack ;-—and, ſweetheart, lye thou 
there. [ Laying down his fever. 

Come we to full points“ here; and are et ceteras 
nothing ? 

Fal. Piſtol, | would be quiet. 

Is Pi,. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy neif '3 ; What! 
we have ſeen the ſeven ſtars. 

Dol. Thruſt him down ſtairs; I cannot endure 
ſuch a fuſtian raſcal. 

Pift. Thruſt him down ſtairs! know we not 

20] Galloway nags +? 

Ful. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove- 

groat ſhilling '5; nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak 

nothing, he ſhall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs. 

25] Pi. What! ſhall we have inciſion? ſhall we 

imbrew ? Ihen death 

Rock me allcep , abridge my doleful days! 

Why then, let grievous, ghiaſtly, gaping wounds 

Untwine the ſiſters three! Come, Atropos, I ſay ! 

30 ; [ Snatching up bis favord. 

Hoſt. Here's goodly ſtuſf toward! 

Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. | 

Dol. 1 pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 

Fal. Get you down ſtairs. 

3.5 [ Drawing, and driving Piſtol out. 
| Hy. Here's a goodly tumult ! I'll forſwear 

keeping houſe, before I'll be in theſe tirrits and 

frights. So; murther, I warrant now.—Alas, 

alas! put up your naked weapons, put up your 


40| naked weapons. 


Del. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the raſcal is 
gone, Ah, you whoreſon little valiant villain, yon 
Heft. Are you not hurt i” the groin ? methought 


will King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 
nge H. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter 
ting words. 
way Bard. Be gone, good ancient ; this will grow to 
A brawl anon. 45 
filthy As a mark of his commiſſion. 
; ra lame ſenſe with that more modern one, Marry come up, 
2ucy 
Alcea. 
160, | 
near! 


chats compoſed. 


he made a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. 
[ Re-enter Bardolpb. 


* Much was a common expreſſion of diſdain at that time, of the 


3 Meaning, that he liv'd on the refuſe provi- 


lions of bawdy-houſcs and paſtry-cocks ſhops. The alluſ on to flew'd prunes, and all that is neceſſary 
to be known on that ſubject, has been already explained in our notes on other paſſages of theſe Plays. 
* Oceupert ſeems to have been formerly a term for a woman of the town, as occupier was for a wencher. 
* Theſe words are introduced in ridicule of ſome abſurd and fuſtian paſſages from plays, in which 
i hin Shakſpeare had been a performer, and from which the greater part of Piſtol 's character ſeems to be 


6 1. e. traitors, raſcals. 1 Hiren was ſometimes a cant term for a miſtreſs or harlot ; 
nook, al may therefore mean, © Have we not a ſtrumpet here? and why am I thus uſed by her?” 
nel Theſe lines are in part a quotation out of an old abſurd fuſtian play, entitled Tamburlain's Congueſls; 
. or, The Scytbian Slepberd. 9 Connibal is uſed by a blunder for Hannibal. 


that as H.ren was ſometimes u 


10 Mr. Steevens obſerves, 


ſed to denote a miſtreſs or harlat, Piſtol may be ſuppoſed to give it on this 


12 That is, ſhall we ſtop 
is Mr, Steevens ſuppoſes this 
19 This is a 


del 
— carson, as an endearing name, to his ſword, in the ſame ſpirit of fondneſs that he preſently calls it— 
1 and 32 Piſtol delights in beſtowing titles on his weapon. In this ſcene he alſo calls it 
he wb ber burleſque on a bne in an old play, called The Battel of Alcazar, &c. 
chats 1 + i. e. I kits thy fiſt. 14 That is, common hackneys. 
1. Treſlion to mean a piece of poliſhed metal made uſe of in the play of ſhovel-board. 
«; Pa Og of an ancient ſong, ſuppoſed to have been written by Anne Boleyn; for which ſee Sir John 
1 vkins's General Hiſtory of Maſic, vol. III. p. 34. 
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faculties he hath, that ſhew a weak mind and u 
able body, for the which the prince admits him; 
hurt him, ſir, in the ſhoulder. for the prince himfeif is ſuch another; the weight 
Fal. A raſcal! to brave me of a hair will turn the ſcales between their aver- 
Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue, you! Alas, 5 |dupors. 
poor ape, how thou ſweat'ſt ? Come, let me wipe P. Henry. Would not this nave of a whieel! 
thy face come on, you whoreſon chops :—Ah,] | have his cars cut off? 
rogue! I love thee.— Thou art as valorous as Poing. Let's beat him before his whore. 
Hector of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and P. Heury. Look, if the wither'd elder hath nit 
ten times better than the nine worthies: Ah, vil- 10 his poll claw'd like a parrot. 


Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors ? 
Bard. Yes, fir. The raſcal's drunk; you have 


lain! ; Poins. ls it not ſtrange, that deſire ſnould fo ma- 
Fal. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in a| Iny years out-live performance? 
blanket. Fal. Kits me, Doll. 


Dal. Do, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart; if thou Z. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in con- 

do'ſt, I'll canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. | x5 junction 5 ! what ſays the almanack to that? 

Enter Mu. Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon“, 

Page. The muſic is come, fir. his man, be not liping to his maſter's old tables 2; 
Ful. Let them play ;—Play, firs. —Sit on my his nute-book, his counſel-keeper. 

knee, Doll. A raical bragging flave ! the rogue Tal. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 

fled from me, like quickſiiver. 20] Dol. Nay, truly; I kiſs thee with a moſt con- 
Dol. Vfaith, and thou followd'ſt him like a ſtant heart. 

church. Thou whoreſon little tidy Bartholomew Zul. Jam old, I am old. 

bear-pig *, when wilt thou leave tighting o' days, Lol. | love thee better than I love e'er a ſcurvy 

and foining of nights, and begin to patch up thine young boy of them all. 


old body for heaven ? 25 Fal. What ſtuff wilt have a kirt!e' * of? I ſal 
Enter, behind, Prince Fenry and Point, d ui] lite receive money on Thurſday; thou ſhalt have a cap 
0 c Drawers. to-morrow. A merry ſong, come; it grows late, 


Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not ſpeak like a 
death's head ⁊; do not bid me remeraber mine end. 
Del. Sirrah, what humour is the prince of; 
Fal. A good ſhallow voung fellow; he would 
have made a good pantler, he would have chipp'd 
bread well. P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, fir. 
Dol. They ſay, Poins hath a good wit. Fal. Ha! a baſtard fon of the king's ?—and art 
Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon !—his| 35] not thou Poins, his brother? 
wit is as thick as Tewkſbury 3 muſtard; there is no P. Henry. Why, thou globe of finful continents 
more conceit in him, than is in a mallet. what a life doſt thou lead ? 
Del. Why doth the prince love him fo then ? Fal. A better than thou ; 1 am a gentleman, thou 
Fal. Becauie their legs are. both of a bigneſs;| fart a drawer. : 
and he plays at quoits well; and eats conger and. 40 P. Henry. Very true, ſir ; and I come to draw 
fennel 4; and drinks off candles' ends for flap- you out by the cars. 
dragons 5; and rides the wild mare with the boys; Hef. O, the Lord preſerve thy good grace 
and jumps upon joint- ſtools; and ſwears with a welcome to London. Now heaven bleſs that 
: e; and wears his boot very ſmooth, like ſweet face of thine! what, are you come fron 
unto the ſign of the leg; and breeds no bate with 45 | Wales? 
telling of © diſcreet ſtories; and ſuch other gambo! Fal. Thou whoreſon mad compound of ms 


we'll to bed. Ihou'lt forget me, when I am gone. 
Dol. By my troth, thou'lt ſet me a weeping, an 
thou ſay'ſt ſo ; prove that ever I dreſs myſelf hand- 
fome till thy return.—Well, hearken the end. 
Fal. Some ſack, Francis, 


O 


For tidy Sir Thomas Hanmer reads tiny; but they are both words of endearment, and equaif 
proper. Bartholomew bear-pig is a little pig made of paſte, ſold at Bartholomew-fair, and given to chi 
dren for a fairing. 2 Mr. Steevens ſays, it was the cuſtom for the bawds of that age to wear 3 deatd ; 
bead in a ring, upon their middle finger. 3 Tewkſbury, a market-town in Glouceſterſhire, was for- 
merly noted for muſtard-balls made there, and ſent into other parts. 4 Conger with fennel was for- 
merly regardcd as a provocative. S A flap-dragon is ſome ſmall combuſtible body, fired at one end, 
and put afloat in a glaſs of liquor. It is an act of a toper's dexterity to toſs off the glaſs in ſuch ? 
manner as to prevent the flap-dragen from doing miſchief. Ben Johnſon ſpeaks of thoſe who eat cand9 
ends, as an act of love and gallantry. But perhaps our aythor, by Poins ſwallowing candles ends by 2 
of flap-dragons, meant to indicate no more than that the prince loved him becauſe he was always * 
to do any thing for his amuſement, however abſurd or unnatural. © This expreſſion may not peri 
be improperly elucidated by a paſſage in The Merry Wives of Windſor, where Mrs. Quickly, enumcrattz 
the virtues of John Rugby, adds, that “ he is no tell-tale, no breed-bate.” 7 Alluding to the 79 
neſs of Falſtaff, who was called round mas in contempt before. s Meaning, that this was ind 
prodigy ; aſtrologers having remarked, that Saturn and Venus are never conjoined. Trigouun you 
is the aſtronomical term when the upper planets meet in a fiery ſign. - Dr. Warburton thinks, 
ſhould read, claſping too bis maſter's old tables, i. e. embracing his maſter's caſt-off whore, and * 
bawd {bir notc-520f, bis counſel-lerper . 11 Mr, Steevens conjectures, that 4irtle here means 2 a 


jej 


Act 3. Scen 


jeſty, by this 
art welcome. 
Dal. How! 
Peius. My ! 
revenge, and t 
not the heat. 
9. Henry, * 
how vilely did 
this honeſt, vir 
Hf. Bleſſin 
is, by my troth 
Fal. Didſt th 
J. Henry, Ye 
when you ran 
was at your bac 
my patience, 
Fal. No, no, 
waſt within hea 
P. Henry. 1 f 
wilful abuſe; an 
Fl. No abuſe, 
. Henry. No 
pantler, and brea. 
Ful. No abuſe 
Poins. No abu 
Fal. No ahuſe, 
none, I diſprais 
the wicked migh 
which doing, 1 | 
friend, and a true 
me thanks for it. 
tone ;—no, boys, 
| P. Henry, See 
ire cowardice, do 
tuous gentlewoma 
wicked ? Is thine 
8 the boy of the 
Whoſe zeal burns ! 
Pains. Anſwer, 
Fal. The fiend h 
Overable; and hi 
Where he doth not 
the boy,—there is: 
&vil out- bids him 
P. Henry. For tl 
Fal. For one of 


dad burns, poor ſo 
Fioney; and whet] 
know not. 


He No, I wart 
ful. No, I thin} 
c quit for that: ! 


AR z. Scene 1. ] 


art welcome. [ Leaning bis hand upon Doll, 

Del. How! you fat fool, I ſcorn you. 

Prins. My lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you take 
not the heat. 

P. Henry. You whoreſon candle-mine ', you, 
how vilely did you ſpeak of me even now, betore 
this honeſt, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Hit. Bleſſing o' your good heart! and fo ſhe 
is, by my troth. 

Fal. Didſt thou hear me? 

P. Henry. Yes; and you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away by Gads-hill; you knew, I 
was at your back; and ſpoke it on purpoſe, to try 
my patience. 
| Ful. No, no, no; not ſo: I did not think thou 
waſt within hearing. 

P. Henry. 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſs the 
wilful abuſe; and then I know how to handle you. 
Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuſe. 

P. Henry. No! to diſpraiſe me; and call me 
pantler, and bread-chipper, aud 1 know not wha: ? 

Ful. No abuſe, Hal. 

Poins. No abuſe ! 

Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honeſt Ned, 
none, I diſprais d him before the wicked, that 
| the wicked might not fall in love with him :—in 
which doing, 1 have done the part of a careful 
friend, and a true ſubject, and thy father is to give 
me thanks for it. No abuſe, Hal; —none, Ned, 
none;—no, boys, none. 

P. Henry, See now, whether pure fear, and en- 
tre cowardice, doth not make thee wrong this vir- 
tuous gentlewoman to cloſe with us? Is ſhe of the 
wicked? Is thine hoſteſs here of the wicked? Or 
* the boy of the wicked? or honeſt Bardolph, 
whoſe zeal burns in his noſe, of the wicked ? 

Poins. Anſwer, thou dead elm, anſwer. 

Fal. The fiend hath prick'd down Bardolph irre- 
coverable; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, 
where he doth nothing but roaſt malt- worms. For 
the boy,—there is a good angel about him ; bur the 
&vil out-bids him too. 

P. Henry. For the women,— 

Fal. For one of them, —ſhe is in hell already, 
and burns, poor ſoul ! For the other, —I owe her 
ney; and whether ſhe be damn'd for that, I 


Know not. 
Ht. No, 1 warrant you. 


x * t quit for that: Marry, there is another, indict- 
en, | 
uch 3 
candis 

wi) i 
"real X 
erhaps 
-ratin SCENE I. 
roune The Palace. 

J . 

l N Henry in bis night-goron, ith a Page. 
ay 6 call the earls of Surrey, and of 
on l Warwick ; 


ce they come, bid them o'er-read theſe letters, 


Ful. No, I think thou art not; I think, thou : 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


iety—by this light fleſh and corrupt blood, thou 
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Meaning, thou inexhauſtible magazine of tallow. 
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ment upon thee, for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in 
thy houſe, contrary to the law; for the which, 1 
think, thou wilt kowl. 

Hoſt. All victuallers do ſo: What's a joint of 
muttton or two, in a whole Lent ? 

P. Henry. You, gentlewoman,— 

Dol. What ſays your grace? 

Fal. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels 
againſt, 

Hef. Who knocks ſo loud at door? look to the 
door there, Fraucis. 

Enter Peto. - 

P. Henry. Peto, how now! what news? 

Peto. The king your father is at Weſtminſter; 

And there are twenty weak and wearied poſts 
Come from the north ; and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And aſking every one for Sir John Falſtaif. 

H. Henry. By hcaven, Poins, I ſeel me much to 

blame, a 
So idly to. profane the precious time; 
When tempeit of commotion, like the ſouth 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my ſword and cloak :--Falſtaff, good night. 
[ Exeunt Prince and Point. 

Fal. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the 
night, and we muſt hence, and leave it unpick'd. 
More knocking at the door? — How now ? what's 
the matter ? 1 

Bard. You muſt away to court, fir, preſently; 
a dozen captains ſtay at door for you. J 

Fal. Pay the muſicians, firrah | To the Page. 
Farewel, hoſteſs ;—farewel, Doll.—You ſce, my 
good wenches, how men of merit are ſought after; 
the undeſerver may ſleep, when the man of action 
is call'd on—Farewel, good wenches: If I be not 
ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again ere I go. 

Dol. I cannot ſpeak ;—lf my heart be not ready 
28 ;—-Well, ſweet Jack, have a care of thy- 
ſelf. | 

Fal. Farewel, Farewel. | Exeunt Fal. and Bard. 

Ha. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee 
theſe twenty-nine years, come peſcod-time ; but 
an honeſter, and trucr-hearted man,—Well, fare 
thee well. 

Bard. ¶ vvithin.] Miſtreſs Tear-ſheet, 

Hef. What's the matter? 

Far. Bid miſtreſs Tear- ſneet come to my maſter. 

Haff. O run, Doll, run; run, good Doll. | Exeurt, 


III. 


And well conſider of them: Make good ſpeed— 
| [ Exit Page. 

How many thouſand of my pooreſt ſubjects 

Are at this hour aſleep !—O ſleep, O gentle ſleep, 

Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have 1 frighted thee, 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 


And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulneſs ? 
Why, 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


Would ſhut the book, and ſet him down and die 

Tis not ten years gone, 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friend 

Did feaſt together, and, in two years aſter, 

Were they at wars: It is but eight years, ſince 

This Percy was the man neareſt my ſoul; 

Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 

And laid his love and life under my foot ; 

Yea, for my ſake, even to the cyes of Richard, 

Gave him deftance. But which of you was by, 

(You couſin Nevil 5, as I may remember) 

| To War: 

When Richard *,—with his eye brim-tu!! of tat, 

Then check'd and rated by Northumberland — 

Did ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd @ prophecy? 

Northumberland, thou ladd:r, by the which 

My cor fer Bolingbroke of. ends my throne ; 

Though then, heaven knows, I had no ſuch inter, 

But that neceſſity ſo bow'd the ttate, 

That 1 and yreatrels were conpell'd to kiſs j— 

The time ſcull come, thus did he follow it, 

The time will come, thot fort fin, pothering bead, 

$hall break into corruption — ſo went vn, 

Foretelling this ſame time's condition, 

And the diviſion of our amity. 

War. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times deccas d: 
The which obſerv'd, æ man may propheſy, 
With a near aim, of the mein chance of thing 
As yet not come to life ; which in their ſeeds, 
And weak beginnings, lic entreaſured. +. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of tim; 
And, by the neceſſary form of this, 

King Richard might create a perfect gueſs, 

That great Northumberland, then falfe to hin, 

Would, of that ſeed, grow to a greater falſenss; 

Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 

Unleſs on you. : 

K. Henry. Are theſe things then neceſſities! 
Then let us meet them like neceſſities ;— 

And that ſame word? even now cries out on l-, 

They ſay, the biſhop and Northumberland 

Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 

War. It cannot be, my lord; 

45 [Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear d: Pleaſe it your g 
To go to bed; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have fcnt forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very calily. : 

$3]To comfort you the more, I have receiv d 
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Why, rather, ſleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoky cribs, 

Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, 

And huſh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy lumber; 

Than in the perfum'd — of the great, 

Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 5 

And lull'd with ſounds of ſwecteſt melody? 

O thou dull god, why ly'ſt thou with the vile, 

In loathſome beds; and lea v'ſt the kingly couch 

1 A watch caſe, or a common larum bell? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt 

Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his bruins 

In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge; 

And in the viſitation of the winds, 

Who take the rufhan billows by the top, 

Curling their monſtrous beads, and hanging them 

With deaf ning clamours in the ſlippery clouds, 

That, with the hurly ?, death itſelf awakes ? 

Can'ſt thou, O partial flzep ! give thy repoſe 

To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rude; 

And, in the calmeſt and moſt filleſt night, 

With all appliances and means to hoot, 

Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie downs! 

Uneaſy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwich and Surrey. 
War. Many good morrows to your majelty ! 
K. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords? 
War. Tis one o'clock, and paſt. 
X. Henry. Why, then, good morrow to you. 
Well, my lords, 

Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you? 
Wear. We have, my liege. kingdom 
K. Henry. Then you perceive, the body of our 

How foul it is; what rank difeates grow, 

.And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
War. It is but as a body, yet, diſtemper'd*; [25 

Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, | 

With advice, and little medicine : 

My lord Northumberland will foon be cool'd. 

K. Henry. O heaven! that one might read the 
book of fate ; 

And fee the revolution of the times 

Make mountains level, and the continent 

(Weary of ſolid firmneſs) melt itſelf 

Into the ſea ! and, other times, to ſee 

The beachy girdle of the ocean 

Too wide for Neptune's hips; how chances mock, 

And changes fill the cup of alteration * 

With divers liquors! O, if this were ſeen, 

The happieſt youth, viewing this progreſs through, 

What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue,— 


FAR 3. Sceuen, 


20 


25 


40 


1 This alludes to the watchman ſet in garriſon-towns upon ſome. eminence attending upon an alarm 
bell, which he was to ring out in caſe of fire, or any approathing danger. He had a caſe ot box! 
ſhelter him from the weather, but at his utmoſt peril he was not to flcep whilſt he was up9 ©: 
Theſe alarum-bells are mentioned in ſeveral other places of Shakſpezre. * Hurly means noi, ** 
the French burlet, to how]. 3 Warburton thinks this paſſage to be evidently corrupted from 15 
lowly clown; theſe two lines making the juſt concluſion from what preceded ; * If fleep wil % 
king and conſort itſelf with beggars, then happy the lowly clown, and uneaſy the crown'd herd. 

ohnſon obſerves, that Aifemper (which, according to the old phyſic, is a diſproportionate — 
umours, or inequality of innate heat and radical humidity) is leſs than actual diſeaſe, being on 


ſtate which foreruns or produces diſeaſes; and that the difference between d;ſ{emper aud fee 
tobe much the ſame as between diſpoſition and habit. 5 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that _ 
m 4 


miſtaken the name of this nobleman. The earldom of Warwick was at this time in 
Beauchamp, and did not come into that of the Nevi/s till the latter end of the reign of king Hem, 
when it deſcended to Ane Beauchamp, (the daughter of the earl here introduced), who was mar, 
Richard Nevil, carl of Saliſbury. 6 He refers to King Richard, AR v. Scene II.; but Warn f 
not preſent at that converſation. 7 Meaning, neceſſity. 
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Act 3. Sceni 


A certain inſta 
Your majeity | 
Aud theſe unt 
Unto your ſick 
A. Henry. | 
And, were the 
We would, dear 
8 
Fuſtice &. 
Er  Shallozo 
nt, Flu ble, | 
Ful. Come 
your hand, fir, 
fucrer, by the 
couſin Silence ? 
Su. Good rat 
Shad. And h 
low? and your 
deuglucr Ellen | 
Si, Alas, a Þ 
Jod. By yea 
William is beco 
tord leill, is he 1 
Sil. Indeed. ſ 
ad. He mu 
| was once of 
they will talk o 
i. You were 
*hal. | was c. 
don: any thing, 
was I, and lit 
black George B. 
YWuele a Cotſwe 
ſwinge-bucklers 
and, I may ſay 
robas 4 were; a 
commandment. 
John, a boy; an 
ot Norfolk. 
Sl. This Sir 
ain about ſoldi 
Hal. The fa 
law him break « 
When he was a 
very ſame day I 
bh, a fruiterer, 
days that I have 
mine old acquai: 
$1). We mall 
Sbal. Certain, 
death, as the P 
ſhall die, How 
lord fair ? 
Sil. T ruly, cc 
Shal. Death i; 
town living yet 


a l. e. the cro 
e 2. p. 46. 

of Shakſpeare 
that Scogan was 
for the king”s ſo 
a boy or child, 7 
modiſh term of 


Act z. Scene 2.] 


A certain inſtance, that Glendower is dead. 

Your majeity hath been this fortnight ill; 

Aud theſe unſeaſoned hours, perforce, muſt add 
Unto your ſickneſs. 

X. Henry. | will take your counſel : 

And, were theſe inward wars once out of hand, 
we would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. | Excunt. 


STS MH II. 

D TFuſftice Shull;2e's Seat in Glouceſterſhire. 

Eur Shallow meeting Silence. Meuldy, Shadow, 
Wt, Feble, and Bill-calf, Servant., O. bebind. 
Foul. Come on, come on, come on; give me 

A your hand, fir, give me your hand, fir; an early 

x; ticrzr, by the rood . And how doth my good 

couſin Silence? 

Sd. Good morrow, good couſin Shallow. 

Sal. And how doth my couſin, your bed-fel- 
x low? and your Tairelt daughter, and mine, my god- 
dewhter Ellen? 

il. Alas, à black ouzel, couſin Shallow. 

$6.4. By yea and nay, fir, I dare ſay, my couſin 
William is become a good ſcholar : He is at Ox- 
tord leill, is he not? 

Sil. Indeed. fir; to my coſt. 

had. He muſt then to the inns of court ſhortly : 
| was once of Cl:nwnt's-inn; where, I think, 
they will talk of mad Shallow yet, 

vil. You were call'd—lufty Shallow, then, couſin. 
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; Sal. | was call'd any thing; and I would have] 30 
ume; dong any thing, indeed, aud roundiy too. Frere 
was I, and litcle John Doit of Staffordſhire, and 
black George Bare, and Francis Pickhone, and Will 
m, Nquele a Cotſwold ? man, —you had not four ſuch 
nes: ſwinge-bucklers 3 in all the inus of court again : 35 
n, ad, I may fay to you, we knew where the bona- 
robas 4 were; and bad the beſt of them all at 
g! commandment. "Then was Jack Falſtaff, now Sir 
| John, a boy; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke 
on Us; of Norfolk. 40 
Sil. This Sir Joh, couſin, that comes hither 
auon about ſoldiers ? | 
Hal. The fame Sir John, the very ſame. 1 
Eo, lay him break Skogan's 5 head at the court gate, 
gra when he was a crack 5, not thus high: and the 45 
very ſame day I did fight with one Sampſon Stock- 
k, bh, a fruiterer, behind Gray's-inn. O, the mad 


days that I have ſpent! and to fee Lon, muny of 
mine old acquaintance aﬀ dcad! 
Si, We mall all fullow, couſin. 


dbal. Certain, *tis curtain; very ſure, very ſurc; 


hou! death, as the Pfalmiſt ſaith, is certain to all; ali 
* ſhall die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stan- 

; (rc ford fair ? 

| beft Siu. Truly, couſin, I was not there. 

' f Sal. Death is certain, Is old Double of your 


Ty 


33 


town living yer ? 


tie. the croſs, 
note 2. p. 46. 
of Shakſpeare. 
that Scogan * 


a boy or ebild. 7 i. e. hit the white mark. 


| 8 j. e. fourteen ſcore of yards. 
moulk term of that time, as Ben Jonſon informs us. 
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Sil. Dead, fir. 

Slal. Dead !—See, ſee !—he drew a good bow; 
—And dead !—he ſhot a fine ſhoot :—John of 
Gaunt lov'd him well, and betted much money on 
his head. Dead !—he would have clapp'd i' the 
clout 7 at twelve ſcore; and carry d you a fore-hand 
ſhaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half *, that it 


would have done a man's heart good to ſec.— 


How a ſ-ore of ewes now? E 

$4. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

Shal. And is old Double dend? 

Enter Bardulfþh and his Boy. 

Sil. Here come two of Sir John Falſtaff's men, 
as I think, 

Bird. Good morrow, honeſt gentlemen : I be- 
ſeech you, which 15 Juſtice Shallow ? 

$hal. I am Robert Shallow, fic; a poor eſquire 
of this county, and one of the king's juitices of the 
peace ; What is your goud (laure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, fir, commends him to you ; 
my captain, Sir Joh a Falitaff ; a tail genueleman, by 
1caven, and a molt giliant leader, 75 

Sal. He greets me well, fit : I knew him a 
good back-fword man: How doth the good night? 
may I aix, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bird. Sir, pardon; a ſoldicr is better accom- 
madated, than with a wite. 

bl. It is well ſaid, fir; and it is well ſaid in- 
deed too, Better accommodated !—it is good; 
yea, indeed, is ic: good phraſes are ſurely, and 
ever were, very commendable. Accommodated ! 
—it comes of accormadu:; very good; a good 
parate 9, 

Bard. Pardon, fir; I have heard the word. 

araſe, call you it? By this day, 1 know not the 
phraſe : but I will maintain the word with my 
{word, to be a ſoldier-like word, and a word of 
exceceing good command, Accommodated; that 
is. when a man is, as they ſay, accommodated : or, 
When a man is, being, —whereby,—he may be 
thouzht to be accommodated ; which is au cxcel- 


lent thing, 
Enter FalflaF. 

Saal. It is very juſt :—Look, here comes good 
Sir John. Ge me your good hand, give me your 
worſhip's geod hand: Ey my troth, you look well, 
and ber your years very well: welcome, good Sir 

ohn. a 

Fol. I am glad to ſee you well, good maſter 
Robert Shallow; — Maſter Sure-card, as I think. 

Hul. No, Sir John; ic is my coulin Silence, in 
commiſſion with me. 

F.. Good maſter Silence, it well beſits you 
ſhould be of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worſhip is welcome. 


Fal. Fie! this is hot weather, —Gentlemen, 


2 For an account of the Cotſwold games, ſo famous in Shakſpeare's time, ſee 

3 Swingebacklers and fwaſo=bucklers were words implying rakes or rioters, in the time 
i. e. ladies of pleaſure, or harlots. ſonſo, 
an was © a fine gentleman, and a maſter of arts of Jenry the fourth's times, that made diſguiſes 
for the king's ſons, and writ in ballad royal daintily well.” 


5 We learn from a maſque of Ben Jonſon's, 


6 This is an old Iſlandie word, ſignifying 
9 Accommodate was a 


3 R . have 
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have you provided me here half a dozen ſufficient 
men ? | 

Shal. Marry, have we, fir. Will you fit ? 

Fal. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? where's the roll ? 
where's the roll? Let me ſee, let me ſee, let me 
ſee. So, fo, ſo, ſo: Yea, marry, fir :—Ralph 
Mouldy :—let them appear as I call ; let them do 
fo. Let me fee : Where is Mouldy ? 

Moul. Here, an't pleaſe you. 

Shal. What think you, Sir John? a good-limb'd 
fellow: young, ſtrong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 

Mor. Yea, an't pleaſe you. 

Fal. Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha! moſt excellent, i' ſaith! 
things, that are mouldy, lack uſe : Very ſingular 
Well ſaid, Sir Joln; very well ſaid. 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul. 1 was prick'd well enough before, an 
you could have me let alone: my old dame will 
be undone now, for one to do her huſbandry, and 
her drudgery : you need not to have prick'd me; 
there are other men fitter to go out than I. 

Fal. Go to; peace, Mouldy, you ſhall go. 
Mouldy, it is time you were ſpent. 

Moul. Spent ! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace; ſtand aſide ; Know 
you where you are? For the other, Sir John :— 
let me ſee: Simon Shadow 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to ſit under: 
he's like to be a cold ſoldier. 

Sbal. Where's Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, fir. 

Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon art thou ? 

Shad. My mother's ſon, fir. 

Fal. 'Thy mother's ſon ! like enough ; and thy 
father's ſhadow : ſo the ſon of the female is the 
ſhadow of the male : It is often ſo, indeed ; but 
not much of the father's ſubſtance. 

Sbal. Do you like him, Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will ſerve for ſummer,—prick 
him ;—for we have a number of ſhadows to fill 
up the muſter-book l. 

Sbal. Thomas Wart! 

Fal. Where's he? 

Wart. Here, fir. 

Fal. Is thy name Wart? 

' Wart. Yea, fir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Sbal. Shall 1 prick him, Sir John? 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous; for his apparel is 
built upon his back, and the whole frame ſtands 
upon pins ; prick him no more. 

Sbal. Ha, ha, ha !—you can do it, fir : you can 
do it, I commend you well.— Francis Feeble ! 

Feeble. Here, fir. 

Fal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? 

Feeble. A woman's taylor, fir. 

Sbal. Shall I prick him, fir ? 

Fal. You may : but if he had been a man's 
taylor, he would have prick'd you.—Wilt thou 
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AQ z. Scene: 


[make as many holes in an enemy's battle, as thy 
hait done in a woman's petticoat ? 

Feeble, I will do my good will, fir; you cn 
have no more. 

Ful. Well ſaid, good woman's taylor! well {1 
courageous Feeble! Thou wilt be as valiant as th: 
wrathtul dove, or moſt magnanimous mouſ.— 
Prick tae woman's taylor well, malter Shall: 
deep, maſter Shallow. 

Fecble, I would, Wart might have gone, fir, 

Tal. I would, thou wert a man's taylor; that 
thou might'ſt mend him, and make him fit to yo. 
I cannot put him to a private ſoldier, that is the 
leader of fo many thouſands ; Let that ſuffice, mol 
forcible Feeble. 

Fees, It fhall ſuffice, fir. 

Val. Jam hound to thee, reverend Feeble.— 
Who is next? 

$421. Peter Bull-calf of the green! 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us ſce Bull-calf. 

Huli. Here, ſir. 

Fel. Hruit me, a likely fellow !—Come, prick 
me Bull-calf, till he roar again. 

Bull. Oh! good my lord captain, 

Fal. What, duit thou roar before thou art prick d 

Bull. O lord, fir! I am a diſeas'd man. 

Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 

Bull. A whoreſon cold, fir; a cough, fir; which 
I caught with ringing in the king's affairs, ufo 
his coronation day, fir. 

Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the wars in a gown; 
we will have away thy cold; and I will take ſuch 


order, that thy friends ſhall ring for thee.—ls her: 
all ? | 


Shal. "There is two more call'd than your num- 
ber, you muſt have but four here, fir ;—and fo, 
pray you, go in with me to dinner. 
Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but | 
cannot tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, i 
good troth, maſter Shallow. ; 

Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember ſince we 
lay all night in the wind-mill in St. George's-fields! 

Fel. No more of that, good maſter Shallow, n0 
more of that, 

Shal. Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jan: 
Night-work alive ? 

Ful. She lives, maſter Shallow. 

Sbal. She could never agay * with me. 


Fal. Never, never : ſhe would always fay, ſhe 
could not abide maſter Shallow. 

Sbal. By the mafs, I could anger her to the 
heart. She was then a bona- roba. Doth ſhe hold 
her own well ? 

Fal. Old, old, mater Shallow. . 

Sbal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old; ſhe cannot hut 
but be old; certain, ſhe's old; and had Robi 
Night-work by old Night-work, before I came® 
Clement's- inn. 

Sil. That's fifty-five years ago. 

Sbal. Ha, couſin Silence, that thou hadſt ſet 
that that this knight and I have ſeen Ha, Sr 
Jokn, ſaid I well? 


1 That is, we have in the muſter-book many names for which we receive pay, though we have bot 
Far 


the men. Ibis is an expreſſion of diſlike. 
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Act 3. Scene 2, ] 


Fil. We heve heard the chimes at midnight, 
matter Shallow. 

e. That we have, that we have, that we 
have; in faith, Sir Jolin, we have; our vatch- 
vord was, Hem, hit /— Come, let's to dinner; 
Gm? let's to dinner: —0, the days chat we have 
len !-—Coine, cone. | Exeunt Faijtrff, and Fuſſices. 

Bull, Good maſter corporate Burdolph, ttand 
my friend; and hire is four Harry ten ſhillings in 
French crowns for you. In very truth, tir, I tal 
as lief be hang'd, fir, as go: and yet, for mine own 
part, fir, I do not care: but, rather, becauſe | am 
wawilling, aud, for nine own part, have a delite 


to ay with my friends; ciſc, fir, I did not cure, 
for mine own part, fo much. 

Bard. Go ta; Rand atide. 

Alucl, And, good maiter corporal captain, lor 
my old dame's lake, ſtand my friend: fir has na- 
body to do any thing about her, when 1 am gone; 
aid the is old, and cannot help hertelt: you faul! 
Lave forty, fir 

Hurd. Go to; ſtand afide. 

Hulle. 1 care not; —a man can die but once 5 
we owe Go! a deatinzl"il ne'tr bear a baſe 
rund: —an't be my defiiny, fo; an't be not, 1. 
ati let it 
d Wich way it will, he that dics thus year, > 
Quit tor the next. 

Bard. Well ſaid; thau'rt a good fellow. 

F-eble, Faith, I'll bear no buſc mind. 

[ Reecntor Saiſtog, 42 Juſtices. 

Fal. Come, fir, which men thall I have? 

Sl, Four of which you plcate, 

uri. Sir, a word with you: —I have three 
pound to free Mouldy and Bull-calf, 

Fal. Go to; well. 

Sha!, Come, Sir John, which four will you have? 

Fal. Do you chute for me. 

bal. Marry then, —Mowuldy, DBull-calf, Fecble, 
and Shadow, 

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-ca!f: For you, Mouldy, 
ſay at home till you are paſt ſervice :—and, for 
four part Bull-calf,—grow till you come vuto it; 
will none of you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourſelf wrong; 
ney are your likelieſt men, and I would huve you 
krv'd with the beſt. 

Fal. Will 7. tell me, maſter Shallow, how to 
chuſe a man? Care I for the limb, the thewes , 
the ſtature, bulk, and big aſſemblance of a man ? 
five me the ſpirit, maſter Shallow, —Here's Wart; 
—Jou ſee what a ragged appearance it is: he ſhall 
charge you, and diſcharge you, with the motion of 
A pewterer's hammer; come off, and on, ſwifter 
than he that gibbet's on the brewer's bucket 2. 


* n te good to ITT YE hs Prince ! 


band- gun. 


tacter. 


7 the number of its houſes of ill-fame. 
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' Le, the muſcular ſtrength or appearance of mankood. 
beer frora the vat to the barrel, in buckets hang upon a gibbet or beam croſſing his ſhoulders. 3 A 
+ Shet is uſed for ſhooter, one who is to fight by ſhooting. 
the ſtory of Sir Dagonet is to be found in La Mort d' Artbure, an old romance much celebrated in our 
author $ time, or a little before it. In this romance Sir Dagonet is king Arthur's fool (Dr. Warburton 
lays, his ſquire). Shakſpeare would not have ſhewn his Juftice capable of repreſenting any higher cha- 
: 6 Turnbull or Turnmill-ſirect is near Cow-Croſs, Weſt Smithfield, which was formerly called 
Nen: Hall, where turbulent fellows met to try their {kill at ſword and buckler, and was notorious 


— 
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And this ſame half-fac'd fellow Sliadow, — give me 
this man; he preſents no mark to the enemy; the 
furc-man may with as great aim level at the edge 
of a pen-knife: And, for a retreat, —how ſwiftly 
will this Fecble, the woman's taylor, run off? O, 
give me the ſpare men, and ſpare me the great 
ones. — but me a 3 caliver into Wart's hand, 
Bardolph. 

Bari. Hold, Wart, traverſe; thus, thus, thus. 

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. $0 :— 
vci y well: goto: very good ;z—exceeding good: 
| —O, give-me always a littl», lean, old, chopp'd, 
bald fot, — Well faid, Wart; thou'rt a good 
Aceh : hold, there's a teſter for thee. 

Shit, II is not his craft's-maſter, he Goth not 
do It right. remenber at Mite-end green, when 
1 lay at Cientent's-inn, (1 was then Sir Dagoncts in 
Arthur's ſhow) there wis @ little quiver fellow, 
and a would manage you his piece thus: ant u 
would bunt, and about, and come you in, and 
come You in: ral, tub, tab, would 'a ſay; bounce, 
would 'a fay; and away zgain would 'a go, ard 
49411 would 'a come; —l1 ihail never fe fuch « 
tcilow, 

Jul. Theſe fellows will do well, maſter Shel- 
law. —Ged keep you, maſter Silence; I will not 
ul many words with you ;:—Fare you well, 
gentlemen buth: I thank you: I muſt a dozen 
mile to-night. Bardolph, give the ſoldiers 
cats. 

Sgal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper 
your affairs, and fend us peace! As you return, viſit 
my houſe; It our old acquaintance be renew'd: 
per2dventure 1 will with you to the court. 

Zul. 1 wouid vou would, maſter Shallow. 

Sul. Go to; I have fpoke, at a word. Fare 
you well. [ Exennt Sha!/;2v and Silence. 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
'Bardolph; lead the men away. [ Exeunt Berds!ph, 
| 


> Recruits, c. —As return, I will fetch off theſe 
, J 


juſtices : 1 do ſee the bottom of juſtice Shallow. 
Lord, lord, how ſubjedt we old men are to this vice 
of lying! "This ſame ſtarv'd juſtice hath done no- 
thing but prate to me of the wildneſs of his youth, 
and the feats he hath done about 'Turnbull-ſtreets® ; 
and every third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer 
than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at 
Clement's-inn, like a man made after ſupper of a 
cheeſe-paring ; when he was naked, he was, for 
all the world, like a fork'd raddiſh, with a head fan- 
taically carv'd upon it with a knife : he was ſo 
forlo-n, that his dimenſions to any thick ſight were 
inviſible : he was the very Genius of famine; yet 
lecherous as a monkey, and the whores call'd him 
—mandrake : he came ever in the rear-ward of 


2 That is, ſwifter than he who carries 


5 Dr. Johnſon obſerves, that 
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the faſhion; and ſung thoſetunestotheover-Uutcht' 
h f-ives, that he keard the carmen while, and 
{ware—they were his fancies, or his good=nights*.| fand now he hath land and beeves. Woll; [vil 
And now 1s this vice's 5 dagger become a ſquir- ; be acquainted with him, if I return ; ant it ſhe 
en) talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if h 5 Igo hard, but 1 will make him a philoſopher'.* iv, 
had been ſworn brother to him; and I'll be worn] {ſtones to me: if the young dace be a buit for the 
he never ſaw him but once in the 'Yilt-yard ; and old pike, 1 fee no reaſor, in the Jaw of nan, 
then he burſt + his head, for crowding among the] but I may ſnap at him”. Let time fps, 37 
marſhc!'s men. I ſaw it; and told John of Gaunt, [there an end. (Evert 
he beat his own names; for you might have truls'«[10| 


N and all his apparel, into an eel-ſkin ; the ciſ 
of 4 treble hautboy was a manſion for him, a court; 


SL 3 


SC MS TL 20] A. Weſt of this foreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 


In goc dly form comes on the enemy: 


| A Foreſt in Nori ſbire. And, by the ground they hide, I judge their nurate: 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Muebray, Haſtings. Upon. or neu, the rate of thirty thouſond, 
and others. Meorb, Ilie juſt proportion that we gare then 


York. HAT is this foreſt cal!'d? 25 Let us ſway * on, and face them in the ficid. 
Haſt. Tis Guaitree foreſt, an't tnter Weftinoreland, 
ſhall pleaſc your grace. [ forth, York. What well-appointed ®leader fronts us her. 
York. Here ſtand, my lords, and fend diſcover. +> Afr, think, it is my lord of Weitmere'o:! 
To know the numbers of our enemies. NP. Heath and fair greeting from our gte 


Haft. We have ſent forth already ! 20 The privce, lord John, and duke of Lunculter, 
York. Tis well done. Tori. Say on, my lord of Weitmorgiuats, in pdt; 


W hut doth concern your coming? 
. Ihen, my lord, 
| Unto your grace do 1 in chief addreſs 
3 5: The ſubſtance of my ſpeech. If that rebellion 
Came like itſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded ! with rage, 
And countenanc'd by hoys, and beggary; 
{1 ſay, if demn'd commotion fo appear'd, 
40 In his true, native, and molt proper ſhape, 
| Yeu, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
With your fair honours. You, lord archhiſhop— 
45 Whoſe ſee is by a civil peace maintain'd; | 
' Whoſe beard the ſilver hand of peace hath touch d: 


My ſriends, and brethren in theſe great affairs, 
I muſt acquaint you, that I Lave receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 
Their cold intent, tenour, and ſubſtance, thus :— 
Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers 
As might hold ſortanct with his quality, 
The v.h1ch he could not levy 3 whereupon 
e i reti:*d, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland; and conc':des in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may over-live the hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their oppoſite, (ground, 

Meozv5. Thus do th. hopes we had in him touch 
And daſh themſelves to picces. 

Enter a M. enger. 
Haſt. Now, what news ? 


Ti. e. according to Mr. Pope, whipt, carted: though Dr. Jebnſon rather thinks that the word meats 
dirty or primed; and that the word Hf agrees better with this ſcuſe. Ray, however, among 15 
north- country words, confirms Pope's meaning, by ſaying that an c ei b is 4 Ku 
2 Fancies and Goodnight, were the titles of little pcems. 3 Vie was the neme given to a dio! fiat. 
heretofore much ſhev n upon our ſtage, and brought into play the foo] and make ſport for the popu 
lace. His dreſs was always a long jerkin, a fool's cap with ais's ears, and a thin wooden dagger, wi 
as is till retained in the modern figures of Hariequin and Scazamouch; The word is an abureviat 
of device; for in our old dramatic ſhows, where he was firſt exhibited, he was notl. ing more than N 
artificial figure, a puppet moved by machinery, and then originally calicd a A, Or vice. "The ſmiths 
machine called a vice, is an abbreviation of the fame ſort. it wee very ſatirical in Palftaff to compae 
Shallow's activ ty and impertinence to ſuch a machine as a wooden dagger in the hands and mandy” 
ment of a buffoon. + To break and to burſt were, in our poct's time, ſy nonimouſiy uſed. Toby 
had the ſame meaning. 5 That is, beut gant, a fellow ſo ſlender, that his name might have wa 
aunt, 5 One of which was an unjverſal medicine, and the other @ tranſmuter of baſe metals i 
gold. 7 That is, if it be the law of nature that the ſtronger may ſeize upon the weaker, Lal. 
may, with great propriety, devour Shallow. DDr. Johnſon thinks this word, which is uſed i — 
ſhed, was intended to expreſs the un form and forcible motion of a compact body. 9 W 21 
is completely accoutred. 10 Bloody youth means only ſanguine youth, or youth full of blood, and of _ 
paſſions which blood is ſuppoſed to incite or nouriſh. u Guard is an expreſlion taken from arc 
and means the ſame as faced, turned up. Whoſ 
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Vhof: learning and good letters peace hath tutor d; . When ever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 

Whole white inveſtments ! figure innocence, Wherein have you been galled by the king: 

The dove and very blefied ſpicit of peace,— Wat pecr hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you? 

Wicrefore do you fo ili tranſlate yourtelt That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 

Our of the ſperch of pcace, tliat bea s lach grace, 5 [Ot forg'd rebellion with a ſeal divine, 

Into the harſh and bo.itrous tongue of war? And contecrate commotion's civil edge 3 ? 

ſurning your books o graves ?, your ink to blood, York, My brother-general, the commonwealth, 

Your pens to lances; and you tongue divine To brothers born an houſchold cruelty, 

|; a loud trumpet, aud a point of war? | make my quarrel in particular +, 

Yori, Wheretore do 1 this? ſo the queſtion|10] Wet. There is no need of any ſuch redreſs; 

ſtands. Or, it they were, it not belongs to you. 

priefly, to this end: We are all diſcasd; Morwb. Why not to him, in part; and to us all, 

ud, with our ſurtciting, and wantou hours, "That feel the bruifes of the days before; 

Have brought ourſelves into a burning fever, And iuffer the condition of thele times 


and we muſt bleed for it; of which aiſeate 15 Lo lay a heuvy and unequal hand 
Oi late king, Richard, being infected, dy'd. Upon ow honours ? 


but, my moſt noble lord of Weſtmoreland, 
| ke not on me here as a phy:iciar: 

Nur do l, as an enemy to peace, 

(164p in the throngs of nulitary men: 2 
put, rather, ſhew a while like frartul war, 
o diet rank minds, ſick of happineſs; 


. O my good lord Mowbray, 
Conttrue the times to their neceſſities, 
And you ſhall fry indeed, —it 15 the time, 
And not the king that deth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Either from tie king, or in the preſent time, 


0 


and purge the obſtructions, which begin to ſtop That you faould have an inch of any ground 
Uur very veins of liſe. Hear me more plainly. 1% build a grief on: Were you not reſtor'd 
* ln in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 25|To all the duke of Norfolk's ſigniories, 
V kat wrongs dur arms may Co, what wrongs Your noble and richt-well- remember'd father's ? 
we ſuffer, Mowb. What thing, in konour, had my father 
Ant find our griefs henvier tl. an our offene. lott, 
0 W. leg which way the itrcam of dne doth run, Ihat need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me? 
and are eniorc'd from our moſt quiet ſphere 30 Ihe king, that lov'd him as the ſtate ſtood then, 


Ly the rough torrent of occstion 
And have the ſummary of all our grieſs, 

| When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 
Which, long cre this, we offer'd to the king, 


Was, force perforce, compell'd to baniſh him: 
And then, when Harry Bolinghroke, and he,— 
Bring mounted, and both rouſed in their ſeats, 
Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 


Ard might by no uit gain our audience: 35 Uheir armed ſtaves in charge 5, their beavers down, 
Wiznwe are wrong' e, and would unfold our gricfs,; Their eyes of fire ſparkling through ſights 5 of 
We ure deny'd acceſs unto his perſon ſtcel, 
ren by tote men that molt have done us wrong. And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 


Tae dangers of the days but newly gone, Then, then, when there was nothing could have 
(Whoſe memory 1s written on the earth 49 ſtaid 
With yet appearing blood) and the examples My father from the breaſt of Bolingbroke, 

every minute's inftance, (preſent now) O, when the king did throw his warder down, 
Hive put us ia theſe ill-beſceming arms: His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw : 
Not to break peace, or any branch cf it; "Then threw. he down himſelf, and all their lives, 
Dat to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 45 That, by indictment, and by dint of ſword, 
Concurring boch in name and quality. Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbroke. 


fn 


0 ' Formerly, all Viet wore white even when they travelled. The white inve//ment meant the epiſ- 
At. 2 roc ict. or groves Dr. Warburton very plauſibly reads glaives, and is followed by Sir Thomas 
ok 2 Mr. Steevens ſays, © We might perhaps as plauſibly read greaves, which is ſpelled graves in 
fu ners Albion's Engi.1d,” i. e. armour for the legs, a kind of boots; and adds, that the metamor- 
tical [015 of Jeathern covers of books into gregveg, i. e. bocti, fees to he more appoſite than the converſion of 
* ein into ii. ſtruments of war, Cl is the Erſe word for a broad-ſword, and glaif is Welſb for a hook. 
ith' it Ws an old cuſtom, continued from the time of the firſt croiſades, for the pope to conſecrate the 
pare "ws $ word, which was employed in the ſervice of the church. To this cuſtom the line in queſtion 
165 exry Pr. Wachurten explains this pailage thus: “ My brother general, the commonwealth, 
br "cy onglit to dliſtribute its beuefits equally, is become an enemy to thoſe of his own houſe, to bro- 
bern 8 born, by giving fome all, and others none; and this (ſays he) I make my quarrel or grievance 
into ut honours are unequalty diſtributed ;”” the conſtant birth of male-contents, and ſource of civil com- 
af —j Dr. Johnſon, however, believes there is an error in the firſt line, which perhaps may be 
alin- "il thus: * My quarrel general, the cummon-tucalib, &c. That is, my general cauſe of diſcontent is 
int4 e Mulimanzgement 3 my particular cauſe a domeſtic injury done to my natural brother, who had 
hoſe 3 beheaded by the king's order; a circumſtance mentioned in the Firſt Part of the Play. Ss An 
rh ed is a lance, To 62 in charge, is to be fixed in the reſt for the encounter. 5 Or, the viſers, 
Þ perſerated part of their helmets, through which they could ſce to direct their aim. 
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7/47. You ſpeak, lord Mowbray, now you know 
not what : 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moſt valiant gentieman : 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have 
ſmil'd ? 
But, if your father had been victor there, 
He nc'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him; and all their prayers, and love, 
Were ſet ou Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king, 
Put this is mere digreſſion from my purpoſe.— 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know your gricfs; to tell you from his grace, 
"That he will give you audience; and wherein 
It ſhall appear that your Cemands are juit, 
You ſhall enjoy them ; every thing ſet off, 
That might fo much as think you enemies. 
Mewb. But be hath forc'd us to compel this offer; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 
Wet. Mowbray, you over-ween to take it ſo; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear ; 
For, lo! within a ken, our army lics; 
Upon mine honour, all too conadent 
To give admi:tance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perle c in the uſe of arms, 
Our armoar all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt; 
Then rcafon wills, cur hearts ſhou'd be as goud: 
Say you nc. then, our offer is compell d. 
Mowb. Wit, by my will, we ſhall admit no 
parley. 
Mf. That argues but the ſhame of your oifence : 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 
Haft. Hath the prince John a full commiliion, 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon ? 
Weſt. That is intended in the general's name: 
I muſe, you make ſo flight a queition. 
York. Then take, wy lerd of Weſtmoreland, 
this ſchedule ; 
For this contains cur general grievances : 
Fach ſeveral article herein redreſs d; 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are inſinew'd to this action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form ? ; 
And preſent execution of our wills 
ro us, and to our purpoſcs, confin'd 3; 
We come within our awful banks + again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 
st. This will 1 ſhew the general, 
you, lords, 
In ſight of both our battles we may meet ; 
And either end in peace, which heaven ſo frame! 
Or to the place of difference call the {words 
Which muſt decide it. 
York. My lord, we will do fo. [Exit Weſt. 
Mowb. There is a thing within my boſom 


Pleaſe 
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tells me, 


1 Meaning, included in the office of a general. 


3 For confined, Mr. Steevens propoſes to read confirm'd. 
5 1, 6 piddling, inſignificant grie vances. 


rence. Perhaps we might read—/areful. 
tii>te-book of ſlate, ivory, &c. 


Ls 


FAR 4. Scene, 


That no conditions of our peace can ſtand, 
Haſt. Fear you not that; if we can make our peace 
Upon ſuch large terms, and fo abſolute, 

As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 

Our peace ſhall ſtand as firm as rocky mountain, 
Meowb. Ay, but our valuation ſuall be ſuch, 
That every ſlight and falſe-derived cauſe, 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reaſon, 
Shall, to the king, taſte of this action: 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love, 
We fhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 
That even our corn ſhall ſeem as light as chaff, 


Act 4. Scene 


Good day to ye 
And fo to you, 
My lord of Yo 
When that you 
Fncircled you, 

ſour expoſition 
han now to ſe 
(hearing a rout 
Turning the we 
That man, that 
And ripens in tl 


60 


And good ſrom bad find no partition. Would he abuſe 
York. No, no, my lord: Note this, —the king Alack, what mi 
is weary I: ſhadow of ſucl 


Of dairty and ſuch picking 5 grievances : 

For he hath found,—to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of lite, 

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean ©; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 

That may repeat and hiſtory his lots 

o new remembrance : For full well he knows, 
He cannot fo preciſely weed this land, 

As his miſdoubts prelent occaſion : 

His ſocs are fo enrooted with his friends, 
That, plucking to unf an enemy, 

He doth unfaſten ſo, and male a friend : 

So that this land, like on offenſive wife, 
That hath cnrag'd him on to oſſer firokes; 
As he is ſtriking, holds his infant up, 

And hangs reſolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hoſt. Beſides, the king hath waſted all his rod 
On late oſlenders, that he now doth lack 
The very initruments of chaſtiſement: 

So that his power, like to a fangleſo lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 


| is even fo !—\ 
ow deep you \ 
To us, the ſpeak 
lo us, the imag 
The very opener 
b-tw:en the gra 
Aud our dull wo 
but you miſuſe t 
Enploy the coun 
Asa faiſe favouri 
In deeds diſhonoi 
Under the counte 
he ſubjects of ! 
And, both again{ 
Plave here up-ſw: 
lit. Good my 
m not here ag; 
bur, «5 I told my 
he time miſorde 
rowd us, and cr 
Lo hold our ſafet: 
Ihe parcels and p 


Pork. Lis very true; — Ine whi 

. : 5 lie which hath | 

And therefore be aſſured, my good lord-marſhi,, conre 

if we do now make our atonement well, hereon this H ( 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, hole . 6 


Grow ſtronger for the breaking. 
Aowb. Be it fo. 
Here is return'd my lord of Weſtmoreland. 
Reenter Weſirareland. 
Wt. The prince is here at hand: Pleaſeth p 
lordſhip, | 4 
To meet his grace juſt diſtance "tween our arme 
Mus. Your grace of York, in heaven's ar 
then ſet forward. 


Vith grant of ont 
ad true obediene 
op tamely to th 
Meꝛub. If not, 
o the laſt man. 

N. And thou 
© have ſupplies t 
they miſcarry, . 


50 1 nd ſo, ſuc 5 2 
York. Beſore, and greet his grace: m/ lets bl heir Wax y 
Ea hl rom hell 
We come. Mes England { 
r II. «it, You are to 
allow, 
55 \ Another part of the foreſt. | nd the botto 
Enter on one fide Monwbray, the Archbiſpp, Himes J. Pleaſcth 


of Lav rectly, 
Ow far. ſorth 
Lan, I like them 


ad ſwear here by 


and others; from the other fide, Prince Jobn 
caſter, Weſtmoreland, Officers, Tc. 
my co 


Lan. You are well encounter'd here, 


2 That is, by a pardon of due form and 


| Mowbray — f lather's Purpoſ, 
dome about hi 


telled his meanin 


legal valid! 
+ Areful banks are the proper limit 2 
6 Alluding!ꝰ 

Allu 6 1 


Act 4. Scene 2. ] 


Good day to you, gentle lord archbiſhop ;— 
4nd ſo to you, lord Haſtings, —and to all. — 
My lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 
When that your flock, aſſembled by the bell, 
Fncircled you, to hear with reverence | 
{our expoſition on the holy text; 
han now to ſee you here an iron man, 
(hearing a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 
That man, that ſits within a monarch's heart, 
Ard ripens in the ſun-ſhine of his favour, 
Would he abuſe the countenance of the king, 
nz WR ack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 
I: ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs! With you, lord biſhop, 
|: is eren ſo !—Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deep you were within the books of God ? 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament ; 
lo us, the imagin'd voice of heaven itſelf; 
The very opener, and intelligencer, 
P-tw-en the grace, the ſanctities of heaven, 
dad our dull workings : O, who ſhall belicve, 
but you miſuſe the reverence of your place; 
Eaploy the countenance and grace of heaveil, 
Aa falſe favourite doth his prince's name, 
Ih deeds diſhonourable ? You have taken up *, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
he ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father; 
And, both againſt the peace of heaven and him, 
Have here up-{warm'd them. 
Trl. Good my lord of Lancaſter, 
wm not here againſt your father's peace: 
but, as I told my lord of Weſtmoreland, 
de time miſorder'd doth, in common ſenſe, 
rowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous form, 
Lo hold our ſafety up. I ſent your grace 
bi parcels and particulars of our grief; 
Lie which hath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the 
ſhul court, 
hercon this Hydra ſon of war is born: 
tle dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep, 
Nth grant of our moſt juſt and right deſires ; 
ad true obedience, of this madneſs cur'd, 
. top tamely to the foot of majeſty. 
Miob, If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 


th 10 W's the laſt man. 

„% And though we here fall down, 
= © have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt; 
1's 


they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them: 

nd ſo, ſucceſs 2 of miſchief ſhall be born; 

bl heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 

hiles England ſhall have generation. 

«in, You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too 
ſhallow, 

0 found the bottom of the after-times. 

WP. 1 your grace, to anſwer them di- 
rectly, 

iv far-forth you do like their articles ? 

Lan, I like them all, and do allow them well: 

be lwear here by the honour of my blood, 

[the $ purpotes have been miſtook ; 

ad ſome about him have too laviſhly 
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My lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redre{s'd ; 
Upon my lite, they ſhall. It this may plcaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers unto their ſeveral counties, 
As we will ours: and here, between the armies, 
5 [Let's drink together friendly, and embrace; 
That ail their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love, and amity. dreſſes. 
York. I take your princely word for theſe re- 
Lan. 1 give it you, and will maintain my word: 
ro And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 
Hae. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace; let them have pay, and part; 
I know, it will well pleaſe them: Hie thee, cap- 
tain, [Exit Captain, 
15 York. To you, my noble lord of Weitmoreland. 
Meß. I pledge your grace: And, if you knew 
what pains 
have beſtowel, to breed this preſent peace 
You would drink frevly : but my love to you 
20 Shall ſhew itlelf more openly hereafter. 
Yorb, I do not doubt vou. 
. 1 am glatl of it.— 
Health to my lord, and gentle couſin, Mowbray. 
Aotob. You wiſh me health in very happy ſea- 
25 ſon ; 
For 1 am, on the ſudden, ſomething ill. 
York. Againſt ill chances, men are ever merry; 
But heavineſs fore-runs the good event. 
IW":t. Therefore, be merry, coz; ſince ſudden 
30 ſorrow © [morrow. 
Serves to ſay thus, Some good thing comes to- 
York. Believe me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 
Moneb. So much the worſe, if your own rule 
be true. [ Shout. 


35] Lan. The word of peace is render'd: Hark, 


how they ſhout ! 
Mowb. This had been cheorful, after victory. 
York. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt ; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 


40 And neither party loſcr, 


Lan. Go, my lord, 

And let our army be diſcharg'd too. [Exit Wet. 
And, good my lord, fo pleaſe you, let our trains 
March by us; that we may peruſe the men 


45 [We ſhould have cop'd withal. 


York. Go, good lord Haſtings, 
And, ere they be diſmiſs'd, let them march by. 

[ Exit Hſlings. 
Lan. I truſt, lords, we ſhall lie to-night toge- 


50 ther.— 


Re-euter Weſtmoreland. 

Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army ſtill? 

Wet. The leaders, having charge from you to 
ſtand, 


55| Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 


Lan. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Haſlings, 
Haß. My lord, our army is difpers'd already: 
Like youthful ſteers unyok'd, they take their courſe, 


60 Eaſt, welt, north, ſouth; or, like a ſchool broke 


place. 


telled his meaning, and authority, 


t To tate up is to levy, to raiſe in arms. 


up, 
Each hurrics towards liis home, and 


ſporting 


2 Succeſs for ſucceſſion, 
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Wet. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings; for the 


which 
I do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon :— 
And you, lord archbiſhop, — and you, lord Mouw- 
bray,— 
Of capital treaſon I attach you both. 
Moewb. 1s this proceeding juſt aud honourable ? 
Wet. Is your aſſembly ſo ? 
York. Will you thus break your faith ? 
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Ful. T would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhoul! 
be thus: I never knew yet, but rebuke and check 
was the reward of valour. Do you think me ; 
ſwailow, an arrow, or a bullet ? Have 1, in m; 
5 poor and old motion, the expedition of though: ? 
I have ſpeeded hither with the very extremeſt inch 
of pollibility ; I have founder'd nine- ſcore and odd 
poſts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, have, in 
my pure and immaculate valour, taken Sir John 


Lan. I pawn'd thee none: 100 Colevile of the dale, a nioft ſurious knight, aud 


I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances, 
Whereof you did complain; which, by minc lo- 
nour, 

J will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But for you, rebels,—look to taſte the due 
Meet for rebellion, and ſuch acts as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, 
Fondly * brought here, and fooliſhly ſcht kence.— 
Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter'd {tray ; 
Heaven, and not we, hath ſafely fought to-day.— 
Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death; 
Treaſon's true bed, and yielder up of breath. 

[ Exeunt. Alarun. Excurſwors. 


n 
Another part of the Fort. 


Enter Fa!ſlaff, and Colevile. 

Fal. What's your name, fir ? of what condition 
are you? and of what place, I pray? 

Cole. I am a knight, fir; and my name 1— 
Colevile of the dale. ; 

Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name ; a knight 
is your degree; and your place, the dale: Cole vile 
ſhall ſtill be. your name; a traitor your degree; 
and the dungeon your place,—a place deep envugh ; 
ſo ſhall you ſtill be Colevile of the dale *. 

Cole. Are you not Sir John Falſtafl ? 

Ful. As good a man as he, fir, whoc'er I am. 
Do ye yield, fir? or ſhall I ſweat for you? If 1 
do ſweat, they are drops of thy lovers, and they 
weep for thy death : therefore rouſe up fear and 
trembling, and do obſervance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think you are Sir John Falſtaff; and, in 
that thought, yicld me. 

Fal. 1 have a whole ſchool of tongues in this 
belly of mine ; and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks 

any other word but my name. An l had but a 
belly of any indifferency, 1 were ſimply the moſt 
active fellow in Europe: My womb, my womb, 
my womb undoes me.—Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince Jabn of Lancaſter, and Weftmoreland. 


Lan. The heat 3 is paſt, follow no farther now; 


Call in the powers, good couſin Weſtmoreland. — 
[Exit Weſt. 
Now, Falſtaff, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come: 
Theſe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 


valorous enemy: But what of that? he ſaw me, 
and yielded; that I way juſtly ſay with the nol» 
nas'd feilow of Rome 4,—1 came, faw, aud over- 
came. 
1 Lan. It was more of his courteſy than your de- 
ſerving. 
Fal. 1 know not; here he is, and here I y 
him: aud I beſcech your grace, let it be book's 
with the reſt of this day's deeds; or, by the Lit”, 
zo Iwill have it in a particular bailed cife, with mine 
oven picture on the top of it, Colevile Lilſing my 
foot: Lo the which courſe if 1 he enforces, if you 
do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences to me; an! 
I, in the clear ſky of fame, o'erſhine you as much 
25jas the full moon doth the cinders of the elcmert, 
which ſhew like pins heads to her; believe no: 
the word of the noble: Therefore let me have 
right, and let deſert mount. 
Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 
zo] Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

Fal. Let it do ſomething, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you will, 

Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? 
35] Cole. It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. And a famous true ſubjc took him. 
Cole. 1 am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me, 
40 You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves : but 
'thou, like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thyſelf away; 
and I thank thee for thee. 

Re-enter Weſtmoreland. 
45| Tan. Have you leſt purſuit ? 

If. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay d. 

Lan. Send Colevile, with his confederates, 
To York, to preſent execution.— 3 
Blunt, lead him hence; and ſce you guard him fy 
50 [E veunt ſome with Celer 2 
And row diſpatch we toward the court, my lords; 
[ hear, the king my father is ſore ſick : 

Our news ſhall yo before us to his majeſty— 
Which, couſin, you ſhall bear,—to comfort him; 
«| And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord. I beſcech you, give me leave ® 
go through Gloſterſhire ; and, when you com « 
court, ſtand my good lord 5 pray in your 8 * 


wu 
* 


One time or other break ſome gallows' back. 
1 ;, e. fooliſhly. 


place; he that is in a dungeon may be therefore ſaid to be in a dale. 
s i. e. Hand my good friend in your favourable report of me. 


venge. Cæſar. 


2 The ſenſe of dale is included in deep ; a dale is a deep place; a dinge 4 of re 


port. 
2 dee 
3 That is, the cagerncls 


Act 4. 8 
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*Xcalion thoſe ſu 


Act 4. Scene 4.] 


Lan, Fare you well, Falſtaff; I, in my condi- 
tion *, : 

Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve. ¶ Exit. 

Fal. I would, you had but the wit; 'twere! 
better than your dukedom.— Good faith, this ſame 
young ſober-blooded boy doth not love me; nor a 
man cannot make him laugh ;—but that's no mar- 
vel, he drinks no wine. There's never any of 
ta:ſe demure boys come to any proof: for thin 
drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, and making 
many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind of male 
grzen-ſickneſs ; and then, when they marry, they 
get wenches: they are generally fools and cow- 
ards;—which ſome of us ſhould be too, but for 
infammation. A good ſherris-ſack hath a two- 
fold operation in it. It aſcends me into the brain; 
dries me there all the fooliſh, and dull, and crudy 
vapours which environ it: makes it apprehenſive *, 
quick, forgetive 3, full of nimble, fiery, and de- 
kiable ſhapes 3 which deliver'd o'er to the voice, 
(the tongue) which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent ſher- 
ris is. — the warming of the blood; which, before 
coid and ſettled, left the liver white and pale, 
which is the badge of puſillanimity and cowardice : 
but the ſherris warms it, and makes it courſe from 
the inwards to the parts extreme. It illumineth 
the face; which, as a beacon, gives warning to all 
the reſt of this little kingdom, man, to arm: and 
then the vital commoners, and inland petty ſpi- 
rs, muſter me all to their captain, the heart; 
who, great, and puff'd up with this retinue, doth 
any deed of courage; and this valour comes of 
ſherris : So that ſkill in the weapon is nothing, 
without ſack ; for that ſets it a-work ; and learn- 
ing, a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil; till 
lack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe.— 
Hereof comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : for 
the cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, 
de hath, like lean, ſteril, and bare land, manured, 
haſbanded, and tilled, with excellent endeavour cf 
drinking good, and good ſtore of fertile ſherris; 
taat he is become very hot, and valiant. If I had 
a thouſand ſons, the firſt human principle I would 
teach them, ſhould be. to forſwear thin potations,| 
and to addict themſelves to ſack. 


Eu ter Bardol pb. 


How now, Bardolph ? 
Bar. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 
Fal. Let them go. I'll through Gloceſterſhire; 
and thee will I viſit maſter Robert Shallow, eſ- 
quire: | have him already tempering * between 
ny finger and my thumb, and ſhortly will 1 ſeal 


vith him. Come away. — [ Exeunt. 
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P IV. 
The Palace at Weſtminſter. 


Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Gly- 
ter, &c. 
K. Henry. Now, lords, if heaven doth give ſuc- 
ceſsful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſan&ify'd, 
Our navy is addreſs'd 5, our power collected, 
Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 
And every thing lies level to our with : 
Only, we want a little perſona! ſtrength; 
And pauſe us, till theſe rebels, now afoot, 
Come underneath the yoke of government. {majeſty 
War. Both which, we doubt not but your 
Shall ſoon enjoy. 
K. Henry. Humphrey, my ſon of Gloſter, 
Where is the prince your broth-r ? [ Windſor, 
Glo. I think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, at 
K. Henry. And how accompau:ed ? 
Cle. I do not know, my lord. 
K. Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Cla- 
rence, with him? 
Glo. No, my good lord; he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and father ? 
KX. Henry. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas 
of Clarence. [ther ? 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy bro- 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better place in his aſfection, 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh it, my boy; 
And noble offices thou may ſt eſſect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, 
Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren :— 
Therzfore, omit him not, blunt not his love ; 
Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 
By ſ:eming cold, or careleſs of his will. 
For he is gracious, if he be obſerv'd; 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : | 
Vet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint; 
As humorous as winter s, and as ſudden” 
As flaws congeal'd 7 in the ſpring of day. 
His temper, therefore, muſt be well obſerv'd :— 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But, being moody, give him line and ſcope; 
Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working. Leara this, 
Thomas, | 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends ; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothersin ; 
That the united veſſel of their blood, 


"i.e. in my good nature (or, condition may perhaps here, as in The Tempeſt, mean, in my place as 


commaniing officer) I ſhall ſpeak better of you than you merit. 
+ A very pleaſant alluſion to the old uſe of ſealing with ſoft wax. 
6 . e. changeable as the weather of a winter's day. Alluc 
philoſophers, that the vapours being congealed in the air by cold (which is moſt 
— towards the morning), and being afterwards rarified and let looſe by the warmth of the fun, 
+ +2100 thoſe ſudden and impetuous guſts of wind w 


mventive, imaginative. 


dur navy is ready, prepared. 
me opinion of fo hi 
intenſe 


hich are called flaws, 
38 


3 i. e. 
EY 
7 Alluding to 


2 i. e. quick to underſtand. 


Mingled 
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Mingled with venom of ſuggeſtion, | 
(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As aconitum, or raſh ' gunpowder. 
Cla. 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windſor with 
him, Thomas ? 
Cla. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied? can'ſt thou 
tell that ? [ lowers. 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual fol- 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt ſoilto weeds; 
And he, the noble image of my youth, 
Is overſpread with them: "Therefore my grief 
Stretches itſelf beyond the hour of death ; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do ſhape, 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days, 
And rotten times, that you ſhall look upon 
When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
For when his headſtrong riot hath no curh, 
When rage and hot blood are lis counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
O, with what wings ſhall his affections 2 fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 
War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him 
quite : 
The prince but ſtudies his companions, [guaye, 
Like a ſtrange tongue : wherein to gain the lan- 
"Tis needful, that the moſt immodeſt word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd, 
Your highneſs knows, comes to no further uſe, 
But to be known, and hated. So, like groſs terms, 
The prince will, in the perſectneſs of time, 
Caſt off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as aypattern or a meaſure live, 
By which his grace mult nicte the lives of others; 
Turning paſt evils to advantages. [her comb 
X. Henry. "Tis ſeldom, when the bee doth leave 
In the dead carrion.—Who's here? Weſtmorcland ? 
Enter Weſtmereland. 
West. Health to my ſovereign! and new happi- 
Added to that which I am to deliver ! [neſs 
Prince John, your ſon, doth kiſs your grace's hand: 
Mowbray, the biſhop Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
The manner how this action hath been borne, 
Here, at more leiſure, may your highneſs read; 
With every courſe, in his 3 particular. bird, 
X. Henry. O Weſtmoreland, thou art a ſummer 
Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 
The liſting up of day. Look! here's more news. 
Enter Harcourt. 
Har. From enemies heaven keep your majeſty; 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of ! 
Fhe earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of Engliſh, and of Scots, 
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[AQ 4. Scene, 


Ihe manner and true order of the fight, 

Ihis packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large, 

XK. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſc good news 
make me lick ? 

Will fortune never come with both hauds full, 

But write her fair words (till in fouleſt letters! 


She either gives a ſtomach, and no food, — 


Such are the poor, in health; or elle a ſcaſt, 
And takes away the ſtomach, —ſuch are the rich, 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
[ ſhould rcjuice now at this happy news; 
And now my light fails, and my brain is giddy:— 
O me! come near nie, now l am much ill. 
[ Sinks den, 
Gt, Comfſo-t your majeſty ! 
(la. O my royal father! [look up! 
Weſt. My ſovereign lord, chear up youricl, 
War. Be patient, princes; you do knew thee 
Are with his highnels very ordinary. (fits 
Stand from him, give him air; he'll ſtraight be well 
Clu. No, no; he cannot long hold out theſc panys: 
Ihe inceſlaitt care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure , that ſhould confine it in, 
Zo thin, that liſe looks through, and will break out. 
Glo. Ihe people icar mes! for they do obterie 
5 Unfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 
The ſcaſons change their manners; as the year 
Had found ſome months aſleep,andleap'd them over. 
Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd 7, no ebb be- 
tween : 
And the old folk, time's doating chronicles, 
Say, it did ſo a little time before 
That our great grandſire, Edward, ſick d and ed. 
War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recover 
Gl. This apoplexy will, certain, be his end. 
K. Henry. I pray you take me up, and bear ws 
Into ſome other chamber ; foftly, pray. (hence 
Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle friends; 
Unleſs ſome dull ® and favourable hand 
Will whiſper muſic to my weary ſpirit. 
War. Call for the muſic in the other room. 
x. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow here? 
Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſc. 
[ They convey the King to an inner part of the nis 
Enter Prince Henry. © 
P. Henry. Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence ? 
Cla. 1 am here brother, full of heavineſs. 
P. Hen. How now ! rain within doors, and none 
How doth the king ? [abroad 
Glo. Excerding ill. 5 
P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet ? 
Tell it him. 2 
Glo. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 
P. Henry. If he be ſick , 
With joy, he will recover without phyſic. 
Wer. Not fo much noiſe, niy lords ;—ſvet! 
prince, ſpeak low; 
The king your father is diſpos'd to fleep. 


Are by the ſheriff of Yorkſhire overthrown : 


1 Raſh is quick, violent, fudden. 
the old plays. i. e. the wall. 


60 


2 i. e. his paſſions. 
i. e. make me afraid. 
ductions not brought forth according to the ſtated laws of generation. 


Ca. Let us withdraw into the other room 


3 His is uſed for its, very frequently * 
5 That is, equivocal births; fie 
7 This is hiſtorically true. 


It happened on the 12th of October, 1411. Dll ſignifies melancholy, gentle, ſoothing: 


is ſtill the cuſtom in France to place the crown on the king's pillow when he is dying 


War. 
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AQ 4. Scene 4. ] 


Her. WilPt pleaſe your grace to zoalong with us? 
p. Henry. No; I will fit and watch here by the 
king. [ Excunt all but Prince Henry. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
heing ſo troubleſome a bed- fellow? 
0 poliſh'd perturbation ! golden care ! ; 
That kecp'ſt the ports * of lumber open wide 
lo many a watchful night !—ſlezp with it now !— 
Yet not ſo ſound, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he, whoſe brow, with homely biygen 2 bound, 
Sores out the watch of night. O majeſty! 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of «ly, 
ihat ſcalds with ſafoty. Ey his gates of breath 
nere lies a downy feather, which ſtirs not: 
Vid he ſuipire, that light and weightlets down 
Prforce muſt move. —My gracious lord! my fa- 
ther 
This -ep is ſound, indeed ; this is a Neep, 
That from tlus golden rigot © hath divore'd 
do many Engliſn kings. 'Fhy due, from me, 
tears, and heavy lorrov;s of the blood; 
Wich nature, love, and filial t2nderncts 
wail, O dear father, pay thee plenteoully ; 
My due, from thee, is this noperial crown 
Wann, as immediate from thy place and bud, 
Bcrives iticlf to me. Lo, here it lits.— 
a ſ Falling it on his head. 
Witch heaven ſhall guard; and put the world's 
whole ſtrength 
Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 
Tis lincal honour from me; this from thee 
Vill ito mine leave, as 'tis left to me. 
K. Heary, Warwick! Gloſter! Clarence! 
Renter Warwick, aud the reſt. 
Cl. Doth the king call? [your grace ? 
War, What would your majeſty ? How © fares 
EK. Henry, Why did you leave me here alone, my 
lords ? [liege, 
(l. We left the prince my brother here, my 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 
X. Henry, The prince of Wales! Where is he ? 
let me fee him: 
lle is rot here. 
War. This door is open; he is gone this way, 
Gl, He came not through the chamber where 
we ſtay d. my pillow ? 
K. Hen. Where is the crown? who took it from 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it 
here, [{cek him out. 
K. Henry, The prince hath ta'en it hence :—go, 
l; he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 
My fleep my death ? 
Find him, my lord of Warwick; chide him hither,— 
[his part of his conjoins with my diſeaſe, (are! 
And helps to end me.— See, ſons, What things you 
— quickly nature falls into revolt, 
hen gold becomes her object! 
lor this the fooliſh over- careful fathers 


[ Exit. 
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20! With gentle eyc-drops. 
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Their bones with induſtry ; 

For this they have engroſſed and pil'd up 
The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieved gold; 
For this they have be-n thoughttul to inveſt 


5 | Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes : 


When, like the bee, tolling + from every flower 

The virtuous ſweets; [honey, 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with 

We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees, 

'F' his bitter taſte 

Yield his engruflments 5 to the ending father.— 
Re=erter Warwich, 

Now, where is he that will not ſtay ſo long, 

IN his zviend ficknets hath derermin'd me? (room, 


Is} Jr, bly lord, | found the prince in the next 


Waſhing with kindly rears his gentle checks; 
With fvch a deep demeanour ia great forrow, 
That tyranny, which never gaat'd but blood, 
Wueaoui:l, by beholding him, have waſh'd his knife 
He is coming hither, 

K. Henry, But wherefore did he take away the 

crown ? 
Re-enter Prince Hur. 
.o, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry :-- 


251 Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 
t Exeunt Lords, . 
P. Hen. To-ver thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
F K. Hemy., Viy with was father, Harry, to that 


[ ſtay too long Ly thee, I weary thee. thought: 


301 Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 


That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fovliſh youth! 

"Chou ſerk'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 

ls held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 

That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 

Thou haſt ſtol'n that, which, after ſome few hours, 
Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
ſhou haſt ſeal'd up my expectation : 


40] Thy life did maniteit thou lov'dſt me not, 


And thou wilt have me die aſſured of it. 

Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts; 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my life. 

What! can'ſt thou not forbear me half an hour? 
'Fhen get thee gone, and dig my grave thyſelf; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear, 

That thou art crown'd, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that ſhould bedew my hearſe, 


zo] Be drops of balm, to ſanctify thy head: 


Only compound me with forgotten duſt ; 

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 

For now a time is come to mock at form, 

Harry the Fifth is crown'd :—Up, vanity ! 

Down, royal ſtate ! all you ſage counſellors, hence ! 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now, 

From every region, apes of idleneſs! 

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your ſcum : 


Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains 2 Have you a ruffian, that will ſwear, drink, dance, 


with care, 


i. e. the gates of ſlumber. 


the cap worn by the Beguines, an order of nuns. 
His accumulations. 


Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 


2 A kind of cap, at preſent worn only by children; but ſo called from 
3 Rigol means a circle, 
6 i. e. thou haſt confirmed my opinion. 


5 Tolling is taking toll. 
The 
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The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England ſhall double gild his treble guilt ; 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth in every innocent. 
O my poor kingdom, fick with civil blows! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants! 

B. Henry. O, pardon me, my liege! but for my 

tears, | Ancelig. 

The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech, 
I had fore-ſtal!'d this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your crown 
And He that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours: If 1 affect it more, 
'Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe, 
Which my moſt true * and inward-duteous ſpirit 
Teacheth this proſtrate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witneſs with me, when I here came in, 
And found no courſe of breath within your majeſty, 
How cold it ſtruck my heart! If I do ſeign, 
O, let me in my preſent wildneſs die; 
And never live to ſhew the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purpoſed ! 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead aimoſt, my liege, to think you were) 
1 ſpake unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending, 
Hath fed upon the body of my father; 
Therefore, thou, bet of gold, art aworſfl of gold. 
Other, Aft fine in carrat, is more precious, 
Preſerving life in med cine potable 3 : 
But thou, mcf! fine, moſt bonour'd, moſt reno 
H eat thy bearer up. Thus, my moſt royal liege, 
Accuſing it, I put it on my head; 


To try with it —as with an enemy, 


That had before my face murder'd my father, — 


The quarrel of a true inheritor. 


But if it did infe& my blood with joy, 
Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride; 
If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine 
Did, with the leaſt affection of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it, 
Let heaven for ever keep it from my head! 
And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal is, 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it! 
K. Henry. O my fon! 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence, 
That thou might'ſt win the more thy father's love, 
Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 
Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed; 
And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel 
That ever 1 ſhall breathe. Heaven knows, my ſon, 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
I met this crown; and I myſelf know well, 


L i. e. exrator: a bold figure. i. e. loyal. 


opinion, that a ſolution of gold has great medicinal virtues, and that the incorruptibility of gold mi 
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8 — bear me to that chamber; there I'll lie; 


[AR 4. Scene 3. 


How trouble ſome it ſat upon my head: 
To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation; 
For all the “ ſoil of the atchievement goes 
With me into the carth. It ſeem'd in me, 
But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſterous hand; 
And I had many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their aſſiſtances; 
Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood-ſhed, 
Wounding {uppoſed 5 peace; all theſe bold tears®, 
Thou ſce'ſt, with peri] J have anſwered :;— 
For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 
Acting that argument; and new my death 
Changes the mode; for what in me was purchas'd, 
Falls upon thee in a more faircr ſort, 
So thou the garland wear'ſt 7 ſucceilively. (do, 
Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more 1ure than I could 
Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 
Ard all thy* friends, which thou muſt make thy 
friends, 
Have but their filings and teeth newly ta'en out; 
By whoſ: fell working I was firſt advanc'd, 
And by whoſe power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again diſplac'd; which to avoid, 
cut them off; and had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land; 
Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them lock 
Teo near into my ſlate. Therefore, my Harry. 
Be it thy courſe, to buſy giddy minds 
With foreign quarrels; that action, hence borne out, 
May waſte the memory of the former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are waſted fo, 
That ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live. 
P. Henry. My gracious liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain, and right, muſt my poſſeſſion be : 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
'Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 
Enter Lord Fobn of Lancaſter, Warwick, Cc. 
X. Henry. Look, look, here comes my — of 
Lancaſter. father 
Lan. Health, peace, and happineſs, to my royal 
K. Henry. Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, and peace, 
ſon John; 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk; upon thy ſight, 
My worldly buſineſs makes a period. 
Where is my lord of Warwick ? 
P. Henry. My lord of Warwick! 
X. Henry. Doth any name articular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firſt did ſwoon ? 
War. "Tis call'd Jeruſalem, my noble lord. 
K. Henry. Laud be to God !—even there my lite 
muſt end. 
It hath been propheſy'd to me many years, 
I ſhould not die but in Jeruſalem; 
Which vainly I ſuppos'd the Holy Land: — 


In that Jeruſalem ſhall Harry die. [ Exeunt, 


3 Dr. Johnſon ſays, “ There has long * 


be communicated to the body impregnated with it. Some have pretended to make potable gold, among 


on credulity.” 


other frauds practiſ 
we ſhould read my friends, 


4 i.e. the turpitude, reproach. 
6 Fear is here uſed for that which cauſes fear, 


$ i. e. counter felted, ina 
7 j. e. by order of ſucceſſion. ACT 
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 x& # 3 Br ; 
Shallow's Seat in Glefterſhire. 


Erter Shallow, Falfliff, Bardolph, and Page. 
2. DV cock and pye*, fir, you ſhall not away 
to-night. What, Davy, I ſay! 

Fal. You mutt excuſe me, maſter Robert Shal- 

low. 

Sal. I will not excuſe you; you ſhall not be 
excus'd; excuſes ſhall not be admitted; there is 
0 excuſe ſhall ſerve; you ſhall not be excus'd.— 
Why, Davy! 


Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, fir. 

Kol. Davy, Davy, Davy, —let me ſee, Davy; 
A me ſee;—vea, marry, William cook ?, bid 
Um come kicher,-Sir John, you ſhall not be ex- 
cas d. 

Davy. Marry, fir, thus; —thoſe precepts 3 can- 
tot be ferv'd 3; and, again, fir,— Shall we fow the 
kead-land with wheat ? 

hel. With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
; Are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy. Yes, fir. Here is now the ſmith's 
note, for ſhoeing and plough-irons. 
it, Hal. Let it be caſt, and paid: Sir John, you 

all not be excus'd. 
Davy. Now, fir, a new link to the bucket muſt 
deeds be had: And, fir, do you mean to ſtop any 
« William's wages, about the ſack he loſt the 
ther day at Hinckley fair? 
Hal. He ſhall anſwer it: Some pigeons, Davy; 
couple of ſhort-legg'd hens; a joint of muttcn ; 
_ pretty Little tiny kickſhaws, tell William 
' WOK, 
Davy. Doth the man of war ſtay all night, fir ? 
Hal. Yes, Davy. I will uſe him well: A 


of fend i” the court is better than a penny in purſe. 
er! Lie his men well, Davy; for they are arrant 
yal hares, and will backbite. 

ce, Davy. No worſe than they are back - bitten, fir ; 


ter they have marvelious foul linen. 
| Samy Well conceited, Davy. About thy buſineſs, 
t, Wy. 
„Deny. I beſeech you, ſir, to countenance Wil- 
1 of Woncot againſt Clement Perkes of 
1 III. 
Hal. There are many complaints, Davy, againſt 
* Viſor; that Viſor is an arrant knave, on my 
| owledge. 
lite X Very, 1 grant your worſhip, that he is a knave, 
7; but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave ſhould 
— lome countenance at his friend's requeſt, An 
neſt man, fir, is able to ſpeak for himſelf, when 
. we 18 not. I have ſerv'd your worſhip truly, 
", theſe eight years; and if I cannot once or twice 
curd, na quarter bear out a knave againſt an honeſt 


ight ' Tee note, p. 48. 


th 


ong “ aten to adopt the titles of their ſeveral proleſſions. 
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40 
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* 


man, I have but a very little credit with your wor- 
ſhip. The knave is mine honeſt friend, fir; 
therefore, I beſeech your worſhip, let him be 
countenanc'd. 

Shal. Go, to; I ſay, he ſhall have no wrong. 
Look abou”, Davy, Where are you, Sir John? 
Come, off with your boots.—Give me your hand, 
maſter Bardolph. . 

Bard. 1 zm glad to ſee your worſhip. 

Shol. | thank thee with all my heart, kind 
maſter Bardolph :—and welcome, my tall fellow. 
[to the page.] Come, Sir John. 

Ful. II] follow you, good maſter Robert Shal- 
low. Bardolph, look to our horſes, | Exeunt Shai. 
low, Bardolpb, c. If I were ſaw'd into 
quantities, | ſhould make four dozen of ſuch 
beared hermüt's-ſlaves as maſter Shallow. It is a 
wonderful thing, to ſee the ſemblable coherence 
of his men's ſpirits and his: They, by obſerving of 


20|him, do bear themſclves like fooliſh juſtices; he, 


by converſing with them, is turn'd into a juſtice- 
like ferving-man ; their ſpirits are ſo married in 
conjunction with the participation of ſociety, that 
they flock together in conſent, like ſo many wild- 
geeſe, If I had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, I would 
humour his men, with the imputation of being 
near their maſter; if to his men, I would curry 
with maſter Shallow, that no man could better 
command his ſervants. It is certain, that either 
wiſe bearing, or ignorant carriage, is caught, as 
men take diſeaſes, one of another ; therefore, let 
men take heed of their company. I will deviſe 
matter enough out of this Shallow, to keep prince 
Henry in continual laughter, the wearing-out of 
ſix faſhions (which is four terms, or two actions), 
and he ſhall laugh without intervallums. O, it is 
much, that a lie, with a flight oath, and a jeſt 
with a ſad brow, will do with a fellow that never 
had the ache in his ſhoulders! O, you ſhall ſee 
him laugh till his face be like a wet cloak ill 
laid up. 
3hat. [within] Sir John! 
Fal. I come, maſter Shallow; I come, maſter 
Shallow. Exit Falflaff. 
$ CE NE 1 ** 
The Court, in London. 
Ente= the Eart of Warwick, and the Lord Chief 
ce. 
Wear. How now, . rd chief juſtice ? whither 
away; 
Ch. Ji. How doth the king ? [ended. 
War. Exceeding well; his cares are now all 
Ch. Juft. 1 hope, not dead. 
War. He's walk'd the way of nature; 
And, to our purpoſes, he lives no more. 
Ch. Ja. I would, his majeſty had call'd me 
with him : | 


2 Anciently, the lower orders of people had no ſurnames, but in their ſtead 


3 Precept is a juſtice s warrant. ; 
The 


r 


oO bon . ð 2 —è—[4 % — — 3 


— . 


The ſervice that I truly did his lite, 


of the charge. 
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War. Here comes the prince. 
Enter King Henry, 
Ch. Juſt. Good morrow ; and heaven fave you 


Hath left me open to all injuries, 
Wear. Indeed, I think, the young king loves 


you not. majeity ! 
Ch. Fuft. 1 know, he doth not; and do arm 5 | A. Henry. This new and gorgeous garmer, 
myſelf, ; majeſty, 


To welcome the condition of the time ; 
Which cannot look more hideouſly upon me Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſonie fear; 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy. This is the Engliſh, not the "Turkiſh court; 
Enter Lord Jobn of Lancaſter, Gloſier, and Cla- 10 Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 
rence, Fc. But Harry, Harry :—Yet be ſad, good brothers, 
War. Here comes the heavy iſſue cf dead For, to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you; 


Sits not ſo eaſy on me as you think, 


Harry : Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 
O, that the living Harry had the temper That 1 will deeply put! the faſhion on, 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentiemen ! 15 And wear it in my heart. Why then, be ſad: 


But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
han a joint burthen laid upon us all. 


How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, 
That muſt ſtrike (ail to ſpirits of vile fort ! 
Ch, Juft, Alas, 1 fear, all will be overiurn'd, For me, by keaven, I bid you be aſſur'd, 
Lan. Good morrow, couſin Warwick, [I] be your father and your brother too; 
(G12. CI. Good niorrow, couſin, 20, Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares, 
Jou. We meet like wen that had forgot to ſpenk. Yet weep that Harry's dead; and fo will I; 
War. We do remember; but our argument But Iarry lives, that ſhall convert thole teurs, 
Is all roo heavy to admit much talk. By number, into hours of happineſs, 
Lan, Well, peace be with him that hath made Lan. Fc. We hope no other irom your majeſiy. 
us heavy ! 25] KX. Henry. You all look ſtrangely on me : 
Ch. Jg. Peace be with vs. leit we be heavier ! you moſt ; [ To the Ch. Jui. 
6j. O, good my lord, you have loſt 4 friend You are, I think, aſſur'd I love you not. 
indeed: . 7%. Lamoliur'd, if I be meaſu;'d rig hth, 
And I dare ſwear, you borrow n5t that ſace Your majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 
Of ſeeming ſorrow ; it is, ſure, your own. nd, 30] KX. Henry. No! how might a prince of my great 
Lan. Though no man he aſſur'd what grace to hopes forget 
You ſtand in coldeſt expecation :; So great indignities you laid upon me? 
I am the ſorrier; would, 'twere otherwiſe, What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir John Tal-!“ {The immediate heir of England! Was this cad)! 


ſtaff fair ; 35 May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten! 
Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. Ch. Juſt. I then did uſe the perſon of your 
Ch. Juſt. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in father ; 
honour, The image of his power lay then in me: 
Led by the impartial condu of my ſoul ; And, in the adminiftration of his law, 
And never ſhall you ſee, that I will beg 40 Whiles 1 was buſy for the commonwealth, 


Your highneſs pleaſed to forget my place 

The majeſty and power of law and juſtice, 

The image of the king whom J preſented, 

And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment“; 
Whereon 


A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion . — 

If truth and upright innocency fail me, 

PII to the king my maſter that is dead, 
And tell him who hath ſent me after him. 


Meaning a baſe ignominious pardon, begged by a voluntary confeſſion of offence, and anticipation 
2 The chief juſtice, in this play, was Sir William Gaſcoigne, of whom the fol'os- 
ing memoir is given by Sir John Hawkins: “ While at the bar, Henry of Bolingbroke had been 
his client; and upon the deceaſe of John of Gaunt, by the above Henry, his heir, then in baniſh- 
ment, he was appointed his attorney, to ſue in the court of Wards the livery of the eſtates deſcended 
to him. Richard 1I. revoked the letters patent for this purpoſe, and defeated the intent of them, 
and thereby furniſhed a ground for the invaſion of his kingdom by the heir of Gaunt; who becoming 
afterwards Henry IV. appointed Gaſcoigne chief juſtice of the King's Bench in the firſt year of hus 
reign. In that ſtation Gaſcoigne acquired the character of a learned, an upright, a wiſe, and an in- 
trepid judge. The tory ſo frequently alluded to of his committing the prince for an inſult on his 
perſon, and the court wherein he preſided, is thus related by Sir Thomas Elyot, in his book entitled, 
The Governour: The moſte renomed prince king Henry the fyfte, late kynge of Englande, durynge 
the lyfe of his father, was noted to be fiers and of wanton courage; it happened, that one of Is 
ſeruantes, whom he well fauoured, was for felony by him committed, arrained at the kynges 
benche; whereof the prince being aduertiſed, and incenſed by lyghte perſones aboute him, in _ 
rage came haſtily to the barre, where his ſeruant ſtode as a priſoner, and commaunded hym to 

vngyued and ſet at libertie : whereat all men were abaſhed, reſerued the chiefe juſtice, who humbly 
exhorted the prince, to be contented, that his ſeruaunt mought be ordred, accordynge to þ 
aunciente lawes of this realme; or if he wolde haue hym ſaued from the rigour of the lawes, he 
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A& 5. Scene 2. ] 


Whereon, as an offender to your father, 
| cave bold way to my authority, 
4nd did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To have a ſon ſet your decrees at nought ; 
To pluck down juſtice from your awful bench; 
To trip the courſe of law *, and blunt the ſword 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon : 
Nay, more; to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your workings in a ſecond body *. 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; 
be now the father, and propoſe a ſon 3: 
H:ar your own dignity ſo much profan'd, 

dee your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely flighted, 
Bchold yourſelf fo by a ſon diſdained 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And, in your power, ſo ſilencing your fon : 
Afrer this cold conſiderance, ſentence me; 
And, as you are a king, ſpeak in your ſtate,— 
What I have done, that miſbecame my place, 
My perſon, or my liege's lovereignty. 

K. Henry. You are right, juſtice, and you weigh 

this well; 

Therefore {till bear the balance, and the ſword : 
and I do wiſh your honours may increaſe, 
[ill you do live to ſee a fon of mine 
Off-nd you, and obey you, as I did. 
50 ſhall 1 live to ſpeak my father's words; — 
Happy am 1, that have a man ſo bold, 
Tat dares do juſtice on my proper fon : 
Ard not leſs bappy, baving ſuch a ſon, 
That wwould deliver up bis greatneſs fo 
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Into the hands of juſtice Vou did commit me: 
For which, I do commit into your hand 

The unſtained ſword that you have us'd to bear; 
With this + remembrance,— That you uſe the ſame 
5 | With the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit, 

As you have done gainſt me. There is my hand; 
You ſhall be as a father to my youth : 

My voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 
And I will ſtoop and humble my intents 

Io] To your well practis'd, wiſe directions. 
And, princes all, believe me, I beſeech you; 
My father is gone wild into his grave, 

For in his tomb lie my affections 5; 

And with his ſpirit ſadly ® I ſurvive, 

15 To mock the expectations of the world; 

To fruſtrate prophecies; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 

After my ſezming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd iu vanity, till now: 

20 Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the fea ; 
Where it ſha!] mingle with the ſtate of floods“, 
And flow henceforth in formal majeſty. 

Now call we our high court of parliament ; 
And let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
25 That the great body of our ſtate may go 

In equal rank with the beſt-govern'd nation; 
That war, or peace, or botli at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us; 
lu which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand.— 
30 To the Lord Chia Fuſlice. 
Our coronation done, we will accite, 

As | before remember'd, all our tate : 


A te ſaulde opteyne, if he moughte, of the kynge his father, his gratious pardon, wherby no lawe or 


your and inconuenience that mought therby inſue, with a valyant ſpirite and courage, commanded the 
prince upon his alegeance, to leaue the priſoner, and depart his way. With which commandment 
the prince being let all in a fury, all chaied and in a terrible manner, came vp to the place of iugement, 
men thynking that he wold haue ſlayne the iuge, or haue done to hym ſome damage: but the iuge 
ittynge ſtyl} without mouing, declaring the maieſtie of the kynges place of iugement, and with an 
ured and bolde countenaunce, had to the prince, theſe wordes followyng, © Syr, remembre your 
ſelle, | kepe here the place of tae kyng your ſoueraine lorde and father, to whom ye owe double 
chedience, wherfore efteſoones in his name, I charge you deſyſte of your wylfulnes and vnlaufull 
p nterpriſe, & from hen>forth giue good example to thoſe, whyche hereafter ſhall be your propre 
-rect ſubiecten. And nowe, for your coutempte and Ciſobedicnc2, goo you to the pryſone of the kynges 
benche, where vnto l commy tte you, and remayne ye there priſoner vntyll the pleaſure of the kynge 
ation jour father be further knowen.” With whiche wordes beinge abaſhed, and alſo wondrynge at the 
— meruaylous grauitic of that worſhyptulle juſtyce, the noble prince layinge his weapon aparte, doynge 
been Kuerence, departed, and wente to the kynges benche, as he was commended. Whereat his 
\niſh- &uauntes diſdaynynge, came and ſhewed to the kynge all the hole affaire. Whercat he awhyles 
ended ludhenge, after as a man all rauyſhed with gladneſſe, holdyoge his eien aud handes vp towarde heuen, 
them, Wraded, ſaying with a loude voice, O mercyfull God, howe moche am I, aboue all other men, 
ming ounde to your infinite goodnes, ſpecially for that ye haue gyuen me a iuge, who feareth nat to 
of his uniſter iuſtyce, and alſo a ſonne, who can ſuffre ſemblably, and obeye iuſtyce?“ And here it may 
in in- noted, that Shakſpeare has deviated from hiſtory in bringing the chief juſtice and Henry V. to- 
on his ether; for it is expreſsly ſaid by Fuller, in his Horthies in Teriſbire, and that on the beſt authority, 
titled, 1 Galccigne died in the life-time of his father, viz. on the firſt day of November, 14 Henry IV. See 
rxnge — Origines Juridic. in the Chronica Series, fol. 54. 56. Mr. Malene adds, that in the ſoregoing 
of his count of this tranſaction, there is no mention of the prince's having fruck Gaſcoigne, the chief 
ynges Ne —Speed, however, who quotes Elyot, ſays, on I know not what authority, that the prince 
urious - ine judge a blow on the face, To defeat the proceſs of juſtice. 2 i. e. to treat with con- 
to be = your acts executed by a repreſentative. 3.1. e. image to yourſelf a ſon. i. e. admonition. 
umbly $ * meaning ſeems to be My vild diſpoſitions having ceaſed on my father's death, and being now 
o the 1 buried in his tomb, he and wildneſs are interred in the ſame grave. 5 1. e. ſeriouſly, 
, 4 I - J. Sad is oppoſed to wild. 7 i. e. the aſſembly, or general meeting of the floods; for all 
*% 


wltyce ſhulde be derogate. With whiche anſwere the prince nothynge appeaſed, but rather more 
nflamed, endeuored him ſelfe to take away his ſeruant. The iudge conſidering the perillous example, 


running to the ſea, are there repreſented as holding their ſeſſions. * 
4 
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And (heaven conſigning to my good intents) Re-enter Davy. 


No prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay,— 
Heaven ſhorten Harry's happy life one day! | Exeurt. 


$ CE NE III. 


Davy. There is a diſh of leather- coats for you, 
Setting them before Bareiljh, 
Shoal. Davy,— 


, * 5 5 | Davy. Your worſhip?——l'll be with zen 
Shallow's Seat in Gleflerſbire. Ae e wine, fr? ; 
Enter Falflaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the Page, Sil. [Singing] A cup of wine, that's briſk and fo, 


And drink unto the leman mine 
And a merry heort lives long-a. 
10] Fel. Well ſaid, maſter Silence. 
Sil. An we ſhall be merry, now comes in the 
ſweet of the night. 
Fal. Health and long life to you, maſter Silence 
Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come ; 
5] T' pledve you a mile ta the bottom. | 
Shal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome: If thor 
want'ſt any thing, and wilt not call, beſhrew g 
heart. Welcome, my little tiny thief ; t, the par: 
and welcome, indeed, too. Wl drink to matt. 
20 Burdolph, and to all the 5 cavaleroes about Ionen. 
Davy. I hope to fee London once ere ] die. 
Bard. An I might ſee you there, Davy, — 
Sbal. You'll crack a quart together. Ha! wi. 
you not, maſter Bardolph ? 
Bard. Yes, fir, in a pottle pot. 
Sbal. IJ thank thee :—The knave will ſtick 
thee, I can aſſure thee that: he will not out; i: 
is true bred. 
Bard. And I'll ſtick by him, fir. 
One Bnocks at the chr. 
Sbal. Why, there ſpoke a king. Lack nothing: 
be merry. Look who's at door there: Ho! who 
knocks ? 
Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 
Te Silence, who drinks a bumper 
Sil. [Singing] Do me right ©, and dab me langt 
Samingo 7. Is't not ſo ? 
Fal. Tis fo. 


and Davy. 


Sbal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine orchard: where, 
in an arbour, we will eat a laſt year's pippin of 
my own graffing, with a diſh of carraways?, and 
ſo forth; come, couſin Silence ;—and then to 
bed. | 
Fal. You have here a good!y dwelling, and a rich. 

Sbal. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beg- 
gars all, Sir John: —marry, good air. Spread, 
Davy, ſpread, Davy: well ſaid, Davy. 

Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes; he is 
your ſerving-man, and your huſband-man. 

Sbal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet, Sir John,—By the maſs, I have drank too 
much ſack at ſupper :——a good varlet. Now 
fit down, now fit down: come, couſin. 

Sil. Ah, firrah! quoth-a, 

We foall do nothing but eat, and make good cheer, 25 
(Singing. 


— 


And praiſe heaven for the merry year; 

When fleſh is cheap and females dear *, 

Ard lufty lads roam here and there; 4 

I werrily, and ever among ſo merri'v, &c. 3 

Fab. There's a merry heart — Good maſter Si- 
lence, I'll give a health for that anon. 

Shal. Give maſter Bardolph ſome wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet fir, fit ;—V ll be with you anon; 
—moſt ſweet fir, fit —Maſter page, good maſter 35 
page, fit: 3 Proface! What you want in meat, 
we'll have in drink. But you mutt bear: The 


_ _ merry, maſter Bardolph I As . Sil. Is't fo? Why, then ſay, an old man a 
little ſoldier there, be merry. © |49]do ſomewhat, [ Reventer Dory 


Davy. An it pleaſe your worſhip, there's one 
Piſtol come from the court with news. 
Faul. From the court? let him come in.— 


45 Enter Piſtol. 


How now, Piſtol ? 
Pit. Sir John, ſave you, fir! 
Fal. What wind blew*you hither, Piſtzl! 
Piſt. Not the ill wind which blows no m 


Sil. [Singing] Be merry, be merry, my wife bas all; 

For women are ſbrews, both ſhort and tall : 

"Tis merry in ball, when beards wag all, 

And welcome merry ſbrove-tide. 

Be merry, be merry, &c. 

Ful. I did not think, maſter Silence had been a 
man of this mettle. 

Sil. Who 1? I have been merry twice and 
once, ere now. 


1 A comfit or confection ſo called in our author's time, according tv Dr. Warburton ; but a diſh 
of apples of that name, according to Dr. Goldſmith; and Mr. Steevens ſays, there is a pear called 3 4 
raway, which may be corrupted from caillouel, Fr. 2 Here the double ſenſe of the word dear mul: 
be remembered. 3 ltalian from profaccia ; that is, much good may it do you. 4+ That is, the inten- 
tion with which the entertainment is given. S This was the term by which an airy, ſplendid, in, 

fellow was diſtinguiſhed. 5 To do a man right and to do bim reaſon, were formerly the 4 
expreſſions in pledging healths. He who drank a bumper expected a bumper ſhould be drank to g 
toaſt. It was the cuſtom of the good fellows in Shakſpeare's days to drink a very large draught 4 
wine, and ſometimes a leſs palatable potation, on their Inces, to the health of their miſtreſs. He S 

ormed this exploit was dubd'd a night for the evening. 7 Samingo, that is, San Domingo, 2 
1 has rightly obſerved. But what is the meaning and propriety of the name here, has not 4 
ſhewn. Juſtice Silence is here introduced as in the midſt of his cups: and Mr. Warton ſays, he remem. | 
a black-letter ballad, in which either a San Domingo or a ſignior Domingo, is celebrated for his miracu®? 


feats in drinking. Silence, in the abundance of his feſtivity, touches upon ſome old ſong, in which - ! 
convivial ſeint or /gnior was the burden, Perhaps too the pronounciation is here ſuited to the _ | 


— 
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good, Sweet knight, thou art now one of the 
greateſt men of the realm. 

$1. Indeed I think a be; but goodman Puff of 
Darſon. 

Pift. Puff? 
puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward baſe !— 
Sir John, 1 am thy Piſtol, and thy friend, 

And kelter-ſkelter, have I rode co thee ; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Ful. I pr'ythee now deliver them like a man 
of this world. 

Vid. A foutra for the world, and worldlings 
tale] 1 ſpeak of Atrica, and golden joys. 

Fal. O baſe Aflyrian knight, what is thy news? 
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Jobn. [Sings. 

Y %. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons? 
And ſhall good news be baffled ? 
lan, Piel, lay thy head in Furies' lap. ling. 

Shal. Honeſt geniteman, I know not your breed- 

Pi}. Why then, lament therefore. 

Kal. Give me pardon, fir.—lf, fir, you come 
with news from the court, I take it, there is but 
do ways; either to utter them, or to conceal 
tem, I am, fir, under, the king, in ſome au- 
taority. ; 
bf Under which king, 2 Bezonian ? ſpeak, or 
die. 

. Under king Harry. 

P.. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

bal. Harry the fourth, 

Pif, A foutra for thine office! — 

ir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Harry the fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth: 
When Piſtol lies, do this; and fig me 3, like 
the bragzing Spaniard. 

Fal. What! is the old king dead? 

Pj]. As nail in door; the things I ſpeak, are ju. 

Ful. Away, Bardolph; ſaddle my horſe. —Maſ- 
ter Robert Shallow, chuſe what office thou wilt in 
the land, 'tis thine, —Piſtol, I will double-charge 
tace with dignities. 

Hard. O joyful day! 
bughthood for my fortune. 

L. What? 1 do bring good news ? 
5 Carry maſter Silence to hed. Maſter 


wy, my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I 


would not take a 


am lortune's ſteward, Get on ty boots; we':l! 


' Lines taken from an old bombaſt play of King Cabletua; of whom, we leain ſrom Shakſpeare, 


tere vere ballads too. Ste Love's Labour Loft. 


«ters contemporary with our port. Parnoſs, a needy perſon ; thence, metaphorically, a baſe 
3 To fig, in Spaniſh Jig dir, is to inſult by putting the thumb between the fore and 
From this Spaniſh cuſtom we yet ſay in contempt, “a fig for you.” Words of 

5 It has been already obſerved on the Merry Wives of Windſor, that nut- boo ſeems 
zen in thoſe times a name of reproach for a catchpole z or nut- hoal might probably have been 
8 common a term of reproach as rogue is at preſent. 6 That is, to ſtuff her out that ſhe might 
chunterteit pregnancy. 7 Theſe old cenſers of thin metal had generally at the bottom the figure 
nt raiſed up with a hammer, in a barbarous kind of imboſſed or chaſed work. The hunger- 

adle is compared, in ſubſtance, to one of theſe thin raiſed figures, by the ſame kind of 
at Piſtol, in the Merry Wives, calls Slender a laten bilboe. 8 A name probably given to the 
om the colour of his livery ; or perhaps the alluſion may be to the great fleſb fly, commonly 
9 A hallirtle was the ſame kind of thing as we call at preſent a ſhort-gown, or a 

ow; and was the drels of the courtezans of the time. 12 Atomy, for anatomy. Leun deer 
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45 


ment. Happy are they which have been my 


Jately, kill'd about her. 


ride all night: — Oh, ſweet Piſtol Away, Bar- 
dolph.— Come, Piſtol, utter more to me; and, 
withal, deviſe ſomething to do thyſelf good. — 
Boot, boot, maſter Shallow ; I know, the young 


horſes; the laws of England are at my command- 


. 
' 
friends; and woe to my lord chief juſtice ! | 
Pit. Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs alſo! j 
Where is the life that late I led, ſay they: 
Why, here it is: Welcome theſe pleaſant days. 
[ Exeunt. 
8-CENE IV. 
A flreet in London. 
Enter Hoſteſs Duickly, Doll Tear:ſbeet, and Beadles. 
Haft. No, thou arrant knave; I wouid I might 
die, that I might have thee hang'd; thou haſt 
drawn my ſhoulder out of joint. 
Bead. Ihe conſtables have deliver'd her over 
to me; and ſhe ſhall have whipping-cheer enough, 
I warrant her: There hath been a man or two, 


Doll. Nut-hook, nut-hook5, you lie. Come on; 
ll tell thee what, thou damn 'd tripe- viſag'd raſ- 
cal; if the child I now go with, do miſcarry, thou 
had'ſt better thou had'ſt ſtruck thy mother, thou 
paper-fac'd villain. 

Hoſt. © the lord, that Sir John were come! he 
would make this a bloody day to ſomebody. But 
pray God, the fruit of her womb miſcarry ! 

Bead. If it do, you ſhall have a dozen of cuſhions® 
again; you have but eleven now. Come, I 
charge you both go with me; for the man is 
dead, that you and Piſtol heat among you. 

Dol. ON tell thee what, thou thin man in a cen- 
ſer 7 ! I will have you as ſoundly ſwing'd for this, 
you *blue-bottle rogue! you filthy famiſh'd cor- 
rectioner! if you be not ſwing'd, I'll forſwear 
half-kirtlesꝰ. 

Bead. Come, come, you ſhe knight-errant; come, 

Nt. O, that right ſhould thus overcome might! 
Woll; of ſufferance comes eaſe. 

Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 
juſtice. 

Het. Ay; come, you ſtarv'd blood-hound. 

Dol. Goodman death! goodman bones! 

Bo. Thou atomy , thou! 

Il. Come, you thin thing; come, you raſcal u 


Bud. Very well. [ Exeant. 


2 'Cais is a term cf reproach, frequent in the 


king is ſick for me. Let us take any man's [| 


2 
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r V. 
A public place near Weſtminſter Abley. 
Enter two Grooms, ftrewing ruſbes i. 
1 Groom. More ruſhes, more ruſhes. 


2 Groom. The trumpets have ſounded twice. 
I Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come 


from the coronation : Diſpatch; diſpatch. 


| [ Exeunt Grooms. 

Enter Falſtaff, Shall-w, Piſtal, Bardilob, and the Boy. 
Fal. Stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow ; 

I will make the king do you grace : I will leer 
upon him as 'a comes by; and do but mark the 


- countenance that he will give me. 


Pift. Bleſs thy lungs, good knight! 

Fal. Come here, Piſtol; ſtand behind me.— 
O, if I had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have beſtow'd the thouſand pound I bor- 
row'd of you. | To Shallow.) But tis no matter; 
this poor ſhow doth better; this doth infer thc 
zeal 1 had to ſee him. 

Shal. It doth fo. 

Fal. It ſhews my earneſtneſs of affection. 

Piſt. It doth ſo. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Sbal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night; and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have pa- 
tience to ſhift me. | 

Shal. It is moſt certain. 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, and ſweat- 
ing with deſire to ſe? him; thinking of nothing 
elſe; putting all affairs elſe in obliviou; as if 
there were nothing elſe to be done, but to fee him. 

Pift. "Tis ſemper idem, for abſque Loc nibil eft ; 

"Tis all in every part. 

Sbal. Tis ſo, indeed. 

Pit. My knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Is in baſe durance, and contagious priſon ; 

Haul'd thither 

By moſt mechanical and dirty hands: — [ ſnake, 

Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's 

For Doll is in; Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. 1 will deliver her. [ſounds. 
Pit. There roar'd the ſea, and trumpet-clangor 

The trumpets ſound. Enter the King, and his train. 
Fal. God ſave thy grace, king Hal! my royal 
Hal! 

Pi. The heavens thee guard and keep, moſt 
royal imp of ſame! 

Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy ! [man. 

King. My lard chief juſtice, ſpeak to that vain 

Ch. Juft. Have you your wits? know you what 

tis you ſpeak ? heart! 

Fal. My king! my Jove! I ſpeak to thee, my 

King. I know thee not, old man: Fall to thy 

prayers; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jeſter ! 


1 At ceremonial entertainments, it was the cuſtom to ſtrew the floor with ruſhes. 
progeny ; and is probably derived from im-yn, a Welch word, which primitively ſignifies a ip . 
3 Prefane, in our author, often ſigniſies love of tall, without the particular idea now gen '” , 

L 


5. 7% 


ſucker. 


[Act 5. Scenes, 


I have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 
Jo ſurfeit-ſwell'd, ſo old, and fo profane 3; 
But, being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 
Make leſs thy body, hence, and more thy grace, 
5 Leave gormandizing; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men: — 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt ; 
Preſume nut, that I am the thing I was : 
For heaven doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceive, 
ID] Phat I have turn'd away my former ſelf ; 
So will 1 thoſe that kept me company. 
When thou doſt hear | am as | have been, 
Approach me; and thou ſhait be as thou wat, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
I5| Fill then, I baniſh the? on pain of d-ath,— 
As [ have done the reſt of my miſl-aders,— 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles, 
For comnetence of life, Iwill allow you; 
"That lack of means enſor:2 you not to evil: 
20] And, as we hear you do rehm yourſelves, (tie 
We will, —according to your ſtrength and qual. 
Give you advancement, —Be it your charge, my 
lord, 

To ſee perſorm'd the tenor of our word.— 
25 Set on. [ Exit King, & 

Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand 
pound. 

Shal. Ay, marry, Sir John; which 1 beſecck 
you to let me have home with me. 
zo] Val. Fhat can hardly be, matter Shallow, Do 
not you grieve at this; I ſhall be ſent for in fr. 
vate to him ; look you, he muſt ſeem thus to the 
world. Fear not your advancement ; I will be 
the man yet, that ſhall make you great. 
35] Shal. I cannot perceive how; unleſs you give 
me your doublet, and ſtuff me out with firaw. | 
beſeech you, good Sir John, let me have five huz- 
dred of my thouſind, 

Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word; th 
40|that you heard, was but a colour. 

Sbal. & colour, I fear, that you will die in, Si 
John, 

Fal. Fear no colours; go with me to dinnet. 
Come, lieutenant Piſtol; come, Bardolph :—! ſhal 
45|be ſent for ſoon at night. 


Reeuter the Chi J. tie, Prince Fabn, Ce. 

Ch. Ji. Go, curry Sir John Falſtaff to the Het; 
Take ail his cinpany along with him. 

Fol. My lord, my lord, 
SO] Ct. I. I cannot now ſpeak ; I will hear you 
ſoon. Take them away. 

Piſt. S/ fortuna me tormenta, ſpero me contents. 

| Exewl, 


55 Manent Lancuſter, and Chisf J. ice. 
Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the king's: 

He kath intent, his wonted followers 

Shall ail be very well provided for; 

But all are baniſh'd, till their couverſations 

60; Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the world. 
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Cl. Ju. And ſo they are. 

Lan. Ihe king hath cail'd his parliament, my lord, 

Ch. Ju. He hath. 

Lan, | will lay odds, — that ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil ſwords, and native fire, 
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TI 
MY 
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Spoken 


IRST, my fear; then, my court'ſy; lat, my 

fprech, My fear is, your diſpleaſure ; my court fy, 
my duty ; and my ſpeech, to be your pardons. V von 
ll for a wood fprech now, you undo me: for wwiat 1 
have to ſry, is of mine owon making ; aad what, in- 
4, I fhould fry, will, I doubt, prove mize own 
warring. But to the parprſe, and fo to the venture, — 
B- it lunoa ta you (as it is very ell) I eas lately 
lire in the end of a d ſpleuſing play, to pray your pu- 


by a 


tete for it, and to promiſe you a betr. I dil mean, 
941 . . .* 4* . . i 
df, to pay you with this; wobich ½, lile an ill 


4 


g tle erodtors, loſe, Here, I promiſed you, 1 would 
b:, and ter? I commit my body to your mercies : bate 


me ſore, and I <will pay you ſune, and, as mi debtors 
i, prom(ſe you infinitely, 


Store, it come ailuichily Bene, I breat, aui you, my; 


If my tongue cannot entreat you ta acquit me, will 


" This epilogue was merely occaſional, and alludes to ſome theatrical tranſaction. 
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As far as France: I heard a bird fo ſing, 
Whoſe muſic, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence ? 

| £ xeunt. 


E'. 
DAN C E R. 


you command me to uſe my legs and yet that vere 
but lirht payment, — to dance out of your det. But @ 
good conſcience wil! make any poſſivle ſutisfattion, and 
ſo arill T. All the gentlewwomen here have forgiven me ; 
if the gentl-men will net, then the gentlemen do net agree 
with the genilexvomen, which was never ſeen before in 
ſuch an aſſembly. 

One <word more, I beſecch you. If you be not too 
much cl,y'd with fut meat, our humble author will 
continue the flury, with Sir Fobn in it, and mate you 
merry cut) fair Katharine of France : where, for any 
thing I know, Falflaff ſtall die of a feeat, unleſs al- 
ready he be killed with your hard epintons ; for Old- 
cle died a martyr, and this is not the man. MM; 
tongue is weary ; when my legs are too, I will bid you 
good night : and ſo Ineel down before you ;j—but, in- 
deed, to pray for the queen . 


2 It was the 


catom of the old players, at the end of their performance, to pray for their patrons. Almoſt all the 
ancient interludes conclude with ſome ſolemn prayer for the king or queen, houſe of commons, &c. 
Hence, perhaps, the YVivant Rex & Regina, at the bottom of our modern play-bills. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


King HenRy the Fifth, | Nym, Banbporrn, PisTOL, Boy, formerly Ser» 
Dule of GLOSTER, ef tte King. want to Faljaf, ve Soller in the Ring 5 army. 
Dute of BEDFORD, | Barre, CoviTr, WiLLiaMs, Soldiers. 

| a HARLES, /e Sixth, Ki * 
Dute of Y ORK, Uncles to the King. C LES, tc Sixth, Kiny of France 
Duke of EXETER, The Dauphin. 


Earl of SALISBURY. Dule of BUurGUNDY. 

Furl of WESTMORELAND, ConSTA8LE, OkLcaNs, Ramnvaes, Bour- 
Earl of WARWICK. N BON, (TRANDPREE, French Lords. 

Archbiſhop of CANTERBURY. Governor of HARFLEUR., 
Biſhop of ELv. MoxTjor, 4 Hera. 
Farl of YOu Ambaſſadors to th: King of England. 


\ 


Conſpirators again the 
Lord SCROOP, N * 


ing. 

Sir Tuouas Geer, * IsaBTI., Queen of France. 

Sir Tuouas ERPINGHAM, COWER, FLUEL= KaTHARINE, Daughter to the Xing of France. 
LEN, MACKMORR1S, JAMY, Officers in King ie, a Lady attending en the Princeſs Katherin:, 
Henry's ſervice. | — Piſtal's Vie, an Hoſteſs. 

aborus. 


Lords, M.Junger:, T. rench aud Enolifh Soldiers, with other Attendant. 


The SCENE, at the beginning of the Play, lies in England; but ofterawards, wholly in France, 


CH o - 


For a muſe of fire *, that would aſcend On your imaginary forces 5 work : 

3 The brighteſt heaven of invention! Suppoſe, within the girdle of theſe walls 
A kingdom for a ſtage, princes to act, Are now confined two mighty monarchies, 
And monarchs to behold the ſwelling ſcene ! Whoſe high-upreared and abutting fronts 
Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like himſelf, 5 | The perilous narrow © ocean parts aſunder. 
Aſſume the port of Mars; and, at his heels, Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts; 
Leaſh'd in like hounds, ſhould famine, ſword, and Into a thouſand parts divide one man, 

fire, [all, And make imaginary puiſſance: 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles] Think, when we talk of horſes, that you ſee them 
The flat unraiſed ſpirit, that hath dar'd, to Printing their proud hoofs i“ the receiving earth: 
On this unworthy ſcaffold, to bring forth For 'tis your thoughts that now muſt deck out 
do great an object: Can this cockpit hold kings, 
The valty field of France ? or may we cram, Carry them here and there; jumping o'er times; 
U thin this wooden O 3, the very caſques + Turning the accompliſhment of many years 
That did affright the air at Agincourt ? 15 Into an hour-glaſs; For the which ſupply, 
0, pardon ! fince a crooked figure may Admit me chorus to this hiſtory ; 
Atteſt, in little place, a million; Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
and let us, cyphers to this great accompt, Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 


' The tranſaQions compriſed in this hiftorical play commence about the latter end of the firſt, and 
2 in the eighth year of this king's reign; when he married Katharine princeſs of France, and 
= UP the differences betwixt England and that crown. It was writ (as appears from a paſſage in the 

0 


ko Elizabeth, and not till after Henry the VIth had been played, as may be ſeen by the concluſion 
hy 10 play. 2 This goes upot the notion of the Peripatetic ſyſtem, which imagines ſeveral heavens 
helm ve another; the laſt and higheſt of which was one of fire, 3 i. e. this wooden circle. The 
mets. i. e. your powers of fancy. © Perilous narrow, in burleſque and common language, 
meant no more than very narrow. In old books this mode of expreſſion occurs perpetually. 
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the fifth act) at the time of the earl of Eſſex's commanding the forces in Ireland in the reign of . 
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S$-C © 0-6 I. | 
An Antichamber in the Engliſt Court, at Kenelꝛvorth. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop 
E 


of Ely. 

Cart. M Y lord, Vil tell you,—that ſelf bill, 
1 is urg'd, 

Which, in the eleventh year o' the laſt king's reign, 

Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 

Bur that the ſcambling! and unquict time 


Lid puſh it out of further queſtion, 

Ely. But how, my lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now? 
Cant. it mult be thought on. If it puſs againit us, 

We a late the vetter haif of our poiluition : 

For all the temporal lande, which men devout 

By teſtument have given to the church, 

Would racy ſtrip from us; being valued thus,— 

As much as would mu nun, to the king's houcur, 

Full fintcen earls, and fifteen hundred knights; 

dix thouſand and two hundred good efquir:s; 

And, to reli f of lizats, and weak age, 

Gf indigent faint ſou's, pad corporal toil, 

A hundred abns-houfes, right well ſupply'd ; 

And to the coffers of the king, beſie, 

A thouſand pounds by the vear : Thus runs the bill. 
E!;. This would drink deep. | 
Cant, "would drink the cup and all. 
Ely. But what prevention ? 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not. 

The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 

But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, 

Seem'd to die too; yea, at that very moment, 

Conſideration like an angel came, 

And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him; 

Leaving his body as a paradiſc, 

'To envelop and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 

Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made : 

Never came reformation in a flood ?, 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcouring faults; 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfuineſs 

So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 

As in this king. 

Ely. We are bleſſed in the change. 
Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wiſh 

You would deſire, the king were made a prelate : 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
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A fearful battle render'd you in muſic : 

urn him to any cauſe of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, 

Familiar as his garter; that, when he ſpeaks, 

5 | The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's cars, 

Lo ſteal his ſweet and honey'd ſentences ; 

$0 that the art, and practic part of life 

Muſt be the miſtreſs to this theorique 3 : 

10) Which is a wonder, how his grace ſhould gleanit, 

Since his addiction was to courſes vain 

His companies unletter'd, rude, and ſhallow ; 

His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, ſports; 

And never noted in him any ſtudy, 

15] Any retirement, any ſequeſtration 

From open hannts and popularity. 

Ely. The ftrawberry + grows underneath th: 
n-ttle; 

And wholeſome herries thrive, and ripen beſt, 

20 Neighbout'd by fruit of baſer quality: 

Ani to the prince abſcur'd his contemplation 

Under the veil of v.&tneſs; which, no doubt, 

(Grew like the ſummer graſs, faſteſt by night, 

Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty 5. 

25] Cot. It muſt be ſo; for miracles are ceas'd; 

And therefore we muſt needs admit the means, 

How things are perfeQed. 

Ely. But, my good lord, 

How now for mitigation of this bill 

Urg'd by the commons ? Doth his majeſty 

incline to it, or no? 

Cant. He ſeems indifferent ; 

Or, rather, ſwaying more upon our part, 

Than cheriſhing the exhibiters againſt us: 

35|For I have made an offer to his majeſty,— 

Upon our ſpiritual convocation ; 

And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 

Which | have open'd to his grace at large, 

As touching France,—to give a greater ſum 


Ga 
O 


400 Than ever at one time the clergy yet 

Did to his predeceſſors part withal. f 
Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my lore? 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majeſty: 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear | 
45|(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have done) 
The ſeverals, and unhidden paſſages, 

Of his true titles © to ſome certain dykedoms; 
And, generally, to the crown and ſeat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfather. 
Ely. What was the impediment that br 


You would ſay,—it hath been all-in-all his ſtudy : " 


Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 


: Meaning, when every one ſeambled, i. e. ſcrambled and ſhifted for himſelf as well as he 2 
2 Alluding to the method by which Hercules cleanſed the Augean ſtables when he turned a river throug 
3 That is, bis theory muſt have been taught by art and practice. 


them. 
nates in ſpeculation. 
creaſing in its proper power. 

deſcend. Unbidden is open, clear. 


4 i. e. The wild fruit 


6 The paſſages of his titles are the lines of ſucceſſion by which his du 


this off; 


Theoric or theorique is what tert 
$ 1. k. I 


ſo called, which grows in the woods. 
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Cant. God, | 
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And make you 
X. Henry. 81 
My learned lor 
And juſtly and 
Why the, laws 
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, John Holla 
Fund buſied wit! 
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wy or ſpexious 
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l. a 
Cant, The French Ambaſſador, upon that inſtant, 
Crav'd audience; and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing : Is it four o'clock. 
Ely. It is. 5 
Cant. Then go we in, to know his embaſly ; 
Which I could, with a ready gueſs, declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 
Ely. I'll wait upon you; and I long to hear it. 
[ Exeunt, 
Sg CRM AE II. 
Opens to the preſence. 
Eiter King Henry, Glaſter, Bedford, Warwick, Weſt- 
moreland, and Exeter. 
X. Henry, Where is my gracious lord of Can- 
terbury ? 
Exe, Not here in preſence. 
K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle l. 
ut. Shall we call in the ambaſſador, my liege: 
K. Henry, Not yet, my couſin ; we would be 
reſolv'd, 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, 
That taſk our thoughts a, concerning us and France. 


lit, 


| the Enter the Archbiſbop of Canterbury, and Biſvop 
of Ely. 
t, Cant. God, and his angels, guard your ſacred, 
throne, 

And make you long become it ! 
d X. Henry. Sure, we thank you. 
'y My learned lord, we pray you to proceed; 

And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 
d; Why the,law Salique, that they have in France, 
ans, Or ſhould, or ſhould not, bar us in our claim. 


And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you ſhould faſhion, wrelt, or bow your 
reading, 
Or nicely charge your underſtanding ſoul 
With opening titles 3 milcreate, yyhoſe right 
Suts not in native colours with tlig truth; 
tor God doth know, how many, now in health, 
Mall drop their blood in approbation 4 
Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to: 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our perſon, 
How you awake the ſlecping {word of war; 
we charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
n For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend, 
Without much fall of hiood; whoſe guiltleſs drops 
Are every one a woe, a ſore complaint, 
vunit him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the 
ſty ; word 
8 That makes ſuch waſte in brief mortality, 
Under this conjuration, ſpeak, my lord; 
for we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you {peak is in your conſcience wach'd 
ance, 4s pure as fin with baptiſm. 
Cart, Then hear me, gracious ſovereign, —and 
you peers, 
U your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
to this imperial throne ;—5 There is no bar 


That ove 


he could make azanſt your highneſs' claim to France, 
 throup But this, which they produce from Pharamoud,— 
at * ' terram Saticam mulicres ne fucce laut, 
1. e. * NM. woman ball ſucceed in Salique land : 
us 
ohn 
c und buf 


that title which ſhall be now ſet up. 
or. /pxious by ſome appearance of juſtice. 
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Which Salique land the French unjuſtly gloze 

'To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully aftirm, 

That the land Salique hes in Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe; 

Where Charles the great, having ſubdu'd the 

Saxons, 

There left behind and ſettled certain French; 

Who, holding in diſdain the German women, 

For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 

Eſtabliſh'd there this law, to wit, no female 

Should be iuheritrix in Salique land; 

Which Salique, as I ſaid, *twixt Elbe and Sala, 

s at this day in Germany call'd—Meiſen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not deviſed tor the realm of France: 

Nor did the French pofleſs the Salique land 

Until tour hundred one and twenty years 

Aﬀter defunction of king Pharamond, 

laly tappos'd the founder of this law; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-tix; and Charles the great 

Suhdu'd the Saxons. and did ſeat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Beſides, their writers ſay, 

King Pepin, which depoſed Childeric, 

Did, as heir general, being deſcended 

Of Blithild, which was daughter to Ling Clothair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet alſo,— that uſurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lorain, ſole heir male 

Ot the true line and ſtock of Charles the great, — 

To fine © his title with ſome ſhew of truth, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was -orrupt and naught) 

Convey'd himſelf as heir to the lady Lingare, 

Dauphter to Charlemain, who was the fon 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the ſon 

Of Charles the great. Alſo king Lewis the niath, 

Who was ſole heir to the Uſurper Capet, 

Could not krep quiet in his conſcience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till ſatisfy'd 

That fair queen Iſabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles the aforeſaid duke of Lorrain ; 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 

Vas re- united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the ſummer's ſun, 

King Peput's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 

Ring Lewis his fatis/1&:0n, ail appear 

To hoid in right and titic of tae female: 

39 do the kings of France unty this day; 

Howbcit they would hald up this Salique law, 

Vo bar your highneſs claiming from the female; 

And rather chuſe to hide them in a net, 

Than amply to imbare 7 their crooked titles, 

Uturp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hieury. May I, with right and conicience, 
make this claim? 

Cant, The fin upon my head, dread ſovereign ! 

For in the book of numbers is it writ— 

Whea the ſoa dies, 1:t the inheritance 


Holland, duke of Exeter, was married to Elizabeth the king's aunt. 
ed with ſeruples and laborious diſquiſitions. 
5 This whole ſpeech is copied from Holinſhed. 
7 i. c. lay open, diſplay to view. 


2 Meaning, keep our 
4 i. e. in proving and ſupporting 


3 i. e. ſpurious. l 
0 j. e. to make it 
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Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Stand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag; 
Look back unto your mighty anceſtors : 

Go, my dread lord, to your great grandlire's tomb, 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power of France; 
Whiles his moſt mighty father on a hul 

Stood ſmiling, to behold his lion's help 

Forage in blood of French nobility.— 

O noble Engliſh, that could entertain 

With half their forces the full pride of France; 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold for ad ion! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats: 
You are their heir, you ſit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veius; and my thrice-puiflant lege 
Is in the very Nazy-morn of his youth, 

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterpriz 5. 
Exe. Your brother Kings and monarchs of the 
carth 
Do all expect that you ſuould rouſe yourſelf, 
As did the former lions of your blood. 
Weſt. They know, your grace hath cauſe, and 
means and migbt; 
So hath your Lighneis; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects; 
Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And he pavilion'd in the felds of France, 

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood and iword, and fire, to win your right: 
In aid whereof, we ct the ſpiricualty 
Will raiſe your highneſs ſuch a miglity ſum, 

As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceſtors. French; 

K. Henry. Me muſt not only arm to invade th. 
But lay down our preportions to defend 
Againſt the Scot, who will make rcad upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of thoſe marches ?, gracious ſovereign, 
Shall be a wall tufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilſering borderers. only, 

K. Henry. We do not mean the courſing ſnatchers 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been ſtill a * giddy neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfuner 
Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot on his unfurniſh'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breacn, 
With ample and brim fulneſs of his force; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot aſſays; 
Girding with prievous ſiege caſtles and towns; 
That Engiand, buing empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than 

harm'd, my liege: 
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When all her chivalry hath been in France, 

And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, 

She hath herſelf not only well defended, 

Put taken, and impoundied as a ſtray, 

5 The king of Scots; whom ſhe did fend to France, 

To fill king Edward's fame with priſoner kings; 

And make your chronicle as rich with praiſe, 

As is the ouze and bottom of the ſea 

With ſunken wreck and {unleſs treaſuries. 

10] Exe. But there's a ſaying very old and true— 

| / that you vill France win, 

Then with S.tutlund firſt begin : 

For once the cagle Euglaud being in prey, 

0 her unguarded neſt the weazel Scot 

15 Comes incaking, and ſo ſucks her princely ers; 

Playing the mouſe, in abſence of the cat, 

{o tai and havock more than ſhe can cat. 
EY. It follows then, the cat muſt ſtay at home: 

Yet that is but a cus neceſſiy; 

20]-1.cz we have los to Hifeguurd nveeſſuries, 

Aud pretty traps to catch the petty thic ves. 

V rue that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 

lhe adviſed kead defenc's itfelf at home: 

ror government, though high, and low, and lower, 

Put iuto parts, doth keep in one confent $; 

Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 

Like muitc, 

Cent. True: therefore doth heaven divide 

Toe fate of man in d vers functions, 

zo Setting eadeavour in continual motion; 

'Vo which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 

Obedience 5: for 19 work the honey bees; 

Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, tcach 

ile act of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king, and officers of forts: 

Where ſome, like magiſtrates, correct at home: 

Others, like merchauts, venture trade abroad; 

Others, like ſoldiers, armed in their ſtings, 

Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds; 

40] Which pillage they with merry march bring hom? 

Lo the tent royal of their emperor : 

Who, buſy'd in his majeſty, ſurveys 

The ſinging maſons building roofs of gold: 

Ihe civil citizens kneading up the honcy : 

46 The poor mechanic porters crowding in 

Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate; 

The ſac-cy!d juſtice, with his ſurly hum, 

Leliveriag o'er to executors pale 

"The lazy yowning Grone, I this infer, 

eo) Viat many things, having full reference 

%o one conſent, may work contrarioully ; 

As many arrows, looſed ſeveral ways, 

Fly to one mark 

As many ſeverel ways meet in one town; 

55| As many freſh ſtreams run in one ſelf ſca; 

As maay lines cloſe in the dial's center; 

do may a thouſand actions, once afoot, 

End in one purpoſe, and be all well borne | 

Without defe dc. Therefore to France, my liege 
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For hear her but exampled by herſelf, — 


bol Divide your happy Ergland into four 


. . 2 lords 
I The marches are the borders, the limits, the confines. Hence the Lords Marches, l. e. the 


preſidents of the marches, &c. 


neceſſity to be execr ited. 4+ Conſent 1s uniſon. 


obedience, to be ſubordinate to the public good and general deſign of government. 


2 1. e. inconitant, changeabie, 


5 'The ſenſe is, that all endeavour is to termina 


Wheres 


+4 1 4% cr z 
3 i. e. an unfortunate neceſſity, 
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Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let us be worried; and our nation loſe 5 
The name of hardineſs, and policy. {Dauphin. 

K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the 
Now are we well reſolv'd: and,—by God's help; 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power. 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 10 
Or break it all to pieces: Or there we'll fit, 
Ruling, in large and ample empery *, 
O'er France, and all her almoſt kingly dukedoms; 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them : Is 
Either our hiſtory ſhall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tonguelcſs mouth, 
Not worſhipp'd with a waxen epitaph. 

Euter Ambyſſid rs of France, 20 

Nov we are well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Ot our fair couſin Dauphin; for, we hear, 
Your greeting is from him, not fr:m the king. 

Amb, May't pleaſe your majeſty, to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge; 25 
Or mall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſſy ? 

K. Henry, We are no tyrant, but a Chriſtian king; 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches fettcr'd in our priſons : 30 
Therefore, with frank and w:th uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 

Amb. Thus then, in few. 
Your Eighnefs, lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain dukedoms, in the right | 35 
Of your great predeceſſor, king Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the prince our maſter 
days, — that you ſavour too much of your youth; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble-galliard ? won 4© 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 
He therefore ſends you. meeter for your ſpirit, 
This tun of treaſure ; and, in lieu of this, 
Deſires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim, | 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks. | 45 

X. Henry. What treaſure, uncle? 

Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. [with us; 

K. Henry. We are glad the Dzuphin is ſo pleaſant 
His preſent, and your pains, we thank you for: 
Whea we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls,| 50 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a ſet, 
Stall ftrike his father's crown into the hazard: 
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Tell him, he hath made a match with ſuch a 

wrangler, 

That all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 

With 3 chaces. And we underſtand him we, 

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 

Not meaſuring what uſe we made of th-m. 

We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England ; 

And therefore, living hence “, did give ourſe!f 

To barbarous licence; as 'tis ever commen, 

That men are merri2ſt when they are from home. 

But tell the Dauphin —l will keep my ſtate ; 

Be like a king, and ſhew my ſail of greatne'3, 
Chen I do rouſe me in my throne oi France ; 

For that I have laid by my majeſty, 

And plodded like a man for working-days 

But I will rife there with ſo full a glory, 

That I will dazzle all the days of France, 

Vea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 

And tell the pleaſant prince,—th's mock of his 

ath turn'd his balls to gun-ſtone 5 ; ana his foul 

Shall ſtunt fore charged for the waſteful veage.n:e 

That ſhall fly with them: for many a thouſand 

widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of thei” dear huſband e; 


: | Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſt los down ; 


And ſome are yet ungotten, and unborn, 
That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauplin's ſcorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 
o whom I do appeel ; and in whoſe name, 
Lell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 
T'o venge me as I inay, and to put forth 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. 
Zo, get you hence in peace; and the tell Dauphin, 
His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow wit, 
When thouſands weep, more than did laugh at it.— 
Convey them with fate conduct.— Fare you well. 
[ Exeunt Ambaſſ:dors. 
Fee. This was a merry meſſage. 
X. Henry. We hope to make the fender bluſh at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition: 
For we have now no thought in us, but France; 
Save thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore, let our proportions for theſe wars 
Be ſoon collected; and all things thought upon, 
That may, with reaſonable ſwiftneſs, add 
More feathers to our wings: for, God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore, 'let every man now taſk his thought, 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. 
[ Exeunt, 


NG ſignifies dominion, but is now an obſol-te word, though formerly in general uſe. 2? A 


Fallurd was an ancient dance, now obſolete. 


which he is now ſpeaking. 
A ſtone. Om 8 


3 U 


3 Chace is a term at tennis. So is the hazard; a place 
in the tennis court into which the ball is ſometimes ſtruck. 


i. e. not in the court, the place in 


5 When ordnance was firſt uſed, they diſcharged balls, not of iron, but 


* 
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Enter. Chorus. 


re 


And Shen delliznce in the wardrobe lies 3 


Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man: 
They ſell the paſture now, to buy the hot ſe; 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtian kings, 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercurics. 
1 For now ſits Expectation in the air; 
And hides a ſword, from hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 

| The French, advis'd by good intelligence 

mW - Of this moſt dreadful preparation, 

Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. 

O England !—-model to thy inward greatnef;, 


| Cho. N OW all the youth of England are on 
f f | 


Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
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AR 2. Scene 1. 


| | = © II. 


Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you friends 

yet? 

Nym. For my part, I care not: I ſay little; bit 
when time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be ſmiles but 
that ſhall be as it may. I dare not fight ; but] 
will wink, and hold out mine iron: It is « ſimple 
oe; but what though ? it will toaſt cheeſe ; and 
it will endure cold as another man's ſwerd will: 
and there's the humour of it. 

Bard. I will beftow a breakfalt, to make you 
friends; and we'll be all three 1worn brothers to 
France ?: let it be ſo, good corporal Nym. 

Nym. Faith, I will live fo long as I may, that's 
the certain of it; and, when I cannot live any 
longer, I will do as I may: that is my regt, that is 
the rendezvous of it. 

Herd. It ts certain, corporal, that he is married 
t& Nell Quickly : and, certainly, Nic did you wrong; 


. Linger your patience on; and well digeſt 


And thence to France ſhall we convey you ſafe, 


tor you were troth-plight to her. 

Mi. | cannot tell; things mult be as they may: 
Men may fleep, and they may have their throats 
about them at that time; and, ſom? fay, knives 


Like little body with à mighty heart,— 
What might ſt thou do, that honour would thee do, 20 
Were all thy children kind and natural! 

Bat ſee thy fault ! France hath in thee found out 
A neſt of hollow bofoms, which ſhe fills {men,— [have edges. It muit be as it ruay ; though patience 
With treacherous crowns : and three corrupted} [be a tir'd mare, yet ſhe will plod. There muſt be 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the ſecond, 25 concluſions. Well, I cannot tcl. 

Henry lord Scroop of Maſham ; and the third, Euter Pifful and Quiclly. 

Sir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. — Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol, and his wife: 
Have for the gilt ? of France, (O guilt, indeed!) —good corporal, be patient here.—How uw, 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with fearful France; mine hoſt Piſtol? 

And by their hands this 3 grace of kings muſt die, 300 /. Baſe tyke b, call'ſt thou me—holt ? 

(If hell and treaſon hold their promiſes) Now, by this hand I ſwear, I ſcorn the term; 
Ere he take ſhip for France, and in Southampton.| | Nor ſhall my Nell keep lodgers. 

QAuict. No, by my troth, not long: for we can- 
The abuſe of diſtance, while we force a play “. not lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentle- 
The ſum is paid; the traitors are agreed; 25| women, that live honeſtly by the prick of their 
The king is ſet from London; and the ſcene needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdy- 
Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southampton: houſe ſtraight.—O well-a-day, lady, if he be nat 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you ſit : drawn now! We ſhall ſee wilful adultery and 
murder committed. ; 

40 Bard. Good licutenant 9, good corporal, offer 
nothing here. 

Num. Piſh ! 


And bring you back, charming the narrow ſeas 
To give you gentle paſs; for, if we may, 
s We'll not offend one ſtomach with our play. 
But till the king come forth, and not till then, Pf. Piſh for thee, Iceland dog! thou prick- 
Unto Southampton do we ſhifc our ſeene. [ Exit. |ear'd cur of Iceland! 

„ 45 Oni. Good corporal Nym, ſhew the valour ot 


a man, and put up thy ſword. 
Before Dvichly's houſe in Eaſtel cap. Nym. Wili you ſhog '* off? I would have you 
Enter Corporal Nym, and Lieutenant Bardolph. ſolus. ; 
Bard. Well met, corporal. | Pift. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! 
Nym. Good morrow, s lieutenant -Bardolph. | 50, The el in thy moſt marvellous face; 


-2 Mr. Tollet ſays, that in the horſe armoury in the Tower of London, Edward III. is repre- 
ſented with two crowns on his ſword, alluding to the two kingdoms, France and England, of both 
which he was crowned heir. Perhaps the poet took the thought fro.a this repreſentation. =* Gitt, 
which in our author generally ſignifics a play of gold, in the preſent inſtance means 15/7 money. 
3 i. e. he who does great honour to the title. By the ſame kind of phraſeology the uſurper n Haw! 
is called the Vice of kings, i. e. the opprobrium of them. + To force a play, is to produce a plas u 
compelling many circumſtances into a narrow compals. That is, you ſhall paſs the ſea a 
the qualms of ſea-ſickneſs. 6 At this ſcene begins the connection of this play with the latter part © 
King Henry IV. 7 Dr. Johnſon thinks we ſhould read, i all go froorn brothers to France, Ot, * * ps 
be feoorn brothers in France. Jide is a ſmall kind of dog. We ſhould read, Good ancient, * 


is to Piſtol to whom he addreſſes himſelf. 10 Meaning, will you »arch, er go off ? The 


Act 2. Scet 
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And in thy ha 
And, whach 1 
| ..v retort th 
For 1 can talk 
And flaſhing 
Ny, tam 
me. I have a 
I: well: If y. 
our you wit! 
If you would 
a little, in go 
bumonr of it. 
5%. O hrag 
The grave do 
Therefore exh 
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Ve muſt to þ 
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Act 2. Scene 2.] 


The ſelas in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy; 
And, which is worſe, within thy naſty mouth 
|. retort the ſolvs in thy bowel; : 

For | can talk; and Piſtol's cock is up, 5 
And flaſhing fire will follow. 

Mur., Ham not Barbaſon !; you cannot conjure 
me. 1 have an humour to knock you indifferent- 
|: well: If you grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will 
{:our you with my rapicr, as I may, iu fair terms :| 10 
If you would walk off, I would prick yeur guts 
a little, in good terms, as I may; and that's the 
bumonr of it. 

Y. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight! 
The grave doch gape, and Coatiug death is near; 15 
Therefore exhalc. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what 1 ſay :—he that 
\rikes the firſt it oke, Vil run him up to the hilts, 
as | am a ſoldier, ; 

Pj. An oath of mickle might; and fury ſhall} 20 

abate, 
dee me thy fiſt, thy fore- foot to me give; 
Thy lpirits ere molt tall. 

Mu. | wil cut thy throat, one time or other, 
in fir terms; that is the humour of it. 25 

f. Cenpe l. george, that is the rd I defy 

tee Ap un, 
0 loud ot Crete, thiak'ft thou my ſpouſe to get? 
No; to the ſpital go, 
ani rom the powdering tub of infamy 
ketck forth the lazar kite of Creſſid's kind, 
Dell Tear-ſheer ſhe by name, and her cſpouſe; 
I ave, and I will hold, the gucrdam Quickly 
tor the only ſhe; and— Parca, there's envugh; go to. 
Eider the Boy. 3* 

Bey. Mine hoſt Piitol, you muſt come to my 
mater —ind you hoſteſs; —he is very ſick, and 

would to bed.—Good Bardo!ph, put thy noſe be- 

tween his ſheets, and ao the office of a warming- 

pat: faith, he's very ill. ' [40 

Bard, Away, you rogue. 

— Wick, By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pud- 

eng one of theſe days: the king has kill'd his 

tzurt—Good huſband, come home preſentiy. 
L Exit Ouicley. 4* 

Bard, Come, ſhall 1 make you two friends? 

Ve muſt to France together: Why, the devil, 

— Is keep knives to cut one another's 

EOats! 


Ff. Let floods o'erſwell, and fiends for food 50 

. howl on! 

Ma. You'll pay me the eight ſhillings I won 
& you at bettin 4s 6 ol 

Pj. Baſe is the ſlave that pays. 

Ma. That now 1 will have: that's the hu- 55 
eur of i:. 

P. As manhood ſhall compound ; Puſh home 

N { Draw. 
n ard. By this ſword, he that makes the firſt 
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| Pit. Sword is an oath,” and oaths muſt have 
their courſe. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, 
be friends: an thou wilt not, why then be ene» 
mies with me too. ÞIr'ythee put up. 

Ny. I ſhall have my eight ſhillings, I won of 
you at betting ? 

Pi. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay; 
And liquor likewife will 1 give to thee, * 

And fricndihip ſhall combine, and brotherhood ; 
[Il live by Nym, and Nym ſhall live by me 
Is not this jull ?—ſor I ſhall ſutler be 

Unto the cap, and profits will acrue. 

Give me thy hand. 

Ny-. I ſhall have my noble? 

Z.. In c:fh moſt juſtly paid. 

Nym. Well then, that's the humour of it. 

Re-enter OQuiclly. 

Dich. As ever you came of women, come in 
quickiy to Sir John: Ah, poor heart! he is fo 
ſnak'd of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 
moſt lamentable to bchold. Sweet men, come 
to him. . 

Nym. The king hath run bad kumours on the 
knight, that's the even of it. 

Fifi. Nym, thou hait ſpoke the right; 

His heart is tracted, and corroborate. 

Nym. The king is a good king: but it muſt be 
as it may; he paſles forae humours, and careers. 

Pt. Let us condole the knight; for, lambkins, 
we will live. | Exeunt. 

V II. 
Sotbampton. 
Eitir Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmoreland. 
Deu. 1 ore God, his grace is bold, to truſt theſe 
traitors. p 
Exe. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 
He. How ſmooth and even they do bear 
themſelves! 
As if allegiance in their boſoms ſat, 
Crovned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. 
B-d. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 
Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow ?, 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely 
favours,— 
That he ould, for a foreign purſe, ſo ſell 
His ſovereign's life to death and treachery ! 
| Trumpets ſound. 
Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, Grey, and 
Attendants. 
K. Henry. Now ſits the wind fair, and we will 
aboard. 

My lord of Cambridge,—and my kind lord of 
Maſham, 
And you, my gentle knight, -give me your thoughts: 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their paſſage through the force of France; 
Doing the execution, and the aR, 


ruſt, Ill Kill him; by this ſword, I will. 60 


Fellati 


bed menus an army formed. 


\ Zarboſ.n is the name of a dæmon mentioned in the Merry Wives of Windſor. 


For which we have in head 3 afſembled them ? 
2 The familiar ap- 


on of beefell;wv, which appears ſtrange to us, was common among the ancient nobility. 3 A 


Scroop. 


— — 
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$:ro2p. No doubt, my liege, if each mun do his 
hel. 
K. Henry. I doubt nut that: ſince we are well 
per ſuided, 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
hat grows not in a fair conſent with ours; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 
(an. Never was monarch better fear'd and lov'd, 
Tan is your majeſty ; there's not, 1 think, a 
ſubject, 
That ſits in heart- grief and uneaſin-(s 
Under the iweet ſhade of your government. 
Grey. Even thoſe, that were your father's ene» 
raies, 
Have ſteep'd cheir galls in honey; and do ſerve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 
K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of 
thankfulneſs ; 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sconer tha quittzce: deſert and mcrit, 
A: cording 10 the wcight and worthineſs, 

Scroop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toil; 
And labour ſhall rctreſh itſelf with hope, 

To do your grace inceſſant ſervices. 

K. Henry. We judge no le.. Uncle of Exeter, 

Enlarge the man committed vyeſter. ay, 
That rail'd againſt our perſon ; we conulder, 
It was exceſ ot wine that ſet lim on; 

An':, on his more advice 2, we p rdon him. 

Se: op. I hat's mercy, but too much ſecurity: 
I. zt him be puniſh'd, ſovereign ; left example 
Brecd, by h., ſufferan:e, mete of ſuch a kind. 

K. Henry. O, let us yet be ner ciful. 

Cam. So may your tughn !s ad yet puniſh too. 

Grey. * you ſhew great mercy, if you give 

im life, 
After the taſte of much correction. 
K. H. = Alas, your too much love and care 
0; me 
Are heavy orilons gainſt this poor wretch. 
If litiic favirs, proceeding on diſtemper 3, 
Snall not Ie wink'4 at, how ſhall we ſtretch our eye, 
When capital © mes, chew'd, ſwallow'd, and di- 
geſt-a, 
Appear before us ?— We'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey,—in their 
care 
And tender preſervation of our per ſon.— 
Would have him puniſh'd. And now to our 
French cauſes ;— 
Who are the late commiſſioners ? 
Cam. I one, my lord; 
Your highneſs bade me aſk for it to-day. 

Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my royal ſovereign. 

K. Henry. Then, Richard, carl of Cambridge, 

there is yours ;— 
There yours, lord Scroop of Maſham;—and, fir 
ight 
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knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this fame is yours :— 


T i. e. made up of duty and zeal. 
fron 4 i. e. living. 


o picture. ' G61. e. palpably. 
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[AQ 2. Scene :. 


„ AR 2. Sce 
A ſoul ſo eal 
Oh, how hal 
The ſweetne 


Read them; and know, I know your worthineſs. 
My lord of Weitmorcland—-and uncle Exeter — 
We will aboard to-night.-—Why, how now, gel- 


tlemen ? Why, fo didi 
What fee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe Why, fo did{ 
do much complexion ?—1.ook ye, how they change! Why, ſo did! 
Their cheeks are paper, —Why, what read yu Why, fo did: 


there, 

That hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. 1 do confeſs my fault? 

And do ſubmit me to your highnefs? mercy, 
Grey. Scroop, To which we alli appeal. 


Free from g. 
Conſtant in 1 
Garniſh'd an 
Nt working 
And, but in 
Such, and ſo 


K. Henry. The mercy, that was + quick in us but Aud thus thy 
late, To mark + th 

By your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd : With ſome ſ. 
You muſt not dare, for ſhume, to talk of mercy; For this revo 
ror your own reaſons turn into your boſoms, Another fall 
As dogs upon their maſters, worrying them.— Arreſt them 
ce you, my princes, and my noble peers, And God acc 
PFheſe Engliſh monſters! My lord Cambridge here Exe. I arre 
You knw, how apt our love was, to accord of Richard e: 
'Vo turnith him with all appertinents | arreit th 
Belonging to his h-nour ; and this man Henry lord 8 
„Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conſpir'd, | arreſt tl 


Thomas Grey 

Scrozp. Out 
And I repent 
Which I b:fe 
Although my 

Cam. For 1 
Although I d 
The looner te 


And ſworn unto the practices of France, 

Jo kill us here in Hampton: to the which, 

Tus knight, — no leſs for bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge, is, —hath likewiſe ſworn.— 
But O0! 

What ſhall [ ſay to thee, lord Scroop; thou cruz, 

Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature! 


Thou, that didſt bear the key of all my counſtl, 


That knew'lt the very bettom of my ſoul, But God be t 
| ; hat almoſt might'ſt have coin'd me into gold, Which 1 in fi 
| Would'it thou have practis'd on me for thy uſe, Beleeching G 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire Grey. Neve 
Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil, At the diſcoy 
That :ight annoy my finger? lis ſo ſtrange, Than I do at 


Prevented fro 
My fault, bui 
K. Henry. | 
you 

You have cor 
Jou'd with 
coff 

Receiv'd the 
Wherein you 
His princes ar 


''Taat, uind the truth of it ſtands off 5 as rok 
As black from white, my eye will ſcarcely ſcc it 
Treaſon, and muiclcr, ever kept together, 

A: two yob e- devils ſworn to either's purpole, 
Working fo proſsly © in a natural cauſe, 

That admit ation did not whoop at them: 
Bat thou, gainſt all proportion, didſt bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treaſon and on murder. 
And whatſoever cunning fierd it was, 

Fhat wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſiy, 


7 1, e. Tartarus, the ſabled place of future puniſhment. 


zo He hath got the voice in hell for excellence: His labjeRts t 
And other devils, that ſuggeſt by treaſons, _ dis whol 
Do botch and bungle up damnation _ — our 
Wich patches, colours, and with forms being etch ut we our k; 
From gliſtering ſemblances of piety ; w ruin ye 
55 |But he, that temper'd thee, bade thee ſtand up, e do deliver 
Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do treaſon, 
Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. \ Complement 
if that ſame demon, that hath gull'd thee thi5 age of Shakſp 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole worth ny, that | 
60 He might return to vaſty Tartar ? back, Ore did not ti 
And tell the legions—l can never win refined or ſiſte 
A d quarto has 
2 On his return to more cooln;ſs of mind. 3 i. e. from _— — ng 
S To fond off is Are releve, to be prominent to the eye, as the ſtrong youu uthor's time, 
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AR 2. Scene 3.] 


A ſoul ſo eaſy as that Engliſhman's. 
Ob, how haſt thou with jealouſy infected 
The ſweetneſs of afliance ! Shew men dutiful ? 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Seem they grave and learned ? 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Come they or noble family? 
Why, ſo didft thou: Seem they religious? 
Why, fo didit thou : Or are they ſpare in diet; 
free from groſs paſſion, or of mirth, or anger; 
Conſtant in ſpirit, not ſwerving with the blood; 
Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt complement * ; 
Nut working with the eye, without the ear, 
And, but in purged judgment, truſting neither 2? 
Such, and ſo finely boulted 3, didſt thou ſeem : 
Aud thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 
To mark + the full-fraught 'man, the beſt endu'd, 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for thee; 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man.— Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law j— 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 
Exe. 1 arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name 
of Richard earl of Cambridge. 
| arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 
Henry lord Scroop of Muſham. 
| arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland. 
$:r0:p. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death; 
Which I beſcech your highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. [duce 
Can. For me,—the gold of France did not ſe- 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 
lhe ſooner to affect what I intended: 
But God be thanked for prevention; 
Which 1 in ſufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beſceching God, and you, to pardon me. 
Grey. Never did faithful ſubje& more rejcice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myſelf, 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, ſovereign. 
K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy ! Hear 
: your ſentence. 
You have conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 
Jed with an enemy proclaim'd, and from bis 
coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; [ter. 
Wherein you would have ſold your king to flaugh- 
His princes and his peers to ſervitude, 
His labjeRts to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And ais whole kingdom unto deſolation. 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge; 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt ſo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you, Get you therefore hence, 
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Poor miſerable wretches, to your death: 
Ihe taſte whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences Bear them hence. 

[ /xeunt. 
Now, lords, for France; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war; 


[Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 


This dangerous treaſon, lurking in our way, 
To hinder our heginnings, we doubt not now, 
But every rub is ſmoothed in our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puiſſance into the hand of God, 
Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 
Chugrly to ſea z the ſigns of war advance: 
No king of England, if not king of France. 
[ Excunt 


TC HE 20 III. 
Duickly's Houſe in Eafſlebeap. 
Enter Piſtol, Nym, Bards'ph, Boy, and Duichly. 


Qual. Pr'ytlice, honey-ſweet huſband, let me 
bring thee to Staines. 

Pift. No: for my manly heart doth yern.— 
Bardolph, be blith ;--Nym, rouſe thy vaulting 

veins; [dead, 

Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falſtaff he is 
And we mutt yern therefore. 

Bard. Would, I were with him, whereſome' er 
he is, either in heaven or in hell! 

91ick. Nay, ſure, he's not in hell; he's in Ar- 
thur's boſom, if ever man went to Arthur's bo- 
ſom. A made a finer end, and went away, an it 
had been any chryſem 5 child; 'a parted even juſt 
between twelve und one,c'cnat turning o' the tide ©; 
for after I ſaw him fumble with the iheets 7, and 
play with flowers, and ſmile upon his fingers' ends, 
I knew there was but one way; for his noſe was 
as ſharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of green fields — 
How now, Sir John? quoth I; what, man! be 
of good cheer. So 'a cried out—God, God, God! 
three or four times; now I, to comfort. him, bid 
him *a ſhould not think of God; I hop'd, there was 
110 need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch thoughts 
vet: So ' bade me lay more cloaths on his feet: 1 
put my hand into the bed, and felt them, and 
they were as cold as any ſtone; then I felt to his 
knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all was 
as cold as any ſtone. | 

Nym. They ſay, he cried out of ſack. 

Quict. Ay, that *a did. 

Bird. And of women. 


Quiet. Nay, that a did not. 


| Complement has in this inſtance the ſame ſenſe as in Love's Labour's Loft, Act I. Complements, in the 


age of Shakſpeare, meant the ſame as accomp!iſoments in the preſent one. 


2 The king means to ſay of 


*croop, that he was 2 cautious man, who knew that a ſpecious appearance was deceitſul, and there- 


fore did not truſt the air or look of any man till he had tried him by enquiry and converſation. 
4 i. e. marked by the blot he ſpeaks of in the preceding line. 


refined or ſifted from all faults, 


3 i. e. 
S The 


old quarto has it, criſomb'd child. The Chryſom was the white cloth put on the new baptiſed. child. The 
. o It was a common opinion among the women of our 
author's time, that nobody died but in the time of ebb; though every day's experience muſt have con- 


ld itſelf was alſo ſometimes called a chryſom. 


Futed fuch a notion, 


Pocrates, and Galen. 


7 This indication of appros ching death is enumerated by Celſus, Lemmius, Hip- 
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Boy. Yes, that 'a did; and ſaid, they were devils 
incarnate, 

Quick, A could never abide carnation ; twas a 
colour he never lik'd. 

Boy. A ſaid once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

94.4. A did in ſome ſort, indeed, handle wo- 
men; but then he was rheumatic ; and talk'd of 
the whore of Babylon. 

Bey. Do you not remember, a ſaw a flea ſtick 
upon Eardolph's noſe, and *'a ſaid, it was a black 
ſoul burning in hell-fire ? 

Bard, Well, the fuel is gone, that maintain'd 
that fire; that's all the riches I got in his ſervice. 

Nym. Shall we ſhog? the king will be gone 
from Southampton. . 

Piſt. Come, let's away. 

thy lips. 
Look to my cliattels, and my moveables : 
Let ſenſes rule“; the word is, Pitch and pay * ; 
Tru none; | 
For dachs are firaws, men's faiths are waſer-cakes, 
And Hold, faſt is the only dog, my duck ; 
Thcorctorc, caveto be thy counſeilor. 
Go, clear thy cryſtals 3.—Y oke-fellows in arms, 
Le: us to France! like horfe-leeches, my Loys; 
Jo ſuck, to fuck, the very blood to ſack. 

Boy. And that is but uawhci.iome food, they 
ſa 


My love, give me 


">ip Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewel, hoſteſs. 
Nym. I cannot kiſs, that is the humour of it; 
but adieu. 

Pift. Let houſewif'ry appear; keep cloſe, I thee 
command. 
Quick, Farewel; adieu. 


1 Iv. 
The French King's Palace. 


Enter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke of 
Burgundy, and the Conflable. 


Fr. King. Thus come the Engliſh with full 
power upon us; 

And more than carefully it us concerns, 
To anſwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, ſhall make forth, — 
And you, prince Dauphin,—with all ſwift diſpatch, 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war, 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulph. 
It fits us then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected Enyliſh 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
I: is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe : 
For peace itſelf ſhould not fo dull a kingdom, 


[ Exeunt. 
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queſtion) 


[AR 2. Scene q. 


(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in 


But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 
'L herefore, I ſay, 'tis meet we all go forth, 

To view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no ſhew of fear ; 

No, with no more than if we heard that England 


Were bulied + with a Whitſun morris-dance : 


Con. O peace, prince Dauphin! 


ror, my good liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically borne 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth, 
I'hat fear attends her not. 


You are too much miſtaken in this king : 


Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, — 
With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſy, 
How well ſupply'd with nohle counſellors, 


How modeſt in exception 5, and, withal, 


How terrible in conſtant refolution,— 
And you ſhall find, his vanities fore-{pent 
Were but the outſide of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly; 


As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe: roots 


Za. Well, 'tis not fo, my lord 


1 hat ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt delicate 


high conſtable, 


But though we think it fo, it is no matter: 


In caſes of deſence, 'tis belt to weigh 


The enemy more mighty thanthe ſeems, 


Ti. e. let prudence govern you. 


ſuffered before by letting Falſtaff run in her debt. 
were troud/cd. 


= 


A little cloth. 


So the proportions of defence are fill'd; 
Which, of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth, like a miſer, ſpoil his coat, with ſcanting 


Fr. King. Think we king Harry ſtrong; 
And princes, look, you ſtrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 


And he is bred out of that bloody 


ſtrain, 


That haunted us in our familiar paths : 


Witneſs our too much memorable 


ſhame, 


When Creſſy battle fatally was ſtruck, 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 


Of that black name, Edward black prince of 


Wales; 


[{tanding, 


Whiles that his mountain fire,—on mountam 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun,— 
Saw his heroical ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 

The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a ſtem 
Of that victorious ſtock ; and let us fear 


The native mightineſs and fate of 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Ambaſſadors from Henry 


him. 
king of England 


Do crave admittance to your majeſty. @&_ 
Fr. King. We'll give them preſent audience 


Go, and bring them, 


You ſee this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 
Dau. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit ; for coward 


dogs 


3 i. e. dry thine eyes. 4 The 


S 1, e. bow diffident and decent in making obʒections. 


2 This caution was a very proper one to Mrs. Quickly, who had 


4to 1608 
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Ad 2. Scene 4.] 


Moſt ſpend their mouths*, when what they ſeem to 
threaten 
Runs far before them. Good my ſovereign, 
Take up the Engliſh ſhort; and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 5 
dell love, my liege, is not ſo vile a ſin, 
As ſelſ· neglecting. 
: Enter Exeter. 
Fr. King. From our brother England? [jeſty. 
Exe. From him; and thus he greets your ma- 10 
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, 
By law of nature, and of nations, long 
To him and to his heirs; namely, the crown, 15 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours that pertain 
By cuſtom, and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 
'T's no ſiniſter, nor no awkward claim, 
Pick'dfrom the worm-holesof long vaniſh'd days. | 20 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak'd, 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line l, 
I every branch truly demonſtrative; 
| Gives the French King a paper. 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 25 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
Frum his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then reſign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
from kim the native and true challenger. 30 
Fr. King. Or elſe what follows? © 
Exe, Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide the 
crown 
Ben in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 35 
ln thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, 
That, if requiring fail, he will compel. 
fe bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown; and to take mercy 
On the poor ſouls, for whom this hungry war 40 
Opens his vaſty jaws; and on your head 
turns he the widows” tears, the orphans' cries, 
Ine dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, 


BY EA = = = 2 > 


519 

- 
For huſbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this controverſy. 
This is his claim, his threat*ning, and my meſſage; 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 
To whom expreſsly I bring greeting too. 

Fr. King. For us, we will conſider of this 

further : 

To-morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother of England. 

Dau, For the Dauphin, 

I ſtand here for him: What to him from England ? 

Exe. Scorn, and defiance ; ſlight regard,contempt, 
And any thing that may not miſbecome 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 

Thus ſays my king; and, if your father's highneſs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent his majeſty, 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 

That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide 2 your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
in ſecond accent of his ordinance. 

Dan. Say, if my father render fair reply, 

It is againſt my will; for 1 defire 

Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity. 

I did preſent him with thoſe Paris bails. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake for it, 
Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe : 
And, be aſſur d, you'll find a differenc- 

(As we, his ſubjeas, have in wonder found) 

Between the promiſe of his greener days, 

And theſe he maſters 3 now ; now he weighs time, 

Even to the utmoſt grain; which you ſhall read 

In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind 
at full. [ Flouriſp. 

Exe, Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, left that our 
king 

Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay; 

For he is footed in this land already. [conditions : 

Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd, with fair 

A night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe, * 


To anſwer matters of this conſequence. 


— 


AC: F 


Enter Chorus. 
ad how with imagin'd wing our ſwiſt 
ſcene flies, 


In motion of no leſs celerity 


Than that of thought. Suppoſe, that you have ſeen 55 
The well-appo 


inted king at Hampton picr 
ark his royalty; and his brave fleet 
- ith ſilken ſtreamers the young Phacbus fanning. 
ay with your faucies; and in them behold, 
2 the hempen tackle, ſhip-hoys climbing: 60 
tle ſhrill whiſtle, which doth order give 


III. 


To ſounds confus'd ; behold the threaden fails, 
Borne with the inviſible and creeping wind, 

Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd ſea, 
Breaſting the loſty ſurge : O, do but think, 

You ſtand upon the rivage 4, and behold 

A city on the inconſtant billows dancing; 

For ſo appears this fleet majeſtical, ; 
Holding due courſe to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to ſternage 5 of this navy; 

And leave your England, as dead midnight, ſtill, 


Guarded with grandſires, babics, and old women, 


e. bork, * 1 Meaning, this genealogy ; this deduction of his Lineage. 2 To chide is to re 
En to cho. 3 The quartos 1600 and 1608, read unters. The bank or ſhore. s i. e. Let 
nds follow cloſe after the navy. _ 


[ Exeunt. 
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Or paſt, or not arriv'd to, pith and puiſſance : Follow your ſpirit ; and, upon this charge, 
For who is he, whoſe chin is but enrich'd [Cry God for Harry! England! and ſaint George! 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow [Exennt King and train, 
Theſe cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? [ Alarum, and chambers 2 F 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein ſee a ſiege; 5 FCA MS. © 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages, Erter Nym, Bard.!ph, Piful, and Boy, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to the 
Suppoſe, the ambaſſador from the French comes breach! 
back; A'ym. Pray thee, corporal 5, ſtay; the knocks are 
Tells Harry—that the king doth offer him ro too hot; and, for mine own part, 1 have not a 
Katharine his daughter; and with her to dowry, caſe of lives; the humour of it is too hot, that is 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. the very plain-ſong of it. 
The offer likes not ; and the nimble gunner Pift. The plain-long is moſt juſt ; for humor 
With linſtock * now the deviliſh cannon touches, do abound ; 
[ Alarum ; and chambers go of. 15 Knock go and come; God's vaſſals drop and die; 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, And ſward and ſhield, 
And eke out our performance with your mind. In bloody field, 
| Exit. Doth win immortal fame. 
$ C ENF 1 Boy. Would I were in an ale-houſe in Londor“ 
: x 20/1 would give all my fane tor a pot cf ale, aud 
Before' Harfleur. ſaſetr. 
[ Alarum.| - Pi. And 1: 
Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Gliſter, and Sol- If wiſhes would prevail with me, 
. diers, with Scaling Ladders. My purpoſe ſhould not fail with me, 
K. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear|25 But thither would I hye. 
. once more: Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth ſiag 
Or cloſe the wall up with the Engliſh dead ! on bough, 
In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, Enter Fluellen. 
As modeſt ſtillneſs, and kumility : Flu. Splood!— Up to the preaches, you ra- 
But when the blaſt of war blows in our cars, |3c|cals! will you not up to the preaches? 
Then imitate the action of the tyger ; Piſt. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould? 
Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage! (chuck 
Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-favour'd rage : Good bawcock, bate thy rage! uſe lenity, ſweet 
Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect; Nym. Theſe be good humours!—your honort 
Let it pry through the portage * of the head, 35|wins bad humours. { Exeunt, 
Like the braſs cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm it, Boy. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd thele 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock three ſwaſhers. I am a boy to them all three ; but 
O'er-hang and jutty his confounded 3 baſe, all they three, though they would ſerve me, could 
Swill'd with the wild and waſteful ocean. not be man to me; for, indeed, three ſuch anticks 
Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide; |4ofſdo not amount ta a man. For Bardolph,—ke is 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit white-liver'd, and red-fac'd; by the means where- 
To his full height!—On, on, you nobleſt Engliſh, of, 'a faces it out, but fights not. For Piſtol, 
Whoſe blood is ſet from fathers of war-proof ! he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet ſword ; by 
Fathers, that, like ſo many Alexanders, the means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps 
Have, in theſe parts, from morn till even fought, |45{whole weapons. Nor Nym,—he hath heard, that 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument 4. men of few words are the beſt ® men; and there- 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt, fore he ſcorns to ſay his prayers, leſt 'a ſhould be 
That thoſe, whom you call'd fathers, did beget you!] [thought a coward; but his few bad words ou 
Be copy now to men of groſſer blood. [ycomen,| [|match'd with a few good deeds; for à nee 
And teach them how to war !—And you, good Fol broke any man's head but his own; and that w 
Whoſe \imbs were made in England, ſhew us here [againſt a poſt, when he was drunk. They by 
The mettle of your paſture ; let us ſwear [not; ſteal any thing, and call it—purchaſe. — 1 
That you are worth your breeding; which I doubt] |ſtole a lute- caſe; bore it twelve leagues, and yt 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, it for three-half-pence. Nym and Bardolph * 
That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes. 55 |ſworn brothers in filching; and in Calais they toi 
I ſee you ſtand like greyhounds in the lips, a fire-ſhovel: I knew, by that piece of _ 
Straining upon the ſtart. The game's ve: the men would carry coals?9. They would 


t The ſtaff to which the match is fixed when ordnance is fired. Portage, open ſpace, from, fi 
a gate. The meaning is, let the eye appear in the head as cannon through the battlements, * rf 
braſures, of a fortification. 3 i. e. his worn or 2vaſted baſe, i. e. matter, or ſubject. 5 We + 4 
read lieutenant. © i. e. a ſet of lives, of which, when one is worn out, another may ſerve. K 
to men of earth. That is, bravef. © In Shakſpeare's age, to carry coals, implied, to endure Hr., 
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Act 3. Scene 3. ] 


me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves 
or their handkerchiefs ; which makes much againit 
my manhood, if I ſhould take from another's 
pocket, to put into mine; for it is plain pocketing 
up of wrongs. I muſt leave them, and ſeek ſome 
better ſervice 3 their villainy goes againſt my weak 
tomach, and therefore I muſt caft it up. [Exit Boy. 
Re-enter Fluellen, Gotuer following. 

Geer, Captain Fluellen, you muſt come pre- 
ſently to the mines; the duke of Gloſter would 
ſprak with you. 

Flu. To the mines! Tell you the duke, it is not 
ſo good to come to the mines; for, look you, the 
mines are not according to the diſciplines of the 
war; the concavities of it is not ſufficient; for, 
look you, th' athverſary (you may diſcuſs unto the 
duke, look you) is digt himſelf four yards under 


pow tup all, if, there 3s no petter directions. 

(rover, The duke of Gloſter, to whom the order 
ol the fiege is given, is altogether directed by an 
In/kman ; a very valiant gentleman, i' faith. 

Fiz, It is captain Rlacmorris, is it not? 

Comer, | think, it be. 

Fu. By Cheſhu, lie is an aſs, as in the orld: 1 
will yerity as much in his peard; he has no more 
{irons in the true diſciplines of the wars, look 
wn, of the Roman difciplnes, than is a puppy» 
cg. 

Enter Mucmorris, and Captain Jumy. 

Gover, Here 'à comes; and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy, with him. 

Flu, Captain ſamy is a marvellons- falorous 
geutleman, that is certain; and of great expedition, 
ad knowledge, in the ancient wars, upon my par- 
ticular knowledge of his directions; by Cheſhu, 
le Will maintain his argument as well as any mi- 
laury man in the orld, in the diſciplines of the 
vriſtine wars of the Romans. 

Jomy, 1 ſay, gude-day, cuptain Flucilen, 

u. God-den to your worthip,goot captain Jamy 

Gower, How now, captiin Marmorris ? have 
You quit the mines? have the pione@rs given o'er f 

Mac. By Chriſh la, tiſh i] done; the work iſh 
dire over, the trump ſound the retreat. By my 
baud, I fwear, and by my father's ſonl, the work ith 
i done; it iſh give over: I would nave blowed up 
the town, ſo Chriſh ſave me, la, in an hour. O tiſh 
ll done, tich ill done; by my hand, tith ill dong! 

Fu. Captain Macmorris, I peſ-.ech you now, 
will you voutſafe me, look you, a few diſpu- 
tions with you, as partiy touching or con- 
rang the ditciplines of the war, the Roman 
wars, in the way of argument, look you, and 
friendly communication; partly, to ſatisfy my opi- 
mon, and partly, for the ſatisfaction, look you, of 

my mind, as touching the direction of the military 

Uſcipline ; that is the point. 

Fony. It fall be very gud, gud feith, gud cap- 

tans bath; and I ſall quit 2 you with gud leve, as l 

may pick occaſion ; that ſall I, marry. 
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| me: the day is hot, and the weather, an te 
| wars, and the king, and the dukes; it is no time 
to diſcourſe. Ihe town is befeech'd, and the 
trumpet calls us to the breach; and we talk, and 
5 [by Chriſh, do nothing; 'tis ſhame for us all; 0 
(od fa* me, 'tis ſhame to ſtand ſtil! ; it is ſham}, 
by my hand; and there is throats to be cut, and 
works to be done; and there iſh nothing acne, to 
Chriſh ſa' me, la. 
to] Jumy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 
teniſelves to flumber, aile do good ſervice, or A: 
li ge 1 the grund for it; ay, or go to death; and 
die pay it as valorouſly as I may, that fal I ſurcly 
Jo, that iz the breſf and the long: Marry, I wad 
I5|fuil fain heard ſome queſtion 'twecn you tway. 
Ha. Captain Macmorris, 1 think, look von, un- 
der your correction, there is not many of your 
446 —_ 
Mu. Of my nation? What 1% my nation? ith a 
20} villain, and a baitard, ayd a knave, and a raſcai ? 
What 1th my nation? Who talks of my nation! 
Flu. Look you, if you tuke the matter otherwiſe 
han is meant, captain Mackmorri», pera-tventure, [ 
A think you do not uſe me with that affability 
254% in diſcretion you ought to uſe nie, look you; 
be:"1g as foot a man as yourſe'f, both in the dite-;- 
vlin's of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, 
and in other purticularities, 
{irc, ] do not know you ſo good a man as my- 
30]; % Chrith fave me, I will cut off your head. 
(:,wer. Gentlemen, both, you will miſtake ch 
ocher. 
Jun. Au! that's a foul fault. {A parley ſounded. 
Gorver, The town founds a parley. 
35] Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
petter opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I will 
be lo bold as to tell yon, I know the diſciplines of 
wer; aud there's an end. 


„„ III. 
Before the Gates Hurfleur. 
Enter King Henry and his Train. 
M. Henry. How yet reſolves the governor of the 
town ? 
45| This is the lateſt parle we will admit: 
'Ther-iore, to our beft mercy give yourſelves : 
Or, lik- to men proud of deſtruction, 
Defy us to our worit ; for, as [ am a ſoldier, 
(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beſt) 
5ojlif 1 begin the battery once again, 
I wil. not Icave the half-atchiev'd Harfleur, 
Till ia her athes ſhe I» buried. 
Th; gates of mercy ſhall be all ſhut up; 
And the fleſh'd ſoldier,—rough and hard of heart. 
55 In liberty of bloody hand, ſhall range | 
With conſcience wide as hell; mowing like graſs 
Your freſh fair virgins, and your flowering infants. 
What is it then to me, if impious war. 
Array'd in flames, like to the prince of fiends,— 
60] No, with his ſinirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Enlink'd to waſte and deſolation? 


40 


«lac. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſave 


| That is, be tuill blow up all. 


What is't to me, when you yourſelves are cauſe, 


2 That is, I ſhall requite you, enfecer you. 
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If your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation ? 
What rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command 
Upon the enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 
As ſend precepts to the Leviathan 
To come aſhore. "Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town, and of your people, 
Whiles yet my ſoldiers are in my command; 
Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
O'er-blows ! the filthy and contagious clouds 
Of heady murder, ſpoil, and villainy. 
If not, why, in a moment, look to ſee 
The blind and bloody ſoldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of your ſhrill-ſhricking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the ſilver beards, 
And their moſt reverend heads daſh'd to the walls; 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes; 
Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 
Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry - 
At Herod's bloody-hunting ſlaughtermen. 
What ſay you? will you yield, and this avoid? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus deſtroy' d? 
Enter Governor upon the Walls. | 
Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom of ſuccour we entrrated, 
Returns us—that his powers are not yet ready 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. IThereſore, dread king, 
We yield our town, and lives, to thy ſoſt mercy ; 
Enter our gates; diſpoſe of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defenſible. ; 
X. Henry. Open your gates. Come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain, 
And fortify it ſtrongly gainſt the French: 
Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, — 
The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing 
Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your gueſt ; 
'To-morrow for the march are we addreſt ?. 
[ Flouriſh, and enter the town. 


os. C'S 2M IV. 


The French Camp. 
Enter Katharine and an old Gentletonmun. 

Kath. Alice, tu as gſiẽ en Angleterre, & tu parks 
bien le language. 

Alice. Un peu, madame. 

Kath. Je te prie, m'enſeignes, il faut que „ ap- 
prenne d parler. Comment ai pelleæ vous la main, en 
Anglois ? | 

Alice. La main ? elle eft appellie, de hand. 

Kath. De hand. Et les doigts * 

Alice. Les doigts may foye, je oublic les doigts ; 
mais je me iendray. Les doigts? je penſe, gu il. 
font appelle de fingres; ouy, de fingers; oui de 

rs. 


Kath. Za main, de hand; les deigts, de fingres. 
Je penſe, que je ſuis le bon efcolier. I ay gagnie 
deux mots d Anglois viſſement. Comment appelles 
vous les ongles | 4 | 

Alice. Des ongles ? les appellons, de nails. 

Kath. De wa | Efeoutex ; dites moy, ſi je parle 
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bien: de hand, de fingres, de nails. 


1 To overblow is to drive away, or to heep of. 
means /uft, 4 i. e. uncultivated, or wild, 


V. CAR z. Scene; 
Alice. C' bien dit, madame ; il «ft fort bon Anglii 
Kath. Dites moy ea Anglois, le bras. 

Alice. De arm, madame. 

Kath. Er le con I. 

Alice. De elbow. 

Kath. De elbow. Je m' en faitz la repetition & 
tous le mots, que ws m” aves appris d:s a preſent. 

Alice. 11 ft trop difficile, madame, comme je perſe, 

Kath, Excuſes moy, Alice; eſcoutex : De hand, 
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Seigneur Dieu! je mien oublie ; De elbox 
Comment appelles vous le cul ? 

Alice. De neck, ud ume. 

Kath. De neck: Et le mentor. ? 

Alice, De chin. 

Kath. De fin. Ze cl, de neck: le merton, de fin 

Alice. Ory. Saif w:fire bonneur ; en verite, wi: 
fpronongez le mots a:{i dro: que les naitifs d A. 
victorre, 

Kath. Te we dints peiut 4 apprendre par Ii gra 

22 Bien; n Pe 5 temps. 

Alice. '“ avez v pes d ja oublic ce que je ti 

ay enſ-ignce 4 : 

Kath. Nen, je reciteray à vous promptement, Ie 
hand, de fingie, de mails. 

Alice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow, 

Alice. Sarf viſlre bonneur, de elhow. 

Kath: 4 ij d:s je 5 de elbow, de neck, & de ſin 
Comment appell.æ vous les pieds & lu robe ? 

Alice. De foot, madame ; & de con. 

Kath. De foot, de con? 0 Seigneur Dieu ! « 
| ſont mots de ſon mauvais, corruftible, graſſe, ct mipur 
dique, & non pour les dames d Lonxeur d uſer: J. 
ne wordrois prononcer ces mots dewvant les ſeigneurs . 
France, paur tout le monde. Il faut de foot, & de 
con, neant-moins. Je reciterai une autre fois ma lan 


ſenſemble: De hand,-de fingre, de nails, de arm, de 


elbow, de neck, de ſin, de foot, de con. 

Alice. Excellent, madame“ 

Kath. C' eft aſſea pour une fois ; allons nous d d frer 
[ Exeu:t 


SS OO HR MH V. 
Preſunc:-=Chamber in the French Court. 


Enter the King of France, the Dnphin, Duie of 
Bourbon, the Conflable of France, end others. 
Fr. King. Tis certain, he hath paſs'd the re! 
Somme. : ; 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord. 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 

And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O Dieu wivant! ſhall a few ſprays © 


us,—" 
The emptying of our father's luxury %,— 
Our ſyons, put in wild and _ 4 ſtock, 
Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the c ouds, Fe 
And over-grow their grafters? [baſtare: 
Bour. Normans, but baſtard Normans, Norm! 
Mort de ma vie! if thus they march along 


Unfought withal, but I will fell my dukedom, 


2 i. e. prepared. 


To buy a ſlobbery and a dirty farm 


3 Ia this place, as in others, ſum" 
| ls 
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AR z. Scene 6. K 


[a that nooh- Motten! iſte of Albion. [mettle ? 
Con. Dieu de bataills! where have they this 
not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
On whom, as in d.{pipht, the ſun looks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can ſodden water. 
Adrench for ſur-reyn'd 2 jades, their harley broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat? 
And ſha!l our quick blood, ſpirited with wine, 
deem froſty ? Oh, for lionour of our land, 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon the houſes? thatch, whiles a more froſty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich ſields; 
Poor—we may call them, in their native lords. 
Dau. By faith and honour, . 
Our madams mock at us; and plainly far, 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
Their bodies to the Juſt of Engliſh youth, 
To new ſtore France with baſtard warriors. 
Bur. 'Vhey bid us o the Engliſh dancing- 
ſchools, 
And teach /avoltas 3 high, and ſwift cormutos ; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels, 
And that we are moſt loſty run-aways. 
Fr. King. Where is Montjoy, the herald ? ſpeed 
hie hence; 
Jet him greet England with our ſharp deſtance.— 
U, princ>s ; and, with ſpirit of honour edg'd, 
Mor Marper than your fyortds, hie to the field: 
Caarles De-la-hret, high conſtable of France; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpré, Rouſh, and Fauconberg, 
Foix, Leſtrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolols; 


H:vh dukes, great princes, barons, lords, anc}. 


knights, 

For your great ſeats, now quit you of great ſhames. 
Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our land 
With pennons + painted in the blood of Harfleur : 
Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 
Upon the vallies; whoſe low vaſſal ſeat . 
The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon? 
Go down upon him,—you have power enough, — 
And in a captive chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our priſoner. 

Cen. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are ſo few, 
His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſh'd in their march; 
For, I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our army, 
He'll drop his heart into the ſink of fear, 
And, for atchievement, offer us his ranſom. 

Fr. King. Therefore, lord conſtable, haſte on 

Montjoy ; 

And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To know what willing ranſom he will give.— 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. 

Daz. Not ſo, I do beſeech your majeſty. 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with 
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Now, forth, lord conſtable, and princes all; 

And quickly bring us word of England's fall. 
0 Excuut. 


. * 
The Engliſh Camp. 
Enter Gower, and Flucllen. 
Goro. How now, captain Fluellen ? come you 
from the bridge? 
Flu. 1 aſſure you, there is very excellent ſervice 
committed at the pridge. 
Core, Is the duke of Exeter ſafe ? 
Fla. The duke of Excter is as magnanimous as 
Agamemnou; and a man that 1 love and honour 
with my foul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
ir, and my livings, and my uttermoſt powers; he 
is not (Got be praiſed and pleiſed !) any hurt in 
the orld; but keeps the pridge moſt valiantly, 
with excellent diſcipline. There is an ancient 
lieut-nant there at the pridge,—1 think, in my very 
conlcience, he is as valiant a man as Mark An- 
tony; and he is a man of no eſtimation in the 
'orld ; but I did ſee him do gallant ſervices. 
Gow, What do you call him? 
Flu. He is call'd—ancient Piſtol. 
Gato. I know him not. 
Enter Piſtol, 
Flu. Do you not know him? Here comes the 
man. 
Fi. Captain, I beſeech thee to do me favours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 


Fu. Ay, I praiſe Got; and I have merited ſome 
love at his hands, 

P;2. Bardolph, a ſoldjer firm and ſound of heart, 
Ot buxom 5 valour, hath,—by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That goddeſs blind, 

That ſtands upon the rolling reſtleſs ſtone, 

Flu. By your patience, ancient Piſtol. 'Fortune 
is painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to 
ſizuify to you, that fortune is plind : And ſhe is 
painted alio with a wheel; to ſignify to you, 
which is the moral of it, that ſhe is turning, and 
inconſtant, and mutabilities, and variations; and 
her foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſpherical ſtone, 
which rolls, and rolls, and rolls :—In good truth, 
che poet makes a molt excellent deſcription of 
fortune ; fortune, look you, is an excellent 'moral. 

Piſt. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on 

him; 
For he hath ſtol'n a pix, and hanged muſt a be. 
Damn'd death ! b 
Let. gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe ſuffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
For pix of little price. 
Therefore, go ſpeak, the duke will hear thy voice: 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 


With edge of penny- cord, and vile reproach ; 


boten ſignifies any thing projedted ; ſo nook-ſbotten iſle is an iſle that ſhoots out into capes, promon- 


tories, and necks of land, the very figure of Great-Britain. \ 
ſerves, that in this dance there was much turning and much capering. 


2 j. e. over-ridden horſes. 3 Hanmer 


4 Pennons armorial were 


mall flags, on which the arms, device, and motto of a knight were painted. Pennon means the ſame 


as pendant. 


5 i. e. valour under good command, obedient to its ſuperidrs. 
Speak, 


r24 e 


p rak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Hlu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underitand you; 
M.vanine, 

%. Mhy then rejoice therefore. 

Fe. Crtamly, ancient, it is not a thing to re- 
je at 2 tor if, look you, he were my brother, 1 
would deſire the duke to uſe his goot pleafurc, 
put him to exccutions ; for diſciplines ought 
do be uſed. 

Hit. Die and be damn'd; and foo for thr 

friendſhip ! 
Zu, It is well. 

Pi. The fig * of Spain! 

Flu. Very good. 

Cow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit raſ-al : 
I cemember — now; a bawd, a cut-purſe. 

Flo. ' afture you, a utter'd as prave 'ords at 
the pridge, as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: 
But :t is "ery well; what he has ſpoke to me, that 
is well, I warr>at you, when time is ſerve. 

Gore, Why, *tis a gull, a fool, a rogue; that 
dow and then gocs to the wars, to grace himſelf, 
at his return into London, under the form of a 
{oldier. And ſuch fellows are perfect in the great 


[Exit Pile. 


commanders' names; and they will learn you by 
rote, where ſervices were done ;—at ſuch and, 
ſuch a ſconce , at ſuch a breach, at ſuch a convoy; 
who came off braveiy, who wis ſhot, who dif- 
grac'd, what terms the ci-my ſtood on; and this 
they con perfectly in the . ruſe of war, which they 
trick up with new-tuned caths: And what a 
beard of the general's cut, and a !:orrid ſuit 3 of the 
camp, will do among foaming bottles, and ale- 
waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on! But 
you muſt learn to know ſuch flanders of the aye, 
or elſe you may be marvellouſly miſtook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ; I! do per- 


ccive, he is not the man that he would gladly 
make ſhew to the orld he is; if 1 find a hole in 
his coat, I will tell him my mird. Hear you, tie 
king is coming ; and I mutt ſpeak with him from 
the pridge. | 

Drum and colours. Enter the King, Gleſler, and 
Soldiers. 

Nu. Got bleſs your majeſty ! 

K. Henry. How new, Fluellen? cam'ſt thou 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. Ay, ſo pleaſe your majeſty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge : 
the French is gone off, look you ; and there is gal- 
lant and moſt prave paſſages; Marry, th' athver- 
ſary was have poſſeſſion of the pridge ; but he is 
enforced to retire, aud the duke of Exeter is 
maſter of the pridge : I can tell your majeſty, the 
duke is a prave man. 


K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen ? 
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FAQ 3. Scene . 


F!.,. Vhe perdition of thi' athverſary hath been 
very great, very reaſonable great; marry, f:r ny 
part. | t!.i2k the duke hath loſt never a man, but 
one thit is like to be executed for robbing a church, 
one Bardolph, if your majeity know the man; 
his face is all bubukles, and whelks, and knahz, 
and flames of fire; and his lips plows at his nate, 
and it is like a coal of fire, ſometimes plue ard 
lumetimes red; but his noſe is executes, aud bs 
hre's out. | 

X. Henry, We would have ell ſuch offenders ſo 
cut off=<and we give expreſs charge, that, in at 
marches through the countiy, there be nothing 
compelicd from the villages, nothing taken bat 


paid foi; nome of the French uphraided, or abuſed 


in diſdainful language; For when lenity ard 
cruelty play for à kingdom, the gentleſt gameſter 
is the ſooneſt winner. 
Tucket ſounds, Enter Mortjoy +. 

Mont. You know me by my habit 5, 

K. Henry. Well then, I know thee : What full 
| know of thee? 

Mont. My maſter's mind. 

K. Hliury. Unfold it. 

ont. Thus ſays my king: — Say thou to Hury 
of England, Though we ſeemed dad, we did but 
ſizep : Advantage is a better ſoldier, than raſuur's 
i el! him, we could have rebuk'd him at Hurflevr; 
hit that we thoupht not good to bruiſe un injurs, 
til it were full ripe !—now we ſpeak upon cur 
cue , and eur voice is imperial : England ſhall rc- 
bent his folly, ſee his weakneſs, and a«Inure our 
lufierance. Bid him, therefore, conſider of h 
ranſom; which muſt proportion the loſſes ve 
have borne, the ſubjects we have loſt, the diſgrace 
we have digeſted; which, in weight to re-anſwet, 
his pettineſs would how under. For our lofles, 
luis cxchoquer is too poor; for the effuſion of our 
blood, the muſter of his kingdom too faint a num- 


cl ber; and ſor our diſgrace, his own perſon, kneel- 


ing at our feet, but a weak and worthleſs ſatisfac- 
tion. To this—add defiance; and tell him, fer 
concluſicn, he hath betray'd his followers, whoſe 
condemn tion is pronounced. So far my king and 
maſter; ſo much my office. 
Xx. Heary. What is thy name? 
quality. 
Mort. NIontioy. 
XK. Ferry. thou doſt thy oſſice fairly. Tun 
thee back, 
And tell thy king,—1 do not ſeek him now ; 
But would be willing to march on to Cala! 
Without impeachment 7 ; for, to ſay the ſooth, 
Though 'tis no wiſdom to coufeſs ſo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 


| know ty 


My people ate with fickneſs much enfecbled; 


TI This alludes to the cuſtom of giving poiſon'd figs to thoſe who were the objects either of Spani" 


or Italian revenge. 
fication. 


Frſt. king at arms in Frar:ce, as Garter is in our own country. N N 
our gurn. This phraſc the author learned among players, and has imparted it to kings. 


2 A ſeonce appears to have been ſome haſty, rude, inconſidera 
3 The tos 1600, &c. read—a horrid fbeut of the camp. 
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act 3. Scene 7. 


„ty numbers le il. n'd; and thoſe few I have, 
Aimoſt no better than fo many French; 
Who, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
thought, wpon one pair of Engliſh legs 
ud march three Freuchmen.— Yet, forgive me 
God, 
That Ido brag thus !—this your air of France 
Fath blow that vice in me; I muſt repent. 
Go, therefore, tell thy maſter, —here lam; 
My ranſom, is this frail and worthleſs trunk; 
My army, but a weak and ſickly guard; 
vet, God before ?, tell him we will come on, 
[though France himfclf, and ſuch another neigh» 
bour, 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 
(0, bid thy thy matter well adviſe himſelf : 
if w4 muy paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, 
We ſhall your taway ground with your red blood 
Hilcolour; and ſo, Montjoy, fare you well. 
The tum of all our anſwer is but this: 
We would not fcek a battle, as we are; 
Nor, as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it; 
do tell your maſter, 
At. | ſhall deliver ſo. Thanks de your high- 
neſs. [ Exit. 
Ge. 1 hope, they will not come upon us now. 
K. Henry, We are in God's hand, brother, not 
in theirs, — 
March to the bridge; it now draws towar:! 
niglit.— 
Peyond the river we'll encamp ourſ.lves; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. ¶ Exeurt 


e VII. 
The French Camp near Agincourt, 
Enter the Confluble of France, the Lord Rambures, the 
Duke of Orl:ans, Dauphin, with others. 

Con. Tut! 1 have the beſt armour of the world.-- 
Would it were day ! 

Url. You have an excellent armour; but let 
my horſe have his due. 

Con, It is the beſt horſe of Europe. 

Url. Will it never be morning? 

Don. My lord of Orleans, and my lord hig" 
'onſtaale, you talk of horſe and armour, 

vrl. You are as well provided of both, as any 
mince in the world. 

Dau, What a long night is this!—I will not 
hange my horſe with any that treads but on four 
palternz. Ca, ha He bounds 2 from the earth, as 
if his entrails were bairs; le cheval walant, the 
"egaſus, qui a les narives de feu! When [I be- 
"ride him, I ſoar, I am a hawk; he trots the 
ur; the earth ſings when he touches it; the 


daleſt horn of his hoof is more muſical than the 
pipe of Hermes, 


Kin mw ww 16 


10 


20 


25 


30 


35 


40 


50 


55 


525 


Qs!. He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dan. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
beaſt for Perſcus; he is pure air and fire; and 
the dull elements of carth and water never ap- 
pear in him, but only in patient ſtillneſs, while 
his rider mounts him; he is, indeed, a horſe ; and 
all other jades you may call—deaſts 3. 

Cen, ladzed, my lord, it is a moſt abſolute and 
excellent horſe. 

Daz. It is the prince of palfreys; his neigh is 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
euforces homage. 

Or. No more, "couſin. 

Dou. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from the riſing of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deſerved praiſe on my palfrey ; it is a 
theme as fluent as the ſea; turn the ſands into 
-loquent tongues, and my horſe is argument for 
them all; 'tis a ſubject for a ſovereign to reaſon 
on, and for a ſovereigu's ſovereign to ride on; 
and for the world (familiar to us, and unknown) 
to lay apart their particular functions. and wonder 
at him. I once writ a ſonnet in his praiſe, and 
began thus, Worder of nature &, 

0%. I have heard a ſonnet begin ſo to one's 
miſtreſs. 

Diu. Then did they imitate that which com- 
pos" to my couter; for my horte is my miſtreſs. 

Ort. Your mittrefs bears well. 

1)..n, Ne well; which is the preſcript praiſe 
and perfection of a good and particular miſtreſs. 

Con. Ma foy ! the other dav, methought, your 
miſtreſs ſhrewdly ſhook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Du. O! then, belike, ſhe was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French 
hoſe off, and in your ſtrait troſſers 5. 

Con, You have good judgment in horſemanſhip. 

Dau. Be warn'd by me, then; they that ride 
ſo, and ride not warily, fall into foul- bogs ; 1 had 
cather have my horſe to my miitreſs. 

Cor. 1 had as lief have my miſtreſs a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee,, conſtable, my miſtreſs wears 
her ewn hair. 1 

Cen. I could make as true a boaſt as that, if I 
bad a ſow to my niftreſs. 

Dau. Le chien eſt retaurne a fon propre vomiſſement. 
is lr truie lavct au bourbier: thou mak'ſt uſe of 
any thing. 

Com. Yet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreſs ; 
or any ſuch proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Rum. My lord conſcable, the armour that I ſaw 
in your tent to-night, are thoſe ſtars, or ſuns, up- 


on it ? 
Can. Stars, my lord. 


* 


5 This was an expreſſion in that age for Ged being my guide, or, when uſed to another, God be thy guide. 
Alluding to the bounding of tenuis-balls, which were ſtuffed with hair, as appears from Much Ads 


alan Meiling, * And the old ornament of his cheek hath already ſtuff'd tennis-balls.” 

"metimes uſed for a poſt-horſe. Beaſt is always employed as a contemptuous diſtinction. 
ſome fooliſh poem of our author's time is ridiculed. : 

ens obſerves, that the kerns, or peaſunts, of ireland, anciently rode without breeches ; and 


[ robably, 


3 Fade is 
4+ Here, 
5 Troſſers ſignifies a pair of breeches. 


? eo © . . . . . 
crlore. rait tr. cus may mean ouly in their naked ſkin, which ſits cloſe to them. 


Dax. 


— — 
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Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. Orl. A ill t. : f 
Cov. And yet my ſky ſhall not want. * devil his — eee — row 
Dau. Ihat may be, for you bear many ſuper- Con. Well lac'd; tl ſt — 
Kuoufly; aud, twere more honour, ſome were the devil: bn at the gots 8 - — 1 
away. 5 |with—A pox of the devil. | N E 
Con. Even as your horſe bears your praiſes; Orl. You are the better at proverbs, by h With buſy 
who — trot as well, were ſome of your brags much -A fool's bolt is ſoon ſhot N — wont 
diſmounted. ns Ms . e count! 
Dau. Would I were able to load him with his Ori. Lis — the firſt time „ou we And the th 
deſert! Will it never be day? I will trot to- mor- to Mater a Monger n Proud of t 
Englif . Ate. My lord high conttable, the Engliſhi lie — 
Engliſh faces. within ſiſteen hundred paces of your tent. = \ . 4 low 
Con. I will not ſay fo, for ſear I ſhould be fac'd Con. Who hath meaſur'd the ground? | 0 chide 
out of my way : But I would it were morniny, A. The lord Grandpré. 1 it Aike 
for I would fain be about the ears of the Englith. 15 Con. A valiant and moſt expert gentleman li _ i 
5 — _ Vun to hazard with me for twenty Would it were day! Alas _ Flarry of En _ — 
ngliſh priſoners ? gland! he longs not for the dawni 8 — 
Con. You muſt firſt go yourſelf to hazard, ere Orl. What 4 wretched Bak. oy ER 1 : wy u a 
you have them. ; . this king of England, to mope with his fat-brain'l Pref — * 
Daz. Lis midnight, PI go arm myſclf. Exit. 20] followers ſo far out of his knowledge ! | . : 0 8 U 
Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning. Con. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, tlie: 1 way os 
Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſh. would run away. » Lage 
Car. I think, he will cat all he kills, Or!. That they lack: for i : Ig 6 
: : j : 7. y lack; for if their heads had any et lui 
Orl. By the white hand ot my lady, he's a gal- intellectual armour, they could 1 fac a 3 
lant prince. | 25|heavy head- pieces. c 4 he 
Con. Swear by her foot, that ſne may tread out Rm. That iſſand of England breeds very val * n Nas | 
the oath. : : ant creatures; their maſtiffs are of unmatchahl. © ras 
R Orl. He is ſimply the moſt alive gentleman of | courage. . 2 : q oy p 0) 
—_— 2 . Orl. Fooliſh curs! that run winking into the WF we 
Con. Doing is activity; and he will ſtill be doing. | 30 mouth of a Ruſſian bear, and — p Bon heads "oboe ” 
= — 3 harm, _ heard 5 ox cruſh'd like rotten apples; you may as well ſay, bat freſhly j 
on. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he wi — that's a valiant flea, => hi. heonbfol „ 
3 ; N R 3 that dare cat his breaktaft - = cheerfu 
Orl. 1 know him to be valiant. Con. Juſt, juſt ; 175 * N 
i . , juſt; and the men do ſympathize es. a 
| Con. I was told that, by one that knows him | 35|with the maſtiffs, in robuſtious and — —— * hi 
better than 1 on, leaving their wits with their wives : and then His - by ” 
| Orl. What's he! : : give them great meals of beef, and iron and ſteel, Thawia f 
| ee he — my ſo himſelf ; and he faid,| | they will eat like wolves, and fight like devils. Behold Ef 6% 
car no O W It. Orl. A but theſe E liſh « 5 as | 
| Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 40 beef. ” ngliſh are ſhrewdly out Oo touch 
Con. By my faith, fir, but it is ; never any bo- Con. Then we ſhall find to-morrow—they har: Where 2 
| dy ſaw it, but his lacquey tis a hooded valour; only ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now it With f (0 for 
and, when it appears, it will bate d. is time to arm: Come, ſhall we about it? Right by _ 
Orl. HW-will never ſaid well. N Orl. "Tis two o' clock: but, let me ſee—by ten, 1 n = 6am 
| Con. 1 will cap * that proverb with—There is 45 We ſhall each have a hundred Engliſhmen. Mindi - 1 K 
| fattery in friendſhip. | 2 ding 5 tru 
| : 8 
| —— — The , 
F Eater X. 
| K. Hery, ( 
x dan 
1 — 
| " *vod-morrow, 
| 11 From camp to camp, through the foul womb ©! 3 is ſomce 
| 55 night, ould men ob 
| Chorus. OW entertain conjecture of a time,, The hum of either army ſtilly ſounds, der our bad ne 
| When creeping murmur, and the That the fix'd centinels almoſt receive Which is both 
| b poring dark, The ſecret whiſpers of each-other's watch: ; 
| Fills the wide veſſel of the univerſe, Fire anſwers fire; and through their palmy flame 5 3 is a 
| ben beheld t! 
| 7 This alludcs to falcons which are kept hooded when they are not to fly at game, and, as ſoon ® = Phraſ oe. 
| the hood is off, bait or flap the wing. The meaning is, the Dauphin's valour has never been let look U Mr. Steeve 
upon an enemy; yet when he makes his firſt eſſay, we ſhall ſee how he will flutter. 2 Alluding ” +, where 
| the practice of capping verſes, - 3 Peeviſh, in ancient language, ſignified—fooliſh, ſilly. * * omhriere 
- g Ac 6 ce wiher'd f 
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Beſides, they are our outward conſciences, 
And preachers to us all; admoniſhing, 


Each battle ſees the other's umber'd * face: 
Steed threatens ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents, That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 
The armourers, accompliſhing the knights, Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
With buſy hammers cloſing rivets up, 5 [And make a moral of the devil himſelf. 
Give dreadful note of preparation. Enter Erpingham., 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; | [Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
And the third hour of drowſy morning name. A good ſoft pillow for that good white head 
Proud of their numbers, and ſecure in ſoul, Were better than a churliſh turf of France. | better, 
he confident and over-luſty French o] Erping. Not fo, my liege; this lodging likes me 
Do the low-rated Engliſh play * at dice; Since I may ſay—now lie I like a king. [ſent pains, 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaired night, R. Henry. "Vis good for men to love their pre- 
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp Upon example; fo the ſpirit is caſed : 
do tediouſly away. The poor condemned Engliſh, | And, when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires 15 The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate Break up their drowſy grave, and newly move 
The morning's danger; and their geſture ſad, With caſted ſlough & and freſh legerity 5. 
laveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas.—Brothers both, 
Preſented them unto the gazing moon Commend me to the princes in our camp; 
d many horrid ghoſts. O, now, who will bchold{20|Do my good morrow to them; and, anon, 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band, Deſire them all to my pavilion. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, Gh. We ſhall, my liege. 
Let him cry—Praiſe and glory on his head! E, ping. Shall I attend your grace? 
For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt; K. Henry. No, my good knight; 
Bids them good morrow, with a modeſt ſmile; 25 Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 
And calls them—brothers, friends,and countrymen. and my boſom muſt debate a while, 
{pon his royal face there is no note, And then I would no other company. [Harry ! 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour N. Henry. God-a-mercy,old heart! thou ſpeak'f 
Unto the weary and all-watched night: 30 cheerfully. Excunt. 
But freſhly looks, and over- bears attaint, Enter Piſtol. 
With cheerful ſemblance, and ſweet majeſty ; Piſt. Qui va la? 
That every etch, pining and pale before, X. Henry. A friend. 
2:holding him, plucks comfort from his looks: Piſt. Diſcuſs unto me: Art thou officer ? 
A largeſs univerſal, like the ſun, 35 [Or art thou baſe, common, and popular? 
His liberal eye doth give to every one, X. Henry. I am a gentleman of a company. 
Thawing cold fear. Then, mean aud gentle all, Piſ. Trail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike ? 
Behold, as may unworthineſs define, K. Henry. Even ſo: What are you ? 
Alittle touch of Harry in the nigh: : Pit. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 
And ſo our ſcene mult to the battle fly; 40} K. Henry. Then you are a better than the king. 
Where (O for pity !) we ſhall much diſgrace Piſt. The king's a bawcock, and a heart of gold; 
With four or five moſt vile and ragged totis, A lad of life, an imp ® of fame; 
Right ill-diſpos'd, in brawl ridiculous, — Ot parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
The name of Agincourt : Yet, fit and ſee; [ kiſs his dirty ſhoe, and from my heart-ſtrings 
Minding 3 true things by what their mockeries be.|45|1 love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 
[ Exit. X. Henry. Harry le Roy. [Corniſh crew ? 
e [. Pin. Le Ry! a Corniſh name: art thou of 
The Engliſh Camp, at Agincourt, . Henry. No, I am a Welſhman. 
Enter Kins Henry, Bedford, and Gloſter, 


Pi. Know'ſt thou Fluellen ? 
X. cry. Gloiter, 'tis true, that we ate in great So K. Henry, Yes. 
danger; Vid. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate 
The greater therefore ſhould our courage be.— Upon faint David's dav. 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty ! K. Henry. Do rot you wear your digger in 
There is fome foul of goodn:fs in things evil, your cap that day, left he knock that about yours. 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out; 55 


P;?, Art thou his friend? 
dor our bad neighbour makes us early Rirrers, 


1 | Hory. And 11s kinfman too. 
Which is both healthful, and good huſbandry : Piſt. The fio tor thee then! 


Unzer is a brown colour: the diſtant viſages of the ſoldiers would certainly appear of this hae 
when beheld though the light of midnight fires. Mr, Tollet obſerves, that another interpretation of 
this phraſ: ogcurs, expreflive of the preparation of both armies for an engagement, in Hamlet, Act 
lil, Mr. Stevens gives the following quotations from Szowwe's Chronicle, “ He braſt up his amber three 
umes;” Where unter means the vizor of the helmet, as wmbrier: doth in Spenſer, from the French 
62%re, ombriere, or ombraire, a ſhadow, an umbrella, or any thing that hides or covers the face. 
Hence wiher'd face may denote a face arm'd with a helmet. * i. e. do play them away at dice. 3 To 
mind is the ſame as to call to remembrance. + Slough is the ſkin which the ſerpent annually throws off, 
* by the change of which he is ſuppoſed to regain new vigour ahd freſh youth, 5 Legerity is 

phtneſs, nimbleneſs. 5 See Note *, p. 506. X. Henry, 
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X. Henry. I thank you: God be with you! 

Piſt. My name is Piſtol call'd. Exit. 

K. Henry. It ſorts well with your fiercencls. 
Euter Ftuellen, and Gower, ſcvzrally. 

Gow. Captain Fluellen.— 

Flu. So! in the name of Cheſhu Chrift, ſpeak 
fewer. It is the greateſt admiration in the uni- 
verſal orld, when tlie true and auncicnt preroga- 
tiſes and laws of the wars is not kept: if you 
would take the pains but to examine the wars of 
Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tittle tattle, nor pibbl: pabble, in 
Pompey's camp; I warrant you, you ſhalt find 
the ceremonies of the wars, and the carcs of it, 
and the forms of it, and the ſobriety ot it, aud the 
modeſty of it, to be otherwile. 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you heard him 
all night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an aſs and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb, is it ect, think you, that we 
ſhould alſo, look you, be an als, and a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb; in your own conſcience now? 
Gow. I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. 1 pray you, and beſeech you, that you 

ill. Excunt. 

K. Henry. Though it appear a kite Foot of 

faſhion, there is much care and valour in this 

Welſhman. 

Enter  thrce Soldiers, Joln But's, Alexunde Court, 
and Michae! Williams. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is lot that the morn- 
ing which breaks yonder ? 

Bates. I think it be: but we have no great cauſe 
to deſire the approach of day. 

Will. We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I think, we ſhall never ſee the end of it. — 

Who goes there ? 
XK. Henry. A friend. 

Will. Under what captain ſerve you ? 

. Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham. 

Will. A good old commander, and a moſt kind 
gentleman : 1 pray you, what thinks he of our 
eſtate ? : 

X. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a ſand, 
that look to be waſh'd off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the 
king ? 

K. Henry. No; nor it is not meet he ſhould. —- 
For, though I ſpeak it to you, I think, the king 
is but a man, as lam: the violet ſmells to him, 
as it doth to me; the element ſhews to him, as it 
doth to me; all his ſenſes have but human condi- 
tions 2: his ceremonies laid by, in his nakedneſs he 
appears but a man; and though his affections are 
higher mounted than ours, yet, when they ſtoop, 
they ſtoop with the like wing; therefore, when he 
ſees reaſon of fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, 
be of the ſame reliſh as ours are : Yet, in reaſon, 


w 


[AQ 4. Scene, 


Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he 
will: but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he 
could wiſh himſelf in the 'Thames up to the neck; 
and ſo I would he were, and I by him, at all 44. 
ventures, fo we were quit here. 
X. Henry. By my troth, | will ſpeak my cr. 
ſcience of the king; [ think, he would not with 
himſelf any where but where he is. 
Bates. Then, would he were here alone; 6 
ſhould he be ſure to be runſom'd, and a many poor 
men's lives ſav'd. 
X. H.ury. I dare fay, you love him not ſo ill, 
to wiſh him here alone; howſocrver you iprul; 
this, to feel other men's minds: Meihinks, 1 
could not die any where ſo contented, as in the 
king's company; his cauſe bein 
quarrel honourable. 

7. That's more than we know. 
Bites, Ay, or more than we fhouid ſeek ate»; 
kor we know enough, if we know we ar: 1h 
king's ſubjects ; if his conſe be wrong, our obe g 
encc to the king wipes the crune of it vat of » 
Wil. But if the cauſe be not good, the kur 
himſcif hath a heavy reckoniug to make: when 
all thoſe legs, and arms, and hwads, chopp'd off, i. 
a battle, ſhall join together at the latter day, an! 
cry ail—We dy'dat fuch a place; ſome, ſwearing; 
ſome, crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome, upon ther 
wives left poor behind them; fone, upon the 
debts they owe; ſome, upon their children rawly 
I am a feard there are few die well, that d 
in a battle; for how can they charitahly difpole «: 
any thing, when blood is their argument? Now, 
if theſe men do not die well, it will be a black 
matter for the king that led them to it; whom 
to diſobey, were againſt all proportion of ſuly:c- 
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Go 


K. Henry. So, if a ſon, that is by his father zur 
about merchandize, do ſinfully miſcarry upon th 
ſea, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rul-, 
ſhould be impoſed upon his ſather that ſent lun: 
or, if a ſervant, under his maſter's command, trai.- 
{porting a ſum of money, be aſſail'd by robs, 
and die in many irreconcil'd iniquities, you mi.” 
call the buſineſs of the maſter the author of the 
ſervant's damwation :—But this is not fo : the kin; 
is not hound to anſwer the particular endings 9 
his ſoldiers, the father of his fon, nor the wa 
of his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their deal. 
when they purpoſe their ſervices. Net 
is no king, be his cauſe never fo {potlefs, il! 
come to the arbitrement of ſyor-is, can try it or 
with all unſpotted ſoldiers. 
have on them tie guilt of premeditated and con- 
trived mur; ſome, of begulling virgins wit! 
the broken ſeals of perjury : ſome, making the 
wars their bulwark, that have before gored the 
gentle boſom of peace with pillage and robber. 
Now if theſe men have defeated the law, and out- 


LT 


Some, peradventufe, 


no man ſhould poſſcſs him with any appearance of 
fear, leſt he, by ſhewing it, ſhould diſhearten his 
army. 


T i. e. it agrees. Condition: mean qualities. 


run native puniſhment +, thoug?: 
men, they have no wings to iy from Cod: 


O 


3 i. e. haſtily, ſuddenly. 


4 That 18, puniſnmem 
in their native country: or, ſuch as they are born to if they offend. 
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Act 4. Scene 1. ] 


is his beadle, war is his vengeance; ſo that here 
men are puniſh'd, for before-breach of the king's 
ums, in now the king's quarrel; where they 
fared the death, they have borne life away; and 
where they would be ſate, they periſh : "Then if 
they die unprovided, no more is the king guilty of 
their damnation, than he was before guilty of thoſe 
impictics for the which they are now vilited. 
Every ſubject's duty is the king's ; but every ſub- 
ject's ſoul is his own. Therefore ſhould every 
loldier in the wars do as every ſick man in his 
bed, waſh every moch out of his conſcicnce ; and 
dying fo, death is to him advantage; or not dying, 
the time was bleſledly loſt, wherein ſuch pre pu- 
ration was gained; and, in him that eſcapes, it 
were not fin to think, that, making God ſu free an 
oller, he let him out- live that day to fee his great- 
nels, and to teach others how they ſhould pre- 
pare, 

Wil, "Tis certain, that every man that dies ill, 
the ul is upon his own head, the king is not to 
auſw/er for it. 

Bates, I do not deitre he ſnould anſwer for me; 
and yet I determine to fight luſt;ly for him. 4 

K. Henry, I myſcif heard the king ſay, he would 
not be ranſom'd. 

Will. Ay, he faid fo, to make vs fight cheer- 
fully; but, when our throats are cut, he may be 
runſom d, and we ne'er the witcr. 

X. Henry. If I live to ſee it, | will never truſt 
tis word after. 

Will. You pay him then! that's a pcrilous ſhot 
cut of an elder gun, that a poor and private dii- 
pleaſure can do againſt a monarch ! yo my a. 
well go about to turn the ſun to ice, with famuug 
in his face with a peacock's feather. You never 
truſt his word after! come, 'tis a fœoliſh frying. 

X. Henry. Your reproof is ſoinerhing too round: 
| ſhould be angry with you, if the time were con- 
vement, 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you live. 

K. Henry, | embrace it. | 

ul. How fhall I know thee again? 

K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, ard 1 
wil wear it in my bonnet; then, ii ever thou 
dar 'ſt acknowledge it, I will make it ray quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove; give me another of 
thine, 

X Henry, There. 

Wil, "This will 1 alſo wear in my cap: if ever 
thou come to me and ſay, aiter to-morrow, This 
„ my glove, by this hand, I will rake thee a box 
On the ear. 

K. Herr, If ever I live to fee it, Il chal- 
ige it, 

Will. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd. 

K. Ilan. Wel, I will do it, though 1 take 
thee in the king's company. 

Wi. Keep thy word; fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be friends; 


* have French quarrels enough, if you could 
dall how to reckon. 


% Meaning, it is a great diſpleaſure that an elder gun can do againſt a cannon. * Farſed is fla: meaning, 
de tumid puffy titles with which a king's name is always introduced. 
5 * 
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Command the health of it? 
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K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty | 
French crowns to one, they will beat us; for | 
they bear them on their ſhoulders : But it is no 
Engliſh treaſon to cut French crowns; and, to- 
morrow, the king himſelf will be a clipper. 

[ Exeunt ſuldiers. \ 
Upon the king ! let us our lives, our ſouls, 4 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Our 1[:ns, lay on the king; we muſt bear all. 
O hacd condition! twin-born with greatneſs, 
SuhjcRed to the breath of every fool, [ing ! 
Whoſe ſenſe no more can feel but his own wring- 
What infinite heart's eaſe muſt kings negleR, 
That private men enjoy? and what have kings, 
ilat privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
Save general ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of God art thou, that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worſhippers? 
What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in? 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth! 
Winmnt is thy. foul, O adoration ? 
Art thou aught elſe but place, degree, aud form, 
(Creating awe and fear in other men? 
Vherem thou art leſs happy being fear'd, 
han they in ſcaring. | 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage ſweet, 
But poiton'd flattery? O, be ſick, great greatnzis, 
And bi thy ceremony give thee cure! 
ihink'tt thou, the fiery fever will go out, 
Wich titles blown from adulation ? 
Will it give place to flexture and low bending ? 
Can't thou, when thou command'it the beggar's 

knee, dream, ' 

No, thou proud 
"Chat play'ſt ſo ſubtly with a king's repoſe, 


am a king, that find thee ; and I know, 


"Tis not the balm, the ſcepter, and the ball, 
Vhe ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

"The enter-tiffued robe of gold and pearl, 

Ihe ſarſed 2 title running ſore the king, 

"the throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp 
Iñtat beats upon the high ſhore of the world, 
No, not all theſe, thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 
Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, : 

Can cep ſo ſoundly as the wretched flave ; 
Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 

Gets kim to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread, 
Never ſces horrid night, the child of hell; 

Eut, Ike a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phœbus, aud all night 
Sle-ps in Elyfium ; next day, after dawn, 

Doth rife, and help Hyperion to his horſe; 
And follow fo the ever-rupning year - 

Wirk profitable labour, to his grave.: 

And, but for ceremony, ſuch a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with fleep, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king. ; 


3 — AX *_ * 


The ſlave, a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it; but in groſs brain little wots, 


2 


What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, \ 
Whoſe hours the peaſant beſt advantages. i 
| | 


Eater 


$30 
Enter Erpingbam. 
Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your 


Seek through your camp to find you. [abſence, 
X. Henry. Good old knight, . 

Collect them altogether at my tent: 

FI be before thee. h 
Arp. 1 ſhall do't, my lord. [ Exit. 


K. Henry. O God of battles! ſteel my ſoldiers 
hearts ! 
Poſſeſs them not with fear : take from them now 
The ſenſe of reckoning, if the oppoſed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them Not to-day, O 
O not to-day, think not upon the fault [Lord, 
My father made in compalling the crown ; 
I Richard's body have interred new; 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it iſſued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the ſad ard ſolemn prieſts 
Sing ſtill for Richard's ſoul. More will I do: 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth; 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 
N Enter Gluſter. 

Glo. My liege 

X. Henry. My brother Gloſter's voice!— Ay; 
1 know thy errand, I will go with thee :— 
The day, my friends, and all things ſtay for me. 

; [ Exeunt. 
S CERES B 4 
De French Camp. 

Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and Beau- 


man:. 
Orl. The ſun doth gild our armour; up, my 
lords. | 
Dau. Montez 


lacquey ! ha! 
Orl. O brave ſpirit! 
Dau. Via !—les caux & Ut terre—— 
Orl. Rien plus ? Pair le feu—— 
Dau. Ciel ! couſin Orleans 

i a Enter Conftable. 

Now, my lord Conſtable ! 

„Con. Hark, mow our ſteeds for preſent ſervice 
neigh ! 


Dau. Mount them, and make inciſion in their 


ides ; 
That their hot bloods may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 
And daunt them with ſuperfluous courage: Ha! 
Ram. What, will you have them weep our 
horſes' blood ? 
How ſhall we then behold their natural tears? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me. The Engliſh are embattled, you French 
peers. 


à cheval:-— My, horſe! walet /| 


KING HENRY V. 
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Jia / is an old hortatory exclamation, as ann 


an introductory flouriſh on the trumpet. 
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Con. To horſe, you gallant princes! ſtrait to hort 
Do but behold yon poor and ſtarved band, 
And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their ſouls, 
Leaving them but the ſhales, and huſks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands; 
Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly veins, 
To give each naked curtle-axe a ſtain, 
That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport ; let us but blow or 
them, 
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them, 
"Tis politive *gain{t all exceptions, lords, 
hat our ſuperfluous lacqueys, and our peaſants,— 
Who, in unnecelfary action, ſwarm ' 
About our ſquares of battle, -were enough 
ro purge this field of ſuch a hilding foe; _ 
Though we, upon this mountain's baſis by, 
Cook ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 
But that our honou:s maſt not, — What's to ſay ? 
A very little little let us do. 
And all is done. Ihen let the trumpets ſound 
Che tucket ſonuance ?, aud the note to mount: 
or our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 
That England ſhall couch down in fear, ard 
yield. 
Euter Grantþre. 
Grerd. Why do you ſtay, fo long, my lords of 
, France! 
Von iſland carrions, deſperate of their bones, 
{il-favour'dly become the morning field! 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let looſe, 
And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornſully, 
Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in the'r beggar'd hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty beaver peeps. 
Their horſemen fit like fixed candleſticks, 
With torch-ſtaves in their hand 3; and their poor 
jades 
Lob Jenn thele heads, dropping the hide and hips: 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyts; 
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal“ bit 
Lies foul with chew'd graſs, ſtill and motionleſs; 
And their executors, the knaviſh crows, 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Deſcription cannot ſuit itſelf in words, 
To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle 
In life ſo lifeleſs as it ſhe us itſelf. 
Con. They have ſaid their prayers, and they lay 
for death. 
Dau. Shall we go ſend them dinners, and fret 
ſits, 
And give their faſting horſes provender, 
And after fight with them ? 
Con. I ſtay but for my guard; On, to the fi:1d; 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away! 
The ſun is high, and we. out-wear the day. 


[ Exemt. 


2 The tuclet ſonuance was probably the name df 


3 Grandprs alludes to the form of the ancient candleſticks, 


which frequently repreſented human figures holding the ſockets for the lights in their extended hands. 


4 Gimmal is, in the weſtern counties a ring: a gimmal bit is therefore a bit of which the parts played one 


with another. 


5 It ſeems, by what follows, that guard in this place means rather ſomething of ornament 


or diſtinction than a body of attendants. The following quotation from Holinſhed will beſt elucidate this 
paſſage—*® The duke of Brabant, when his ſtandard was not come, cauſed a banner to be taken from o 
trumpet and faſtencd upon a ſpear, the which he commanded to be borne before him inſtead of a _— x 
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. III. 
The Engliſd Camp. 


Eiter Glefler, Bedford, Excter, Erpirgham, with all 
the Engliſh Hoſt ; Saliſbury and WV fimorctaud. 
G!s, Where is the king? ; 
Bed. The king himſelf is rode to view their 
battle. 
1. Of ſighting men they have full threeſcore 
thouſand. 
Exe. There's five toone; beſides, they all are freſh. 
Fal. God's arm ſtrike w;th us! "tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all 3 Vil to my charge: 
t we no more meet, till we meet in heaven, 
Then joyfully,—my noble lord of Bedford, — 
My dear lord Gloſter—and my good lord Exeter, — 
And my kind kinſman.— Warriors all, adieu! 
Bed. Farewel, good Saliſbury; and good luck 
go with thee ! 
Exe. to Sul. Faxewel, kind lord! fight valiantly 
to-day : 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of ir, 
tor thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. 
Leit Saliſbury. 
B.d. He is as full of valour, as of kin; 
Pr.ncely in both. 
Enter Nine iT HY, 
IF}. O, that we now had hefe 
but one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
hat do no work to-day ! 
K. Henry. What's he that wiſhes o? 
My couſin Weſtmoreland ?—No, my fair couſin : 
we are mark'd to die, we are enough” 
To do our country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour. 
God's will! J pray thee, with not one man mor?. 
by Jove, I am not covetous for gold; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my colt ; 
|: yerns me not, if men my garments wear; 
dach outward things dwell not in my deſires : 
But, if it be a fin to covet honour, 
am the moſt offending ſoul alive. 
No, faith, my coz, wiſh not a man from England: 
God's peace! I would not loſe ſo great an honour, ' 
As one man more, methinks, would ſhare from me, 
for the beſt hope l have. O, do not wiſh one more: 
Rather proclaim it, Weſtmoreland, through my lioſt, 
That be which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 
Let him depart ; his paſſport ſhall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe : 
We would not die in that man's company, 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'I—the feaſt of Criſpian : 
He, that out- lives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtand a. tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 
And rouſe him at the name of Criſpian: 
He, that ſhall live this day, and ſee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his friends, 
lay—To-morrow is ſaint Criſpian : 
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Old men forget; yet all ſhall be forgot, 
But they'll remember, with advantages, 
What feats they did that day: Then ſhall our 
names, 
5 Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words,. — 
Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Saliſbury and Gloſter,— 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd : 
This ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon : 
10] And Criſpin Crifpian ſhall nc'er go by, 
From this day to the ending of the world, 
Zut we in it ſhall be remembered: 
We few, we bappy few, we band of brothers; 
Vor he to-day that ſheds his blood with me, 
1 5 Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 
his day ſhall gentle his condition 2: 
.\vd gentiemen in England, now a-bed, 
Shall think themſclves accurs'd, they were not here; 
And hoid their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks, 
20|'1 hat fought with us upon ſaint Criſpin's day. 
Enter Saliſbury. 
Sal. My ſovereign lord, beſtow yourſelf with 
ſpeed : 
The French are 3 bravely in their battles ſet, 


25 Aud will with all ezpedicnce + charge on us. 
KX. Herry, All things are ready, if our minds 
be ſo, 
11,3, Periſh the man, whoſe mind is backward 
now | 8 


zo] K. Ferry. Thou doſt not wiſh more help from 
Eoglanil, couſin ? 
. God's will, my liege, would you and 1 
alone, 
Without more help, might fight this battle out 
35 K. Henry. Why, now thou haſt unwiſh'd five 
thouſand: men; 
Which likes me better, than to wiſh us one. 
You know your places : God be with you all! 
Tuclet. Enter Montjoy. 
49] Mert. Once more I come to 2 of thee, 
king Harry, 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moſt aſſured over-throw ; 
For, certainly, thou art ſo near the gulf, 
5] Thou needs muſt be englutted. Beſides, in mercy, 
The Conſtable deſires thee—thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their fouls 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire 
From off theſe fields, where (wretches) their poor 
50 bodies | 
Muſt lie and feſter. 
X. Henry. Who hath ſent thee now? 
Mont. The Conſtable of France. x 
K. Henry. | pray thee, bear my former anſwer 
55 back; ö 
Bid them atchie ve me, and then ſell my bones. 
Good God ! why ſhould they mock poor fellows 
thus? 
The man, that once did ſell the lion's ſkin 


+ 
—. 


Then will he ſirip his ſleeve, and ſhew his ſcars. 


8 battle of Agincourt was ſought upon the 
al advance him to the rank of a gentleman. 


25th of Od ober, St. Criſpin's day. 


600 While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 


2 1, e. this day 
4 i. e. expedition. 
A many 


3 i. e. ſplendidly, oftentationſly. 


| 
' 
' 
[ 
| 
| 
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A many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, 

Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work: 
And thole that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 


They ſhall be fam'd ; for there the ſun ſhall greet 


them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, 
The ſmell whereof {hall breed a plagne in France. 


Mark then a bounding valour in oor Engliſn; 


That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 
Breaks out into a ſecond courſe of miſchi-F, 
Killing in relapſe of mortality '. ' 

Let me ſpeak proudly ;—Tell the Conſtable, 
We are but warriors for the working-day : 

Our gayneſs, and our guilt ?, are all beſmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 
"There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt, 
(Good argument, I hope, we ſhall not fly) 
And time hath worn us into ſlovenry : 

But, by the maſs, our hearts are iu the trim: 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me—yet ere night 
"They'll be in freſher robes ; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 
And turn them out of ſervice. If the do this, 
(As, if God pleaſe, they ſhall) my ranſom then 
Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald fave thy lahou-; 
Come thou no moe for ranſom, gentle heraid ; 


| 


SING HENRY v. 


They ſhall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my 30 


oints : 
Which if — have as I will leave em to them, 
Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. 
Mont. I ſhall, king Harry. And ſo fare tliee 
well: 
Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. Fl. 
K. Henry. I fear, thou' lt once more come aguin 
or ranſom. 
Enter the Duke of York. 
York. My lord, moſt humbly on my knee l beg 
'The leading of the vaward. 
X. Henry. Take it, brave York,—Now, ſol- 
diers, march away : 
And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day ! 
[ Exeunt, 


r IV. 
The Field of Battle. 
Alarum, excurſions. Enter Piſtol, French Soldier, and 


Piſt. Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Fe penſe, que vous eftes le genulilbomme de 
bonne qualite. © 

Piß. Quality, call you me?—Conſtrne me, art 


thou a gentleman ? What is thy name ? diſcuſs. 


40 


3 


— — —ͤ—— —— — — ES 


LAct 4. Scene 4, 


Fr. Sol. 0 ſeigneur Dieu / 

Pit. O, ſignieur Dew ſhould be a gentleman.— 
Perpend my words, O ſignieur Dew, and ma: kj 
O ſignieur Dew, thou dy'ſt on point of fox 5, 
Except, O ſignieur, thou do give to me 
Egreę ious ranſom. 

Fr. Sol. O, prennex miſericorde ! ayer; pili; a. 
oy / 

T.. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty mnys} 
For I will feteh thy rim 4 out at thy thront, 
In drops of crimſon blood. 

Fr. Soi. EH. impoſſitle d eſchappper la force de tm 
5b, ar ? 

7. Braſs cur. 

Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
OT-r'it me braſs? 

Fr. Sol. O, pardonnez moi / 

Pi. Say'ſt thou me fo ? is that a ton of moys*? 
Come hither, boy; Aſk me this ſlave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Vſcouten; Comment eſter Vous afpfiils ? 

Fr. Sol. Monſieur le Fer. 

Neu. He ſeys his name is—maſter Fer, 

FP. Maſter Fer! Vil fer him, and frk 5 him, 


„and ferr-t him: —iſcuſs the ſame in French unto 


him. 

nus. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ſerret, and firk. 

Pi. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que ditsil, mon ſicur ! 

Boy. II me commantde de wous dire que vont vam 
benicꝶ freft; car ce ſoldat icy eft diſpoſe tout d celte 


beure de couper voſire porge. 


Big. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma foy, peſant, 


Unleſs thou give me crowns, brave crowns; 


35; 


Or manzled ſhalt thou be by this my ſword. | 
Fr. Sol. O, je vous ſupplie, pcur I' amour de Diu, 


me purdonner ! Je ſuis gentilbomme de bonne maiſon; 
garle:; ma vie, & je vos donneray deux cents efcus. 

5%. What are his words? 8 

Bey. He prays you to ſave his life; he 15 a 
gentleman of a good houſe ; and, for his ranſom, 
he will give you two hundred crowns. 

Pi. Tell him,—my fury ſhall abate, and I 


The crowns will take. 


Fr. Sol. Petit manſicur, que dit-i! ? 

Boy. Encore qu'i! eft contre ſon jurement, d pore 
dmaer ourun priſonnier; neatmoins, pour les eſcus 
gie vous Iavez promettez, il gt content de wous dunner 
la liheric, le franchiſement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux je wous donne mille re 
mercimens : & je m'eſtime heureux que je ſuis lebe 
entre les mains d'un chevalier, je penſe, le plus brev!, 
wal; -1t, & tres diftingee ſeigneur d Angleterre. 


Pit Expound unto me, boy. 


3 Mr. Steevens obſerves, that by this phraſ-, however unconth, Shakſpeare ſcems to mean the 


ſame as in the preceding line. 


Zlertality is death. Plrpſe may be uſed for rebound. Shakſpeare 
| has given mind of honour, for honourable mind; and by the fame rule might write relapſe of mortally, 


for fatal or mortal rebound; or by relofpſe of mortality, he may mean—after they had relapſed into inane 


— 
ſword. 
migdriff in beaſts. 


2 i. e. golden ſhow, ſuperficial gilding. Obſolete. 1 
4 The rim means what is now called the dicphragn in human creatures, and the irt o 
S. Moys is a piece of money; whence mi d'or, or moi of gold. 


3 Fox is an old cant word for 2 


6 To rl is uſed 


* variety of ſenſes by different old authors; in this place it would ſeem to mean, to chaſtiſe. by 
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\& 4. Scene 7. ] 


ver. He gives you, upon his knees, a thouſand 
tanks; and eſteems himſelf happy that he hath 
en into the hands of one (as he thinks), the 


alt brave, valorous, and thrice-worthy Lytieur 


x Englund. : 

PP. As I ſuck blood, I will ſome mercy ſew. 
Follow me, cur. 

Buy. Suiv:z vous le grand capt ine. 

[E xe. P. ſtol, and French Haldier. 
aid never know fo full a voice iſlue Lom Is 
empty a heart: but the ſaying is true, The 
emoty veſſel makes the greateſt ſound. Pardolph, 
n Nym, had ten times more valcur than this 


. q 
rzzring devil * i the old play, that every otic may 


par» his nails with a wooden dagger; yet they are 
both hang'd; and fo would this be, if he durit 
0-al any thing advent'rouſly. 1 muit ſtay with 
the lacqueys, with the luggage of our camp: the 
French might haue a good prey of us, if he knew 
of it; for there is none to guard it, but 1 
{xit. 


. 


Another part of the Field of Battle, 
Eiter Conſtalle, Orliars, Bourbon, Dautbin, and 
Rambures, 
Erl. 0 feigneur !—le jour oft perdu, tout eſs du! 
Dau. Afort de ma wie ! all is coufounded, all! 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame 
Sits mocking in our plumes. [4 fort alarm. 
O meſchante fortune /——Do not run a'vays 
Coz, Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dun. O perdurable ? ſhame let's {tab ourſelves. 
De thele the wretches that we play d at dice for ? 
Orl. Is this the king we ſent to for his ranfem ? 
Bour. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but 
ſhame ! 
Let us die, inſtant :—Once more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a baſe pander, hold the chamber door, 
Waiſt by a flave, no gentler than my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diforder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us non 
let us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 
Unts theſe Eugliſh, or elſe die with fame. 
Orl. We are enough, yet living in the field. 
To mother up the Engliſh in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. [throng ; 


Con. 0 diable ! 


Bour. The devil take order now! I'll to the 


Let life be ſuort; elſe, ſhame will be too long. 
| [ Exeunt. 


. VI. 


Priſoners. 
K. Henry. Well have we done, thrice-valiant 
countrymen : 
But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 


the 0 
means laſting. 


Alam. Enter King Henry and bis Train, wit; E 
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Exe. 'The duke of York commends him to your 
majeity. 
K. Henry. Lives he, good uncle? Thrice, within 
this hour, | 

I ſaw him down; thrice up again, and fighting ; 
From helmet to the ſpur, all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (brave ſoldier) doth he lic, 
Larding*the plain: and by his bloody ſide 
( Yoak-tellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 
The noble earl of Suffolk alſo lies. 
Suffolk firſt dy'd : and York, all haggled over, 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay initeep'd, 
And takes him by the beard; kiſſes the gaſhes, 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face; 
And cries aloud, — Tarry, dear corfin Suffolk ! 
Ay foul foal! thine keep company te heaven : 
Tarry; fert foul, for mine, then fly a=breafs 5 
As, in this glariona and wwell=foughten Field, 
We kept together in cur chivalry ! 
Upon th-te words I came, and cheer'd him up: 
He imit'd me in the face, raught me his hand, 
And, with a f-cble gripe, ſays, — Dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice ta my ſovereign. 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiſs'd his lips; 
And fo, cipous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A teſtament of noble-ending love. 
The pretty and ſwect manner of it forc'd 


But 1 had not ſo much of man in me, 
But all my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. 

King Henry. | blame you not z 
For, hearing this, I muſt perſorce compound 
With miltful eyes, or they will iſſue too.—{ Alarm. 
But, hark! what new alarum is this ſame ? 
"The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men. 
Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners; 
Give the word through. 


r VII. 
Alarums continued; after which, enter Fluellen and 


Gower. 


Fly, Kill the poys and the luggage! 'tis ex- 


[ Exeunt. 


5 | pretsly againſt the law of arms: tis as arrant a 


piece of knavery, mark you now, as can be of- 
ter'd, in the *orld : In your conſcience now, is it 
not ? 

Gow. "Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; 

and the cowardly raſcals, that ran away from the 
battle, have done this ſlaughter : beſides, they have 
bur1'd or carried away all that was in the king's 
rent; wherefore the king, moſt worthily, has 
caus'd every ſoldier to cut his priſoner's throat. 
O, tis a gallant king! 
Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, captain 
Gower : What call you the town's name, where 
Alexander the pig was born ? 

Gz5v. Alexander the Great. 


£!4. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the 


Dr. Jahnſon on this paſſage obſerves, that in modern puppet-ſhews, which ſeem to be copied from 
the ald larces, Punch ſometimes figlts the Devil, and always overcomes him. I ſuppoſe the Vice of 
Id farce, to whom Punch ſucceeds, uſed to fight the Devil with a wooden dagger. 


2 Perdurable 


Pig, 


Inoſe waters from me, which I would have ſtopp d; 


Pe, 


— — Ü — — — 


ſo like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there 


534 


Pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or 
the magnanimous, are all one reckonings, ſave the 
phraſe is a little variations. 

Gow. I think, Alexander the Great was born 
in Macedon ; his father was called— Philip of 
Macedon, as I take it. | 

Flu. 1 think, it is in Macedon, where Alex- 
ander is porn. I tell you, captain,—lf you look 
in the maps of the orld, I warrant, you ſhall find, 
in the compariſons between Macedon and Mon- 
mouth, that the ſituations, look you, is both alike. 
There is a river in Macedon : and there is alſo, 
moreover, a river at Monmouth : it is call'd Wye, 
at Monmouth; but it is out of my prains, what is 
the name of the other river; but tis all one, tis 


is ſalmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life 
well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come after it 
indifferent well; for there is figures in all things. 
Alexander (Got knows, and you know) in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cho- 
lers, and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his 
indignations, and alſo being a little intoxicates in 
his prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look 
you, kill his peſt friend Clytus. 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that; he 
never kill'd any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
the tale: out of my mouth, ere it is made an end 
and finiſh'd. I ſpeak but in figures and compa- 
riſons of it: As Alexander is kill his friend Cly- 
tus, being in his ales and his cups; ſo alſo Harry 
Monmouth, being in his right wits and his goot 
judgments, is turn away the fat knight with the 
great pelly-doublet : he was full of jeſts, and 
gypes, and knaveries, and mocks; I am forget his 
name. 

Gow. Sir John Falſtaff, 

Flu. That is he: I tell you, there is goot men 
porn at Monmouth. 

Gow, Here comes his majeſty. 


Alarum. Enter King Henry, Warwick, Gloſter, 
Exeter, &c. Flouriſd. 


X. Henry. | was not angry ſince I came into 
France, 
Until this inſtant. —Take a trumpet, herald ; 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill: 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field; they do offend our ſight : 
If, they'll do neither, we will come to them ; 
And make them ſkir away, as ſwift as ſtones 
Enforced from the old Aſſyrian flings : 
Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have; 
And not a man of them, that we ſhall take, 
Shall taſte our mercy :—Go, and tell them ſo. 
Enter Montjoy. 


| o 
Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my] 


liege. 
Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us d to be. 
K. Henry. How now! what means their herald ? 
Know'ft thou not, 


KING HENRY 


5 


25] Mont. They call it—Agincourt. 


3 


23 


v. [AR 4. Scene ;, 
That I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſom? 
Com'ſt thou again for ranſom ? 

Mont. No, great king : 

I come to thee for charitable licence, 

That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 

J book our dead, and then to bury them; 

To ſort our nobles from our common men ; 

For many of our princes (woe the while!) 

Lie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary 2 blood: 


10 So do cur vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 


In blood of princes ; while their wounded ſteeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead matters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, grear king, 


15|To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 


Of their dead bodies. 

K. Henry. 1 tell thee truly, herald, 

| know not, if the day be ours, or no; 
For yet a many of your horſemen peer, 


20 And gallop o'er the field. 


Mont. The day is yours. 

"ho Henry. Praiſe be God, and not our firengtl,, 
tor it! 
What is this caltie call'd, that lands hard by? 
court, 
K. Henry. Then call we this the field of Agin- 
Fought on the day of Criſpian Criſpianus. 

Flu. Yeur grandtather of famous memory, an't 
pleaſe your majeſty, and your great uncle Edward 
the plack prince of Wales, as I have read in the 
chronicles, fought a moſt prave pattle here in 
France. 

K. Henry. They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your majeſty ſays very true: If your ma- 
jeſties is remember'd of it, the Welchmen did goot 
ſervice in a garden where leeks did grow, wearing 
leeks in their Monmouth caps; which, your ma- 
jeſty knows, to this hour is an honourable padge 
of the ſervice : and, I do believe, your majelty 


0 


— 


40 takes no ſcorn to wear the leek upon ſaint Tavy's 


day. 

. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am a Welch, you know, good countryman. 
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot waſh your 


45 majeſty's Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell 


? See note 7, p. 384. 


ſerved at their own charge. in conſequence of their tenures. 


you that: Got pleſs and preſerve it, as long as it 
pleaſes his grace and his majeſty too 

X. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman. 
Flu. By Cheſhu, I am your majeſty's country- 


zo] man, I care not who know it; 1 will confeſs it 


to all the 'orld : I need not to be aſhamed of your 
majeſty, praiſed be Got, ſo long as your majeſty 
is an honeſt man. 

K. Henry. God keep me ſo Our heralds ge 


55 with him; 


Enter Williams. 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
Exeunt Montjoy and other. 


60] Exe. Soldier, you * come to the king. 


X. Henry. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou that glove 
in thy cap? 


2 Mercenary here means common or Hired blood. The gentlemen of the army 
I. 


AR 4. Sce 
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AA 4. Scene 8. ] 


Will. An't pleaſe your majeſty, 'tis the gage of 
one that I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Henry. An Engliſhman ? 

Will. An't pleaſe your majeſty, a raſcal, that 
ſwaggered with me laſt night: who, if a live, and 
if ever dare to challenge this glove, I have ſworn 
to take him a box o the ear; or, if I can ſee my 
glove in his cap (which, he ſwore, as he was a 
ſoldier, he would wear, if alive) I will ſtrike it out 
ſoundly. 

K. Henry. What think you, captain Fluellen ? 
is it fit this ſoldier ſhould keep his oath ? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain elſe, an't pleaſe 
your majeſty, in my conſcience. 

X. Henry. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman 
of great ſort , quite from the anſwer of his de- 

ee“. 

Flu. Though he be as goot a gentleman as the 
tevil is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is ne- 
ceſſary, look your grace, that he keep his vow and 
his oath : if he be perjur'd, fee you now, bis re- 
putation is as arrant a villain, and a jack-ſauce, as 
ever his plack ſhoe trod upon Got's ground and his 
carth, in my conſcience, la. 

X. Henry. Then keep thy vow, ſirrah, when 
thou meet'ſt the fellow. 

Will. So 1 will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Henry. Who ſerveſt thou under ? 

Will. Under Captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu, Gower is a goot captain; and 1s goot 
knowledge and literature in the wars. 

K. Henry, Call him hither to me, ſoldier. 

Will. 1 will, my liege. [ Exit. 

X. Henry. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this fa- 
vour for me, and ſtick it in thy cap: When Alen- 
con and myſelf were down together, I pluck'd this 
glove from his helm : if any man challenge this, he 
8a friend to Alengon, and an enemy to our per- 
lon; if thou encounter any ſuch, apprehend him, 
4 thou doſt love me. 3 

Flu, Your grace does me as great honours, as 

can be defir'd in the hearts of his ſubjects: I would 
ſain ſee the man, that has but two legs, that ſhall 
fad himſelf aggrief'd at this glove, that is all; but 
| would fain ſec it once; an pleaſe Got of his grace, 
tat I might ſee it. 

X. Henry. Know'ſt thou Gower ? 

Fla, He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. 
X. Henry. Pray thee, go ſeek him, and bring 
lim to my tent. 
Flu. Iwill fetch him. Exit. 
X. Henry, My lord of Warwick, —and my bro- 
ther Gloſter.— 
Follow Fluellen cloſely at the heels: 
e glove, which I have given him for a favour, 

May, haply, purchaſe him a box o' the car; 

h is the ſoldier's; 1, by bargain, ſhould 

Wear it myſelf, Follow, good couſin Warwick: 

It that the ſoldier ſtrike him, (as, I judge 

By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word) 


Plow 


ot the ſoldier's glove the king had not the fellow. 


* 
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Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it; 

For I do know Flucllen valiant, 

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly he'll return an injury: 

5 | Follow, and ſee there be no harm between them.— 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [ Execunt. 


SCENE VIE 
Before King Henry's Pavilion. 
10 Enter Gower and Williams. 
Will. 1 warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 
Enter Fluellen. 

Fly. Got's will and his pleaſure, captain, I pe- 
ſeech you now, come apace to the king : there is 
15 more goot toward you, peradventure, than is in 
your knowledge to dream of. 

Will. Sir, know you this glove ? 

Flu. Know the glove? I know, the glove is 
a glove. 

20] Will. I know this; and thus I challenge it. 

[ Strikes him. 
Is. Sblud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the 
univerſal *orld, or in France, or in England. 

(Gozo, How now, fir ? you villain! 

25] Will. Do you think VII be forſworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; 1 will give 
treaſon his payment into plows 3, I warrant you. 

Will. I am no traitor. 

Flu. That's a lye in thy throat.—I charge you 
30|in his majeſty's name, apprehend him; he's a friend 
of the duke Alengon's. 

Enter Warwick and Gloſter. 

War. How now, how now! what's the matter ? 

Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praiſed be 
35| Got for it) a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, 
look you, as yuu ſhall deſire in a ſummer's day. 
Here is his majeſty. 

Enter King Henry, and Exeter. 

X. Henry. How now! what's the matter? 

40] Flu. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, has ſtruck the glove which 
your majeſty is take out of the helmet of Alengon. 

Will. My liege, this is my glove; here is the 
fellow of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, 
45| promis'd to wear it in his cap; I promis'd to 
ſtrike him, if he did : I met this man with my 
glove in his cap, and I have been as good as my 
word, 

Fu. Your majeſty here now, (ſaving your ma- 

50] jeſty's manhood) what an arrant, raſcally, peggarly, 
lowſy knave it is: I hope, your majeſty is pear me 
teſtimonies, and witneſſes, and avouchments, that 
this i3 the glove of Alengon, that your majeſty is 
| give me, in your conſcience now. 
55] K. Henry. Give me thy * glove ſoldier: Look, 
here is the fellow of it. I'was I, indeed, thou 
promiſedſt to ſtrike ; and thou haſt given me moſt 
bitter terms. 

Flu. An pleaſe your majeſty, let his neck an- 
bod wer for it, if there is any martial law in the 'orld. 


High rank, 2 Meaning, a man of ſuch ſtation as is not bound to hazard his perſon to anſwer 
to a challenge from one of the ſoldier's Io degree. 3 The Reviſal reads, very plauſibly, « in #200 
The quarto reads, 7 wwi!l give treaſon bis due preſently. It muſt be, give me my glovg; for 


X. Henry. 


—— 


One hundred twenty-ſix : added to theſe, 


Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
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K. Henry. How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction? 


Will. All offences, my liege, come from the 
heart: never came any from mine, that miglit 
offend your majeſty. 

X. Henry. It was ourſelf thou didſt abuſe. 

Will, Your majeſty came not like yourſelf : 
you appear'd to me but as a common man; wit- 
neſs the night, your garments, your lowlinc(s; and 
what your highneſs ſuffer'd under that ſhape, I be- 
ſeech you, take it for your own fault, and not mine: 
ſor had you been as I took you for, | made no 
offence; therefore, I beſcech your highneſs, par- 
don me. 

X. Henry. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove wit! 

. crowns, 
And give it to this fellow, Keep it, fellow; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cay, | 
Fill I do challenge it. Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you muſt -1ceds be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly :—HolQ, there is twelve 

ce for you, and I pray you to ſerve Got, and 
— you out of prawls, and prabbles, ad quar- 
rels, and diſſenſions, and, I warrant you, it is the 
petter for you. 

Will. 1 will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will; J can tell you, it 
will ſerve you to mend your ſhoes : Come, where- 
fore ſhould you be ſo paſhful? your ſhoes is not 
ſo goot: tis a goot filling, I warrant you, or I 
will change it. 

| | Enter Herald. 

X. Hen. Now, herald; are the dead number'd ? 

Hen. Here is the number of the flaughter'd French. 

X. Hen. What priſoners of good ſort are taken, 

uncle ? King; 

Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 

Of other lords, and barons, knights, and ſquires, 
Full ſifteen hundred, beſeles common men. 

K. Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand 

French, [ber, 

That in the field lie ſlain: of princes, in this num- 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 


10 


12 
2 


25 


30 


40 


45 


Of knights, eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 


— — — 


Enter Ghorus. 
Chorus. bf to thoſe that have not 
read the ſtory, 

That I may prompt them : and for ſuch as have, 

I humbly pray them to admit the excuſe . 
Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, 


35 


60 


See note ?, p. 534- 
the meaſure permit of ſuch a change. 
de 2 
after the victory. 


CAEt 5. Chorus 


Eight thouſand and four hundred; of tlie which, 
five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd knights; 
So that, in theſe ten thouſand they have lo, 
There are but ſixteen huadred mercenaries !; 
The reſt are—princes, barons, lords, knights, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. ['Igurss, 
The names of thioſe their uobles that lie dead. 
Charles De-la-bret 2, high conſtable of France; 
Jaques of Chatilloa, admiral of France; 
"Face maſter of the croſs-bows, lord Ranbures; 
Great maſter of France, the brave Sir Guiſcllart 
Dauphin ; 
John duke of Alengon; Anthony duke of Brabant, 
Ine brother to the duke of Burgundy; 
And Edward duke of Bar: of luſty carl, 
Crandpré, and Rquili, Fauconberg and Foir, 
Beaumoat, and Marle, Vaudemont, aud L-:itralz, 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of death! — 
Wherc is the number of our Engliſh dend? folk. 
Ew. Edward the duke of Vork, the curl of ul. 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam eſquire: 
None cite of name; and, of all other nien, 
But five and twenty. 
X. Henry. O God, thy arm was here! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Aſcribe we all. When, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock and even play of battle, 
Was ever known ſo great and little loſs, 
Qu one part and on the other ?—Take it, God, 
For it is only thine ! - 

Exe, "Vis wonderful! 
K. Hen. Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: 
And be it death proclaimad tlirough our hoſt, 
To boaſt of this, or take that praiſe from God, 
Which is his only. 
Flu. Is it not lawful, an pleaſe your majelty, to 
tell how many is kill'd ? ledgment, 
XK. Hen. Yes, captain; but with this acknow- 
That God fought for us. 
Flu. Yes, my cofiſcience, he did us great goot. 
K. Hen. 3 Do we all holy rites; 
Let there be ſung Non nobis and Te Deum. 
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay, 
We'll then to Calais; and to England then; 
Where ne' er from France arriv'd more happy meg 


/ 


[ Exeu. 


7. . 


Be here preſented. Now we bear the king (cer, 
Toward Calais: grant him there; and there beg 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 
Athwart the ſea : behold, the Engliſh brach 
Pales in the flood with ggen, with wives, and bel 
Whoſe ſhouts and clap voice the deep-mouth 4 
ſea, : | 


2 De-la-bret here, as in a former paſſage, ſhould be Charles 7 Alira, woll 
3 The king (ſay the Chronicles ) cauſed the pſalm, In exits Jfra- 
(in which, according to the Vulgate, is included the pſalm, Non nobis, Domine, &c.) to be ſu 


Which, 


Aa. 8 


Which, li 
Scems to 
And, ſole 
So ſwift a 
You may 
Where th 
His bruiſe 
Before hit 
Being fre! 
Giving fu 
Quite fro! 
In the qui 
How Lon 
The may 
Like to tl 
With the 
Go forth, 
As, by a 
Were no\ 
(As, in y 
Bringing 
How mat 
To welco 
Did they 
(As yet t 
Invites th 
The emp 
To order 
All the o 
Till Hari 
There mi 
The inte 
Ihen bre 
ter yot 


. Cow. 


your lee 


Flu. 
wherefor 
friend, cz 
ly, lowſf 
and your 
ter than 
he is co1 
yeſterdaj 
was in a 
tions wit 
i: in my 
vall tell 


Gow. 


1A 2 
0 cererr 
their cor 
for ſimil 
* The 1 
Johnſon, 
Which y 
That 


lors. 


Act 5. Scene 1. KING BE 


Which, like a mighty whiffler fore the king, 
Scems to prepare his way: ſo let him land; 
And, ſolemnly, ſee him ſet on to London. 

So ſwift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Black-licath: 

Where that his lords deſite him, to have borne 
His bruiſed helmet, and his bended ſword, 

Before him, through the city: he forbids it, 
Being free from vainnefs and ſelſ- glorious pride; 
Giving full trophy, ſignal, and oſtent, 

Quite from himſelf, to God, But now behold, 
In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in beit ſort,— 
Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 

With the plebcians ſwarming at their heels, — 

Go forth, and fetch t!::.r conquering Caſar in: 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood ?, 

Were now the gencra] “ of our gracious empreſs 
(As, in good time, ke may) froin Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellion broached 3 on his ſword, 

How many would the peaceful city quit, | cauſe, 
To welcome him? Much more, and much more 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 
(As yet the lamentation of the French 

Invites the king of England's ſtay at home : 

The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them) and omit 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back-return again to France: 

There muſt we bring him; and myſelf have play'd 
The interim, by remembring you—-tis paſt. 

Then brook abridgment ; and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, ſtraight back again tu France. 


. 


The Engliſh Camp in France. 
8 Enter Flucllen, aud Gower. 
Coro. Nay, that's right; but why wear you 


Jour leek to-day? Saint Davy's day is paſt. 


Flu. There is occaſions and cauſes why and 
wherefore in all things: I will tell you, as wy 
friend, captain Gower; the raſcally, ſcald, peggar- 
ly, lowſy, pragging knave, Piſtol, - which you 
and yourſelf, and all the orld, know to be no pet- 
ter than a ſellow, look you now, of no merits — 


he is come to me, and prings me pread and ſalt 
Felterday, look you, and pid me eat my leck: it 
was in a place where I could not preed no conten- 
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Flu. "Tis no matter for his ſwelliigs, vor bis 
turkey=cocks.—Got pleſs you, anticnt Piſtol! you, 
{curvy, lowly knave, Got pleſs you ! 

P.. Ha! art thou Bedkun ? doſt thou thirk, 
5 baſe Trojan, 55 
To have me fold up Patca's fatal web * ? 

Hence! Jam qualmilh at the Imell of Icek. 

Fla. I peſecch you heartily, ſcurvy, Towly knave, 
at my deſires, and my requeſt, and my peticicns, 
10ſto eat, look you, this leck; berauſe, look you, 
you Co not love it, nor your affections, and your 
appetites, znd your digeſt ions, does not agree with 
it, | would defire you to cat it. | 
Pit. Not for Cadwallader, and all his gots. 

15] Flu. Therc is one gout for you; rider bam.) Wall 
you be {o guot, ſcald knave, as cat it? 

Pift. Bite Trojan, thou ſhalt die. | 

Fin. You ſay very true, icald knave, when Get's 
will is: I will deire you to live in the mean time, 
zoland eat vour victuals; come, there is fance for 
it. ier him.) You call'd me yelciCay, 
mountuin-quire; but 1 will make you to-day a 
ſquire of low degree 5, I pray you fall to; it you 
can mock a leck, you can eat a leck. him. 
25] Gow. Encngh, captain; Fou have ® aſtoniſh'd 

Flu. I tay, I will make him eat ſome part of 
my leck, or Iwill peat his pate four days :—-Pire, 
| pray you; it is goot for your green wonnd, aud 
your ploody coxcomb. . 

30] Pif, Minit I bite | 7 5 

Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 
of queſtions too, and ambigutics. 

Pit. By this leck, I will molt Lorribly revenge; 
l eat, and cat, I ſwear. 
3s Flu. Kat, I pray you: will you have ſome more: 
ſauce to your leck? there is not enough leck to 
iwear by. . g 3 

Pift. Quiet thy cudgel ; thon doft fee, Ii eat. 

Flu. Much goot do you, ſcald knave, heartily. 
400 Nay, pray you, throw none away; the ſkin 13 
goot for your prokeu coxcomh. Whien you take 
occaſions to ſee lecks hereafter, I pray vou, muck 
at them ; that is all. : 

Tit. Good. : : 
45 Flu. Ay, leeks is goot Hold you, there is « 
groat to heal your pate. 

Pifi. Me a groat! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you ſhall take 
it; or 1 have another leek in my pocket, vitck 


tions with him; but I will be ſo pold as to wear, 50! you ſhall eat. 


i: in my cap till I ſee him once again, and then ! 
vill tell him a little piece of my deſires. 
Enter Piſlol. | 
Gow, Why, here he comes, ſwelling like a tur- 
key- cock. 


Pip. I take thy groat, in earheſt of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I Will pay you in 
cudgels; you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy no- 
thing of me bit cudgels. Got be wi you, aud 
55jkeep you, and neal your pate. [ Exit. 


A whiffler is an officer who walks firſt in proceſſions, or before perſons in high ſtations, on occafors 
0. ceremony, The name is ſtill retained in London, and there is an officer & called that walks before 
ir companies on the gth of November, or what is vulgarly called Lord Mayor Day. 2 'Tihelibood 
for /militude, The earl of Eſſex in the reign of queen Elizabeth. 3 i. e. ſpitted, transfixed. 
* The meaning is, doſt thou deſire to have me put thee to death? 5 That is, according to Dr. 
Johnſon, 7 vill bring thee to the ground. Other commentators think it alludcs to an old matrical romnce, 


whi | . . . inti Souire of low Dęree. 
a ich was very popular among our countrymen in ancient times, intitled, The Squire of 2 


That is, you have ſtunned him with the blow. 


Piſt; 
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Pi. All hell fhall tir for this. 

Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. * Will you mock at an ancient tradition,-— 
begun upon an honourable reſpect, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceas'd valour,---and 
dare not avouch in your deeds any of your words? 
I have ſeen you glecking ' and galling at this gen- 
tleman twice or thrice, You thought, becauſe he 
could not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, he 
could not therefore handle an Engliſh cudgel : you 
find it otherwiſe;' and, henceforth, let a Welſh 
correction reach you a goods Engliſh condition. 
Fare ye well.  [Exit. 

Pifl. Doth fortune play the huſwife ? with me 

now ? a 

Neys beve I, that my Nell is dead i“ the ſpital 
Of malady of France; 
And there my rendezvous 1s quite cut off. 
"Id I do wax; and from ray weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 
And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand. 
10 England will 1 ſteal, and there I'll ſteal : 

And patches will I get unto theſe cudgell'd ſcars, 
And ſwear I got them in the Gallia wars. [ Exit. 
N 
Je French Court, at Trois in Champaigne. 
Tur at one door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, 

Warm ich, and other Lords ; at another, the French 
Ling, Duren Iſabel, Princeſs Katharine, the Duke 
of Burgundy, and other French. 
K. Henry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we 
arc met 
Unto our brother France,-and to our iſter,--- 
Health and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes 
Jo our moſt fair and princely couſin Katharine; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty, 
By whom this great aſienibly is contriv'd) 
We'do talute you, duke of Burgundy 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all! 
Fr. King. Right joyousare we to behold your face, 
Moſt wortliy brother England; fairly met 
So are you, princes Englith, every one. 
©. Ia. So happy be the iflue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes; 
Yeur eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Againil the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering baſlliſks 1 
Ihc venom oi ſuch looks, we fairly hope, 
Have loit their quility ; and that this day 
dhall change all griefs, aud quarrels, into love. 
X. Henry. Lo cry amen tothat, thus we appear. 
Q. 1/z. You Engliſh princes all, I do ſalute you. 
Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love, 
Great kings of trance and England! That 1 have 
labour'd 
With all my wits, my pains, ard ſtrong endeavours, 
To bring your moſt imperial majeſties 
Tinto this bar 3, and royal interview, 


* 
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Your mightiheſs on boch parts beſt can witneſ: 


i. e. ſcoffing, ſneeriug. Gleel was a game at cards. 


il ſenſe; 


reots. 5 1. e. wild, irregular, extravagant. 


is 


- 3 4. e. to this barrier; to this place of congreſs. 
© i. e. former afpeurance. 


15 


0 
* 
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Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 

You have congreeted ; let it not diſgrace me, 
If demand, before this royal view, 

What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
Dear nurſe of arts, plentics, and joyſul births, 
Should not, in this beſt garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage ? 


ro Alas! ſhe hath from France too long been chas'd: 


And all her huſbandry doth lie in heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 

Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleach'd, 
Like priſoners wildly over-grown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder'd twigs : her fallow. leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 
Doth root upon; while that the coulter ruſts, 
That ſhould deracinate 4 ſuch ſavag'ry : 


-| The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 


the freckled cowſlip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs; and nothing teems, 
But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 
Loftng both beauty and utility. 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildneſs; 
Even ſo our houſes, and ourſelves, and children, 
Iuvc loſt, or do not learn, for want of time, 
The [-1cnces that ſhould become our country; 
But grow, like ſavages, —as ſoldiers will, 
hat nothing do but meditate on blood, 
To ſwearing, and ſtern looks, diffus'd 5 attire, 
And every thing that ſeems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour , 
Yor are aſſembled: and my ſpeech intreats, 
That 1 may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel theſe inconveniencies, 
And bleſs us with her former qualities. 
X. Henry. It, duke of Burgundy, you would 
the peace, 
Whoſe want gives growth to the imperſections 
Which you have cited, you muſt buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juſt demands; 
Whole tenours and particular effects 
You have, enſchedul'd briefly, in your hands. 
Bur. The king hath heard them; to the which. 
c mw yet, 
There is to anfwer made. 
X. Henry. Well then, the peace, 
Which you hefore ſo urg'd, hes in his anſwer. 
Fr. King. | have but with a curſorary eye 
O'er-gizrc'd the articles: pleaſ{th your grace 


119 v3 point ſome of your council preſently 


To fit with us once more, with better heed 
10 re- ſurvey them, we will, ſuddenly, 
Paſs, or accept, and peremptory anſwer. 
K. Henry. Brother, we fhall, —— Go, uncle 
. Excter,- 
And brother Clat-nce,—and you, brother Gloſter. 
Warwick, and Huntington,—go with the king : 


? J. e. the it. Hyfeife is here uſed in 28 


4 To deracinate is to force up by 
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Act 5. Scene 2.] 


And take with you free power, to ratify, 
Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms belt 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands; 
And we'll conſign thereto.— Will you, fair ſiſter, 
Go with the princes, or ſtay here with us ? 
9. Ja. Our gracious brother, I will go with 
em; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
K. Hen. Vet leave our couſin Katharine here 
with us: 
She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

9. Ja. She hath good leave. Exeunt. 

Manent King Henry, Katharine, ard a Lady, 

K. Hen. Fair Katharine, and moſt fair ; 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terns, | 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 

And plead his love-ſuit to her gentle heart ? 

Kath. Your majeſty ſhall mock at me; I can- 
not ſpeak your England. 

K. Hen. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
ſoundly with your French heart, I will be glad to 
hear you confeſs it brokenly with your Engliſh 
tongue. Do you like me, Kate ? 

Kath. Pardonnez moy, | cannot tell vat is— 
like me. 

X. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate; and you 
are like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il? que je ſuis ſemblable a tes 

er? 

"Rods: Ouy, vrayment, (ſauf votre grace) ainji 
dit-il. & 

K. Henry. I ſaid ſo, dear Katharine; and I 
muſt not bluſh to affirm it. 

Kath. O bon Dieu / des langues des hommes ſont 


Pleiues des tromperies. 


K. Henry. What ſays ſhe, fair one? that the 
tongues of men are full of deceit ? | 

Lady. Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be full 
of deceits: dat is de princeſs. 

K. Henry. The princeſs is the better Engliſh- 


woman. l'faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy 


underſtanding ; 1 am glad, thou canſt ſpeaæ na 
better Engliſh ; for, if thou couldſt, thou wouldſt 
find me ſuch a plain king, that thou wouldſt think, 
I had fold my farm to buy my crown. I know 
no ways to mince it in love, but directly to fay— 
I love you: then, if you urge me further than to 
Do you in faith? 1 wear out my ſuit. Give 
me your anſwer ; i'faith, do; and ſo clap hands, 
and a bargain : How ſay you, lady ? 

Kath, Sauf vgſtre honneur, me underſtand well. 

X. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to 
verſes, or to dance for your ſake, Kate, why you 
undid me: for the one, I have neither words nor 
meafure : and for the other, 1 have no ſtrength 
in meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure in ſtrength. 
if 1 could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting 
into my ſaddle with my armour on my back, under 


dhe correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould|, 
quickly leap into a wife. Or, if 1 might buffet 
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for my love, or bound my horſe for her favours, ! 
could lay on like a butcher, and fit like a jack-a- 
napes, never off: But, before God, Kate, I caanot 
look greenly, nor gaſp out my eloquence, nor! 
have no cunning in proteſtation; only downright 
oaths, which I never uſe till urg'd, nor never 
break for urging. If thou cau'ſt love a fellow of 
this temper, Kate, Wine face is not worth ſun- 
burning, that never looks in his glals for love -f 
any thing he ſees there, let thine age be thy cook. 
[ ſpeak to thee plain ſoldier: If thou cau'it love 
me for this. take me: if not, ro ſay to the- tha. 
| ſhall die, 'tis true ;--<but for thy love, by the 
Lord, no; yet I love thee too. And While thou 
liv'tt, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 
coined conſtancy !; for he perforce muit dp the. 
right, becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in otie1 
places: for theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that 
can rh:me themſelves into ladizs' faveurs,---they 
do always reaſon themſclves out again. What! a 
ſpeaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but a ballud. 
A good leg will fall; a ſtraight back will ſtoop 
4 black beard will turn White; a curl'd pate wi! 
grow bald; a fair face will wither; a ful! eye will 
wax hollow: but à good heart, Kate, is the fun 
and the moon; or, rather, the ſun, and not tlie 
moon; for it ſhines bright, and never -hanges. 
but keeps his courſe truly. If thou would have 
ſuch a one, take me: And take me, take 2 foldie ;; 
take a ſoldier, take a king: And what ſay'ſt theu 
then to my love? Speak, my Lair, and fairly, 1 
pray thee, 

Kath. Is it poſſible dat I ſhould love the enemy 
of France ? 

K. Hen. No; it is not poſſible, that you ſhould 
love the enemy of France, Kate: but, in loving 
me, you ſhould love the friend of France; for 1 
love France ſo well, that I will not part with a 
village of it; I will have i all mine: and, Kate, 
when France is mine, and I am yours, then your; 
is France, and you are mine. 

Kath. 1 cannot tell vat is dat, 

H. Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French; 
which, I am ſure, will hang upon my tongue like 
a new married wife about her hutbznd's neck, 
hardly to be ſhook off. Q jay la poſe on 4. 
France, & quand vous avez I po. i de oi, (lie 
me ſee, what then? Saint Denis be my ſpeed!) 
It is 
az eaſy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as 
to ſpeak ſo much more French: I ſhall never 
move thee in French, unleſs it be to laugh at me. 

Kath, Sauf wvoſtre bonneur, le Francois gue wous 
parlez, oft meilleur que I Anglois lequel je parte. 

X. Hen. No, faith, is't not, Kate; hut thy 
ſpeaking of my tongue, and I thine, maſt truly 
falſely, muſt needs be granted to me much at en 
But, Kate, doſt thou underſtand thus much Em ;- 


liſh > Canſt thou love me? 
Kath. 1 cannot tell. % 
k. Hen, Can any of your neighbours tell, 


Kate? Vl aſk them. Come, I know, thou loveſt 
— : and at night when you come into your cloſet, 
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you'!} queſtion this gentlewoman about me; and 9 
now, Kate, you will, to her, diſpraiſe thoſe 
darts in me, that you love with your heart : but, 

ood Rate, mock me mereifully; the rather, gentle 
hg becauſe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou 
beſt mine, Kate, (2s I have ſaving faith within 
me, tells me— chou fhalt) I get thee with ſcam- 
ting !, and thou muſt therefore needs prove a good 
foldier-breeder : ſhall not thou and I, between 
faint Denis and faint George, compound a boy, 
oy Freoeh, half Engliſh, that ſhall go to Con- 
!antinople ?, and take the Turk by the beard ? 
ſhall we not? What fay't thou, my fair flower- 
cle · luce? 

Kath. I do nat know dat. 

XK. Rer. No; 'tis hereafter to know, but now 
to promiſe: do but now promiſe, Kate, you will 
endeayour for your French part of ſuch a bey; and, 
for wy Engliſh moiety, take the word of a king 
and @ batchetor. How anſwer you, 4 plus belle 
Katharine du monde, mon tres chere & divine di:ſſe ! 

Kath. Your mgj:ft# *ave furfſe French enough to 
fleceive de moſt oe damoiſelle dat is en France. 

K. Hen. Now, fie upon my fajſe French! By 
mine honour, in true Engliſh, I love thee, Kate; 
by which honour 1 dare not ſwear, thou loveſt 
me; yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou 
doſt, notwithitanding the poor and untempering 3 
effect of my viſage. Now beſhrew my father's 


ambition! he was thinking of civil wars when he]: 


ot me; therefcre was I created with a ſtubborn 
outſide, with an aſpect of iron, that, when I come 
to weo ladies, I fright them. But, in faith, Kate, 
the elder 1 wax, the better I ſhall appear: my 
comfort is, that old age, that ill Iayer-up of beau- 
ty, can do no more ſpoil upon my face; thou haſt 
me, it thou haſt me, at the worſt; and thou ſhalt 
wear me, if thou wear me, better and better; 
and therefore tell me, moſt fair Katharine, will 
You have me? Put off your maiden bluſhes; avouch 
the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 
empreſs; take me by the hand, and ſay— Harry 
of England, IT am thine: which word thou ſhalt 
no fooner bleſs mine ear withal, but 1 will tell 
thee aloud—England is thine, Ireland is thine, 
France js thine, and Henry Plantagenct is thine : 
who, thopgh I ſpeak it before his face, if he be 
not fellpw with the beſt king, thou ſhalt find the 
beſt king of good-fellows, Come, your anſwer 
in broken muſic ; for thy voice is muſic, and thy 
Engliſh broken: therefore, queen of all, Katha- 
rine, break thy mind to me in broken Engliſh, 
Wilt thou have me? 

Kath. Dat is, as it ſhall pleafe de roy mon pere. 

X. Fer. Way, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; it 
Foal) pleaſe bim, Kate. 

Auth. Pen it ſhall alfo content me. 

E. Hen, Upon that 1 kiſs your hand, and I call 
you—my queen. 
Kath. Laiſſex, man 


! i. e. ſcrambling. 
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CAR 5. Scene 2, 


ſoy, je ne veux point que vous abbaiſſez woſtire gran- 


dur, en baiſant la main d'une weſflre indigne ſerviteure ; 
excuſez moy, je vous ſupplic, mon tres fuiſſant ſeigneur, 
K. Hen. "Then 1 will kiſs your lips, Kate. 
Kath. Les dames, & damoiſelies pour eftre baiſes, 
devant leur nopees, il n' eft pas le coittume de France. 

K. Hen. Madam, my 1 what ſays ſhe? 

Lady. Dat is not be de faſhion pour de ladies of 
France, — ! cannot tell what is, baifer, en Engliſh, 

K. Hen. Jo kiſs. 

Lacy. Your majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 

R. Hen. It is not a faſhion for the maids in 
France to kiſs before they are married, would ſhe 
ſay ? | 

Lady. Ouy, vrayment. | 

K. Hen. O, Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'ſy to great 
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd 
within the weak liſt of a country's faſhion : we 
are the makers of manners, Kate; and the liberty, 
that follows our places, ſtops the mouth of all 
find-faults; as 1 will do yours, for upholding the 
nice faſhion of your country, in denying me a kiſs : 
therefore, patiently, and yielding—{ Ing ber.] 
You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate : there is 
more eloquence in a ſugar touch of them, than in 
the tongues of the French council; and they ſhould 
ſooner perſuade Harry of England, than a general 
petition of monarchs, Here comes your father, 
Enter the French King and Queen, toith French ad 

F Engliſs Loyds. 

Burg. God ſave your majcſty | my royal couſin, 
teach you our princeſs Engliſh ? 

K. {-n. I would have her learn, my fair couſin, 
how per ſectly I love her; and that is good Engliſh. 

Rurg. Is the not apt? 

R. Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz'; and my 
condition 4 is not ſmooth; ſo that, having neither 
the voice nor the heart of flattery about me, 1 can- 
not ſo conjure up the ſpirit of love in her, that he 
will appear in his true likeneſs. 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, if 
anſwer you for that. If you would conjure in 
her, you muſt make a circle: if conjure up love 
in her in his true likeneſs, he muſt appear naked, 
and blind : can you blame her then, being a maid 
yet roſy'd over with the virgin crimſon of modeſty, 
if ſhe deny the appearance of a naked blind hoy in 
her naked ſeeing ſelf? It were, my lord, a hard 
condition for a maid to conſign to. 

K. Hen. Vet they do wink, and yield; as love 
is blind, and enſorces. 

Burg. They are then excus'd, my lord, when 
they ſce not what they do. | 

K. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your couſin 
to conſent to winking. 

Burg. 1 will wink on her to conſent, my lord, 
if you will teach her to know my meaning: for 

ids, well ſummer'd and warm kept, are like flics 
at Bartholomew-tide, biind, though they have 


ſe neur, laiſſez, laiſſez : ma 60 


their eyes: and then they will endure handling, 


2 Shakſpearg has here committed an anzchroniſm. The Turks were not poF 


feſſed of Conſtantinople before the year 1453, when Henry V. had been dead thirty-one yea!s- 
Meaning, notwithſtanding my face has no power to temper, i. e. ſoften you to my purpoſe. * I. e. 
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AR 5. Scene 2.] 
which before would not abide looking on. 


K. Hen. This moral ties me over to time, and 
a hot ſummer; and ſo I ſhall catch the fly, your 


couſin, in the latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. 


Burg. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Hen. It is ſo: and you may, ſome of you, 
thank love. for my blindneſs; who cannot ſee 
many a fair French city, for one fair French maid 
that ſtands in my way. 


Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you ſee them per-] 


ſpectively, the cities turn'd into a maid; for they 
are all girdled within maiden walls, that war hath 
never enter d. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife ? 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. f 

K. Hen. I am content; ſo the maiden cities you 
talk of, may wait on her: ſo the maid, that ſtood 
in the way for my wiſh, ſhall ſhew me the way to 
my will. 

Fr. King. We have conſented to all terms of 
reaſon. 

K. Hen. Is't ſo, my lords of England? 

e. The king hath granted every article: 

His daughter, firit ; and then in ſequel all, 
According to their firm propoſed natyres. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet ſubſcribed this: 
Where your majeſty demands, — That the king of 

rance having any occaſion to write for matter of 
grant, ſhall name your highneſs in this form, and 
with this addition in French: — Votre tres cher 


fla Henry roy d' Angleterre, beretier de France and 


thus in Latin, — Præclariſſimus filius nofler Henricus, 
rex Anglia, & beres Francie. 
Fr. King. Vet this I have not, brother, ſo deny'd, 
But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 
K. Hen. | pray you then, in love and dear al- 
liance, 
Let that one article rank with the reſt : 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 
Fr. King. Take her, fair fon : and from her 
blood raiſe up 
iſſue to me: that the contending kingdoms [pale 
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With envy of each other's happineſs, 
May ceaſe their hatred ; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and Thriſtian-like accord 
In their ſweet boſoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding ſword 'twixt England and fair France. 
All. Amen. [witneſs all, 
K. Hen. Now, welcome, Kate :—and bear me 
That here I kiſs her as my ſovereign queen. 
-  [Flouriſs. 
Q. La. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
So be there 'twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouſy, 
Which troubles oft the bed of bleſſed marriage, 
Thruſt in between the paction of theſe kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorparate league ; 
That Engliſh may as French, French Engliſhmen, 
Receive each other !—God ſpeak this Amen! 
All. Amen! 
X. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage :—on 
which day, 
My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath 
And all the peers', for ſurety of our leagues.— 
Then ihall 1 ſwear to Kate,—and you to me 
And may our oaths well kept and proſp'rous be 
[ Exeunt. 
Enter Chorus. 
Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 
Our bending * author hath purſu'd the ſtory ; 
In little room confining mighty men, 
Mangling by ſtarts 3the full courſe of their glory. 
Small time, but, in that ſmall, moſt greatly liv'd 
This ſtar of England : fortune made his ſword : 
By which the world's beſt garden he atchiev'd, 
And of it left his ſon imperial lord. 
Henry the ſixth, in infant bands crown'd king 
Of France and England, did this king ſucceed ; 
Whoſe ſtate ſo many had the managing, 
That they loſt France, and made his England 
bleed : [ſake, 
Which oft our ſtage hath ſhewn; and, for their 


In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 


2 i. e. humble. 
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